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PREFACE. 


Of  the  personal  history  of  Shakespeare,  and  of  the  usages  of  theatres  formerly  in 
relation  to  dramatic  productions,'  so  little  is  now  known,  that  it  is  impossible  to  say 
why  he  made  no  provision  for  the  publication  of  his  transcendent  works.  Whether, 
having  written  them  for  the  stage,  he  was  satisJ5ed  with  their  success  in  that  arena,  or 
had  forfeited  the  power  of  giving  them  a  wider  circulation,  or  was  confident  enough  in 
their  merits  to  believe  they  must  survive  aU  accidents,  no  one  probably  will  ever 
determine.  All  we  know  upon  the  subject  is,  that,  unlike  his  learned  contemporary, 
Jonsou,  he  published  no  collection  of  his  "  Plays "  as  "  Works,"  and  that  {dthough  some 
of  them  were  printed  during  his  life,  and  possibly  with  his  sanction,  there  is  no  evidence 
to  show  that  any  one  of  them  was  ever  corrected  by  his  own  hand.  What  is  strange,  too, 
of  a  writer  so  remarkable  and  of  compositions  so  admired,  not  a  poem,  a  pl&y,  or  fragment 
of  either,  in  his  manuscript,  has  come  down  to  us.  What  is  still  more  surprising,  with 
the  exception  of  five  or  six  signatures,  not  a  word  in  his  handwriting  is  known  to  exist ! 

The  first  collective  edition  of  his  dramas  did  not  appear  till  seven  years  after  his 
death.  This  was  the  famous  folio  of  1623,  in  which  his  "fellows"  Heminge  and  Condell 
brought  together  rather  than  edited  the  whole  of  the  plays,  Pericles  excepted,  which  are 
by  common  consent  ascribed  to  him. 

In  the  singular  prefatory  address  "  To  the  Great  Variety  of  Eeaders,"  written,  as  Steevens 
supposed,  mainly  by  Ben  Jonson,  the  editors,  so  to  call  them,  confess  it  had  been  a  thing 
"  worthie  to  have  bene  wished,  that  the  Author  himselfe  had  liVd  to  have  set  forth,  and 
overseen  his  owne  writings ;"  though  they  claim  credit  for  the  care  and  pain  they  have 
bestowed  in  collecting  and  publishing  them,  so  that — "where  (before)  you  were  <ibus'd  voiA 


1  It  is  well  ascertained  that  the  printing  of  a  play  was 
eooaidered  injurious  to  its  stage  suooess';  and  although  in 
Hyb  nle  of  a  piece  to  the  theatre  there  may  have  been  no 
axpi^eaa  contract  to  that  effect  between  the  vendor  and 
vieiidee,  the  purchase  apparently  was  underetood  to  in- 
clude, with  the  special  right  of  performing  such  piece,  the 
fiteruy  interest  in  it  also.  Authors,  however,  were  not 
■hnya  iSuthM  to  this  understanding.  Thomas  Heywood, 
in  toe  address  to  the  reader,  prefixed  to  his  Aape  pf 
hmertu,  1608,  observes,  "  Though  some  have  used  a  double 
■le  of  their  laboun,  first  to  uie  stage,  and  after  to  the 
areas,  for  my  own  part,  I  here  proclaim  myself  ever  faith- 
fol  in  the  first,  and  never  guilty  in  the  last." 

Sometimes  plays  were  printed  surreptitiously  without 
tlia  oognizanoe  of  either  the  authors  or  the  company  to 
which  they  belonged,  and  there  is  an  admonition  directed 
to  the  Stationers  Company,  in  the  office  of  Jthe  Lord 
Chamberiain,  dated  June  10, 1687,  agtuust  the  printing  of 
pteya,  to  the  prejudice  of  the  companies  who  had  bought 


them  : — "  After  my  hearty  commendations.  Whereas  oom> 
plaint  was  heretofore  presented  to  my  dear  brother  and 
predecessor  by  his  Hajest/s  servants  the  players,  that 
some  of  the  Company  of  Printers  and  Stationers  had 
procured  and  printed  divers  of  their  hooks  of  Comedies, 
Tragedies,  Interludes,  Histories  and  the  like,  which  they 
had  for  the  special  service  of  his  Majesty,  and  their  oWn 
use,  bought  and  provided  at  very  dea>  aqd  high  rates,"  &o. 
Occasionally  too,  an  aathor,  from  apprehension  or  in 
consequence  c^a  corrupt  version  of  his  piece  getting  abroad, 
was  induced  to  have  it  printed  himself : — ^  One  only  thing 
affects  me  ;  to  think,  that  scenes,  invented  merely  to  M 
spoken,  should  be  enforcively  published  to  be  read,  and 
that  the  least  hurt  I  can  receive  is  to  do  myself  the  wrong. 
But  since  others  otherwise  would  do  me  more,  the  least 
inconvenience  is  tg  be  accepted  ;  I  have  therefore  myself 
set  forth  this  comedie,"  4c.— Mabstoh's  Prefaet  to  tt« 
MalecmUetiX,  1G04. 


»i  jfFBWACE.*' 

.  :''•.''•!''/'' ' 

diverte  stoine  and  turreptitioui-C(!^«','vStimed,  and  deformed  by  the  frauds  and  stealthes  of 
injurious  impostors,  tiat  ^epoifd  mem :  even  those,  are  now  offer  d  to  your  view  cut^d,  and 
ptrjfict  cf  their  liatbes'j,  and  all  the  rest,  absolute  in  their  numbers,  as  he  conceived  them," 
and  profess  fiirf%V*''tJ>*  have  printed  at  least  a  portion  of  the  volume  firom  "papers"  in 
which.t^ey.'*'.scarse  received  bom  him  a  blot"  By  the  "  diverse  stoine  and  surieptitioiis 
copie&"*fhey  point  evidently  at  the  quartos ;  but  the  depreciation  of  those  editions  is 
merely  a  dap^rap  to  enhance  the  value  of  their  own  folia*  The  facts,  which  are  indis- 
putable, that  in  many  of  the  plays  the  folio  text  is  a  literal  reprint  of  that  in  the  quartos, 
even  to  the  errors  of  the  press,  and  that  some  of  the  publishers  of  the  latter  were  bought 
off  and  included  among  the  proprietors  of  the  folio,  prove  that,  if  not  absolutely  authentic, 
the  earlier  copies  had  strong  claims  to  accuracy  and  completeness.*  The  seventeen  of 
Shakespeare's  plays  which  appeared  in  the  quarto  form  prior  to  the  publication  of  the 
folio  1623,  are:  King  Richard  IT.,  King  Richard  III.,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Lovers  Labour'' s 
Lost.,  Henry  IV.  P.  L,  Henry  TV.  P.  II.,  Henry  V.,  The  Merchant  of  Venice,  A  MO- 
summer  Kighfs  Dreamy  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Titus  Andronicus,  7%«  Merry  Wives 
cf  Windsor,  Hamlet,  King  Lear,  Troilus  and  Gressida,  Pericles,  and  Othello.  The  foUo 
contains  the  whole  of  the  above  pieces  (excepting  BericUs),  which  had  previously 
appeared  in  print,  and  twenty  plays  besides,  which,  so  far  as  we  know,  till  that  time 
were  only  in  manuscript 


*  Vakne  otMores  that  -what  Heminge  ukd  CoodaU  state 
ngaiding'  the  impetfection  and  mutilatioo  of  the  quartos 
"ia  ootttrictlTtmeof  anybut  two  of  the  whole  namber," 
and  that  >■  fouml  the  other  qoartoa  "  are  preferable  to 
the  exhibition  of  the  nme  plan  in  the  folio ;  for  this  plain 
raasoD,  became,  instead  of  printing  these  plays  from  a 
manoscript,  the  editors  of  the  folio,  to  ssto  laixHir,  or  from 
some  other  motiTc,  printed  the  greater  part  of  them  from 
the  TCTT  copies  whicn  they  represented  as  maimed  and  im- 
perfe<.-t.'  and  frequently  firom  a  late,  instead  of  the  earliest 
edition."' 

*  "  It  is  demonstnble  that  Heminge  and  Condell  printed 
Mad)  Ado  About  Xiftiimp  fma  the  quarto  of  ISOO,  omitting 
same  short  portions  and'words  here  and  there,  and  making 
aome  tririal  changes,  mostly  for  the  worse : — that  thmr 
printed  Lati*  I^komft  Lcat  from  the  quarto  of  159S, 
oeaasioiially  copying  the  old  errors  of  Um  press;  and 
thoQch  in  a  few  instances  they  corrected  the  text,  they 
more  fnqnently  oormpted  it ;  spcnlt  the  continuity  of  tin 
dialogue  in  Act  III.  Sc  1,  by  omitting  seTeral  lines,  and 
alIo«e<t  the  preposterous  repetitions  in  Act  IV.  Sc.  S, 
and  Act  V.  Sc.  3,  to  stand  as  in  the  quarto : — that  their 
text  of  .1  MiJtamaur  .Vij^U's  Drtam  was  mainly  taken 
from  Roberts's  quarto, — by  much  the  inferior  of  the  two 
quart<«  of  ISOO, — its  blunitlers  being  sometimes  followed ; 
and  though  they  amende«la  few  passsKes,  they  introduced 
not  a  few  bad  nuiations,  to  aay  nothing  of  their  being 
chargeable  with  some  small  omisaioDs: — that  for  n« 
iltrdaml  <^f  Vnic*  they  used  Heyea's  quarto.  1800.  re- 
taining a  good  many  of  its  misprints :  and  though  in  some 
plaees  they  imptond  the  text,  their  deriations  {Km  the 

auarto  are  generally  rither  objectionable  readings,  or  posi- 
iT«  errors : — that  in  Kimfi  KirAari  II.  they  chielly  adhere 
to  the  quarto  of  1A16,  copying  some  of  its  mistakos ;  and 
tho«>gfa  they  made  one  or  two  short  additions,  and  some 
alight  emendations,  they  occasitVMlly  nvruptetl  the  text, 
and  greatly  injiued  the  tragedy  by  omitting  sundry  i<as- 
Htges,  one  of  whioh,  in  Act  I.  w.  S.  extends  to  twentr-six 
lines  -.—that  their  text  of  Ti*  Fint  l\ir<  ^  A'iso  Hrmiy  I W 
is,  on  the  whole,  more  faul^-  than  that  of  the  incorrgct 


auarto  of  1613,  tnm  which  Quj  printed  the  riar :— thst 
their  text  of  Ki*g  Ridiard  ///,  which  matemliy  diSm 
from  that  of  all  tiw  quartos, — now  and  then  for  the  betto', 
but  ofteiMr  perhaps  for  tlie  worse, — was  in  some  parts 
printed  from  the  quarto  of  \&&,  as  sereral  eorrespoDdiiig 
erron  prore,  and  though  it  has  many  lines  not  ooDtainedia 
any  of  the  quartos,  it  leares  oat  a  rery  striking  and  diane- 
teristic  portion  of  the  ad  scene  of  Act  IV.,  and  pnsenti 
passages  here  snd  there  which  cannot  be  restored  to  seme 
without  the  assistance  of  the  quartoe  : — that  they  fonnsd 
their  text  of  TroUiu  aiut  Cntnda  on  that  of  the  qnarte  of 
1A'>9,  from  whidi  some  of  their  many  blnnden  woe 
derived ;  and  though  they  made  important  additions  in 
sereral  passages,  they  mnitted  other  passagu,  aometiniss 
to  the  destruction  of  the  sense : — that  in  BamUt,  while 
they  added  considerably  to  the  prose-dialogue  in  Act  IL 
Sc  %  inserted  elsewhere  lines  and  words  which  are  want- 
ing in  the  quartos  of  1604,  Ac.,  and  rectiSed  various  mil- 
takes  of  those  quartos;  they, — not  to  mention  minor 
mutilations  of  the  text,  some  of  than  accidental,— 
omitted  in  the  course  of  the  play  about  a  hundred  ud 
sixty  Tersos  ^including  neariy  the  whole  of  the  4th  scene 
of  Act  iy.\  an-i  left  out  a  portion  of  the  pniae-dialogoe 
in  Act  v.  Sc.  2,  besides  allowing  a  multitude  of  enucs  to 
creep  in  piunm  —that  their  text  of  King  Lmr,  though 
fiw<iuently  correct  where  the  quartos  are  inoorreet,  and 
containing  various  lines  and  words  omitted  in  the  quartet, 
is.  on  the  other  hand,  not  only  often  incorrect  where  the 
quartds  are  correct,  but  is  mutilated  to  a  surprising  extent, 
—the  oroisaons.  if  we  take  prase  and  verse  together, 
amounting  to  about  two  hundred  and  seventy  lines,  unoM 
which  is  an  a.lmirable  portion  of  the  6th  scene  of  Act  IIL 
*  *  *  •»  short.  Heminge  and  Condell  made  up  the  folio  of 
1(BS  partly  ftvm  those  very  quartos  which  they  denouncsl 
as  woithW  and  partly  fhMn  manuscript  stage-oiwios, 
some  of  which  had  been  depraved,  in  not  a  few  places,  by 
the  alteratioDs  and  'botcherr  of  the  tdavors.'  ani 
awkwanlly  muUlated  for  the  poipoae  of  enttailins  tb» 
|>iec«s  in  teprasenutioo.''— Dtcb. 
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This  folio  of  1623,  then,  fonns  the  only  authority  vre  possess  for  above  one  half  of 
Shakespeare's  plays,  and  a  very  important  one  for  the  remainder  which  had  been 
published  before  its  appearance.  Unhappily  it  is  a  very  iU  printed  book;  so  badly 
edited,  and  so  negligently  "  read,"  that  it  abounds  not  only  with  the  moat  transparent 
typographical  inaccuracies,  but  with  readings  disputable  and  nonsensical  beyond  belie£ 
Such,  indeed,  are  its  errors  and  deficiencies  that  Mr.  Knight,  who  professes  more  deference 
to  the  authority  of  its  text  than  any  other  editor,  and  has  gone  the  length  of  saying  that 
"perhaps,  all  things  considered,  there  never  was  a  book  so  correctly  printed,"*  was 
constrained  to  abandon  it  in  thousands  of  instances.  The  truth  is,  that  no  edition  of 
Shakespeare  founded  literally  on  the  folio  would  be  endured  by  the  general  reader  in  the 
present  day.  Opinions  may  differ  as  to  the  extent  to  which  the  quartos  are  required 
in  correcting  and  supplementing  the  players'  copy ;  that  they  are  invaluable  for  these 
purposes  it  would  be  the  height  of  prejudice  to  deny.  Some  portion  of  the  corruptions 
in  the  folio  may  be  due  to  obscure  or  imperfect  manuscript,  papers  originally  received 
from  the  author's  hands  with  scarce  a  blot,  were  probably  much  worn  and  soiled  by  years 
of  use  in  the  theatre,  but  the  clusters  of  misprints,  the  nithless  disregard  of  metrical 
propriety,  the  absolute  absurdities  of  punctuation,  which  deform  this  volume,  too  plainly 
indicate  that  it  received  little  or  no  literary  supervision,  beyond  that  of  the  master 
printer  who  prepared  it  for  the  press. 

The  second  folio,  published  in  1632,  is  no  improvement  on  its  predecessor  in  point  of 
accuracy.  It  corrects  a  few  of  the  most  palpable  typographical  mistakes  of  the  former 
folio;  but  the  editor,  as  Malone  has  shown,  was  entirely  ignorant  of  Shakespeare's 
phra8eol<^  and  versification,  and  has  left  few  pages  imdisfigured  by  some  capricious 
innovationSL 

The  third  folio,  bearing  the  date  1664,  is  very  scarce,  a  large  number  of  copies  having 
been  destroyed  in  the  Great  Fire  of  London,  in  1666.  Like  the  second  folio,  it  is,  as 
regards  the  acknowledged  plays,  merely  a  reprint,  perpetuating  the  errors  of  the  first,  and 
adding  new  ones  of  its  own.  This  edition,  however,  possesses  a  special  interest,  as  it 
contains  seven  additional  plays,  "never  before  printed  in  foUo :"  viz.  Pericles  Prinee  of' 
Tyre;  The  London  Prodigal ;  The  History  of  Lord  Oromwell;  Sir  John  OldcastU,  Lord 
Cobham;  The  Puritan  Widow;  A  Yorkshire  Tragedy;  and  The  Tragedy  of  Locrine. 
If  o  one  of  these  plays,  with  the  exception  of  Pericles,  is  ever  now  included  in  the  editions 
of  Shakespeare's  works,  nor  has  any  other  of  them  a  claim  to  such  distinction. 

The  fourth  folio  of  1685  is  nothing  more  than  a  reproduction  of  the  third  copy,  and, 
like  its  immediate  precursor,  not  only  presents  blunders  of  its  own,  but  repeats  the  most 
obvious  errors  found  in  the  second  folio.  Such  were  the  earliest  collected  editions  of  this 
poet's  dramas,  and  such  the  only  volumes  in  which  these  dramas  were  accessible  for 
nearly  a  hundred  years  after  his  decease.    At  the  beginning  of  the  eighteenth  century,  a 


*The  Bar.  Joeeph  Hunter  giTea  a  diffeisnt  and  much 
tnaeharacterof  tbefoUo : — "  Parhapg  in  the  whole  annals 
of  Engliab  typograpfa;  there  ia  no  record  of  any  book  nf 


any  extent,  and  any  reputation,  having  been  dismissed  ft<oiD 
the  press  with  less  care  and  attention  than  the  first  folio." 
— Preface  to  Ifew  UliulratioHt  of  Shaiuptart, 
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new  impulse  to  the  study  of  his  works  was  given  by  the  editions  of  Howe,  in  1709  and 
1714,  and  the  reviving  appreciation  of  his  genius  was  strikingly  shown  by  the  long  suc- 
cession of  distinguished  editors  that  century  produced : — ^Pope,  1725  and  1728  ;  Theobald, 
1733  and  1740;  Hanmer,  1744;  Warburton,  1747;  Johnson,  1765  ;  Capell,  1768;  Johnson 
and  Steevens,  1773,  and  1779 ;  Reed,  1785  ;  Malone,  1790 ;  and  Eann,  1786 — 1794. 

In  addition  to  the  early  printed  authorities  for  the  formation  of  a  text,  there  are  two 
manuscript  clainuuits,  whose  merits  and  pretensions  demand  some  notice.  The  first 
of  these,  a  version  of  the  First  and  Second  Parts  of  Henry  IV.  which  by  certain 
omissions  and  modifications  is  compressed  into  a  single  play,  formerly  belonged  to 
Sir  Edward  Bering,  of  Surrenden,  Kent,  and  is  probably  the  oldest  manuscript  copy 
of  any  play  by  Shakespeare  known.  It  is  annotated  in  the  hand-writing  of  Sir 
Edward  Bering,  and  Mr.  Halliwell  inclines  to  think  it  was  written  after  1619,  when, 
according  to  the  family  papers.  Sir  Edward  purchased  "  twenty-seven  play-books  for 
nine  shillings."  This  manuscript  is  certainly  curious,  and  it  has  two  or  three  conjectural 
emendations  which  are  ingenious,  but  it  is  entitled  to  no  consideration  on  the  score 
of  authority,  being  evidently  formed  upon  the  text  of  the  quarto,  1613. 

The  other,  and  fax  more  pretentious  claimant  to  a  voice  in  the  regulation  of  Shakespeare's 
text,  is  the  now  notorious  Collier  folio,  a  copy  of  the  1632  edition,  formerly  belonging 
to  Mr.  John  Payne  Collier,  and  which  was  sold  or  presented  by  that  gentleman  to  the 
late  Buke  of  Bevonshire.  Mr.  Collier's  accoimt  of  the  way  this  volume  came  into 
his  hands,  and  of  the  circumstances  under  which  he  first  became  aware  of  its  MS. 
treasures,  is  as  follows : —  :  • 

"  In  the  spring  of  1849  I  happened  to  be  in  the  shop  of  the  late  Mr.  Bodd,  of  Great 
Newport  Street,  at  the  time  when  a  package  of  books  arrived  fix)m  the  country ;  my 
impression  is  that  it  came  from  Bedfordshire,  but  I  am  not  at  all  certain  upon  a  point 
which  I  looked  upon  as  a  matter  of  no  importance.  He  opened  the  parcel  in  my 
presence,  as  he  had  often  done  before  in  the  course  of  my  thirty  or  forty  years* 
acquaintance  with  him,  and  looking  at  the  backs  and  title-pages  of  several  volomes, 
I  saw  that  they  were  chiefly  works  of  little  interest  to  me.  Two  folios,  however, 
attracted  my  attention,  one  of  them  gilt  on  the  sides,  and  the  other  in  rough  calf :  the 
first  was  an  excellent  copy  of  Jlorio's  'New  World  of  Words,'  1611,  with  the  name 
of  Heniy  Osbom  (whom  I  mistook  at  the  moment  for  his  celebrated  namesake,  Francis) 
upon  the  first  leaf ;  and  the  other  a  copy  of  the  second  folio  of  Shakespeare's  Plays, 
much  cropped,  the  covers  old  and  greasy,  and,  as  I  saw  at  a  glance  on  opening  them, 
imperfect  at  the  beginning  and  end.  Concluding  hastily  that  the  latter  would  complete 
another  poor  copy  of  the  second  folio,  which  I  had  bought  of  the  same  bookseller,  and 
which  I  had  had  for  some  years  in  my  possession,  and  wanting  the  former  for  my  use, 
I  bought  them  both, — the  Florio  for  twelve,  find  the  Shakespeare  for  thirty  shillings. 

"  As  it  turned  out,  I  at  first  repented  my  bargain  as  regarded  the  Shakespeare,  because, 
when  I  took  it  home,  it  appeared  that  two  leaves  which  I  wanted  were  unfit  for  my 
purpose,  not  merely  by  being  too  short,  but  damaged  and  defaced :  thus  disappointed. 
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I  threw  it  by,  and  did  not  see  it  again,  until  I  made  a  selection  of  books  I  would  take 
with  me  on  quitting  London.  In  the  mean  time,  finding  that  I  could  not  readily  remedy 
the  deficiencies  in  my  other  copy  of  the  folio,  1632,  I  had  parted  with  it ;  and  when  I 
removed  into  the  coimtry  with  my  family,  in  the  spring  of  1850,  in  order  that  I  might 
not  be  without  some  copy  of  the  second  folio  for  the  purpose  of  reference,  I  took  with 
me  that  which  is  the  foundation  of  the  present  work. 

"  It  was  while  putting  my  books  together  for  removal,  that  I  first  observed  some  marks 
in  the  margin  of  this  foUo  ;  but  it  was  subsequently  placed  upon  an  upper  shelf,  and  I 
did  not  take  it  down  until  I  had  occasion  to  consult  it  It  then  struck  me  that  Thomas 
Perkins,  whose  name,  with  the  addition  of  '  his  Booke,'  was  upon  the  cover,  might  be  the 
old  actor  who  had  performed  in  Marlowe's  '  Jew  of  Malta,'  on  its  revival  shortly  before 
1633.  At  this  time  I  fancied  that  the  binding  was  of  about  that  date,  and  that  the 
volume  might  have  been  his ;  but  in  the  first  place,  I  found  that  his  name  was  Eichard 
Perkins,  and  in  the  next,  I  became  satisfied  that  the  rough  calf  was  not  the  original 
binding.  Still,  Thomas  Perkins  might  have  been  a  descendant  of  Eichard;  and  this 
circumstance  and  others  induced  me  to  examine  the  volume  more  particularly.  I  then 
discovered,  to  my  surprise,  that  there  was  hardly  a  page  which  did  not  present,  in  a 
handwriting  of  the  time,  some  emendations  in  the  pointing  or  in  the  text,  while  on  most  of 
them  they  were  frequent,  and  on  many  numerous."   Preface  to  Notes  and  Emendations,  dec. 

After  due  aimouncement  of  the  extraordinary  discovery,  with  samples  of  the  emen- 
dations, in  the  chief  literary  newspapers,  Mr.  Collier,  in  1852,  published  his  volume 
entitled  Notes  and  Emendations  to  the  Text  of  Shakespear^s  Flays,  from  early  Manuscript 
Corrections  in  a  copy  of  the  Folio,  1632,  &c.  &c.  The  annotations  excited  great  interest, 
and,  among  those  not  conversant  with  the  language  of  our  early  literature  and  the  labours 
of  the  poet's  commentators,  unbounded  admiration.  Shakespearian  scholars,  however, 
were  by  no  means  satisfied  with  the  history  of  the  "  corrections,"  or  disposed  to  concede 
the  authorily  assumed  for  them.  The  late  Mr.  Singer,  in  particular,  distinguished 
himself  by  a  vigorous  opposition  to  Notes  and  Emendations,  and  in  an  able  though 
somewhat  too  trenchant  work,  The  Text  of  Shakespeare  Vindicated  from  the  Interpolations 
and  CorrupttoTis  advocated  by  John  Fayne  Collier,  Esq.  &c.  &c.  very  clearly  proved  that 
many  of  the  best  of  the  emendations  were  not  new,  and  that  most  of  the  new  were 
uncalled  for  or  absurd.  In  this  estimate  of  the  reading?  he  was  followed  and  supported 
by  Mr.  Knight,  Mr.  Halliwell,  and  Mr.  Dyce. 

In  spite  of  this  antagonism,  a  second  edition  of  Notes  and  Emendations  was  soon 
published.  Nearly  at  the  same  time,  too,  Mr.  Collier  brought  out  a  Monovolume  of 
Shakespeare's  Plays,  in  which  all  the  "emendations,"  good,  bad,  and  indifferent,  were 
adopted  without  note  or  comment  to  distinguish  them  from  the  customary  text.  This 
was  followed  by  a  volume  entitled  by  Mr.  CoUier,  Seven  Lectures  on  Shakespeare  and 
Milton,  by  the  late  S.  T.  Coleridge/  containing  what  professed  to  be  a  list  of  every 
manuscript  note  and  emendation  in  Mr.  Collier's  folio.  And  finally  appeared  an  edition 
of  Shakespeare's  Works  edited  by  that  gentleman,  in  which  he  adopted  the  greater  part 
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of  the  anonymous  substitutions,  and  strenuously  advocated  the  remainder.  In  the  moaa> 
time,  however,  such  sweeping  changes  in  the  text,  and  upon  authority  so  questionable, 
became  the  subject  of  discussion  and  energetic  protest  in  various  quarters.  Having 
myself  I  may  be  permitted  to  say,  horn  the  tirst  publication  of  Notes  and  Emeur- 
dations,  felt  assured,  by  the  internal  evidence,  that  they  were  for  the  most  part 
plagiarized  from  the  chief  Shakesperian  editors  and  critics,  and  the  rest  of  quite  modem 
fabrication — I  earnestly  longed  to  have  the  writing  tested.  That  which  was  a  desire 
before,  when  the  present  book  was  undertaken  became  a  necessity,  and  during  the  yeai 
1858  I  more  than  once  communicated  to  Sir  Frederic  Madden,  as  the  most  eminent 
paleographer  of  the  age,  my  motives  for  wishing  that  the  volume  should  undergo  inspec- 
tion by  persons  skilled  in  ancient  writing.  Sir  Frederic's  oflB,cial  engagements  at  that 
time  prevented  his  giving  the  subject  the  attention  it  perhaps  merited.  With  the 
courtesy  and  consideration  which  have  marked  his  conduct  throughout  this  painful 
business,  he  did,  however,  I  subsequently  found,  in  consequence  of  my  soHcitationSj 
apply  to  Mr.  Collier  to  obtain  him  access  to  the  volume.  His  letter,  it  appears,  waa 
not  answered.  In  the  spring  of  last  year  I  again  called  upon  him,  and  reiterated 
my  reasons  for  desiring  the  volume  should  be  examined,  and  if  possible  by  him. 
This  time  I  was  more  successful.  Sir  Frederic  immediately  wrote  to  the  Duke  oJ 
Devonshire,  requesting  permission  to  see  the  much  talked  of  folio,  and  it  was  liberallj 
forwarded  to  the  British  Museum  for  inspection  by  himself  and  friends.'  While 
there,  the  writing  was  carefully  examined  by  Sir  Frederic  Madden,  Mr.  Panizzi,  Mr. 
Sond,  Mr.  T.  Duffiis  Hardy,  Professor  Brewer,  the  Eev.  Joseph  Hunter,  Mr.  Hamilton, 
and  other  paleographers,  and  these  gentlemen  were  imanimously  of  opinion  that  the 
MS.  annotations  on  the  margins  and  in  the  body  of  the  book,  though  in  an  apparentljf 
antique  character,  were  really  of  quite  modem  origin.    The  technical  evidences  upon 


*  In  reply  to  tho  discreditable  insinuations  of  Mr.  Col- 
lier and  tus  partisans,  that  Sir  Frederic  Madden  was 
influenced  by  personal  animosity  to  Mr.  Colllor,  in  the 
measures  he  has  taken,  and  the  opinion  be  has  expressed 
respecting  the  disputed  folio — Sir  Frederic  has  puolished 
the  following  nanatire  of  the  circumstances  which  lod  to 
the  book  being  placed  in  his  hands  :— 

"During  the  summer  and  autumn  of  1858  Dr.  Mansfield 
Ingleby  and  Mr.  Staunton  had  called  more  than  once  on 
me,  to  ask  my  opinion  of  the  genuineness  of  the  notes  of  the 
'  Old  Corrector,  as  printed  by  Mr.  Collier,  and  also  at  the 


•  time  to  express  their  opinion,  from  internal  evidence, 
that  the  notes  were  of  recent  origin.  So  far  from  my 
having  at  that  time  '  aided  tha  case '  against  Mr.  Collier, 
as  falsely  asserted  by  him  (p.  70  of  his  Eeply),  I  call  upon 
the  two  gentlemen  above  named  to  bear  witness  whether 
I  did  not  express  my  great  surprise  at  their  statement, 
and  manifest  the  utmost  unwillingness  to  believe  that  so 
large  a  body  of  notes  could  have  been  fabricated,  or,  if 
fitbrioated,  could  escape  detection.  These  interviews, 
however,  ted  me  to  address  a  request  to  Mr.  Collier,  on 
Sept.  6,  1858,  that  he  would  procure  me  a  sight  of  the 
Folio,  which  of  itself  ought  to  prove  that  I  could  at  that 
time  have  entertained  no  doubt  of  his  integrity  in  the 
matter.  To  this  request  I  never  received  any  answer,  nor 
indeed,  to  the  best  of  my  belief,  did  Mr.  Collier  write  to 
me  at  all  subsequently;  and,  although  I  thought  it 
strange,  yet  I  certainly  never  took  offence  at  it.  I  resolved, 
however,  in  m^  own  mind,  to  prefer  my  request  to  tho 


Duke  of  Devonshire  himself ;  but  official  and  other  bosinea 
constantly  interfered  to  prevent  my  carrying  out  my  in- 
tention until  May  1859,  when  Professor  Bodenstedt  «ai 
introduced  to  me  by  Mr.  Watts  of  the  Museum,  and 
having  expressed  his  great  desire  to  see  the  Collier  Ftdioj 
I  promisea  them  to  gratify,  if  possible,  their  and  my  owt 
wishes  on  the  subject,  as  well  as  to  give  several  of  m] 
Shakesperian  friends  an  opportuuity  of  examining  tlu 
volume.  Accordingly,  on  the  18th  of  May,  I  wrote  to  tbt 
Duke,  requesting  ^e  loan  of  the  volume  for  a  short  tinia, 
and  by  his  grace  s  liberality  it  was  sent  to  me  cm  the  HHi 
of  the  same  month,  late  in  the  day.  In  the  evening  a 
the  same  day  I  wrote  letters  to  Professor  Bodenstedt,  tlu 
Bev.  A.  D^oe.  Mr.  W.  J.  Thorns  (a  friend  of  Mr.  Collier), 
and  I  behere  Mr.  Staunton,  inviting  them  to  see  tb 
volume. 

"  Having  thus  succeeded  in  obtaining  the  volume,  nj) 
next  step  was  to  examine  it  critically  on  palseogiaphn 
groimds,  and  this  I  did  on  the  following  morning  vex) 
carefully,  together  with  Mr.  Bond,  the  Aasistant-Ksepai 
of  my  Deputment,  and  we  were  both  struck  with  thi 
very  suspicious  character  of  the  writing— certainly  thi 
work  of  one  hand,  but  presenting  varieties  of  fomv 
assignable  to  different  periods — the  evident  painiinff  om 
of  many  of  the  letters,  and  the  artificial  look  of  the  ink 
The  day  had  not  passed  before  1  had  quite  made  up  mj 
mind  that  the  '  Old  Corrector'  never  lived  in  the  semi 
teenth  century,  but  that  the  notes  were  iatnicated  ati 
recent  period." 
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which  this  decision  was  foiinded  were  immediately  made  public  in  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Hamilton  to  the  Times  newspaper.  The  most  striking  of  these  were  "  an  infinite  number 
of  faint  pencil-marks  and  corrections  on  the  margins,  in  obedience  to  which  the  supposed 
old  corrector  had  made  his  emendations,"  which  pencU-marks,  without  even  a  pretence 
to  antiquity  in  character  or  spelling,  but  written  in  a  bold  hand  of  the  present  century, 
can  sometimes  be  distinctly  seen  underneath  the  quasi-antique  notes  themselves.  To  the 
very  grave  and  inevitable  inferences  supplied  by  this  remarkable  discovery,  Mr.  Collier 
replied  in  a  letter  to  the  same  Journal,  that  he  "  never  made  a  single  pencil-mark  on 
the  pages  of  the  book,  excepting  crosses,  ticks,  or  lines,  to  direct  [his]  attention  to 
paiticular  emendations."  That  he  had  shown  and  sworn  that  the  volume  in  its  present 
annotated  state,  was  formerly  in  the  possession  of  a  gentleman  named  Parry.  That  soon 
after  the  discovefjr  of  the  foUo,  he  had  produced  it  before  the  Council  of  the  Shakespeare 
Society,  and  at  two  or  three  assemblies  of  the  Society  of  Antiquaries.  That  he  had  given, 
not  sold  the  volume,  as  had  been  stated  in  some  newspapers,  to  the  late  Duke  of 
Devonshire,  and  unless  before  a  proper  legal  tribimal  he  would  not  submit  to  say  pother 
word  in  print  upon  the  subject. 

A  fetter  followed  in  the  Times  from  Mr.  Maskelyne,  Keeper  ofihe  Mineral  Dqaartment, 
in  the  British  Museum,  which  stated  that  on  examination  of  the  writing  by  means  of  a 
microscope,  the  existence  of  the  pencil-marks  mentioned  by  Mr.  Hamilton  is  indis- 
putable; that  in  some  cases  these  pencUlings  underlie  the  ink,  and  that  the  ink,  though 
apparently  at  times  it  has  become  mixed  with  ordinary  ink,  in  its  prevailing  character  is 
nothing  more  than  a  paint  formed  perhaps  of  sepia,  or  of  sepia  mixed  with  a  little  Indian 
ink.    The  publicity  given  to  the  investigation  induced  Mr.  Parry,  the  gentleman  cited  by 
Mr.  Ciollier  as  the  former  owner  of  the  folio,  to  call  at  the  British  Museum  to  recognise 
his  old  possession.    On  seeing  the  volume,  he  at  once  denied  not  only  that  it  was 
the  book  formerly  his,  but  that  it  had  ever  been  shown  to  him  by  Mr.  Collier.*    Some 
further  controversy  ensued  which  need  not  be  detailed,  and  the  question  of  the  genuine- 
ness of  the  writing  was  warmly  discussed  both  in  the  leading  English  and  American 
papers.    Shortly  after  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Hamilton's  letter  to  the  Times,  a  clever 
little  work  upon  the  subject  by  Dr.  Ingleby,  called    The  Shakespeare  Fabrications, 
or  the  Manuscript  Notes  of  the  Perkins  Folio  shown  to  be  of  recent  Origin,  &c.  was 
published.    In  this  opusculum  Mr.  Collier's  conduct  in  relation  to  the  discovered  volume 
was  so  severely  handled,  and  the  charge  of  complicity  in  the  fabrications  so  plainly 
brou^t  home  to  him,  that  his  friends  deemed  it  proper  to  announce  that  the  volume  was 
undergoing  a  careful  examination  by  "  four  eminent  antiqiiaries."    As  the  result  of  this 
perquisition  has  not  been  made  known,  we  may  infer  that  these  four  gentlemen  found 
nothing  to  invalidate  the  verdict  passed  upon  the  writing  by  the  authorities  who  had  pre- 
ceded them  in  the  task.    A  few  months  later  Mr.  Hamilton  published  his  long  promised 


I  Cniioodf  e&ougfa,  Hr.  Varry,  in  aearohing  through  his 
Kbni;  (abMoneDtl;,  haa  discovered  a  fly-leaf  belonging 
to  htt  lost  f<Hio,  and  on  comparing  it  with  the  Collier 
TCliUM,  it  is  found  to  be  a  quarter  of  an  inch  too  short, 
ttid  a  qmrter  of  an  inch  too  broad  to  match  tht?  latter. 


This  substantiates  the  declaration  of  Mr.  Parry  when  ho 
first  saw  the  Ck>lUer  folio  at  the  British  Museum,  that 
his  book  was  wider  than  the  one  stated  to  have  been  his, 
and  proves  beyond  future  cavil  that  the  Collier  and  the 
Parry  folio  were  not  the  same. 
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pamphlet,  An  Inquiry  into  the  Genuineness  of  the  Manuscript  Corrections  in  Mr.  J.  Payne 
Collier'' s  Annotated  Shakespeare,  folio,  1632,  &c.  In  this  work  he  not  only  recapitnlatee 
all  the  former  evidence  against  the  Collier  folio  annotations,  but  publishes  the  resnlt  (rf 
an  examination  of  certain  other  documents  connected  with  Shakespeare,  which  Mr. 
Collier  professed<to  have  discovered  in  Devonshire  House ;  among  the  arohives  of  Lord 
EUesmere,  at  Bridgewater  House ;  in  Dulwich  College ;  and  in  the  State  Paper  OflSce, 
proving,  what  had  long  been  suspected,  that  a  systematic  series  of  Shakespearian 
forgeries  has  been  perpetrated  of  la^a  years,  and  apparently  by  one  hand. 

To  the  additional  charges  of  uninquisitive  credulity,  not  to  say  positive  imposition, 
suggested  in  this  "Inquiry,"  Mr.  Collier  has  published  a  formal  "Reply."  In  this 
reply  he  fails  entirely  to  grapple  with  the  main  question  at  issue ;  he  brings  no  evidence 
to  rebut  the  technical  and  professional  testimony  against  the  impeached  documents.  He 
does  not  even  propose  the  obvious  course  to  any  one  circumstanced  as  he  is,  who  believed 
the  papers  genuine — ^that  of  submitting  them  to  the  scrutiny  of  an  authoritative  tribunal 
of  literary  men  and  paleographers.  Beyond  the  indulgence  of  much  ill-judged  personality 
against  those  gentlemen,  who  &om  a  sense  of  duty  have  brought  the  subject  before  the 
public,  he  contents  himself  with  a  simple  denial  of  culpability,  an  ignoring  of  the  most 
palpable  facts,  and  an  appeal  ad  misericordiam. 

But  enough  of  this  disreputable  topic  Without  taking  into  account  these  "New 
Particulars,"  the  value  of  which  will  be  more  fittingly  considered  in  the  Memoir  that 
follows,  we  may  rest  satisfied  that  the  authority  of  the  Collier  folio  is  at  an  end. 
Such  of  its  readings  as  are  of  worth  will  be  restored  to  their  rightful  owners,  for  the 
paternity  of  nearly  all  such  is  known ;  and  the  rest  will  speedily  find  the  oblivion 
they  so  well  deserva 

A  few  words  may  be  desirable  to  explain  the  principle  which  has  been  followed  in  the 
present  attempt  to  supply  the  best  text  of  Shakespeare  which  the  means  at  command 
allow.  It  has  before  been  stated  that  we  possess  no  play  or  poem,  or  even  fragment  of 
one,  in  the  poet's  writing.  The  early  printed  copies  of  his  works  are  therefore  the  sole 
authority  for  what  he  wrote,  and  an  accurate  collation  of  them  becomes  the  first  and 
indispensable  business  of  a  modem  editor.  This  portion  of  my  duty  has  been  performed 
at  least  with  care,  I  hope  with  fidelity.  Not  only  have  I  collated  the  quarto  editions 
with  the  folio ;  but  the  former,  where  more  than  one  of  the  same  play  existed,  with 
themselves  ;  and  then,  both  quarto  and  folio  with  the  best  editions  of  modem  times.' 

Havtng  mastered  and  noted  the  variee  lectiones  in  the  old  copies,  the  task  of  selection  in 
a  play  found  only  in  the  folios  was  not  difficult,  the  first  copy,  1623,  being  in  almost  all 
cases  preferable  to  the  subsequent  impressions.  Where,  however,  a  play  exists  both  in 
quarto  and  folio  form,  and  there  are  more  than  one  edition  of  it  in  quarto,  and,  as  is  always 
the  case,  each  .copy  abounds  in  corruptions,  the  choice  is  embarrassing.  In  these  instances, 
taking  the  first  folio  as  the  basis  of  the  text  throughout,  and  when  substituting  a  letter. 


'  The  modem  editions  consulted  are  Bowe's,  Pope's,  I  lier's,  and  Dyce's ;  the  two  last-named,  however,  having 
Theobald's,  Hanmer'n,  Warburton's,  Johnson's  and  Stee-  appeared  after  great  part  of  the  present  work  was  pub- 
yens' a.     Those  collated,  Capell's,  Malone's,  Knight's,  Col-   I  lished,  were  aTailable>only  for  a  portion  of  the  plays. 
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word,  or  passage  from  any  other  source,  always  showing  the  folio  reading  in  a  note,  I  have 

trusted  sometimes  to  the  judgment  of  my  predecessors,  and  occasionally  to  the  dictates  of 

my  own.    As  a  general  rule  it  may  be  af&rmed,  that  as  in  the  folios,  the  first  is  freer  from 

errors  than  the  second,  the  second  than  the  third,  &c.,  so  the  earlier  quartos  exhibit  a  better 

text  than  the  later  ones,  and,  since  the  folio  often  prints  from  these  later  ones,  of  course  in 

such  cases  a  better  one  than  the  folio.    When  everything  has  been  done  in  the  shape  of 

comparison  which  time,  imwearied  industry,  and  commodious  access  to  old  editions  will 

allow,  and  when  the  labour  of  selecting  from  so  many  authorities  in  so  many  thousand 

instances  has  been  fuUy  accomplished,  it  is  surprising  how  much  remains  to   do. 

Dr.  Johnson,  after  enumerating  the  various  circiunstances  which  tended  to  the  corruption 

of  Shakespeare's  text,  observes,  "  It  is  not  easy  for  invention  to  bring  together  so  many 

causes  concurring  to  vitiate  a  text    No  other  author  ever  gave  up  his  works  to  fortune 

and  time  with  so  little  care  ;  no  books  could  be  left  in  hands  so  likely  to  injure  them,  as 

plays  frequently  acted,  yet  continued  in  manuscript ;  no  other  transcribers  were  likely  to 

be  so  little  qualified  for  their  task,  as  those  who  popied  for  the  stage,  at  a  time  when  the 

lower  ranks  of  the  people  were  universally  illiterate ;  no  other  editions  were  made  from 

fragments  so  minutely  broken,  and  so  fortuitously  re-united ;  and  in  no  other  age  was  the 

^  art  of  printing  in  such  unskilful  hands."     With  a  text  thus  pitiably  depraved,  it  is 

not  surprising  that  when  collation  is  exhausted  there  should  hardly  be  a  page  which 

does  not  present  passages  either  dubious  or  positively  corrupt    In  those  of  the  former 

category  my  rule  has  been  to  give  the  original  lection  in  the  text,  but,  as  old  Fuller  well 

says,  that  "conjectures,  if  mannerly  observing  their  distance,  and  not  imprudently 

intruding  themselves  for  certainties,  deserve,  if  not  to  be  received,  to  be  considered," — 

I  have  subjoined  the  emendations  proposed  by  other  commentators  with  my  own,  in 

the  margin.    The  remedy  for  those  of  the  latter  class,  I  sought  firstly  in  the  modem 

editions,  and  did  not  often  seek  in  vain.    When  they  failed  to  rectify  the  error,  recourse 

was  had  to  my  own  sagacity.    In  no  instance,  however,  has  any  deviation  from  the 

authentic  copies  been  adopted  without  the  change  being  notified.    Mindful,  too,  of  the 

Boman  sentiment  quoted  by  Johnson,  "  that  it  is  more  honourable  to  save  a  citizen  than 

to   destroy  an  enemy,"  I  have  in  most  cases,  unless  the  emendation  is  indisputable 

on   the  ground  of   internal  evidence,  retained  the  ancient   reading,  and  placed  the 

proposed  correction  in  a  note.     On  the 'same  principle,  I  have  in  some  important 

instances,  by  citing  examples  of  the  disputed  expression  from  Shakespeare  himseK,  or 

from  the  authors  he  read,  succeeded  in  restoring  words  found  in  the  original,  but  which 

liave  been  banished  from  all  subsequent  editions. 

After  exhibiting  what  Shakespeare  wrote,  according  to  the  ancient  copies,  and  the  best 
Yuodem  glosses  thereon,  I  have  endeavoured,  with  the  aid  of  those  who  have  preceded  me 
in  the  same  task,  and  to  the  extent  of  a  long  familiarity  with  the  literature  and  customs 
of  his  day,  to  explain  his  obscurities,  to  disentangle  his  intricacies,  and  to  illustrate  his 
allusions.  In  this  attempt,  the  amount  of  reference  and  quotation  will  be  seen  to  have 
"been  very  great    It  has,  however,  been  much  greater  than  it  appears,  since,  with  a  few 
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exceptions  where  the  books  or  MSS.  were  unattainable,  every  extract  throughoat  the 
work  has  been  made  at  first  hand.  This  is  a  circumstance  I  should  have  thought, 
undeserving  notice,  but  that  /a  a  standard  edition  of  Shakespeare,  like  the  Variorum  of 
1821, 1  have  not  foimd  one  quotation  in  ten  without  an  error. 

For  the  rest,  it  may  suffice  in  this  brief  sketch  of  my  plan  to  add,  that  by  a  careful 
regulation  of  the  pointing,  in  some  passages  the  lost  sense  has  been  retrieved,  and  in 
others  the  meaning  has  been  rendered  more  conspicuous. 


AjnH,  I860.* 


H.  STAUNTON. 


■  >S«MM  mjgiw.  Af  aome  few  of  my  readinp^  iwre 
rocctrod  tha  honour  of  adoption  by  more  than  one  editor 
of  Shnkctipearo,  lately,  the  date  abore  without  explanation 
m)({ht  ezpoao  ma  to  the  oenaure  of  plagiariam.    1  ahall  be 


forgiven  therefore  tor  atating  that  the  present  woilc  was 
begun  in  Nov.  1857,  and  haa  been  pubiiahed  numUi  fajr 
month  in  parta  up  to  the  first  of  May,  1800. 


SOME   ACCOUNT 


THE  LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE. 


Fob  Boch  of  the  mfonnation  on  Sliakespeare's  personal  histoiy  as  can  be  deemed  anthentic, 

■we  are  chiefly  indebted  to  modem  research.     Ifo  memoir  of  him  was  published  in  his  own 

time,  nor  do  the  several  "  Commendatoiy  "  effdsiona  ttf  vhich  his  contemporaries  and  immediate 

successors  made  him  the  object^  imply  that  their  writers  knew  anght  of  him  except  as  a  poet 

Writing  nearly  a  century  after  Shakespeare's  death,  Eowe  was  only  able  to  fiU  six  or  seven 

pages  with  personal  matter ;  a  great  portion  of  his  "  Life "  being  devoted  to  criticism.    He 

derived  his  memorials  from  the  famous  actor,  Betterton,  who  was  bom  in  1635  j^  and  what 

he  did  was  serviceable  as  a  nucleus  for  more  extended  treatiaes ;  but  Betterton  ought  to  have . 

known  Shakespeare's  private  history  better,  than  from  Eowe's  meagre  and  questionable  narrative 

he  appears  to  have  done,  since  he  was  intimately  associated  with  Sir  WUliam  Davenant  (bom 

in  1605),  and  was  apprenticed  to  a  bookseller  named  Bhodes,  who  in  his  younger  days  was 

vardrobe-keeper  to  the  theatre  in  Blackfriars. 

From  the  time  of  Bowe  to  that  of  Malone,  great  part  of  another  century,  though  editions 

of  Shakespeare's  works  were  issued  by  the  most  distinguished  literary  characters  of  the  period, 

and  much  was  done  to  increase  our  knowledge  of  the  poet,  very  little  was  added  to  our 

enlightenment  respecting  the  man.     A  few  odd  scraps  and  memoranda  picked  out  of  Aubrey, 

Oldys,  Wood  and  others,  spring  up  here  and  there  among  their  notes  and  illustrations ;  but 

of  a  comprehensive  biography  we  find  no  trace.'    In  1790,  however,  Malone  published  a  lAft 

<if  Shaketpeare,  for  which,  although  the  time  for  collecting  accounts  of  private  occurrences  in 

the  poet's  career  had  passed  away,  evety  available  source  of  intelligence  regarding  his  public 

Coarse  was  industriously  and  profitably  examined.    Guided  by  tlus  luminary,  whose  services, 

'Whether  as  biographer  or  commentator,  have   never    been    adequately   acknowledged,    other 

inquirers,  as  Messrs.  Dyce,  Halliwell,  Collier,  and  Knight,  have  gone  over  the  same  field,  each 

adding  something  to  our  scanty  store  of  information  on  the  subject     With  materials  derived 

from  these  authorities,   the  following  sketch,   containing  an  abstract  of   the  most   essential 

particulars  really  ascertained  concerning  his  origin,   fEunily,  life,   property,  and  character,  has 

lieen  compiled. 


1  "I  miut  own  a  particplar  obligation  to  him  [Better^ 
'ton],  for  the  most  considenible  port  of  the  paaaagres 
relating  to  this  life,  which  I  have  here  tracnnitteil'to  the 
Vttblick  ;  his  veneration  for  the  memory  ofSiialcspeare 
SiaTing  engaged  him  to  make  a  journey  into  Warwickshire 
on  purpose  to  gather  up  wliat  remains  he  could  of  a  name 
for  which  he  bad  so  great  a  veneration."— Bowl's  Li/e  of 
JSMapeare. 


*  "  All  that  insatiable  curiosity  and  unwearied  diligenoa 
have  hitherto  detected  about  Shakespeare,  serves  rather 
to  disappoint  and  perplex  us,  than  to  fimish  the  slightest 
illustration  of  his  character.  It  is  not  the  register  of  his 
baptism,  or  the  draft  of  his  will,  or  the  orthography  of  his 
name  that  we  seek.  No  letter  of  his  writing,  no  record  of 
his  conversation,  no  character  of  him  drawn  with  any  full- 
ness by  a  contemporary,  has  been  produced." — HaLLam'S 
lutroctuction  to  the  Ltteraiurt  of  Miuropt,  ii.  17&  1843. 
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Tho  family  of  Shakespeare,  Eowe  says,  "  as  appears  by  the  register  and  publick  writings  relating 
t<>  tliat  town  [Stratford-upon-Avon],  were  of  good  figure  and  fashion  there,  and  are  mentioned 
as  gentlemen."  This  is  an  error.  Tho  register  styles  none  of  the  family  "gentleman"  except  the 
poot  himself,  and  even  he  is  so  distinguished  only  after  he  had  returned  to  his  native  place  with 
the  glory  and  fortune  acquired  by  his  genius  and  talents.  Nor  is  it  probable  that  his  father  was 
originally  a  Stratford  man.  Many  families  of  the  name  had  long  been  settled  in  different  parts 
of  Warwickshire ;  as  at  Warwick,'  Knowlo,  Eowington,  Wroxhall,  Hampton,  Lapworth,  Nuneaton 
and  Kineton.  To  which  of  these  branches  the  dramatist  belonged,  was  until  recently  an  insoluble 
jiroblem.  It  has  now  been  pretty  clearly  establishes!,  by  the  researches  of  Mr.  Collier  and 
Mr.  ILiUiwell,  that  his  father,  John  Shakespeare,  was  a  son  of  Bichard  Shakespeare,  of  Snitterfield, 
a  village  three  or  four  miles  from  Stratfonl.  Tlie  evidence  in  favour  of  this  descent  consists  in 
the  facts,  that  the  said  Richard  was  a  tenant  of  Eobert  Arden,  whose  daughter  John  Shakespeare 
married,  and  that  the  poet's  uncle,  Henry  Shakespeare,  resided  at  Snitterfield ;  but  this  discovery, 
if  such  it  may  be  termed,  throws  little  light  upon  the  family  itself,  and  affords  no  assistance  in 
our  endeavours  to  ascertain  from  which  particular  stock  the  poef  s  branch  descended.  With 
reference  to  tho  status  of  the  family,  it  appears  to  have  been  of  the  class  of  small  &nnen 
in  tho  villages,  and  of  respectable  shopkeepers  in  the  towns ;  no  proof  having  been  found, 
that  any  public  honour  or  private  fortune  was  ever  acquired  by  its  members.* 

About  1551,  John  Shakespeare,  the  father  of  William,  settled  in  some  kind  of  occupation 
at  Stratford-upon-Avon.  There  is  clear  proof  that  he  lived  in  Henley  Street,  where  the 
dmmatist  is  supposed  to  have  been  bom,  as  early  as  1552.*  In  1556,  we  find  him  in  the 
ngisters  of  tho  bailiff's  court  described  as  a  glover;  at  the  same  time  he  was  evidently  engaged 
in  agricultural  pursuits,  since  he  is  mentioned  in  a  deed  bearing  that  date  as  "  John  Shakespeare^ 
of  Stratford-uiK)n-Avon,  in  tho  county  of  Warwick,  yeoman."  Aubrey  sajB  he  was  a  butcher :  • 
ocoortling  to  Rowe,  he  wm  "  a  considerable  dealer  in  wool" '  It  would  be  a  material  addition 
to  our  knowledge  of  William  Shakespeare,  if  the  standing  and  means  of  his  father  could  be  accu- 
rately determinwi  Wo  could  then  understand,  in  some  degree,  what  is  now  extremely  doubtfiil, 
the  manner  in  which  the  dnunatist  was  bred  and  educated.  From  the  slender  facts  before 
us,  we  can  only  suppose,  that  John  Shakespeare  was  the  son  of  a  respectable  farmer  at 
Suitterfit>ld ;  that  ho  came  into  the  borough  of  Stratford  with  a  moderate  inheritance  at  his 
cimiiuand,  and  then  onterod  into  business  as  a  local  merchant ;  dealing  in  wool,  gloves,  timber, 

>  Fivm  tho  Snrvfiy  Ixwk  of  tho  Manor  of  Warwiok,  and  Ben  Jonson  haTing  siud  of  him, 

iVoin  tho  Muniinonta  nt  NVarvuk  CVtlo,  no  know  that  a  « Ixx>k  how  the  fkther'i &oe 

I'hoiniui  Shakmpoaro  was  iHvwcasxxl  ut  lau<is  and  tcnomeut«  Lives  in  his  issue  ;  eren  so  the  nee 

in  Warwick,  iulSm.  Of  Shakcsne&re's  mind  and  manners  brightly  shines 

■•  Tho  won!  vVAul-rt/war^  ha.<  lieon  made  a  subject  of  Iq  his  well-tomed  and  true-filed  lines; 

mnno  disv««iv>n.  i<orh«iw  moro  than  it  dowrws.     Unidoil  Jq  each  of  which  he  seems  to  »*<il«  a  lanet, 

by  facnmiW of  oriiinnal aignatviivs,  in  some ca.'HW wumgly  As  hrandish'd  at  the  eves  of  ignorance." 

t™«>>l.  .vrtain  rtiiton.  haw  endo«vo„n«l  to  pvo  tho  name  ^j,;      ^  .^thoritT  as  ancient  as  the  humui  ima^naiian, 

in  tW  ,»x.t  .  own  fashion     The  Wd  fam.luu-  .v»..*«,v«n.  Vonstogan.  in  hii    R»tit»tion  of  Dtcafed    ll^llUgc!^^ 

h».i  th«,  Uwnio  o.mvorto,i  into  .vi..ffc«..r,.  .N*.,ij»v,„y.  , J^,   ^    „^  .    ^    fo„o^^  ^„  ^tenoe  ^^ 

and  M.^*,vrf.    This  soom.  a  purely  idio  fancy.    Tlie  art  {.  Breakspear.  Shakspeor  and  the  lyke  have  byn  sur- 

of  «»».««  was  ,n.a  wn-  ly^m.t.vo  wtubtjon  at  the  tune  „^^  j^^"  „        ^^  be«,™  of  tSL  fJrakmr 

.«f  .sUkosixw  «  s^ronv  h.»  name.  and.  if  ho  h.i.1  wisho.1  ^^  ,>atos  of  armis!^ 

to  att.-.u>  KT«t  a^vuracy  ..,  his  own  surnature  as  sonio  of  ^y;,^^,,,,  .mplicitlv  assenting  to  this  doctrine,  a.  con- 

h«  literary  .««*!»  have  dono  simv.  V  would  not  have  „^,  ,^0  namfin  qiwtixi.  «  may  &irlv  act  u^  it  so 

found  It  an  obuvt  wnr  o.«y  of  a«vm,.h»hi«ont.     In  the  ^^  „  ,^,  ^     „  ,heV.M  in  accordance  irith  its^Lsserted 

diffon-ut  l^^^^^s  of  \UrwK-k»h.iN>.  the  worl  is  ,,*lt  in  ^^„._s;hat«peare- which  seems  the  least  .fleeted  as 

,nnmm.«Wo  way^  .nj,«annv'  tor   iiislanco.  as  S.hax,vr.  ,^,„  „  „^^,  ^.J,^.,         jj„  that  can  be  followed. 

^h*Mxvr.  Shak,,vro.  !vh»kos|x.«.  !vhako.|H..«..  n.aes|H>r.  ,  j.„,„,  ,  ^,^„„  r^„  ^^  ^  ^1  iPth.  1552,  |Hnar.«d 

bV:.ko»iyyiv-.  and  Jvhakv-nwto.     \\h=jt.v,or  nmyhavelvon  ;„  ,^^,  Ko.-or»l  OfiBce,  hv  which  we  learn  that  he  with 

tho  iNvt    .«.d    on^-uwa    mommv  of  tlw   worxl  ,a  |vint  ^„j,,.„  i„^,.,^^,  ,  g^'  ^f  ^^^  f„  ,  ,«_„-,„K«m  before 

has  always  Nvn  hold  to  si^jmfv  a  r.ivv  of  »|»aro  shaker*.       ^^  ^  .-        "^ 

,w  «arror«.    That  tho  ,wt\  vvntomr,.r:»no«  iuton.rot,sl  «  '..•„;, rvs-ii;i..»m  Shak«T«««-,]  iather  was  a  buteher." 

>i««)(nu««o<l  >4iak««|^«aro  tho  vwly  ••^hakc  !*viio.     and  in  :  k^,«^j-si  /,..>  ^,-  ^<4,;i,,y,,r». 
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com  and  perhaps  cattle.  In  1557,  he  married  Mary,  daughter  of  Robert  Arden,  of  Wilmecote,' 
receiving  with  her  an  estate  called  Ashbies,  estimated  to  have  comprised  about  fifty-six  acres 
of  land,  and  the  sum  of  £6  13«.  id. ;  together  with  the  interest  in  two  tenements  at  Snitterfield. 
"Whatever  cur  uncertainty  regarding  the  rank  of  the  Shakespeares  ;  that  of  the  Ardens  is 
not  doubtful  They  had  been  landed  proprietors  in  the  parish  of  Aston  Cantlowe  for  more 
than  a  century  before  the  marriage  of  Shakespeare's  father.  They  were  connected  with  John 
Arden,  Esquire  for  the  Body  to  Henry  VII."  On  the  maternal  side,  then,  the  poet  was 
unquestionably  descended  from  a  &mily  of  long  standing  among  that  class, — the  yeoman-squires 
of  England, — who,  cultivating  their  own  estates,  eiyoyed  perhaps  a  larger  admixture  of  comfort 
and  independence  than  any  other  of  the  population. 

At  the  period  of  his  marriage,  the  circumstances  of  John  Shakespeare  appear  to  have 
been  prosperous.  On  the  2d  of  October,  1556,  a  year  before  he  wedded  Mary  Arden, 
he  purchased  the  copyhold  of-a house  in  Green-hiU  Street,  and  of  another  in  Henley  Street: 
the  former  having  a  garden  and  croft  attached  to  it ;  the  latter  only  a  garden.  He  became 
a  member  of  the  Corporation  in  1557,  and  in  the  same  year  was  chosen  Ale-taster,  "an 
officer  appointed  in  every  court-leet,  and  sworn  to  look  to  the  assize  and  goodness  of 
bread,  or  ale,  or  beer,  within  the  precincts  of  that  lordship."  In  1558  he  was  appointed 
one  of  the  four  constables.  In  1559  he  was  chosen  one  of  the  four  affeerors,  empowered 
to  determine  the  fines  for  offences  against  the  bye-laws  of  the  corporation.  He  was 
elected  one  of  the  chamberlains  in  1561,  and  in  1565  he  became  alderman.  From 
Michaelmas,  1568,  to  the  same  period  of  1569,  he  held  the  chief  borough  office  of  bailifT, 
and  in  1571  he  was  elected  chief  alderman.*"  It  is  reasonable  to  suppose,  that  while 
attaining  these  successive  municipal  distinctions,  his  worldly  condition  was  easy  if  not 
affluent ;  but  subsequent  to  the  year  1575,  in  which  he  purchased  two  other  houses  in 
Henley  Street,  his  affairs  appear  to  have  declined.  In  1578  he  and  his  wife  mortgaged 
{he  estate  of  Ashbies  to  Edmund  Lambert ;  ^  and  shortly  after  their  interest  in  the  tene- 
ments at  Snitterfield  was  parted  with.  About  this  time,  too,  John  Shakespeare's  attendance 
at  the  corporation  became  irregular.  On  the  19th  of  November,  1578,  when  it  was  required 
that  every  alderman  should  pay  fourpence  a  week  for  the  relief  of  the  poor,  John  Shakespeare 
and  Robert  Bratt  were  exempted  from  the  tax.  In  March  1578-9,  when  an  amount  of  money 
was  levied  on  the  inhabitants  of  Stratford  for  the  purchase  of  arms,  his  name  occurs  as 
a  defaulter.  On  "Jan.  19,  28  Eliz."  the  reium  to  a  distringas,  was — "quod  prsedictus  Johannes 
Shackspere  nihil  habet  undo  distringi  potest  Ideo  fiat  capias  versus  eundem  Johannem 
Shackspere,"  &c  The  following  month,  and  again  in  March,  a  capias  was  issued  against  him ; 
and  in  the  same  year  another  person  was  chosen  alderman  in  his  stead,  the  reason  assigned 
being,  that  he  "  dothe  not  come  to  the  halles,  nor  hathe  not  done  of  longe  tyme."  Nor  are 
these  the  only  indications  of  his  falen  fortune.  On  "  Mar.  29,  29  EUz."  he  produced  a  writ 
of  habeas  corpus  in  the  Stratford  Court  of  Record, — "Johannes  Shakesper  protulit  breve 
domime  reginse  de  habeas  corpus  cum  causa,"  &c. ;  trom  which  it  is  conjectured  he  was  then  in 
enstody  for  debt  


'  "She  was  the  youngest  of  the  seven  daughters  ef 
Bobert  Ardon  by  his  first  wife,  whose  maiden  name  is  not 
blown.  His  second  wife,  Agnes  Arden,  was  the  widow  of 
k  penon  named  Hill :  her  maiden  name  was  Webbe." 
—DICB. 

•  "There  is  no  good  propf  tht^tthe  Robert  Arden, 
Oroom  of  the  Chamber  to  Henry  VII.,  and  rewarded  by 
that  uTereign,  a  feet  which  appears  from  the  Patent 
Bolls  of  th.1t  reign,  was  related  to  th^  Ardens  of  Wilme- 
«ot« ;  but  there  can  be  little  doubt,  from  the  identity  of 
'oit'innour,   that  the  latter  were  connected  with  the 


John  Arden,  Esquire  for  the  Body  to  Henry  VII.,  whose 
will,  dated  in  1526,  would  appear  to  show  that  the  King 
had  honoured  him  with  visits."  —  Halliwell'b  L\fe  y 
iShaietpeare,  p.  17,  folio  ed. 

">  In  1570,  he  occupied  a  small  farm  called  Ingon,  or 
In^;ton,  Hoadow,  for  which,  with  its  appurtenances,  he 
paid  a  rent  of  £8  yearly.  The  land  was  only  fourteen 
acies  in  extent,  so  that  a  house  was  probably  included. 

11  Joan  Arden,  the  sistor  of  Mary  Shakespeare,  was 
married  to  an  Edward  Lambert. 
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Berersingthe  costomary  order  of  things,  John  Shakespeare,  in  1596,  when  nearly  seventy 
years  of  age,  and  apparently  in  embarrassed  circumBtances,  applied  to  the  Herald's .  College 
for  a  grant  of  arms.  His  application  was  successful :  Dethick,  the  Garter  King  of  Anns, 
made  the  grant  in  1597 ;  and  a  second  grant,  authorizing  the  arms  of  Arden  to  he  impaled 
on  the  coat,  was  made  by  Dethick  and  Camden  in  1599.  Drafts  of  these  two  grants  are 
still  preserved  :  that  of  1597  says,  "  being  therefore  solicited,  and  by  credible  report  informed 
that  John  Shakespeare  of  Stratford-upon-Avon  in  the  cotinte  of  Warwick,  whoie  parents  and 
late  antecettors  were  for  their  valeant  and  faithfull  service  advanced  and  rewarded  by  the  most 
prudent  prince  King  Henry  the  Seventh  of  famous  memorie,  sythence  which  time  they  have  con- 
tinewed  at  those  parts  in  good  rcputacion  and  credit,  and  that  the  said  John  having  maryed 
Maiy  daughter  and  one  of  the  heyrs  of  Kobert  Arden  of  Wilmcote,  in  the  said  counte, 
gent  In  consideration  whereof  and  for  the  encouragement  of  his  posterite,  to  whom  theyse 
achevments  male  desend  by  the  auncient  custom  and  lawes  of  Armes,  I  have  therefore 
assigned,  graunted,  &c  &c"  This  would  be  a  gratifying  piece  of  the  &mily  history  were 
it  trustworthy,  but  unfortunately  it  is  of  very  doubtful  credit.  Such  expressions  as  those 
respecting  Shakespeare's  antecessors  are  no  guarantee  that  the  valiant  services  rendered  to 
Henry  the  Seventh,  were  any  beyond  the  most  menial  offices.  Independently  too  of  this 
drawback,  we  have  the  evidence  itself  on  the  word  of  a  very  suspicious  witness.  Dethick 
was  at  a  subsequent  period  charged,  among  various  miscellaneous  offences,  with  having  granted 
arms  to  persons  whose  circumstiinces  and  position  did  not  warrant  the  distinction  ;  and  this 
grant  to  John  Shakespeare  was  one  of  the  cases  cited  against  him.  In  reply  to  this  particnlar 
portion  of  the  charges,  he  and  his  colleague,  in  "  The  Answer  of  Garter  and  Clarencieox  Einges 
of  Armes,  to  a  libellous  Scrawle  against  certain  Arms  supposed  to  be  wrongfully  given,"  say 
that  "  the  persone  to  whom  it  was  granted  had  borne  magestracy,  and  was  justice  of  peace 
at  Stratford-upon-Avon  j  he  married  the  daughter  and  heire  of  Ardeme,  and  was  able  to 
maintaine  that  estate.". 

Moreover,  at  the  bottom  of  the  first  draft,  made  in  1597,  Dethick  had  attached  the  following 
memorandum  : — "  This  John  hath  a  patieme  thereof  [t.e.  a  blazon  of  the  arms]  under  Clarenc 
Cookes  hand  in  paper  ix  years  past  A  justice  of  peace,  and  was  baylife,  officer  and  cheflFe  of  the 
town  of  Stratford-upon-Avon,  xv  or  xvi  years  past  That  he  hathe  landes  and  tenementes  of  good 
wealth  and  substance,  ilSOO.  That  he  married  a  daughter  and  heyre  of  Arden,  a  Gent  of 
Worship."  The  most  curious  part  of  this  note  is  the  reference  to  a  prior  grant  twenty  years 
before,  in  the  time  of  Clarence  Cooke.  But  no  confirmation  of  Dethick's  statement  on  this  point 
has  ever  been  found,  and  the  story  is  generally  regarded  as  fabulous.  The  received  opinion, 
indeed,  now  is,  that  John  Shakespeare  had  no  hand  in  the  business,  beyond  lending  his  name ; 
that  no  arms  were  either  sought  or  obtained  in  1676,  and  that  they  were  applied  for  in  1596 
by,  or  at  least  for,  the  then  opulent  poet,  William  Shakespeare." 

In  1597,  John  Shakespeare  and  his  wife  filed  a  bill  in  Chancery,  to  recover  the  estate 
of  Ashbies,  against  John  Lambert,  son  of  Edmund  Lambert,  to  whom  we  have  seen  they 
mortgaged  the  property  for  the  sum  of  £AQ  in  1578,  conditionally,  that  it  should  revert  to 
them  if  they  repaid  the  money  advanced  on  or  before  Michaelmas  day,  1580.  The  money 
in  discharge  was  duly  tendered,  according  to  the  declaration  of  the  plaintiflfe,  but  was  refused 
unless  other  monies  in  which  thoy  wore  indebted  to  the  mortgagee  were  also  paid.     In  answer 


l>  "In  all  probability  John  BhakoKponro  Bought  this 
distinction  at  the  inHtanoo  of  bin  non   William,  whoso 

{•rol'esHion  of  actor  prohibited  him  fmm  dirootly  iiolicitinf; 
t  for  himself:  and  we  oortainly  need  not  doubt  that 


before  1599  the  prosperity  of  the  son  had  secored  the 
father,  during  the  remainder  of  his  days,  aeainst  any 
recurrence  of  those  difficulties  which  had  so  long  beaot 
him."— Dtok,  Lift  of  Skakuptart, 
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to  the  bill,  John  Lambert  denied  that  the  £iO  had  been  tendered ;  and  maintained,  that 
by  the  death  of  his  &ther,  he  was  legally  entitled  to  the  estate.  This  answer  was  followed 
by  a  replication  on  the  part  of  John  toid  Mary  Shakespeare,  reiterating  their  former  declaration 
of  the  tender  and  refusal  of  the  X40  within  the  period  specified.  In  what  way  the  suit 
terminated  is  not  known,  but  it  is  supposed  to  have  been  settled  by  private  arrangement. 

According  to  Rowe,  John  and  Mary  Shakespeare  had  ten  children,  and  to  this  circumstance 
he  ascribes  the  father's  incapability  of  giving  the  poet  a  "better  education  than  his  own 
employment""  The  register  of  Stratford  makes  the  number  only  eight  Eowe's  error  probably 
arose  from  the  fact  of  there  being  another  John  Shakespeare  at  Stratford,  who  in  November, 
1584,  married  Margery  Eoberts,  and  had  three  children,  bom  respectively  in  1588,  1590  and 
1591."  Adopting  the  baptismal  register  as  our  guide,  the  following  are  found  to  have  been 
the  of&pring  of  John  and  Mary  Shakespeare : — 


1.  Joan, 

2.  Margaret, 
8.  William, 

4.  QUbert, 

5.  Joan, 

6.  Anne,' 

7.  Richard, 

8.  Edmund, 


baptized 


Sept.  15th,  1558 
Dec  2d,  1662. 
April  26Ui,  1564. 
Oct.  18tb,  1566. 
April  16th,  1669. 
Sept.  28th,  1571. 
March  11,  1573-4. 
May  3d,  1580. 


Of  these  children,  the  first  Joan  is  supposed  to  have  lived  but  a  few  months.  Margaret 
and  Anne  are  known  to  have  died  young ;  Gilbert,  the  second  Joan,  Richard,  and  Edmund  I  shall 
have  occasion  to  mention  hereafter. 

From  the  defective  manner  in  which  ancient  registers  were  kept — an  imperfection  not 
completely  remedied  until  the  passing  of  the  present  Begistration  Act — ^we  have  no  certain 
knowledge  of  the  day  when  William  Shakespeare  was  bom.  The  record  of  his  baptism  in 
the  register  stands  as  follows, — "1564,  April  26,  Gulielmus  filiua  Johannes  [gic]  Shaksperej" 
and  tradition  tells  us  he  first  saw  the  light  on  the  23d  of  the  month,  three  days  before  he  was 
baptized.  ^^  A  house  in  Henley  Street  has  always  been  regarded  as  that  in  which  he  was  bom,  and 
the  l^end  is  supported  by  evidence  of  considerable  weight  ffis  father  appears  to  have  resided 
in  Henley  Street  nearly  if  not  all  his  StratfOrd  life.^'  His  descendants,  the  Harts,  lived  there 
after  him.^^    It  is  probable  that  they  successively  occupied  the  same  house. 

Of  William  Shakespeare's  boyhood,^'  of  his  pursuits  up  to  leaving  Stratford,  or  of  the 


>*  Li/e  of  Siaiiptare. 

>*  It  has  been  aaoertained  tliat  the  second  John  Shabe- 
■peare  was  a  shoemaker,  and  no  way  related  to  the  father 
<n  the  dramatist.  He  is  always  mentioned  in  the  parish 
records  as  plain  John  Shakespeare,  whereas  the  poet's 
bther  is  designated  Mr.  John  Shakespeare,  a  title  due 
to  his  municipal  standing,  if  not  to  his  position  in  other 
reapecta.  There  is  also  evidence  to  prove  that  the  shoe- 
maker was  much  the  younger  man  of  the  two. 

^  "  The  Rev.  Joseph  Greene,  who  was  master  of  the 
free-school  at  Stratford,  several  yean  ago  made  some 
extracts  from  the  register  of  that  parish,  which  he  after- 
wards gave  to  the  late  James  West,  Esq.  They  were 
Imperfect,  and  in  other  respects  not  quite  accurate.  In 
the  mar^  of  this  paper  Mr.  Greene  has  written,  opposite 
the  entry  relative  to  our  poet's  baptism,  *  £om  on  ths 
28<i  / '  but  for  this,  as  I  conceive,  hu  only  authority  was 
the  inscription  on  Shakespeare's  tomb — '  Obiit  ano  Do. 
1616,  iEtates  63,  die  23  Ap.'  which,  however,  renders  the 
date  here  assigned  for  his  birth  siifBciently  probable." — 
Malohe.  <- 

>*  It  is  proved  by  a  deed  bearing  date  14  August,  1691, 
tlutt  John  Shakespeare  then  lived  m  Henley  Street.    This 


is  a  deed  of  conveyance  from  George  Badger  to  John 
Couch  of  a  messuage  or  tenement  situate  in  a  certain 
street  called  Henley  Street,  "between  the  house  of 
Robert  Johnson  on  the  one  part  and  tJu  Aokm  of 'John 
Shakespeare  on  the  other." 

1'  Another  deed,  dated  1647,  mentions  "  all  that  mes- 
suage or  tenement  with  thappurtenances  scituate  and 
beiii;;n  in  Stratford  upon  Avon  aforeeaid  in  a  certen  streete 
thero  called  Henley  Streete  commonly  called  or  knowne 
by  the  name  of  Uie  Maidenhead,  and  now  or  late  in 
the  tenure  of  John  Rutter  or  his  assignes ;  and  all  that 
c^her  messuage  or  tenements  scituate  and  beinge  in 
Henley  Streete  aforesaid  nov  or  late  in  tit  tenure  of 
Tkomat  Bart,  and  adfoyningt  unto  tht  laid  manuige  or 
tenement  eailed  the  Mavlenkead." 

^  When  Shakespeare  was  only  nine  weeks'  old,  the 
plague  broke  out  at  Stratford,  and  raged  with  such 
malignity,  that  in  half  a  Tear,  two  hundred  and  thirty- 
eight  deaths  were  recorded  in  h  population  that  did  not 
then  reach  fifteen  hundred.  Happily,  the  part  of  the 
town  where  Shakespeare's  family  resided  escaped  the 
visitation  of  this  destructive  epidemia 
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motive  which  prompted  that  step,  nothing  positive  is  known.  The  first  of  his  immediat* 
successors  who  collected  any  particulars  of  his  life  was  the  "inveterate  gossip"  Aubrey,  who 
writing  about  1680,  tells  us  that  he  was  the  son  of  a  butcher;  adding,  "and  I  have  beei 
told  heretofore  by  some  of  the  neighbours  that  when  he  was  a  boy  he  exercised  his  fathen 
trade,  but  when  he  kill'd  a  calfe,  he  wold  doe  it  in  a  high  style,  and  make  a  speech."^'  It  h 
well  ascertained  that  his  &ther  was  not  a  butcher,  but  it  is  remarkable  that  the  very  ner 
account  we  meet  with  says  the  son  was.  On  April  the  10th,  1693,  one  Dowdall  addressed  U 
Mr.  Southwell  a  small  treatise  which  the  latter  has  endorsed,  "Description  of  severaU  placa 
in  Warwickshire."  In  this,  after  describing  the  monumental  inscription  over  the  poef  s  grave 
in  Stratford  Church,  the  writer  observes :  "  The  clarke  that  shew'd  me  this  church  is  abovf 
80  years  old :  he  says  that  this  Shakespear  was  formerly  in  this  towne  bound  apprentice  U 
a  butcher,  but  that  he  run  from  his  master  ta  London  and  there  was  received  into  the  pla^ 
house  as  a  serviture,  and  by  this  meanes  had  an  opportunity  to  be  what  he  afterwards  proVd." 

Rowe's  statement,  that  he  was  for  some  time  sent  to  the  Free-school,*'  is  probably  true 
There  no  doubt  he  acquired  the  general  rudiments  of  education ;  comprising  the  "  small  Latin  ant 
less  Greek,"  to  his  possession  of  which,  in  after  life,  Ben  Jonson  bears  testimony.^ 

The  most  interesting  known  circumstance  in  connection  with  Shakespeare's  youth,  is  tht 
custom  that  then  prevailed  of  encouraging  theatrical  representations  in  provincial  towns.  Th« 
accounts  of  the  Stratford  chamberlains  contain  several  notices  of  official  money  having  beei 
paid  for  such  performances ;  and  Willis,  a  contemporary  of  Shakespeare,  bom  in  the  same  year 
says,  in  his  Mount  Tahor,  "  When  players  of  enterludes  come  to  towne,  they  first  attend  th< 
mayor,  to  enform  him  what  noblemaus  servants  they  are,  and  so  to  get  licence  for  their  publiqui 
playing ;  and  if  the  mayor  like  the  actors,  or  would  shew  respect  to  their  lord  and  master 
he  appoints  them  to  play  their  first  play  before  himself  and  the  aldermen  and  common  counsel 
of  the  city ;  and  that  is  called  the  mayors  play,  where  every  one  that  wiU  comes  in  withou 
money,  the  mayor  giving  the  players  a  reward  as  hee  thinks  fit,  to  shew  respect  unto  them.' 
It  appears  &om  the  records  which  have  been  preserved,  that  this  usage  was  of  frequen 
observance  at  Stratford;  and  curiously  enough,  the  first  reference  to  it  is  in  1569,  the  yea 
when  John  Shakespeare  was  baihff ;  his  son  William  being  then  five  years  of  age,  and  probably 
a  delighted  spectator  of  the  performance.  The  entries  in  the  chamberlains'  account  that  appl] 
to  the  period  of  his  residence  at  Stratford  are  as  follows  : — "  1669.  payed  to  the  Queue's  playen 
£9.  Item,  for  the  Queues  provysyon  3«.  Ad.  Item,  to  the  Erie  of  Worcesters  pleers  Is."  Fouj 
years  are  then  skipped  over,  when  we  meet  with,  "  1573.  paid  Mr.  Bayly  for  the  Erie  o: 
Lecesters .players  6».  8d."  Then,  after  another  interval  of  three  years,  "  1576.  Geven  my  Lore 
of  Warwicke  players  IS*  Paid  the  Earle  of  Worceter  players  5s.  8d."  The  entries  then  becom< 
more  firequeut,  companies  of  performers  having  been  retained  at  the  public  expense,  twin 
in  1677,  twice  in  1679,  once  in  1580,  twice  in  1581,  once  each  in  1682  and  3,  and  three  time* 
in  1684.  These  are  all  the  items  that  relate  to  the  present  inquiry;  but  the  whole  are  ol 
interest  as  displaying  the  state  of  a  coimtiy  town  in  Shakespeare's  time,  and  one  of  later  date 
1622,  "  payd  the  Kinges  players  for  not  playing  in  the  hall  6s."  is  of  ominous  significance^ 
as  showing  into  what  straits  the  drama  fell  when  Puritanism  began  to  raise  its  shaven,  dismal 


»  Mr.  Baine  oonjeoturad  that  Aubrey  wu  here  alludiiig 
to  an  old  BemUdramatic  entertiunment  called  Killing  the 
Caif,  in  vhioh  the  actor,  behind  a  door  or  screen,  by  means 
of  Tontriloquism,  went  through  a  pretended  performance 
tt  slaughtering  a  calf. 

*>  The  flree-school  of  Stratford  was  foimded  by  Thomas 
Jolyffe,  in  the  reign  of  Kdward  IV.,  and  subsequently 
chartered  by  Edward  VI.     The  successive  masters  from 


1572  to  1S78,  the  period  during  which  it  niaybe  preaumad 
that  Shakespeare  was  a  scholw  there,  were  Thomaa  Hunt 
and  Thomas  Jenkins, 

"^  Aubrey,  JUss,  Mvt.  Aikmol.  Ozon ,  states,  on  tin 
authority  of  a  Hr.  "Beeston,"  that  Shakespeare  "under 
stode  Latine  pretty  well,  for  he  had  been  in  his  youngai 
yeares  a  schoolmaster  in  the  countrey." 
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countenimoe.  Wo  see  in  these  numerous  entries  the  means  by  -which  Shakespeare  may  have 
acquired  his  first  taste  for  dramatic  pursuits  ;  and  wlio  shall  say  that  it  was  not  an  acquaintance 
with  one  of  these  companies  of  players  that  first  took  him  to  London  1 

Another  circumstance  which  may  possihly  have  exorcised  an  influence  on  his  after  life  was 
Queen  Elizabeth's  celebrated  visit  to  the  Castle  of  Konilworth.  This  took  place  in  the  summer 
of  1575,  when  Shakespeare  was  between  eleven  and  twelve  years  of  «ge.  As  Stratford  is  only 
thirteen  miles  from  Kenilworth,  it  is  by  no  means  unlikely  that  the  future  poet  was  among  the 
spectators  of  those  "  Princely  pleasures."  Some  writers  have  supposed,  indeed,  there  is  a 
direct  allusion  to  Leicester's  entertainment  in  the  exquisite  compliment  addressed  to  Elizabeth 
in  A  Midtummer  Night's  Dream,  Act  IL  Sc  L** 

It  was  an  opinion  of  Malone,  an  opinion  subsequently  adopted  by  several  other  critics* 
that  some  years  of  Shakespeare's  youth  were  passed  in  an  attorney's  office.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  that  legal  expressions  are  more  frequent,  and  are  used  with  more  precision  in  his  writings 
than  in  those  of  any  other  author  of  the  period.  If  these  do  not  prove  him  to  have  had 
professional  training,  they  help  to  show  with  what  maatorly  comprehensiveness  he  could  deal 
with  the  peculiarities  of  this,  as  of  nearly  every  other  human  pursuit.  ^ 

Leaving  such  specidations,  we  now  come  t'O  an  authentic  and  important  incident  of 
Shakespeare's  life — his  marriage.  Whether  glovor,  wool-stapler,  butcher,  schoolmaster,  or 
attorney's  clerk,  in  the  autumn  of  1582,  while  under  nineteen  years  of  age,  ho  took  to  wife 
Anne  Hathaway,  the  daughter  of  a  substantial  yeoman  of  Shottery,  a  harnlet  adjoining 
Stratford." 

Anne  Hathaway,  at  the  supposed  time  of  the  marriage,  must  have  been  nearly  eight  years 


»  "  Thou  remomber'it 

Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  hoard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin's  back, 
CtUiring  Buch  dulcet  and  hamionious  breath, 
That  the  rude  sea  erew  ciril  at  her  son^ ; 
And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spheres, 
To  hear  the  sea  maid's  music. 
That  very  time  I  saw  (but  thou  couldst  not) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd :  a  certain  aim  ho  took 
At  a  fair  veM<U,  tAntud  bg  the  icat. 
And  loos'd  his  love-shait  smartly  from  his  bow. 
As  it  should  fiiorce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts : 
But  I  miffht  see  young  Cupid's  6ery  shaft 
Quenoh'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon, 
A  nd  tkt  imperial  To(areu  patud  on, 
tit  vudden  mtditation,  JaKcy-fnt," 

**  A  sarcastio  passage  printed  by  Thomas  Nosh,  in 
Oiaeiw's  MtiuipKotL,  1689,  has  been  thought  to  point 
Bt  Shakespeare  and  his  early  professional  occupation  as 
%  lawyer's  clerk.  "  It  is  a  common  practice  now^a-dnyes, 
amongst  a  sort  of  shifting  companions,  that  run  through 
•rery  art  and  thrive  by  none,  to  leave  the  trade  of  Nov*' 
nut  whereto  they  were  borne,  and  busie  themselves  with 
the  iodevours  of  art,  that  could  scaroely  Latinise  their 
aeok-vene,  if  tbev  should  haveneede :  yet  English  Seneca, 
read  by  candle-light,  yields  many  good  sentences,  as  Bloud 
it  a  Beggar,  and  so  forth :  and  if  yon  intreat  him  faire  in  a 
bnatie  morning,  he  will  aSbord  you  whole  Haml<U,  I  should 
say  bandfuls,  of  tragical  speecoes." 

**  Neither  the  date  of  the  marriage,  nor  the  church 
where  the  ceremony  was  performed,  baa  yet  transpired  ; 
but  the  following  bond  was  discovered  a  few  years  sgo  by 
Bir  T.  Pbillipps,  in  the  registry  at  Worcester,  and  loaves 
BO  doubt  that  the  marriage  was  celebrated  sometime  after 
VorembeT  28tti,  1S42 : — "  Noverint  univonti  per  pncsentes 
■KM  Fuleenem  SuideUs  de  Stratford  in  comitetu  Warwici, 


ogricolam,  ot  Johannem  Rychordson  ibidem  agriooUun, 
tooeri  et  fimiiter  obligari  Riuardo  Cosin  genoroso,  ot 
Koberto  Wannstry  notorio  publico,  in  nnadragintn  libris 
bona  et  legalis  monetee  Angliie,  solvend.  eisdem  Kicardo 
et  Roberto,  hatred,  eiocut.  vel  assignat.  suis,  ad  quam  qui- 
dem  solucionem  bene  et  fideliter  faoiend.  oblignmus  nos  et 
utrumquo  nostnim  per  so  pro  toto  et  in  solid,  bicred. 
executor,  et  lulministrator.  nostros  firmitor  per  pnesentos 
sigillis  nostris  sigillat.  Dut.  23  die  Nuvem.  anno  rogni 
dominae  nostrte  Eliz.  Dei  gratia  Angliao,  Franc,  et  Hibemio 
regime,  tidoi  defensor.  &c.  26°." 

"The  condicion  of  this  obligacion  ys  suche,  that  if 
hemflcr  there  shall  not  appere  any  Inwfull  lett  or  im- 
pediment, by  reason  of  any  precontract,  consauguinitie, 
af&Ditie,  or  by  any  other  lawful!  meanea  whatsoever,  but 
that  William  Shogspere  one  thone  purtie,  and  Anne  Hath- 
wey  of  Stratford  in  the  dioces  of  Worcester,  maiden,  may 
lawfully  solennise  matrimony  together,  and  in  the  same 
aftarwardes  romaine  and  contincw  like  man  nnd  wiflfe, 
according  unto  the  lawes  in  that  l-'^bnlfe  [troWdod :  and 
moreover,  if  there  be  not  at  this  present  time  any  action, 
sute,  quarrell,  ordemauud,  moved  or  depending  before  any 
Judge  occlesiosticall  or  temporall,  for  and  concerning  any 
suclu)  lawful!  lett  or  impediment :  and  moreover,  if  the 
aaid  William  Shogspere  do  not  proceed  to  solcmnizncion 
of  mariadg  with  the  said  Anne  Hathwcy  without  the 
consent  of  hir  frindes :  and  also,  if  the  said  William  do, 
upon  his  owne  proper  coates  and  expencas,  defend  and  sava 
hamilos  the  right  reverend  Fattier  in  Gotl,  Lord  John 
Buabop  of  Worcester,  and  his  oflycera,  for  licensing  them 
the  said  William  and  Anne  to  be  moriud  together  with 
once  asking  of  the  bonnes  of  matrimony  botwene  them, 
and  for  all  other  causes  which  may  ensue  by  reason  or 
occasion  thorof,  that  then  the  said  obligacion  to  be  royd 
and  of  none  efToot  or  els  to  stand  and  abide  in  full  force 
and  vcrtue." — The  marki  and  *eali  </  Sandellt  and 
Richwrdton. 
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the  Benior  of  her  hvsbaDd."     Her  father,  in  all  probability,  was  Richard  Hathaway,*  whoM* 
family  have  held  property  at  Shottery  from  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century  to  the  present 
day." 

The  first  offspring  of  this  union,  Susanna,  was  bom  in  May  1583.^    The  only  other  issue 
were  Hamnet  and  Judith,  twius,  who  were  baptized  Feb.  2d.  1584—5.*' 

Shortly  after  the  birth  of  these  children,  it  seems  to  be  agreed,  that  Shakespeare  quitted  '. 
home  and  family  ;  and  there  is  a  well-known  tradition,  tliat  this  imporUint  stop  was  owing  to  h 
being  detected,  with  other  j'ovuig  men,  in  stealing  doer  from  the  park  of  Sir  Tlionias  Lucy, 
Charlecote.     For  this  indiscretion,''  he  is  said  to  have  bci'n  severely  punished,  and  to  havaj 
retorted  with  a  lampoon  so  bitter,  that  Sir  Thomas  redoubled  his  persecution  and  compelle 
him  to  fly.*' 

What  degree  of  authenticity  the  story  possesses  will  never  probably  be  known.  Rowe. 
derived  his  version  of  it  no  doubt  through  Betterton ;  but  Davies  makes  no  allusion  to  th 
source  from  which  he  drew  his  informiition,  and  wo  ore  left  to  grope  our  way,  so  far  as 
important  incident  is  concerned,  mainly  by  the  light  of  coUattiral  circumstances.  Tliese,  it  mt 
be  admitted,  serve  in  some  respects  to  confirm  the  tradition.  Shakespeare  certainly  quitted 
Stratford-upon-Avon  when  a  young  man,  and  it  coidd  have  Ijeen  no  ordinary  impulse  whidij 
drove  him  to  leave  wife,  children,  friends,  and  occupation,  to  take  up  his  abode  among  strong 
in  a  distant  place.  Then  there  is  the  pasquinade,*^  and  the  unmistakeable  identification  of 
Sir  Tlionias  Lucy  as  Justice  Shallow  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  I V.  and  in   the  opening 


*  She  died,  tooording  to  the  braes  plate  orer  her  rtato 
in  Stratford  church,  on  "  the  6th  day  of  August,  1623, 
iting  of  Iht  agt  <)f  67  yeara." 

"  Two  preoepts  of  the  Stratford  Court  of  Kooord  ex- 
hibit John  Shakespeare  as  the  surety  of  Kichard  Hathaway 
in  1666 ;  aad  prove  an  early  counexioa  between  the  two 
fiunilies. 

"  A  hoiuio  still  existing  in  the  hamlet,  though  now 
divided  into  throe  cottoffes,  has  always  passed  as  that  in 
which  the  poet's  wife  resided  in  her  maiden  years.  Having 
no  evidence  to  the  contrary,  we  may  still  look  upon  that 
habitation  as  the  scene  of  Sliakostieare's  courtship, 

••  The  reeonl  of  her  baptism  is  as  follows: — "1583, 
May  26.  Sutanna  doMahter  to  William  Skait/terf." 

••The  record  in  the  register  runs  thus: — "  1584. 
Fth.  2.  Uamnd  axd  Judelk  Sonne  end  daughter  to  Willii 
Stuikjperf." 

Tboy  wore  doubtless  christened  after  Hamnot  Sadler, 
and  Judith  his  wife  ;  tho  former  a  baker  at  Stratford,  to 
whom  tho  poet  bequeathed  36<,  and  8d.  to  purchase  a 
ring. 

*>  Deer  stealing,  in  Shakespeare's  day,  was  regarded 
only  as  a  youthful  frolic.  Antony  Wood  lAAtn.  Oxon. 
L  371),  speaking  of  Dr.  John  Thomborough,  who  was 
admitted  a  member  of  Magdalen  College,  Oxford,  1570, 
at  the  ago  of  eixhtoon,  and  was  suoeessivolv  Uishop  of 
Limerick  in  Ireland,  nnd  Hiiihop  of  Bristol  and  Worco«t«r 
in  England,  infurms  us,  that  be  and  bis  kinsman,  Robert 
Pinkney,  "seldom  studied  or  gave  themselves  to  their 
books,  but  spent  their  time  in  tho  /(ncituj-ickooU  and 
danciag-Bohools,  in  tttaling  detr  and  coxict,  in  huiUing 
tiU  hare,  and  vooing  fjxrU." 

••  The  story  is  first  told  in  print  by  Rowe,  Life  nf 
Sk^ktpeare : — "  He  had,  by  a  misfortune  common  ooougn 
to  young  follows,  fallen  into  ill  company,  and,  amnngut 
them,  some  that  mode  a  froquent  practice  of  deei^stealing, 
engaged  him  mure  than  once  in  robbing  a  park  that 
belonged  to  .Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  of  Charleooto,  near  Strat- 
ford. For  this  he  was  prosccutod  by  that  gentleman,  as 
be  thought,  somewhat  too  severely ;  and,  in  order  to 
revenge  that  ill  usage,  he  mode  a  ballad  upon  him.  And 
though  this,  probably  tho  first  essay  of  his  jxietpi',  be 
lost,  yet  it  is  said  to  have  been  so  very  bitter,  tliat  it 


redoubled  the  prosccntion  against  him  to  that  degree, 
that  ho  was  obliged  to  leave  his  business  and  family  in 
Warwickshire,  for  some  time,  and  shelter  himsel/  in 
London." 

Aubrey  is  silent  on  the  subject.  Ho  only  says,  "  Thi» 
William,  being  inclined  naturally  to  poetry  and  acting, 
came  to  London  I  guess  about  eighteen."  Bat  the  deei^ 
stealing  freak  onu  its  consequences  are  narrated  more 
specifically  thnn  by  Rowe,  in  an  article  headed  SAail»p«art 
among  the  MS.  collections  of  the  Bav.  William  Founan, 
who  died  in  1 6SS.  "This  learned  antiquary  bequeathed  his 
papers  to  the  Rev.  Richard  Davies,  rector  of  Sapperton 
and  Archdeacon  of  LitcbfioM,  ii[>on  whose  death  they 
wore  presented  to  Corpus  Christi  College,  Oxfopi.  To 
Dr.  Fulninn's  notes  tmder  tho  article  S^aitmare,  Davies 
has  added  the  following: — "  Much  given  to  all  unlaokinesse 
in  stealing  wnijoa  and  raibiu,  partieHlarli/ from  Sf^-^ 
Lun,  wAo  kad  Mm  qfl  'fhipf  emd  KmuHmm  impritotud, 
aiulot  kut  madt  Xim  Jty  ku  mtfsM  uwalrji  to  ktM^rml 
advanetmt»t ;  but  Ui  menf  wu  so  fftat,  Suit  ht  u  hu 
Jiutiee  Ctodpate  and  ealli  him  a  gnat  man,.aiui  that,  i» 
af{iwtoa  toMt  name,  bore  three  Imueirampant for kii  armt." 

"  According  to  liowe,  the  ballad  on  Sir  Thomas  Lnejr 
was  lost.  According  to  Oldya,  as  quoted  by  Steerens ; 
"There  was  a  very  aged  gentleman  living  in  the  nei^b* 
bourhood  of  .Stratfortl  (whete  he  died  fifty  years  sinoe) 
who  had  not  only  heanl  from  sereral  old  people  in  that 
town  of  Shakspere's  transgreaaion,  but  could  remember 
tho  first  stansa  of  that  bitter  ballad,  which,  repeating  to 
one  of  his  acquaintances,  ha  preserved  it  in  writing,  and 
here  it  is,  neither  better  nor  worse,  but  faithfully  trao* 
Bcriboil  from  tho  copy  which  his  relation  very  courteously 
oommimicatod  to  mo : — 

A  parliemente  member,  a  justice  of  peace. 
At  homo  a  poor  scare-crowe,  at  London  an  aase ; 
If  lowsio  is  Lucy,  as  some  volke  ndacalle  it. 
Then  Lucy  is  lowsie  whatever  befitll  it : 

He  thinks  himself  greate. 

Yet  an  esse  in  his  state 
Wo  allowe  by  his  ears  but  with  asses  to  mate. 
If  Lucy  is  lowsie,  as  some  volke  miscolle  it, 
Sing  luwsie  Lucy,  whatever  befall  it !" 
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scene  of  The  Merry  Wiva  of  Windsor.  The  genuineness  of  the  former  may  be  doubted ;  but 
the  ridicule  in  the  plays  betokens  a  latent  hostility  to  the  Lucy  family  which  is  unaccountable 
except  upon  the  supposition  that  the  deer-stealing  foray  is  foiuidod  on  facts. 

Whatever  the  motive, — fear,  distri'^s,  or  ambition, — Shakespeare,  it  is  believed,  left  Stratford 
[•bant  1586,  and  found  employment  at  some  theatre  in  London;'*  but  we  have  no  direct 
proof  of  tlie  year  when  he  left  his  home,  or  of  that  in  which  he  took  up  his  abode  in  the 
metropohs.  Acxiording  to  a  document  introduced  by  Mr.  Collier,  as  discovered  in  Lord  Ellcs- 
mere's  muniments,  he  was  a  sharer  in  the  Blackfriars  Theatre  in  1589,  but  this  memorial,  like 
the  rest  of  the  Shakesperian  papers  from  the  same  collection,  has  been  shown  to  be  a  rank 
fiibrication,'^  In  fact,  from  the  baptism  of  his  twins  in  1584—5,  to  the  latter  end  of  the  year  { 
1592,  when  Green  alludes  to  him  in  A  GrocUiworUi  of  Wit,  &c  his  history  is  a  blank. 

It  does  not  come  within  the  scope  of  this  brief  memoir  to  enter  at  large  into  the  subject 
of  the  Elizabethan  theatre,  but  a  few  words  respecting  it  are  indispensable.      Shakespeare  in 
all  likelihood  originally  joined  the  company  playing  at  the  Blaokfriara  Theatre.     This  company 
afterwards  (in  1594)  bmlt  another  theatre,  called  The  Globe,  on  the  south  bank  of  the  Thames; 
nsing  the  latter,  which  was  partially  open  to  the  air,  in  summer ;   and  the  former,  which  was 
«  private  or  enclosed  house,  for  winter  performances.     The  Blackfriar*  playhouse  stood  in  an 
opening  still  called  Playhmue    Yard,  between  Apothecaries'  Hall  and  Printing-hoMe  Square. 
Besides  these  two,  there  were  several  theatres  in  London  during  Shakespeare's  residence  there.  | 
Tlie  principal  appear  to  have  been.  The  Tlieatre  (so  denominated  probably  from  being  the  first  ] 
building  erected  specially  for  scenic  performances)  and  The  Curtain,  in  Shoreditch ;   Th«  Pari*  \ 
Garden,  The  Rote,  The  Hope,  Hie  Swan,  oh  the  Bankside,  Southwark ;  The  Fortune,  in  Golden 
Xane,  Cripplegato ;  The  Red  Bull,  St.  John  Street,  Smithfield;  The   Wftite/riars,  near  to  where 
the  gas  works  now  stand,  between  the  Temple  and  Blackfriars  Bridge  ;  and  a  summer  theatre  at 
Narington  Buttt.^ 


■*  Ito<*a  nyi,  "Ho  wu  receiTsd  into  the  corapim^ 
theD  in  being,  nt  first  in  a  verr  mean  rank ;"  and  thu 
tolliM  with  the  statement  made  by  Dowdnll  in  1608  (See 
p.  tx.). 

In  »  Tork  entitled,  Lirt»  of  tkt  PofU  <\f  Orial  Britain 
a»U  irtlanti,  17fi3,  tlioro  ii  a  ufe  of  Sbnkespenre, in  whicli, 
for  the  fint  time,  we  muct  tvlth  the  incredible  tradition 
of  hia  having  held  the  Iioraos  of  g:entlemen  who  risitod 
tb«  play  - — 

"I  cannot  forbear  relating  a  story  which  Sir  William 

Davenant  told  Mr.  Botterttm,  >rho  commvHicatcd  it  lo  Mr. 

Rtma  !  Rowo  told  it  to  Mr.  I'ojo.  and  Mr.  Poiw  told  it  to 

I>r.  Kewton,  the  late  editor  of  Milton,  and  from  a  ^ontle- 

manwho  heanl  it  from  him,  \\^  hero  related.     Concerning 

ghakespear's  firat  appearance  in  the  playhouse.     When 

be  came  to  London,  he  waa  without  moDcr  and  friends,  and 

beong  a  stnutger,  ho  knew  not  to  whom  to  apply,  nor  by 

vbat  meant  to  support  himself.     At  that  time,  coaches 

not  beinic  in  use,  and  as  gentlemen  were  accustomed  to 

ride  to  the  playhouse,  Shokcspcar,    driven  to  the  last 

IMoeesity,  went  to  the  playhouse  door,  and  pick'd  up  a 

Itttie  money,  by  tokiag  care  of  the  guntlemon's  horses 

)  irlio  came  to  the  play  :  ho  became  eminent  even  in  that 

^  Mofawion,  and  was  taken  notice  of  for  his  diligence  and 

ndll  in  it ;  he  had  soon  more  business  than  ho  himself 

ODutd  mauiffO,  and  at  last  hired  boys  under  him,  who 

were  knownby  the  name  of  Shakwpeni's  boya.     Some  of 

tlu:  players,  aocidcntully  conversing  with  him,  foimd  him 

•o  acute,  and  manter  of  so  fine  a  conversation,  that,  struck 

•hervwitJi,  thcv  lintroduoed]  and  recommended  him  to  the 

I  ^aa»,  in  whiiL  be  was  first  admitted  in  a  very  low  station, 

rbot  he  did  not  long- remain  so,  for  he  soon  distinguished 

'  himself,  if  not  as  an  extiaordinary  ootor,  at  least  as  a 

I  Voe  writer." 


x  It  is  as  follows :— "  These  are  to  sertifie  yor  nght 
honorable  IJ  that  he  Mai"  pooro  ployerca,  James  Burbi^fe, 
Uiohord  Btirbidgo,  John  Laneham,  Thomas  Oteene,  Robert 
WiUon,  Jolm  Taylor,  Anth.  Wadeson,  Thomas  Pope, 
Gooiige  Peele,*  Augustine  Phillippes,  Nicholas  Towley, 
William  Shnkespoaro,  William  Kcmpo,  William  Johnson, 
Bnptiste  Ooodafe,  and  Robert  Armyn,  being  all  of  them 
sharers  in  the  blacke  Fryers  plnyehouse,  have  never  giuen 
cause  of  displeasure,  in  that  they  haue  brought  into  their 
nlayos  maters  of  state  and  lleligion,  vnfitt  to  be  bandied 
oy  them  or  to  be  presented  before  lewdo  si>ectators ;  neither 
hath  anie  oomplointe  in  that  kindo  ever  bccne  preferred 
against  them  or  anio  of  them.  Wherefore  they  trusto 
mcete  homblie  in  yo^  LI  considcrocon  of  their  fomior  good 
behaiuotir,  beinge  nt  all  tymes  rcadie  and  willing  to 
jreolde  obedience  to  anie  coCinund  whatsoever  your  LI  in 
your  wisedome  maye  thinke  in  such  case  moete,  &c, 

"  Xon-.  1680." 

*  Thtf  Phoenir,  which  had  formerly  been  a  Corkpit,  in 
Drury  Lime,  was  not  converted  into  a  playhouse  until 
after  Shakespeare's  retirement  from  London. 

Edmuud  Howes,  in  his  Continuation  of  Stow's  chronicle, 
g^vcs  a  curious  summary  of  playhotiso  incidents  extending 
over  the  whole  of  Shakespeare's  time.  After  describing 
the  burning  of  the  Globe  in  1613,  the  destruction  of  the 
Fortune  by  a  like  accident  four  years  after,  the  re- 
building of  both,  and  the  erection  of  "anew  fair  play- 
house near  the  Whitofriars,"  he  says,  writing  in  1631, 
"  Anil  this  is  the  seventeenth  stage,  or  common  playhouse, 
which  hath  been  new  made  within  the  space  of  throe  score 
years  within  London  and  the  suburbs,  viz.  five  inns,  or 
common  hoetelries  turned  to  playhouses,  one  cockpit,  St. 
PaxJ's  singing  school,  one  in  the  Blackfriars,  one  in  the 
Whitofriars,  which  was  built  lost  of  all,  in  the  year  one 
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Before  the  erection  of  established  theatres,  and  long  afterwards,  plays  were  also  act«d  in  the 
yards  of  certain  inns,  such  as  the  The  Bell  Savafft,  on  Ludgate  Hill ;  The  Crota  Ket/i,  in  Grace- 
church  Street ;  and  The  Bull,  in  Bishopsgate  Street 

With  respect  to  the  regular  theatre  we  are  not  very  intimately  acquainted  with  the  details 
of  its  structure,  but  the  interior  economy  appears  to  have  resembled  that  of  the  old  inn  yards, 
and  it  was  evidently  provided  with  different  accommodation  to  suit  different  classes  of  visitors. 
There  were  tiers  of  galleries  or  scaffolds,  and  small  rooms  beneath,  answering  to  the  modem 
boxei.  There  was  the  pit,  as  it  was  called  in  the  private  theatres,  or  yard,  as  it  was  named  at  the 
public  ones.  In  the  former,  spectators  were  provided  with  si'ats  ;  in  the  latter  they  were  obliged 
to  stand  throughout  the  performance.'*  The  critics,  wite,  and  gallants  wore  allowed  stools  upon 
the  stage,  for  which  the  price  was  sixpence  or  a  shilling  each,'^  according  to  the  eligibility  of  the 
situation,  and  they  were  attended  by  pages,  who  supplied  them  with  pipes  and  tobacco  ;  smoking, 
drinking  ale,  playing  cords,  and  eating  nuts  and  apples,  always  forming  a  portion  of  the 
entertainment  at  our  early  theatres. 

The  stage  apphances  were  extremely  simple.  At  the  back  of  the  stage  there  was  a  permanent 
balcony,  about  eight  feet  from  the  platform,  in  which  scenes  supposed  to  take  place  on  towers  or 
upper  chambers  were  represented."*  Suspended  in  front  of  it  were  curtains,  and  these  were  opened 
or  closed  as  the  performance  required.''  The  sides  and  back  of  the  stage,  with  the  exception 
of  that  part  occupied  by  the  balcony,  were  hung  with  arras  tapestry,  and  sometimes  pictures,  and 
the  internal  roof  with  blue  drapery,  except  on  the  performance  of  tragedy,  when  the  sides,  bock, 
and  roof  of  the  stage  were  covered  with  black.**  The  stage  was  commonly  strewed  with  rushes, 
though  on  particular  occasions  it  was  matted  over. 

Tlie  perfonnance  commenced  at  three  o'clock,  in  the  public  theatres,  the  signal  for  beginning 
being  the  third  Bounding  or  flourish  of  trumpeta.*^  It  was  customary  for  the  actor  who  spoke  the 
prologue  to  bo  dressed  in  a  long  velvet  cloak.  In  the  early  part  of  Shakespeare's  theatrical 
career,  the  want  of  scenery  appears  to  have  been  supplied  by  the  primitive  expedient  of  hanging 
out  a  board,  on  which  was  written  the  place  where  the  action  was  to  be  understood  as 
taking  place.  Sometimes  when  a  change  of  scene  was  requisite,  the  audience  were  left  to 
imagine  that  the  actors,  who  still  remained  on  the  stoge,  had  removed  to  the  spot  mentioned.** 
During  the  performance,  the  clown  would  frequently  indulge   in  extemporaneous  buffoonery. 


fi 


thousand  aix  hundred  und  twenty  nioe.  All  the  rest  aot 
named  were  erected  only  for  commoa  plaThouBea,  besides 
the  new-built  Bear  Uarden,  which  was  built  ss  well  for 
ilsjrs,  and  fencer's  prices,  as  bull-baiting ;  besides  one 
in  former  time  at  Newington  Baits.  Before  the  space  of 
three  score  years  abore  said  [t.s.  before  1671,  when 
Shakespeare  was  seven  years  of  a^]  I  neither  know,  hetu-d, 
nor  read  of  any  such  theatres,  set  stages,  or  playhouses, 
a*  have  been  purposely  built  within  man's  memory." 

••  Henoe  they  aro  termed  groundUntft  by  Shakespeare, 
andviK/<ri(a«<fis;Kentlcmen  of  the^rrouni/byBon  Jonson. 

^  According^  to  MaloDo,  but  there  is  much  uncertainty 
on  the  point,  the  prices  of  admission  to  the  best  roovu,  or 
boxes,  was,  in  Shakespeare's  day,  a  shilling ;  that  to  the 

£  tileries  and  pit,  in  tna  chief  tbeatrei,  sixpence,  in  the 
ferior  ones,  twopence,  and  sometimes  only  a  penny. 
■  "  It  appears,"  says  Halooo,  "  from  the  stage- 
directions  giren  in  The  Spanuk  Tragedy,  that  when  a  play 
was  exhibited  within  a  play  (if -I  may  so  express  myself), 
as  is  the  case  in  that  piece  and  in  Hamlel,  the  court  or 
audianoe  before  whom  the  interlude  was  performed  sat  in 
the  balcony,  or  upper  stage  already  described  ;  and  a 
curtain  or  traverse  being  bung  across  the  stage, /or  On 
nance,  the  performers  entered  Detween  that  curtain  and 
the  general  audience,  and  on  its  being  dravm,  began  their 


irbacioi^H 


piece,  addressing  themselves  to  the  balcony,  and 
less  of  the  specUtors  in  the  theatre,  to  whom  their 
must  have  been  turned  duriiig  the  whole  of  the  perform* 
anoe."— JSTutoricoi  Acennt  qftke  Englitk  Stage,  p.  108. 

"  I  am  of  opinion  that  during  Shakespeare's  time  there 
were  no  curtains  across  the  proscenium. 

*  The  covering  of  the  internal  roof,  or  the  roof  itself, 
was  technically  termed  (A«  Asawiu.  See  note  (1),  p.  88S. 
Vol.  II. 

*^  There  was  on  interval  of  some  minutes  between  each 
soundiiig.  See  the  Induction  to  Bon  Jonson's  Pottaittr  and 
CgntAiiii  ReveU. 

*•  "  The  simplicity  of  the  old  stage  in  this  respect,  may 
alao  bo  clearly  shown  by  a  roferonoe  to  R.  Greene's  Pinntr 
of  WaMeld,  printed  in  1599,  where  Jenldn  is  struck 
by  the  Snoe-maker  in  the  street.    Jenkin  ohollengee  him 


to  come  to  the  towns-end  to  fight  it  out ;  and,  after  some 
farther  parley,  the  professor  of  '  the  gentle  craft'  leminda 
Jenkin  of  his  ehnljjnge : — 

'  Come,  sir,  will  you  come  to  the  town's-end  now  t 
'  JtnJHn,    Aye,  Sir,  come.' — 
and  in  the  v?ry  next  line  he  adds, 

'  Now  we  aro  at  the  town's-end.' 
Bi^ory  of  EnglM  Dramatic  Pottrg,  &o.  iS.  8% 


LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE. 

There  was  always  music  between  the  acts,  and  sometimes  singing  and  dancing.  And  at  the  end 
of  the  play,  after  a  prayer  for  the  reigning  monarch,  offered  by  the  actors  on  their  knees,^'  the 
clown  would  entertain  the  audience  by  descanting  on  any  theme  wliich  the  spectators  might 
supply,  or  by  performing  what  was  called  a  jig,  a  farcical  doggrel  improvisation,  accompanied 
by  dancing  and  singing. 

During  the  reign  of  Elirabeth,  plays  were  acted  every  day  in  the  week,**  n^l  in  the  time  of 
James  I.,  though  dramatic  entertainments  on  Sundays  were  allowed  at  court,  they  were  prohibited 
in  the  public  theatres.  As  there  were  two  sorts  of  theatres,  there  were  two  classes  of  actors. 
There  were  the  regular  companies,  acting  in  the  name  and  under  the  auspices  of  the  Crown  or  of 
a  man  of  rank  and  influence,  such  as  the  Queen's  servants  (of  w}iom  Shakespeare  was  one),** 
the  Earl  of  Leicester's  players ;  those  of  Lord  Warwick,  Lord  Worcester,  Lord  Pembroke,  Arc. 
There  were  also  certain  private  adventurers  who  ncted  without  official  licence,  and  were  the 
subjects  of  prohibitory  enactments.  The  Act  of  the  14th  of  Elizabeth  (1572)  operated  as  a 
protective  law  to  the  authorized  companies.  It  was  entitled  an  act  "  for  the  punishment  of 
vagabonded  and  for  the  relief  of  the  pooc  and  impotent"  One  of  its  provisions  extends  the 
meaning  of  rogues  and  vagabonds  to  "  all  fencers,  bearwards,  common-players  in  interludes,  and 
minstrels,  not  belonging  to  any  Baron  of  this  realm  or  towards  any  other  honorable  personage  of 
greater  degree ;  all  jugglers,  i>edlara,  tinkers,  and  jietty  chapmen,  which  said  fencere,  bearwards, 
common-players  in  interludes,  minstrels,  jugglers,  pedlars,  tinkers,  and  petty  chapmen  shall  wander 
abroad,  and  not  have  licence  of  two  justic.es  of  the  peace  at  the  least,  whereof  one  to  be  of 
the  quorum,  where  and  in  what  shire  they  shall  happen  to  wander."  This  act  effect«I  no  material 
restriction  on  the  number  of  actors,  for,  while  its  provisions  were  evaded  by  numerous  jugglers, 
minstrels,  and  interlude  jjlayers,  various  companies  were  enrolled  in  the  sci-vice  of  the  nobiUty. 
The  growing  Puritanism  of  the  time  occasioned  many  attempts  to  be  made  at  suppressing  the 
drama  on  the  part  of  civic  niithorities,  both  in  Loudon  and  elsewhere,"  but  the  tlicatre  maintained 
its  ground  through  the  reign  of  Elizabeth  and  for  many  years  afterwards. 


*•  "  At  the  end  of  the  nioce,  the  Bctore,  in  noblemen's 
h^iww  and  in  taremii,  where  plays  wore  frequently  per- 
formed, pnyed  for  tlio  health  and  pruspority  of  their 
patrooB ;  and  in  the  publick  tbeatrefl.  for  the  king  and 
queen.  This  prayer  sometimes  made  imrt  of  the  epilo^io. 
Benoe.  prohahly,  as  Mr.  St«evoDS  has  olwer\cd,  the 
addition  of  Kt'ntwf  rex  tt  ngina  to  the  modcni  pluybills." 
— Malosk. 

**  In  UBO,  the  magistrates  of  the  city  of  London 
olrtaine*)  frr>m  the  queen  n  profaibitioD  agiunst  plays  on 
the  S^blnith.  which  seems,  however,  to  hare  continued  in 
foroe  but  a  xhort  time. 

I^Mpoinedians  and  stage-players  of  former  time  were 
r  and  i^orant  in  respect  of  these  of  this  time  ; 
DOW  [1583]  growno  very  skilfull  and  exquisite 
•etora  for  all  matters,  they  were  entertained  into  the 
■aiiioe  of  dirors  great  lords :  out  of  which  companies 
tinesw  mrs  tweire  of  the  best  chosen,  and,  at  the  request 
of  Sir  Francis  Walsingham,  they  were  sworn  the  queenes 
Mrraota,  and  were  allowed  wages  and  liveries  as  groomes 
«if  the  chamber :  and  until  this  year  1583,  the  quecne  had 
no  players.  Amom;  these  twelve  players,  were  two  rare 
meo.  via.  Thomas  Wilson,  foraquicko,  delicate,  refined. 
cxtomporall  witt,  and  Richartl  Tarleton,  for  a  wondrous 
nieotinill  picaaant  extemnorall  wit,  he  was  the  wonder  of 
Ilia  tyne  He  Uetb  buried  in  Shoreditcb  Church." — istoic'i 
draHifU.  ml,  1683,  od.  1615. 

"  A  firiT  loars  ago.  Sir  Frederic  Uadden  published  the 
f.  v  1-o.Kting  illustmtion  of  the  pertinacity  with 

«-  .ttionlie*  of  the  citv  of  Lonaon  resisted  the 

a-iM     •  «'.ir'-j»laycrs   within   the  city.      It  is  an 

o-i.-^.'iil   l.-M.r    I  i.'^orved  amoni?  the  Cottonian  charters, 
^Mii   Che    Sl:iv'-'r  iiufl  .Mderronn  to  the  Karl  of  Suasex, 


Lord  Chamberlain,  dated  March  2d,  l.'i'S,  refusing  their 
oooaent  to  his  lordship's  request  in  favour  of  a  Mr.  Holmes, 
that  be  should  be  allowed  to  appoint  places  for  plays  and 
interludes  within  the  citr ;  and  intimating  that  some 
prcvioxis  applications  of  the  same  kind  had  met  with  a 
similar  refusal, 

[Cart.  Cott.  ixvi.  41.] 
"  To  the  n'rjht  honorahU  our  rinijutar  t/ood  Lord  the  Ertt 

of  Sittsex^   Lord  Chambtrlan  i^  tke  QueneJ  Ma****  mot 

hOAorahU  hau4thold. 
Our  dutie  to  yo^  good  L.  humbly  done,  where  yo*  L. 
hath  made  request  in  favor  of  Mr.  liolmes,  for  our  assent 
that  he  might  have  the  apointemcnt  of  places  for  playes 
and  entreludes  within  the  citie.  It  may  ploiue  yo'  L.  to 
reoeive  undouted  aasurance  of  or  redinosse  to  gratifie  in 
any  thing  that  wo  reasonably  may,  any  porsone  whome 
yo^  L.  ahol  favor  and  oomend.  Howbeit  this  case  is  such 
and  BO  nere  touching  the  governance  of  this  citie  in  one 
of  the  greatest  maters  therof,  namely  the  assemblies  of 
multitudes  of  the  Quenos  people  ;  and  in  regard  to  be 
had  to  Bondry  inconveniences  wherof  the  peril  is  con- 
tin\mlly  upon  everio  occasion  to  be  foreseen  ny  the  rulers 
of  this  ciliu,  that  we  can  not  with  our  duties,  bj-side  the 
president  farr  extending  to  the  hart  of  our  liberties,  well 
QAsont  that  the  sayd  apointoment  of  places  lie  oomitted 
to  any  private  persono.  For  which  and  other  resonabla 
rnnaideracoDS,  it  hath  loni;  since  pleased  yo'  good  L, 
amung  the  rest  of  her  Ma"**  most  honorable  counsel!,  to 
rest  satisfied  with  our  not  grnuntlng  the  like  to  such 
persone  as  by  their  most  honorable  lottres  was  heretofore 
in  like  case  coniended  unto  us.  Byside  that  if  it  might 
witb  reasonable  convenience  be  gmuntcd,  great  oQras 
have  ben  and  be  made  for  the  same,  to  the  rolefe  of  tta 


SOME  AOCX)uirr  of  the 


The  "  fellowsliip "  which  Shakespeare  is  supposed  to  have  joined  was  originall; 
to  the  Earl  of  Leicester.  In  1574,  it  was  distinguished  by  more  illustrious  patronage,  a  writ 
being  issued  that  year  to  the  Keeper  of  the  Great  Seal,*'  commanding  him  to  set  forth  let 
patent  addressed  to  all  justices  of  the  peace,  licensing  and  authorizing  James  Burbadgo,  Jo' 
Perkyn,  John  Lanham,  William  Johnson,  and  Robert  Wylson,  servants  of  the  Earl  of  Leicester, 
"  to  use,  exercise  and  occupie  the  art  and  faculty  of  playeing  comedies,  tragedies,  enterludcs,  stage- 
playps,  and  such  other  like  as  they  have  alredy  nsed  and  studied,  as  well  for  the  rocreacion 
our  loving  subjects,  as  for  our  solace  and  pleasure,  when  we  shall  think  good  to  see  them  as  W( 
within  our  Cyty  of  London  and  the  liberties  of  the  same  as  throughout  the  realm  of  England.' 
Tliifl  admonition  was  opposed  by  those  charged  with  the  liberties  of  the  City  of  London,  and  in 
1575  the  Common  Council  passed  what  in  civic  language  was  called  an  "Act,"  in  which  they 
saiMled  their  licence  with  a  condition,  that  the  players  should  contribute  half  their  receipts  to 
charitable  purposes.  But  in  the  same  year  Burbadge  and  his  fellow-servants  of  tlie  Earl  of 
Leicester,  through  the  powerful  influence  of  their  patron,  obtained  a  patent  for  the  erection  of 
a  theatre  at  Blackfriars ;  close  to  the  city  wall,  though  beyond  the  jurisdiction  of  the  city 
authorities.  Shortly  allerwards  they  took  some  large  premises  in  the  precinct  of  the  dissolved 
Black-friars  monastery,  and  in  spite  of  a  vigorous  opposition  on  the  part  of  the  inhabitants  in  the 
neighbourhood,  converted  them  into  the  very  theatre  of  which  it  is  presumed  Shakespeare 
became  a  fellow,  not  long  after  his  arrival  in  London. 

Shakespeare's  first  connexion  with  the  company  in  the  Blackfriars  was  probably  as  an  actor. 
Of  his  qualifications  and  line  of  performance  in  this  art,  scarcely  anything  is  known,  though, 
according  to  Aubrey,  "he  did  act  exceedingly  welL"**  Rowe  says,  "His  name  is  printed,  as 
the  custom  was  in  those  times,  amongst  those  of  the  other  players,  before  some  old  play^,  but 
without  any  particular  account  of  what  sort  of  parts  he  used  to  play ;  and  though  I  have 
inquired,  I  could  never  meet  with  any  further  account  of  him  this  way,  than  that  the  top  of  hi;i 
peri'ormanco  was  the  Ghost  in  his  own  Hamlet."** 

Downes,  the  writer  of  the  Jioscius  An^licamu,  who  was  prompter  at  one  of  the  Londi 
theatres    in    1662,    speaking    of    Sir    WiUiam   Davenaut's    theatre   in   Lincoln's    Inn    Fields, 
between    1G62    and    1665,  remarks,    "The    tragedy   of   Uamlet,   Hamlet    being  performed  h' 
Mr.  Betterton.     Sir  William  having  seen  Mr.  Taylor  of  the  Bkckfryars  company  act  it^  wl 
being  insti-ucted  by  the  author,  Mr.  Shakespcar,  taught  Mr.  Betterton  in  every  particle  of 
which,  by  his  exact  performance  of  it,  gained  him  esteem  and  reputation  superktive  to  all  o! 
players." 

Ill  like  manner  he  speaks  of  Betterton's  having  been  instructed   by  Sir  William   to 
Henry  VIII. ,  after  the  fiishion  of  "old  Mr.  Lowon,"  who   had   been  taught   by   Shaki 
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pooro  in  the  hospitAlloa,  which  we  hold  us  aasured  that 
yo'  L.  irill  woll  allow  that  wo  preftmo  before  the  benefit 
of  any  private  pernoQv.  And  so  we  comitt  yo*'  L.  to  the 
tuition  of  Almighty  Ood.  At  London,  this  second  of 
March,  1S7S. 

Yo'  L.  humblo 


John  Ryvert,  Miyor. 
Ntcholu  Woodrof.  Row.  Ilnywirde,  Alder. 


Thnmiis  Ramtey. 
Wvllym  Bond. 


John  Bruetae.        William  Allyn,  Alderman.  ,i''ni^ 
Anthony  Gamaite.  Uoncll  Duckftt,  Alder.       i,,"", "I,™ 


Wyllni  Hymplone,  Jamyi  Hawy«,  Aldarmmo. 
WoUUn  Dixe.         Ambrose  N'lrhu.  Aid. 
Jhon  Langley,  Aid." 


Rvrhard  Pype. 
W".  Box. 
Thomas  Blankc. 


*  "  There  is  a  matorinl  difibrenco  botwiien  the  warrant 
under  the  privy  seal,  and  the  patent  under  the  great  seal, 
granted  upon  this  occasion  :  the  former  gives  tne  playera 
a  ngbt  to  perform   'as  well  within  the  city  of  London 


and  liberties  of  the  same,  as  elsewhere  :    but  the  ' 
(dated  three  days  afterwards,  viz.  10  May,  1671),  on 
this 'paragraph  ;  and  we  need  entertain  little  doubt  I 
it  was  excluded  at  the  instance  of  the  Corpormtiof 
London,  always  opposed  to  theatrical  performaaoeai'^ 
CoLUKB.    Lift  qf  Slkotaptart. 

*>  Mm.  Atimot.  Ojmi. 

«  Life  of  Shattptare.  Copell,  1779,  relates  tliat  '  ^ 
traditional  story  was  current  some  years  ago  about  Strat- 
ford, that  a  very  old  man  of  that  place,  of  weak  intelleot% 
tmngnxkad  by  some  of  his  neighbours  what  he  remembei'a 
about  him,  nnswer'd  that  he  saw  him  once  brought  on  the 
stage  upon  another  man's  back,  which  answer  was  applied 
by  the  ncorers  to  his  having  performed  in  this  scone  [Sc. 
7,  Act  II.  of  At  I'ou  Lite  It]  in  the  part  of  Adam."  For 
a  moro  circumstantial  account  of  the  soma  legend,  see  the 
Introduction  to  At  Voh  Likt  It,  Vol.  II.  p.  126. 
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himselL  On  this  aathority,  it  appears  that  if  Shakespeare,  as  Bowe  asserts,  was  not  a  brilliant 
actor,  he  was  at  any  rate  a  skilfol  teacher  of  acting.  But  the  testimony  of  Chettle,  who  must 
have  seen  him  perform,  is  of  &r  more  weight  than  the  hearsay  evidence  of  Bowe  and  others ; 
and  he,  in  the  preface  to  his  Kind-Harts  Dreame,  which  we  shall  have  to  notice  presently, 
expressly  declares  that  he  was  "  excellent  in  the  quality  he  professed." 

The  earliest  coiyectural  allusion  to  Shakespeare  as  a  dramatist  which  has  yet  been  discovered  in 
print,  is  contained  in  Spenser's  Team  of  the  Muses,  a  poem  forming  part  of  a  collection  published 
in  1591.°*  In  this  poem,  the  Muse  Thalia  is  introduced,  lamenting  the  decline  of  the  drama. 
After  reciting  how  "  the  sweete  delights  of  learnings  treasure  "  have  disappeared  fix>m  the  stage ; 
how  "unseemly  Sorrow,"  "ugly  Barbarisme,"  and  "brutish  Ignorance"  in  the  minds  of  men 
"now  tyrannize,"  whereas  "fine  Counterfesaunce,"  "unhurtful  Sport,  Delight  and  Laughter" 
used  to  reign  supreme,  she  says, — 

"  And  he,  the  man  whom  Nature  selfe  had  made 
To  mock  hetselfe,  and  Truth  to  imitate 
With  kindly  counter  under  mimick  shade, 
Our  pleatant  Willy,  ahl  i$  dtad  of  late  : 
With  whom  all  joy  and  joUy  meriment 
Is  also  deaded,  and  in  dolour  drenU 

In  stead  thereof,  aoofibig  Scoirilitie, 
And  aoomful  FolUe  with  Contempt  is  crept. 
Boiling  in  rymes  of  shamelesa  ribaudiie, 
Without  regard  or  due  decorum  kept; 
Eadi  idle  wit  at  will  presumes  to  make  i 
And  doth  the  Leamed'a  taske  upon  him  take. 

But  that  same  gentle  Spirit,  from  whose  pen 
Large  Artamtt  <tf  Konme  and  rweete  Nedar  fowt. 
Scorning  the  boldness  of  such  base-bomo  men. 
Which  dare  their  follies  forth  so  rashlie  throwe, 
Doth  rather  choose  to  sit  in  idle  cell. 
Than  so  himselfe  to  mockerie  to  selL" 

In  the  first  edition  of  his  Life  of  Shahspeare,  Howe  tells  us  "  Mr.  Dryden  was  always  of 
opinion  that  these  verses  were  meant  of  Shakespoar :"  though  in  a  subsequent  impression  of  the 
memoir  Bowe  omitted  the  statement  Modem  authorities  are  not  agreed  upon  the  point,  but  the 
prevailing  opinion  is  that  Shakespeare  could  not  have  been  the  writer  referred  to  by  Spenser. 
The  reasons  for  this  opinion  are,  firstly,  that  he  had  not  at  the  time  attained  a  rank  such  as  wotild 
justify  the  encomiums  ;  secondly,  because  there  is  no  probability  of  his  having  subsided  into  the 
condition  of  inertness  described,  and  thirdly,  because  there  are  grounds  for  supposing  the  verses 
in  question  were  composed  before  he  even  began  to  write.^' 

Without  entering  into  the  last  consideration,  there  appears  to  me  sufficient  evidence  to  prove 
that  tiie  expressions  in  this  poem,  however  suitable  to  the  character  of  Shakespeare,  and 
accordant  with  those  employed  by  his  contemporaries  when  speaking  of  him,  were  intended  for 


■*  C»auplai»U.  Ctrntmning  tundrie  tmall  Poema  of  the 
WarUt  Vanitie,  4o, 

■>  That  is,  to  compoie,  to  invent. 

■*  Todd,  in  his  edition  of  Spenser's  works,  conjectures 
from  the  following  address,  prefixed  to  the  collection  of 
poems  in  question  by  the  publisher,  that  The  Tearet  of 
U«  Mtuet  was  composed  about  1580 : — "  Since  my  Into 
setting  foorth  of  the  Fatrit  Queeiu,  finding  that  it  hath 
Cound  a  fikrourabls  passage  amongst  you  ;  I  bare  sithenco 


endeavoured  by  all  good  meanes  (for  the  better  oncreese 
and  accompliahment  of  your  delights),  to  get  into  my 
handes  such  smale  poemes  of  the  same  authors,  as  I  heard 
wore  disperst  al>road  in  sundrie  hands,  and  not  easie  to  bee 
come  by,  by  himselfe  ;  lome  of  them  having  bene  divertlit 
iniheziled  and  purloijnedfrom  him  tince  hie  departure  over 
Sea.  Of  tite  rchich  I  have  by  good  meanes  gathered  to- 
goather  Iheee  fevie  parcels  pretext,  which  I  hare  caused  to 
bee  imprinted  alto^sather, '  &c 
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some  other  WUly.^  The  quotation  from  Chettle  shows,  in  fact,  that  our  poet  was  in  the  fall  tide 
of  activity  at  the  time  when  Spenser's  hero  is  metaphorically  described  as  "dead  of  late." 

Malone  is  of  opinion  that  the  term  Willy  had  in  this  instance  a  more  particular  gigri'fi'^"'*, 
and  was  intended  to  express  Lyly  the  poet,  and  he  supports  this  notion  by  adducing  many 
examples  of  a  similar  play  on  names,  as  Lerinda  for  Ireland,  Unio  iot  Juno,  Caliban  for  Cannibal, 
Ailgna  for  Anglia,  &c.,  all  derived  from  the  literature  of  Spenser's  age.  Todd  thinks,  and  Mr. 
Dyce  seems  to  agree  with  him,  that  Willy  means  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  "who  was  a  writer  of 
masks, — who  is  elsewhere  styled  by  Spenser  'gentle  shepherd  of  gentlest  race,'  and  'the  right 
gentle  minde,' — and  who  is  lamented  imder  the  name  of  Willy  in  An  Eclogue  in  Davison's 
Poetical  Rhapsody."  ^ 

In  the  following  year,  we  have  an  indisputable  and  most  important  reference  to  Shake- 
speare. On  the  3d  of  September,  1592,  at  a  wretched  lodging;  in  the  house  of  a  poor  shoemaker, 
near  Dowgate,  and  under  circumstances  of  privation  too  dreadful  to  dwell  on,  expired  Robert 
Greene,  one  of  the  most  distinguished  and  favourite  writers  of  his  tim&  The  last  few  days  of 
this  misguided  and  imhappy  man's  existence  were  devoted,  it  is  said,  to  the  production  of  a  small 
pamphlet  entitled  A  Groattworth  of  Wit  bought  with  a  Million  of  Repentance,  which  was  published 
not  long  after  by  Henry  Chottle.  In  this  tract,  after  a  long  and  not  remarkably  lucid  admonition 
to  certain  of  his  fellow  dramatists,**  we  come  upon  the  following  striking  passage  : — "  Base-minded 
men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yee  bee  not  warned  ;  for  unto  none  of  you  (like  me)  sought 
those  burs  to  cleave ;  those  puppits  (I  nieane)  that  speake  from  our  mouths,  those  Anticks  gamisht 
in  our  colours.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I,  to  whom  they  all  have  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  Uke 
that  you  to  whom  they  aU  have  bin  beholding,  shall  (were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now)  be 
both  of  them  at  once  forsaken  1  Yes,  trust  them  not ;  for  there  is  sua  upstart  crow  beautified  with 
our  feathers,  that,  with  his  Tygres  heart  wrapt  in  a  playert  hyde,  mppotet  hee  is  at  well  abU  to 
bombast  out  a  hlanke  verse  as  the  best  of  you  ;  and  beeing  an  absolute  Johannes  Fac-tatum,  is,  in 
his  oume  conceyte,  the  only  Shake-scene  in  a  countrey.  Oh,  that  I  might  intreat  your  rare  wittes 
to  bee  imployed  in  more  profitable  courses,  and  let  these  apes  imitate  your  past  excellence, 
and  never  more  acquaynte  them  with  your  admyred  inventions.  I  knowe  the  best  husband  of 
you  all  wiU  never  proove  an  usurer,  and  the  kindest  of  them  all  will  never  proove  a  kdnde 
nurse ;  yet  whilst  you  may,  seeke  you  better  maisters ;  for  it  is  pitty  men  of  such  rare  wits  should 
bee  subject  to  the  pleasures  of  such  rude  groomes." 

The  aUusion  to  Shakespeare  is  not  to  be  mistaken ;  and  the  imputation  is  evidently,  that  he 
had  remodelled  pieces  originally  produced  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  and  Peele,  and  brought 
them  upon  the  stage  as  his  own  eomposition.  It  seems  probable,  too,  by  the  words,  "his 
Tygre*  heart  wrapt  in  a  players  hyde,"  which  is  a  parody  upon  a  well-known  line  introduced  by 
Shakespeare  into  Henry  71.^  from  The  True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Torke,  that  Greene 
refers  particularly  to  that  piece  and  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention  betwixt  the  two  famous  House* 
of  Torke  and  Lancaster,  on  which  our  poet  based  The  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  King  Henry 
the  Sixth. 

Greene's  address,  we  learn  from  Chettle's  epistle  "  To  the  Gentlemen  Readers,"  prefixed  to  his 
tract  called  KindrHarts  Dreamt,  was  resented  not  alone  by  Shakespeare,  at  whom  the  attack  was 
levelled,  but  by  Marlowe  also,  whom  it  charged  with  atheism.'^    "  About  three  moneths  since," 


"  Willy  was  a  mere  Arcadianism  for  any  ikepherd,  i.e. 
pott. 

•«  Dyco's  Life  of  SAaimpeart. 

"  It  is  addresaod  "To  those  gentlemen  liis  quondam 
■oquaintanoe,  that  spend  their  wits  in  making  playes,  R.  G. 
wisheth  a  bettor  exercise,  and  wisedome  to  prevent  his 
•stremitiai,"  and  there  can  be  little  doubt  was  intended 


for  Marlowe,  Lodge,  and  Peele. 

"  Third  Part,  Act  I.  Sc.  4,— 

"  Oh,  tygers  hart  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide  ! " 

"  "Wonder  not  (for  with  thee  will  I  first  beginne), 
thou  famous  graoer  of  trafedians  [Harlowe],  that  Oreen, 
who  hath  said  with  thee,  like  the  foole  in  his  hearts,  Tkm 
u  no  Ooci,  should  now gneglorie  unto  hiiKreat]MaK,"&a, 
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are  Chettle's  worda,  "  died  M.  Robert  Greone,  leaving  many  papers  in  sundry  bookesellere  hands  ; 
among  other,  his  Groatstoorth  oj  Wit,  in  which  a  letter  wi-ittcn  to  divers  pky-makers  is  offensively 
by  one  or  two  of  them  taken  ;  and  because  on  the  dead  they  cannot  bo  avenged,  they  wilfully  forge 
in  their  conceites  a  living  author ;  and  after  tossing  it  to  and  fro,  no  remedy  but  it  must  light 
on  me.  How  I  have,  all  the  time  of  my  conversing  in  printing,  hindred  the  bitter  inveying 
against  schoUers,  it  hath  been  very  well  knowne,  and  how  in  that  I  dealt  I  can  sufficiently 
proove.  With  neither  of  them  that  take  offence  was  I  acquainted,  and  with  one  of  them  I  care 
not  if  I  never  be  :  the  other  whomo  at  that  time  I  did  not  so  much  spare  as  since  I  wish  I  had, 
for  that,  as  I  have  moderated  the  heate  of  living  writers,  and  might  have  usde  my  owne 
discretion,  especially  in  such  a  case,  the  author  bocing  dead,  that  I  did  not,  /  am  at  torry  <m  if  tlie 
onginall  fault  had  beene  my  fault,  hecauM  myselfe  have  seene  his  dtmeanor  no  letse  civill  than  he 
rxtUnt  in  tlte  qualitie  heprofessft;  Baidei,  divert  of  taorahip  have  reported  his  upnghtnett  of 
dtalinff,  which  arguet  hit  lionesty,  and  hit  facetious  grace  in  toritting  that  approovcs  hit  art.  For 
the  first,  whose  learning  I  reverence,  and,  at  the  perusing  of  Greenes  booke,  stroke  out  what 
then  in  conscience  I  thought  he  in  some  displeasure  writ,  or,  had  it  beene  true,  yet  to  publish 
it  was  intollcrable ;  him  I  would  wish  to  use  me  no  worse  than  I  deserve.  I  had  onoly  in  the 
copy  this  share  ;  it  was  Uwritten,  as  sometune  Greenes  hand  was  none  of  the  best ;  liconsd 
it  must  be  ere  it  could  bee  printed,  which  could  never  be  if  it  might  not  bo  read :  to  be 
briefe,  I  writ  it  over,  and,  as  nearo  as  I  could,  foDowed  the  copy,  onely  in  that  letter  I  put 
sometliing  out,  but  in  the  whole  booke  not  a  worde  in  ;  for  I  protest  it  was  all  Greenes,  not  mine 
nor  Maisl^er  Noshes,  as  some  unjustly  have  aftinned." 

The  "first"  person  to  whom  tliis  apology  ia  directed,  and  for  whose  learning  Chettle 
expresses  his  reverence,  though  with  a  disparaging  qualification  as  to  his  character  in  general, 
could  have  been  none  other  than  Marlowe.  "The  other"  was  certainly  Shakespeare,  and  the 
reference  is  an  interesting  testimony  to  his  high  reputation  as  a  dramatist  and  an  actor,  and  to  hia 
urbanity  and  rectitude  as  a  man. 

In    1593   our   author's     Venus  and    Adonis,    and    in    1594    his  Luerece,    appeared,   each 

icated  to  Henry  Wriothe^lj-,  Earl  of  Southamjtton.  It  is  imj)ossible  now  to  determine 
•hcther  the  dedication  of  the  former  work  first  led  to  tlio  friendly  intercourse  wldch  appears 
to  have  subsisted  so  many  years  between  Shakespeare  and  this  generous  and  amiable  nobleman, 
or  vhether  their  acquaintance  began  at  an  earlier  period  of  the  poet's  career.  Mr.  Collier 
expresses  an  opinion,  that  it  was  shortly  after  the  publication  of  the  latter  poem  that  Lord 
Southampton  afforded  that  extraordinarj'  proof  of  his  esteem  and  admiration  of  the  poet  which 
Bowe  was  the  first  to  relate  :  "  There  is  one  instance  so  singular  in  the  magnificence  of  this  patron 
of  Shakcspeor's,  that  if  I  hail  not  bftn  awured  that  the  story  was  handeil  down  by  Sir  'William 
DaT«nant.  who  was  probably  very  well  acquainted  with  his  affairs,  I  sliould  not  have  ventured 
to  have  inserted  ;  that  my  Lord  iSouthamptou,  at  one  time,  gave  him  a  thousand  pounds  to  enable 
him  to  go  through  with  a  purchase  which  ho  heard  he  had  u  mind  to."  Looking  at  the  difference 
in  the  value  of  money  at  that  time  and  the  present,  we  may  reasonably  presume  that  Lord 
Southampton's  bounty  on  this  occasion  liiis  been  magnified ;  but  the  fact  that  Shakespeare 
in  little  more  than  ten  years  after  he  quitted  Stratford  was  in  circumstances  to  purchase  New 
Place,  one  of  the  best  houses  in  his  native  town,  very  strongly  confirms  the  general  truth 
of  the  anecdote. 

Whotcver  doubt  there  may  be  as  to  Spenser's  referring   to    Shakespeare,    in   his   Tearei 

^tf  Oke  Miues,   no   one   will   deny  the   extreme  probability  of  his  doing   so  in   another  poem, 

titled  Colin  Clout's  eom^  //ome  of/ain^  written  during  1594.     After  enumeralLiig  under  fanciful 

titlw  various  poets  whose  real  names  can  in  many   instances   be  determined,   and   respecting 


k»d 
he 
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trhom  the  indefatigable  Malone  has  accumulated  a  mass   of  interesting   porticulan,    S] 

writea : — 

"  And  there,  though  lost  Dot  least,  ii  jEtion ; 
A  gentler  sbepheanl  may  do  whero  be  found  ; 
Whose  Miuo,  ftill  of  high  thoiitrbts'  inTention, 
Dotli,  like  himsulfu,  heroically  auand." 

The  applicahility  of  the  expression  "  heroically  sound,"  to  the  name  of  SJtaiespear,  as  ■weB 
as  to  the  subjoct  of  his  Muse,  he  having  then  produced  upon  the  stage  both  Richard  II. 
and  Richard  III.,  is  not  to  be  gainsaid. 

In  what  year  the  Globe  Theatre  on  the  Banksido  was  completed  has  not  been  ascertained. 
Malone  thought  it  was  not  built  long  before  1596.  After  the  opening  of  this  house,  the  Lord 
Chamberlain's  servants — the  company  to  which  Shakespeare  belonged, — wore  in  the  practice  of 
performing  there  in  the  summer,  and  at  the  Blackfriars  during  tlie  winter.  About  the  period 
when  the  former  was  opened,  the  companj-  appear  to  have  undertaken  the  task  of  repairing  and 
enlarging  the  Blackfriars.  Mr.  Collier  was  the  first  to  call  attention  to  three  documents  professiiig 
to  have  connexion  with  this  circumstance  in  Shakespeare's  Ule,  which,  if  authentic,  would  be 
important,  but  upon  which  not  the  slightest  reliance  can  be  placed.  The  first  of  these 
papers,  described  by  Mr.  Collier  as  in  the  State  Paj>cr  Office,  and  as  being  "  a  representation 
&om  certain  inhabitants  of  the  precinct  in  which  the  playhouse  was  situated,  not  only  against 
the  completion  of  the  work  of  repair  and  enlargement,  then  commenced,  but  against  all  fiuther 
jierformanccs  in  the  theatre,"  *•  is  not  only  undiscoverable,  but  no  record  of  its  existence  can  be 
found  in  the  Office  mentioned.     The  second  instrument,^"  purporting  to  be  an  answer  to  the 


**  In  his  recent ' '  Inquirv  into  the  Genninenew)  of  the  Ma- 
nuscript Corrections  in  Mr.  J.  Fayno  Collier's  Annotated 
Bhalupcre,  folio,  1032;  and  of  certain  Sbaksperiao  Docu- 
manta  Ukewlso  published  by  Mr.  Collier,"  Blr.  Hamilton 
nmarks,  with  rcfcroDoc  to  this  paper,  "I  endeavoured,  hut 
luunooeesfully,  to  see  this '  petiUon  of  the  inhabitonte.'  In 
reply  to  an  official  reanoit  for  the  production  of  the 
docomeot,  Charles  Leoiniere,  Esq.,  Asaistant  Keeper  of 
State  Papers,  writes,  '  I  hare  referred  to  the  Calendar  of 
16M,  but  I  do  not  find  any  entry  of  the  Petition  from  the 
inhabitants  of  the  Blackfnars.' ' 

■*  Appended  is  a  copy  of  this  extraordinary  figment, 
whiofa,  if  only  upon  tbe  credit  of  the  place  wbero  it  was 
depoattcd,  has  been  received  without  hesitation  by  every 
one  as  a  genuine  document,  until  the  rucent  disclosures 
relative  to  Mr.  Collier's  annotated  folio  throw  suspicion 
upon  every  Shakespearian  discovery  of  the  last  forty  yean. 
It  was  first  printed  by  Mr.  ColUer,  in  his  UiHary  of 
£iiffti*k  Dram.  Pott  (1831),  vbero  it  is  preceded  by  tbe 
following  obaen'ations : — "This  remarkable  paper  has, 
perhaps,  never  seen  the  Ught  from  the  moment  it  was 
presented,  until  it  was  very  recently  disoovorud.  It  is 
seven  years  anterior  to  the  date  of  any  other  authentic 
reoonl,  which  contains  the  name  of  our  groat  dramatist," 
and  it  may  warrant  various  conjectures  as  to  the  rank  he 
hold  in  tbe  company  in  1696,  as  a  poet  and  as  a  player. 
**  To  tht  riyhl  htnorabU  thf  LI  of  Iter  Ma**^  mori  XoitorabU 
wivit  CauiutH. 

"  The  humblo  petition  of  Thomas  Pope  Richard  Bur- 
badire  John  Hcminfis  Aueustino  PbiUipsWilh'  Shakespeare 
WilVu  KeDijio  Will  Slyo  NiehoUu  Tooley  and  others 
servnntes  to  tfao  riglit  honorable  the  L.  Chambcrliune  to 
berMa*^ 

"  Showoth  nio-Jt  humbly,  that  y  iietitionors  arc  owners 
and  players  if  the  private  house  or  uioater  in  the  precinct 
and  liberlio  of  the  Blackfriors,  w^^  hath  boeno  for  manie 
yeares  uaed  and  occupied  lor  the  playing  of  tmgedies 
ooaunedies  histories  enterludea  and  playes.  That  tbe 
same,  by  reason  of  having  beene  soe  long  built  hath 
felne  into  great  decaye,  and  that  besides  the  reparation 
thereof,  it  has  lieone  found  neoessario  to  make  the  siunu 


more  convenient  for  tbe  entortaioetnent  of  miililorif 
comming  thereto  That  to  this  end  yo'  petitiooera  liasv 
all  and  cache  of  them  putt  down  somes  of  monay  oooocrlitig 
to  their  shares  in  the  snide  theater,  and  w^  tbey  hai« 
jostly  and  honestlie  gained  by  the  exordae  of  their  quolitis 
of  Stage  players ;  but  that  certaine  persons,  (soma  of  tbm 
of  honour)  inhabitantcit  of  the  precinct  and  libartie  of  tint 
Blaokfriers,  have,  an  yor  petitioners  ore  enfonniMd, 
besought  yo'  honorable  Lps  not  to  permitt  the  saide 
private  bottse  anie  longer  to  rcmoine  open,  but  heraoAer 
to  be  ahutt  upp  and  closed  to  the  manifest  and  great  injuiis 
of  yor  jietitioners,  who  have  no  other  meoDes  whereby  to 
DiaiDteme  their  wives  and  families  but  by  tbe  exercise  of 
their  quolitio,  as  tbey  have  heretofore  done.  F\irtbcr^ 
mure,  that  in  tbe  summer  season  yo'  petitioners  are  able 
to  plaro  at  their  newe-built  house  on  the  Bankside  caAlde 
tbe  Globe,  but  that  in  the  winter  tbey  are  compelled  to 
oome  to  the  Blackfriers,  and  if  yo'  bnnorablo  Lps  give 
consent  unto  that  vi'^  is  praydc  nt,'tunst  to'  petitioners, 
they  will  not  onoly  while  the  winlvr  uniiiueth  loose  tlw 
meones  whereby  they  nowe  .support  tlieai  selves  and  their 
fiunUies,  but  be  unable  to  pnicUso  them  solves  in  anie 
playes  or  ontcrluds  when  calde  upon  to  porforme  for  the 
recreation  and  solace  of  her  Ua"*  and  her  honorable  Court 
as  they  have  beene  hertofore  accii><tomed.  Tbe  bumble 
prayer  of  yo'  petitioners  therefore  is,  that  yo'  hon"*  Lps 
will  graunt  permission  to  fintsho  the  repamtions  and 
alterations  they  have  bogunne,  and  as  yo'  petitioners 
have  hitherto  beene  well  ordred  in  their  behaviour,  and 
just  in  their  dealingoa,  that  yo'  honourable  Lps  will  not 
inhibit  them  from  acting  at  their  above  named  privato 
house,  in  the  precinot  and  libertie  of  the  Blackfriers,  and 
yo'  potitioDers  as  in  dutio  most  bounden  will  over  praye 
for  the  encreasing  honour  and  happinesse  of  your  honorable 
Lps." 

The  attention  of  the  Rt.    Hon,    the   Master  of  the 
Rolls  having  been  callcil  to  some  •  I  ''    iicculiaritiea 

in  this  petition,  he  directed  timt  :><  .liry  into  its 

aiithcnticity  should  be  made.     T)i  n  chosen  for 

the  investigation  were  Mir  Frudoriu  Madden,  Keeper  of 
thu  MiiS.  at  the  British  Museum  ;  Sir  Ftanois  Mgravv, 
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former,  would,  if  authentic,  have  heen  what  Mr.  Collier  describes  it,  "  a  very  valuable  relic," 
inasmuch  as  it  would  have  proved  that  Shakespeare,  about  the  year  1596,  was  an  "ovmer"  of 
Uie  Black&iars  Theatre^  but  on  examination  by  several  of  the  moat  skilled  paleographers,  it  has 
been  denounced  as  spurious.  The  tliiril  of  these  papers,  represented  to  be  a  note  from  "  a  person 
of  the  name  of  Veale  "  to  Honslowe,  and  found  by  Mr,  Collier  among  the  Alleyn  collection  at 
Dulwjch,  has  been  sought  for  in  vain,"''  and,  I  fear,  like  nine-tenths  of  the  so-called  "New 
Facts  "  relative  to  tlie  life  of  Shakespeare,  is  not  entitled  to  the  smallest  credence. 

Referring  to  some  document  in  his  possession  at  the  time  when  he  ■wrote  his  "  Inquiry  into 
the  Authenticity  of  certain  Papers,"  &c.,  Malone  remarks,  "From  a  paper  now  before  me,  which 
formerly  belonged  to  Edward  Alleyn  the  player,  our  poet  appears  to  have  lived  Ln  Southwark, 
near  the  Bear  Garden,  in  1506.""  The  paper  in  question  is  now  perhaps  irrecoverabli",  but  it« 
loss  is  not  momentous.  If  we  have  no  authentic  trace  of  Shakespeare's  abode  during  his 
residence  in  London,  we  have  the  pleasant  tradition,  that  once  a  year  he  made  his  native  place 
his  home-*'  There  liis  family  continued  to  reside,  and  it  is  delightful  to  reflect  that  amidst  aU  the 
triumphs  and  temptations  of  his  career,  he  kept  steadily  in  view  the  prospect  of  one  day 
rotnrning,  honourably  independent,  to  spend  the  remainder  of  his  life  with  them  and  the  humble 
friends  of  liis  youth.  lu  the  year  we  are  dwelling  on,  that  of  1596,  there  wm  a  melancholy 
necessity  for  his  visiting  Stratford,  the  loss  of  his  only  son,  Ilaninet,  who  died  in  his  twelfth  year, 
and  was  buried  August  1 1th,  15'J6.'''^ 

From  liis  incomings  as  a  dramatist,  an  actor,  and  perhaps  a  proprietor  in  t\vo  prosperous 
theatres,  Shakespeare  must  now  liave  1x>en  in  easy  circumstances.  One  proof  of  this  is,  that  early 
in  1597  he  bouglit  for  sixty  pounds  (about  £300  according  to  the  present  value  of  money),  of 
William  Underhill,  the  house,  called  New  Phico,  in  Stratford ;  a  house  originally  buUt  by  Sir 
Hugh  Clopton  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VII.**  Another  proof  is,  that  in  this  year  John  Shakespeare 
was  enabled  to  tender  the  redemption  money,  £40,  to  recover  tlie  estate  of  Ashbios,  for  wliich 
them  can  be  little  doubt  he  was  indebted  to  his  son.     Additional  evidence  of  h'la  prosperity  at 


Dcptitv  KcofKJi-  of  Public  Recohit ;  T.  Diiflui!  Hardy,  Esq., 
A^«iiiLAfit  Ke«|.Hsr  of  Public  KeconJft ;  Profefssor  Brewer, 
K*^vii*r  nt  tliu  i^iils,  cutd  Mr.  Hainiltun.  .\itur  a  luinuto 
cxaiuini\ti'*n  ,<f  tlii.*  ,l<K')iiiioDt,  those  geutlvmcu  were  una- 
nuu'juslv  of  llio  upmiou  nscordod  in  the  ftillowing  corti- 
fioitc  :— 

' '  We.  the  undemi^od,  at  the  desire  of  the  Iliutor  of 
ill*  RoUs,  h&ve  carefuUy  examiiiod  the  docuracnt  hereunto 
MilMiecl,  pui*porting  to  be  a  (lotiiinn  to  the  Lords  of  Her 
M^mttra  Pnry  Council,  from  Thomas  Pope,  Kiohanl 
Boriiaage,  John  Hominn,  Aujjustine  Phillips,  Williiim 
Sbakaqnare,  William  Kempe,  William  Slyo,  NichoUui 
1VM>l«y,  and  othcni,  in  answer  to  a  petition  from  the 
Inlubitanln  of  the  Uberty  of  the  Blockiriara  ;  and  wo  are 
of  opinion  thvt  the  document  in  question  U  sporious. 

30th  January,  1860. 
PltA:<ciB  PxuiRAVl,  K.H.,  Deputy  Keeper  of  H.M.  Public 

Reoords. 
FaKOsaio  I140DSK,  K.H.,  Keeper  of  the  MSS.  Britiih 

Museum. 
J.  8.  Bkewek.  M.A.,  Rea>Jer  at  the  Rolls. 
T.  Dorrts  UaUDT,  Assistant  Keeper  of  Records. 
If.  E.  S.  A.  Hamilton,  Assistant.  Oopartwont  of  HSS. 

Bntisb  Museum."    - 

"It  wns  6nit  published  by  Mr.  Collier,  in  his  L\fe  qf 
Si^iittpmrt,  where  it  re.ids  thus ; — 

"  ^*-    M  -Ti^lowe.   Tliis  is  to  onfourmc  you  that  my  Mr., 

't  the  revelles,  hath  rec.froui  thf  Ll.of  thecoun- 

\i  the  L.  Chamberleu'ii  sen-uunlo.^  shall  not  be 

•  !    '     ,     .   .  ^it  tiio  Hlaulcefryan,  ocoordiu^  with  their  |ieti- 

I.  '.II   i'    '  l>ehalfo,  but  leave  shall  be  given  unto  theym  to 


make  good  the  dccayo  of  the  snido  House,  butt  not  to 
make  the  some  larger  then  in  former  tyme  hath  bene. 
From   thofBoe  of   the  RotoIIos,   thli   3  of  iiiaie,    1596. 

Kioh.  Veale." 
"^  Tliis  papor  Mr.  Collier  presumes  to  have  been  a  small 
slip  which  he  dtsoovered  iu  Dulwich  Collage,  containing 
the  following  momoraDduui : — 

"InhabitantasofSowthorkasbavecomplanod,  this — of 
Jully,  1696. 

Mr.  Markis 
Mr.  Tuppin 
Mr.  Lani^orth 
Wilson  tlio  pyjwr 
Mr.  Barett 
Mr.  Shakspor 
PhelUpea 
Tomson 

Mother  Golden,  the  bando 
Nnffges 

Fillpott  and  no  rooro,andaae  well  ended." 
But  t  have  the  authority  of  two  most  eminent  paleo- 
graphers, who  have  recently  examined  some  of  the  manu- 
soripts  in  the  Alleyn  collection,  for  saying  that  this 
fraigment,  so  far  from  being  the  veritable  document  alluded 
to  by  Malone,  is  "  an  evident  modem  forgery." 

■*  "  He  wms  wont  to  go  to  his  native  countroy  onoe  & 
yearo."    Aubrey's  Mas.  Aim.  Athmol.  Oron. 

"  Tlie  record  of  the  burial  in  the  register  of  Stratford 
Church  is  as  follows: — 

"  LlftC,  Auffial  11.  Ilamiiit JHim  WiltiaiH  Skaktprrt." 
**  The  note  of  the  fine  levied  will   be  found   iu   th* 
ApptiuUx. 
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this  period  is  afforded  too  by  a  letter  dated  January  24th,  1597-8,  from  Abraham  Sturley,  at 
Stratford,  to,  it  is  supposed,  Richard  Quiney,  in  the  course  of  which  the  former  writes : — 

"  It  semeth  bi  him  that  our  countriman,  Mr.  Shakspere,  is  willinge  to  disburse  some  monei 
upon  some  od  yarde  land  or  other  att  Shottri  or  neare  about  us ;  he  thinketh  it  a  veri  fitt  patterns 
to  move  him  to  deale  in  the  matter  of  our  tithea" 

The  year  1598,  it  is  believed,  witnessed  the  first  acquaintance  between  Shakespeare  and  Ben 
Jonson,  an  acquaintance  honourable  to  both,  and  which  there  can  be  no  doubt  speedily  ripened 
into  hearty  friendship.  According  to  Bowe,  Shakespeare's  "acquaintance  with  Ben  Johnson 
began  with  a  remarkable  piece  of  humanity  and  good  nature :  Mr.  Johnson,  who  was  at  that 
time  altogether  unknown  to  the  world,  had  ofier'd  one  of  his  plays  to  the  players,  in  order  to 
have  it  acted,  and  the  persons  into  whose  hands  it  was  put,  after  having  tum'd  it  carelessly 
and  superciliously  over,  were  just  upon  returning  it  to  him  with  an  ill-natur'd  answer,  that  it 
would  be  of  no  service  to  their  company,  when  Shakespear  luckily  cast  his  eye  upon  it,  and 
found  something  so  well  in  it  as  to  engage  him  first  to  read  it  through,  and  afterwards  to 
recommend  Mr.  Johnson  and  his  writings  to  the  pubUc."  We  have  only  Eowe's  authority  for 
this  anecdote,  but  there  seems  no  reason  for  doubting  that  some  such  passage  did  occur.^  There  is 
another  agreeable  tradition  respecting  the  acquaintance  of  these  famous  "Worthies"  preserved  by 
Fuller,  who,  speaking  of  Shakespeare,  says,  "  Many  were  the  wit-combates  betwixt  him  and  Ben 
Jonson,  which  two  I  behold  like  a  Spanish  great  gallion  and  an  English  man-of-war ; — Master 
Jonson  (like  the  former)  was  built  £ir  higher  in  learning,  solid  but  slow  in  his  performances ; 
Shake-speaie  with  the  English  man-of-war,  lesser  in  bulk,  but  lighter  in  sailing,  could  torn 
with  all  tides,  tack  about  and  take  advantage  of  all  winds,  by  the  quickness  of  his  wit  and 
invention."** 

We  now  come  to  perhaps  the  most  remarkable  literary  notice  of  Shakespeare  by  a  con- 
temporary extant  In  1598,  Francis  Meres  published  a  work  entitled  Palladi*  Tamia,  Witt 
Treasury,  beinff  the  Second  Pari  of  Witt  Comnumteealth,  in  which  occurs  the  following  passage 
respecting  our  poet  and  his  compositions  : — 

"  As  the  soule  of  Euphorbus  was  thought  to  lire  in  Pythagoras,  so  the  sweete-wittie  soule  of 
Ovid  lives  in  mellifluous  and  hony-tongued  Shakespeare ;  witnes  his  Venus  and  Adonit,  his 
Luerece,  his  sugred  Sonn fU  among  his  private  friends,  &c. 

"  As  Flautus  and  Seneca  are  accounted  the  best  for  comedy  and  tragedy  among  the  Latines,  so 
Shakespeare  among  the  F.ngli.sh  is  the  most  excellent  in  both  kinds  for  the  stage ;  for  comedy, 
witnes  his  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  his  Ei-ron,  his  Love  Labors  Lost,  his  Love  Labours  Wonne,  his 
ifidsHmmert  Xi^ht  Ditame,  and  his  Merchant  of  Venice;  for  tragedy,  his  Sichard  the  2., 
JRicAard  tike  3.,  Henry  the  4.,  King  John,  Titus  Andronieus,  and  his  Borneo  and  Juliet 

"  As  Epius  Stole  said  that  the  Muses  would  speake  with  Flautus  tongue,  if  they  would  speak 
Latin,  so  I  say  that  the  Muses  would  speak  with  Shakespeares  fine  filed  phrase,  if  they  would 
speake  English."*^  


**  Giflixvi  rajwts  it  d»dainfullT.  in  tb«  belief  that  Jon- 
•0D*9  X,vnr  -Vti«  in  Hi*  ^■■io«r  is  the  piece  rec«>rded 
ID  HonslofOf's  l*i»rr.  tkt  <\>mf^it  qf'  Vmm  aat  ftcted  by 
the  1a^  .VlminU's  men  in  May.  15^7.  but  Joiuon  distinctly 
stAte«.  in  the  e^iition  of  his  woHls.  Itiltv,  that  £my  Mam 
M  Am  MmKHir  w»s  fint  ncto)  by  the  Lord  ChunborUin's 
aemnts  in  159$.  It  is  n<>ti<«ible  th«t  in  »  list  of  tha 
*'|vincipal  vxiuediiins"  sobjoineJ  to  this  piece.  Shake- 
•|ie«7e's  name  stands  first ;  unfortunately  this  list  does  not 
•peoify  the  character  )<Uved  by  <«ch  actor,  but  our  |<oet  is 
sumwd  to  hare  actevi  OM  Knovell. 

••  H'«r(*i«t,  Tk  1:26.  .\  a  a.  ed.  fol.  Some  of  these  ■■  vit- 
CvHubats'  haT*  M<en  handed  dovn  to  us.  but  they  are  not  of 
a  i)uahtT  to  VHiiVthair  aliased  parental  For  example: — 

"ShiOba|<Mi«  na  fod-athar  to  on*  of  Ben  Johnsons 


children,  and  after  the  christning,  being  in  a  deep*  study, 
Johnson  came  to  cheere  him  up,  and  askt  him  why  he  was 
so  melancholy.  No,  &ith,  Ben,  aayeahe,  not  I ;  but  I  haTS 
beene  considering  a  great  wtaie  That  Aoold  be  the  fittest 
gift  for  me  to  bestow  upon  my  god-child,  and  I  haTa 
rmolT'd  at  last.  I  prythe  what  I  aays  he.  liaith,  Ben,  Be 
e'engiTehimadowaen  good  fcattin  spoones,  and  thou  shalt 
tnutsMte  them."  FVom  Mtrn  Ptumga  aarf  JtatU,  Ms. 
Hart.  6395. 

^  Of  the  poems  and  plaTS  enomerated  by  Xerea,  a  amaU 
portion  only,  it  is  supposed,  were  in  print  wImb  he  wrote  in 
159^.  Those  known  to  hare  beoi  published  at  that  data 
are.  the  IVaat  aaif  Adomitwai  Lmtrtet,  Jlitimd  11^  and 
AidUrrf  ///..  Jtomtt  mad  Jmlul,  Tilms  Amdrtmiemt,  and 
the  Hist  Pkit  of  Btmry  IT. 


LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE.  xxxiii 

This  extract  is  of  striking  importance  in  detennining  the  chronology  of  Shakespeare's  dramas, 
and  it  is  of  equal  interest  in  a  biographical  sense.  It  shows  to  what  a  height  of  reputation  he 
had  risen  at  the  early  age  of  thirty-four,  an  age  when  many  writers  have  hardly  begun  to  put 
forth  their  full  powers. 

The  next  literary  allusion  to  our  author  is  poetic,  and  occurs  in  a  collection  of  Epigranu, 
published  by  Weever  in  1599  : — 

"Ad  Oulielmum  Shaiesptare. 
Honie-tongd  Shakespeiun,  when  I  saw  thine  issue, 

I  Bware  ApoUo  got  them,  and  none  other ; 
Their  rosie-tainted  features  clothed  in  tissue. 

Some  heaven-born  goddess  said  to  bo  their  mother. 
Rose-cheeckt  Adonis  with  his  amber  tresses, 

Faire  fire-hot  Venus  charming  him  to  lore  her ; 
Chaste  Lucretia,  virgine-lilce  her  dresses. 

Proud  lust-stung  Tarquine  seeking  still  to  prove  her; 
Romeo,  Richard,  more  whose  names  I  know  not ; 

Their  sugred  tongues  and  power-attractive  beauty 
Say  they  are  saints,  although  that  saints  they  shew  not. 

For  thousand  vowes  to  them  subjective  dutie. 
They  bum  in  love,  thy  children,  Shakespeare,  let  them. 
Go,  wo  thy  muse;  more  nymphish  brood  beget  them." 

Another  memorial  of  this  period,  a  letter  addressed  by  Richard  Quiney**  to  the  poet  himself, 
is  considered  of  inestimable  value,  as  being  the  only  one  now  known  to  exist  of  all  the 
communications  he  must  have  received  : — 

"  Loveinge  Contreyman,  I  am  bolde  of  yow,  as  of  a  f&ende,  craveinge  yowr  helpe  with  xxxli 
nppon  M^.  Bushells  and  my  securytee,  or  M'.  Myttons  with  me.  W.  Eosswell  is  nott  come  to 
London  as  yeate,  and  I  have  especiall  cawse.  Yow  shall  firende  me  muche  in  helpeinge  me  out 
of  aU  the  debettes  I  owe  in  London,  I  thanck  God,  and  muche  quiete  my  mynde,  which  wolde 
nott  be  indebeted.  I  am  nowe  towardes  the  Cowrte,  in  hope  of  answer  for  the  dispatche  of  my 
buysenes.  Yow  shaU  nether  loose  creddytt  nor  monney  by  me,  the  Lorde  wyllinge ;  and  nowe 
butt  perswade  yowreelfe  soe,  as  I  hope,  and  yow  shall  nott  need  to  feare  butt  with  all  heartie 
thanckefuUnes  I  wyll  holde  ray  tyme,  and  content  yowr  fiEreende,  and  yf  we  bargaine  farther, 
yow  shalbe  the  paie-master  yowrseKe.  My  tyme  biddes  me  hasten  to  an  ende,  ande  soe  I  committ 
thys  [to]  yowr  care  and  hope  of  yowr  helpe.  I  feare  I  shall  nott  be  backe  thys  night  fifrom  the 
Cowrte.  Haste.  The  Lorde  be  with  yow  and  with  us  all,  Amen  !  Srom  the  Bell  in  Carter  I.ane, 
the  25  October,  1598. 

Yowrs  in  all  kyndenes. 

Rye.  Qdynet. 

To  my  loveinge  good  firende  and  contreyman  M'.  Wm.  Shackespere  deliver  thees." 

From  a  subsidy  roU  dated  Oct.  1st,  1598,  discovered  in  the  Carlton  Ride  Record  Office  by 
the  Bey.  J.  Hunter,  Shakespeare,  it  appears,  was  then  assessed  at  five  pounds,  and  subjected  to  a 
rate  of  thirteen  shillings  and  fourpence,  in  the  parish  of  St  Helen's,  Bishopsgate : 
"  Affid.  William  Shakespeare,  vli. — xiij».  mjd."  " 


■*  Richard  Quiney  was  the  father  of  the  Thomas  Quiney 
who  subsequently  married  Shakespeare's  youngest  daugh- 
ter. He  was  at  London  when  the  above  letter  was  written, 
OD  fausineas  connected  with  the  Stratford  corporation,  that 
borongh  having  solicited  Lord  Treasurer  Burghley  for 
•zsmption  fhnn  the  subsidies  imposed  by  the  last  Parlia- 


ment, on  account  of  the  distren  and  poverty  occasioned  in 
the  town  by  two  recent  fires. 

"  The  memorandum  affid.  attached  to  the  name  is  sup- 
posed to  signify  that  he  had  made  an  affidavit  of  non- 
residence,  or  some  ground  of  exemption. 
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dred 


On  the  8th  of  September,  1601,  is  recorded  the  burial  of  the  poofs  father.™  He  was 
born,  according  to  Malone,  in  or  before  the  year  1530,  and  bad  conjBequcntlj  outlived  the  allotted 
threescore  and  ten  years." 

Tn  May  of  the  succeeding  year,  the  poet  increased  his  property  by  the  purchase  of  a  hundred 
and  seven  acres  of  arable  land,  for  three  hundred  and  twenty  pounds ;'''  in  September  of 
same  year,  ho  purchased  n  house  or  cottage  in  Dead  Lane,  opposite  New  Place,  and  also  a  mess' 
with  barns,  gardens,  and  orchards,  of  Hercules  Underbill,  for  sixty  pounds. 

On  the  29lh  of  March,   1C02-3,   died  Queen  Elizabeth;"  and  Chcttlo  in   his    EnglaTula 
Mourning  Garment,  complains,  that  Shakespeare,  whom  she  had  "  graced,"  had  not  bewailed 
loss  in  elegiac  strains ; — 

"  Nor  doth  tho  rilrer-tongM  Melicert 
Drop  from  his  honied  Muae  ono  sablo  taare 
To  moumo  her  death  that  graad  ki$  dutrt. 
And  to  hit  laiet  opnd  her  royaii  eart. 
Shepheard,  ramember  our  EUzaboth, 
And  dug  hsr  Bupe  done  by  that  Tarqiiin,  Death." 

King  James's  partiality  for  the  drama  was  manifested  long  before  he  ascended  the  English 
throne.  In  1589,  there  is  said  to  have  been  an  English  company,  called  "  Her  Miyestie* 
Players,"  at  the  Scottish  Court.  Tpn  years  later,  ho  licensed  a  company  of  English  comediaoi 
to  act  at  Edinburgh  ;  and  on  the  9th  of  Ocloher,  1601,  -we  find,  from  the  registers  of  the  town 
cotincU  of  Aberdeen,  that  the  English  players  received  thirty-two  marks  as  a  gratuity  ;  and  on  the 
22d  of  the  some  month,  that  the  freedom  of  the  city  was  conferred  upon  "  Laurence  Eletchcr 
Comedian  to  his  Majeatio." 

On  the  17th  of  May,  1603,  a  few  days  only  after  be  reached  London,  the  following  warrant'^ 
under  the  Privy  Seal  was  issued  : — 

"  r.T  THE  King. 

"  Right  trosty  and  welbclovod  Counsellor,  we  greeto  yon  well,  and  will  and  ogniimnnd ; 
that  under  our  privie  scale  in  your  custody  for  the  time  Iwing,  you  cause  our  letters  to  be  i 
to  the  keeper  of  otir  greate  scale  of  England,  commaunding  him  under  our  said  greate  seale^ 
he  cause  our  letters  to  be  made  patent  in  forme  following.  James,  by  the  grace  of  God,  King 
of  England,  Scotland,  Fraunce,  and  Irlanti,  defender  of  the  faith,  Ac.  To  all  justices,  maiors, 
sheriffs,  constables,  he^uilioroughes,  and  other,  our  officers  and  loving  subjects  greeting.  Know 
ye,  that  we  of  our  sjwciall  grace,  certaino  knowledge  and  meere  motion,  have  licenced  and 
authorized,  and  by  these  prescntes  doe  liteneo  and  authorize,  these  our  servants,  Laurence 
Fletcher,  William  Shakespeare,  Richard  Uurbage,  Augustine  PhUlippes,  John  Hemmings,  Honrie 
CondcU,  William  Slj',  Robert  Armyn,  Richard  Cowlye,  and  the  rest  of  their  associats,  freely 


I  donele^H 


^  The  entry  in  the  Stratford  roeister  is  as  follows : — 
'■1601,  SepUmit.  8,  Jfr.  Jokaia  SKaJbptart." 

^  "The  latest  notice  of  John  Shakespeare  hitherto  mot 
with  occurs  in  a  paper  in  the  Council  Chamber  at  Stratford, 
containing  notes  respecting  an  action  of  tresjuiss  brought 
by  Edward  Ororil  against  aereral  burgesses  of  Stratford,  in 
1601 .  His  name  is  in  a  list  that  appears  amongst  momo- 
mnda  of  tho  defendant's  case,  perhaps  of  the  witnesses  in- 
tended to  be  called, — '  Mr.  Ihon  Sacfecsper.' " — HalliwcH's 
Lift ^ SkaJcttftart,  p.  73,  fol. 

"  The  indenture  is  "  Between  William  Comlw,  of  Warr- 
wiclce,  in  the  oountie  of  Warrwick,  csquior,  and  .lohn 
Combe,  of  Olde  Strotford,  in  the  countio  aforesaid,  gentle- 
man, on  the  ono  partie,  and  William  Sbakespere,  of  Stret- 
ford-uppon-Avon,  in  the  countie  aforesaide,  gentleman,  on 
thother  partye,"and  is  dated  1st  of  May.  The  dramatist 
being  at  this  time  absent  from  RtratfoH,  the  oonrcvnnco 
«u  exacutod  by  his  brother  Gillicrt.     In  the  lino  loried 


on  thi.i  property  in  liHl,  "  twenty  acres  of  pastore  hod' 
arc  montioncct,  io  atlilition  to  the  hundrad  and  Mren  acres 
of  arable  land.     .S«  Avpemiix. 

"  One  of  the  latest  visits  she  paid  to  any  of  hor  nobility, 
wo  are  told,  was  to  Sir  Thomas  Egerton,  L<ord  Keeper  of 
the  Great  Seal,  at  Harofield,  at  the  beginning  of  August, 
1602,  and  on  that  occasion,  according  to  an  interlined  me- 
monuidnm  first  printed  by  Mr.  ColUer  fmra  tho  E4^rton 
papers,  OOtello  was  acted  for  her  entertainment : 

"6  August,  1602.  Howanios  to  tho  raulters,  players, 
anddnnnceTs,  (ofthisxU.  to  Borbidgos  players  for  Othello), 
Ixiiij^'.  xriiji.  xd." 

It  is  proper  to  state,  however,  that  there  is  ground  fnr 
believing  this  interlineation  to  be  a  modem  fabrication. 
See  the  Introduction  to  Olliclln,p.  645,  Vol.  III. 

'*  In  the  Chapter  House. — The  patent  under  the  Great 
Soal  is  dated  May  lath. 


LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARR 


to  use  and  exercise  the  arte  and  faculty  of  playing  comedies,  tragedies,  histories,  enterlndes, 
moraUs,  pastorals,  stage-plaies,  and  such  other  like,  as  thei  have  already  studied,  or  hereafter 
shall  use  or  studie,  as  well  for  the  recreation  of  our  loving  subjects,  as  for  our  solace  and 
pleasure,  when  we  shall  thinke  good  to  see  them,  during  our  pleasure ;  and  the  said  (^medies, 
trtgedies,  histories,  enterludes,  moralls,  pastoralls,  stage-plaies,  and  such  like,  to  shew  and  exercise 
publiquely  to  their  best  commoditie,  when  the  infection  of  the  plague  shall  decrease,  as  well 
within  theire  now  usuall  howse  called  the  Globe,  within  our  county  of  Surrey,  as  also  within  anie 
towne  halls,  or  mout  halls,  or  other  convenient  places  within  the  liberties  and  freedome  of  any 
other  citie,  universitie,  towne,  or  borough  whatsoever  within  our  said  reahnes  and  dominions  : 
willing  and  commaunding  you,  and  every  of  you,  as  you  tender  our  pleasure,  not  only  to  permit 
and  suffer  them  heerin,  without  any  your  letts,  hinderances,  or  molestations,  during  our  said 
pleastire,  but  also  to  be  ayding  or  assisting  to  them  yf  any  wrong  be  to  them  offered ;  and  to 
allowe  them  such  former  courtesies,  as  hathe  bene  given  to  men  of  their  place  and  quaHtie ; 
and  also  what  further  favour  you  shall  shew  to  these  our  servants  for  our  sake,  we  shall 
take  kindly  at  your  hands.  And  these  our  letters  shall  be  your  sufficient  warrant  and  discharge 
in  this  behalfe. 

"  Given  under  our  signet  at  oui  mannor  of  Greenewiche,  the  seavententh  day  of  May  in  the 
first  yeere  of  our  raigne  of  England,  France,  and  Ireland,  and  of  Scotland  the  six  and  thirtieth." 

Of  the  precise  period  when  Shakespeare  ceased  to  act  we  know  no  more  than  of  the  time  when 
he  b^an.'"*  "ffia  name  last  appears  in  a  printed  list  of  the  characters  attached  to  Jonson's 
"Sejanus,"  published  in  1603,  and  it  is  thought  that  he  relinquished  a  profession  to  which, 
if  the  lines  in  Sonnet  oxi.  ''^  express  his  real  sentiments,  he  was  never  partial,  shortly  after  the 
King's  Patent  was  issued."^ 

In  1604,  we  find  the  poet  bringing  an  action  in  the  Court  of  Eecord  at  Stratford  against 
Phillip  Rogers  for  the  sum  of  £1   15*.  lOrf.,  the  consideration  being  for   "malt"  sold  and 


"  Among  the  various  oontributions  purporting  to  throw 
light  on  SlMkespeare's  career  which  we  owe  to  Mr.  Collier, 
■re  two  that  claim  attention  at  this  stage  of  the  bio(p«- 
phv.  The  first  is  a  new  reading  of  a  letter  still  preserved 
at  Dulwich  C!ollege,  from  Mrs.  Alleyn  to  her  husband  the 
actor,  then  absent  on  a  professional  expedition.  The 
latter  in  question  is  dated  October  20,  1603,  and  towards 
the  end,  where  the  paper  is  somewhat  decayed,  oeonis  a 
postscript,  one  paragraph  of  which  reads  thus : — 

"  Afaoute  »  weeke  «goo  there  [cftm]e  a  yovtbe  who  talde  bo  w&i 
Mr.  Piwind«  Chalo[nar]a  nun  .  ,  .  .  td  h*Te  borrowtejd  x'  to 

•aghl  ban  ^  thinga  for  (h)U  Mr t  bjm 

CoiBlo^  wltboot  ,  .  .  tokon d 

!  would  bare 

alb«n««a 

and  tnqoire  aftor  the  fellow  and  uld  he  bad  lent  hym  a  hoiae.    I 
oa    feare  me  he  gulled  hj-m,  thougrho  he  gulled  not    .   The  jroutbo 
vbAt    wma  a  prety  jouthe  and  haneom  in  appayrell,  we  know  not    became 
ofhrsLMr.BromflUldeommendeehTmrhewaahoareyeaterdaye.Nlcke 
and  Jeamaa  be  well,  and  commend  them,  ao  dotjie  Mr.  Cooke  and  hU 

(weUe. 
In  the  kjndeat  aorte,  and  ao  once  more  In  the  hartleat  manner 
farwelle." 

In  Mr.  Collier's  traDscript  of  the  letter,  as  published  in 
his  Memoir)  of  Edvard  Allegn,  1841,  and  in  his  Life  of 
Skaiupeare,  1858,  the  above  extract  is  exhibited  as 
follows  : — 

"  Aboute  a  weeke  a  goe  there  came  a  youthe  who  aald  he  waa 
■r.  Trtmn^m  Chaloner  wbo  wonld  hare  borrowed  X.  U  to 
hsv*  bony bt  thlnga  for    e    •    e    and  aald  he  waa  known 
«M«  7on,  and  Mr.  fijiakeapeaie  of  the  globe,  who  came 
•    •    e  .  aald  he  knewe  hym  not,  only  he  horde  of  hym  that  he  waa 
ft  rage    ■     •     a    ao  he  waa  glade  we  did  not  tend  htm 
the  laonoey    «    a    e    Richard  Johnea  [wont]  to  aocke 
•ad  In^re  after  the  fellow,  and  uld  he  had  lent  hym  a  hone,.    I 
faare  bm  be  gulled  hym,  thoughe  he  gulled  not  ua.    The  youthe 
«■•  ft  prety  youtbe,  and  baoaom  In  appayrell :  wo  knowe  not  what  became 


of  hym.    Mr.  Benllold  eommendee  hym;  he  waa  heare  yeaterdaye.    Ntcke 
and  Jeamea  be  well,  and  comend  them  :  so  dothe  Mr.  Cooke  and  hla  wlefe 
In  the  kyndest  aorte,  and  ao  once  more  In  the  hartleat  manner 
CvmU." 

By  what  oversight,  or  from  what  motive,  certain  words 
which  by  no  possibility  could  ever  have  formed  part  of  the 
original  were  interpolated,  and  others  which  are  plainly 
visible  were  omitted,  I  will  not  attempt  to  conjecture,  but 
as  Mr.  Collier  has  deduced  from  the  assumed  mention  of 
Mr.  Shakespeare  of  the  globe  that  our  poet  was  in  London 
at  the  date  when  this  letter  was  written,  it  isproper to 
show  that  the  assumption  is   unfounded.      The   other 
document  professes  to  be  a  letter,  found  in  the  Ellesmere 
collection,  from  Daniel  the  poet  to  Sir  Thomas  Egerton, 
thanking  him  for  his  advancement  to  tio  office  ofMaster 
of  the  Queen's  Revels,  and  which,  if  genuine,  would  be  of 
singular  interest  in  relation  to   the  life  of  Shakespeare 
{See  Appendix).    But  this  letter,  long  suspected,  is  now 
proclaimed  to  be  a  forgery. 
"  "  0,  for  my  sake  do  you  with  Fortune  chide. 
The  guirty  goddess  of  my  harmful  deeds. 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide 
Than  public  means  which  public  manners  breeds. 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  ntune  receives  a  brand  ; 
And  almost  thence  my  nature  is  subdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand." 
''  To  show  "that  he  continued  a  member  of  the  com- 
pany until  April  9,  1604,"  Mr.  Collier  printe  a  list  of  the 
King's  plavers,  appended  to  a  letter  from  the  council  to 
the  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  where  the  names  are  thus  enu- 
merated ;    "  Burbadge,   Shakespeare,  Fletcher,   Phillips, 
Condell,  Heminge,  Armyn,  Slye,  Cowley,  Hostler,  Day." 
This  list,  however,  though  added  on  to  a  gennine  docU' 
meni,  has  lately  been  pronounced  a  modem  fictioa     Se4 
Appendix. 
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SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  THE 


delivered  at  seTeral  times.  The  following  year,  he  made  the  most  coneideiable  purchase  he  is 
known  to  have  e£fected,  in  buying  the  tithes  of  Stratford,  Old  Stratford,  Bishopton  and  Welcome.' 
Not  long  snbseqnently,  we  are  told  King  James  wrote  to  the  poet  with  his  own  hand  "  an  amicable 
loiter," ^^  and,  as  Mr.  Dyce  remarks,  "the  tradition  is,  perhaps,  indirectly  supported  by  the 
following  entries  in  the  AeoounU  of  the  Revel*,  which  prove  how  highly  the  dramas  of  Shake- 
speare were  reUshed  at  the  court  of  James : — 


TktPlaitn. 

By  the  Kings 
HaO*  plaien. 


BjrhiiHatt 
plaien. 


Byh]iHa«« 
plaien. 


ByhisMa*^ 
plaien. 

ByUaHaU* 
plaien. 


ByhisHaX* 
plaien. 


By  his  Matu 
plaien. 


TKt  Poeti  whicli. 
mojfd  tht  pla**t. 


Hftllftffntff  day  being 
the  fint  of  NoTembar, 
A  play  in  the  Banketinga 
House  att  Whithall 
called  the  Uoor  of 
Venis.    [Not.  1st,  16M.] 

The  Sunday  ffoUowinge, 
A  Play  of  the  Herry  Win* 
of  Winsor.     [Nov.  4th,  1804.] 


Shazberd. 


On  St.  Stivens  night  in 

the  Hall  a  Play  called 

Hesur  for  Mesur.    [Dec  26th,  1604.] 

On  Inoaenta  Night  The  Plaie         Shazbarcl. 
of  EiTon.     [Dm.  28th.  1604.] 

Betwin  Newen  day  and 
Twelfe  day  a  Play  of  Lores 
Laboun  Lort.    |160fi.] 

On  the  7  of  January  was  played 
the  play  of  Henry  the 
fift.    [1606.] 


On  ShroTsonday  A  play  of 
the  Marohant  of  Venia, 
[Uar.  24th,  1605.] 


Shaxbwd. 


By  his  Ha<i*  On  Shrortusday  A  Play  Shaxbeni 

platers.  eauled  the  Martohant  of 

Venis  againe  commaunded 
by  the  Kings  Ma<te.    [Har.  26, 1606.] 

[Aocounts  from  Oct.  81st,  1611,  to  Nov.  1st,  1612,] 


By  the  Kings 
pUyeis. 

The  Kings 
playen. 

Hallomas  nyght  was 
presented  att  Whithall 
before  y»  Kingos  Ma«« 
a  play  called  the  Tempest, 
[Nov.  1st,  1611.] 

The  6th  of  Norember  :  A 
play  called  y«  winten 
nightes  Tayle.     [1611.]  » 

n  "That  most  learned  PnnM,  "^^  peat  patron  of 
learning,  King  James  the  Fint,  was  pleased  with  his 
own  hand  to  write  an  amicable  letter  to  Mr.  Shakespeare ; 
which  letter,  though  now  lost,  remained  long  in  the  hands  of 
Sir  William  D'Avenant,  as  a  credible  person,  now  living, 
can  testify." — Advertisement  to  Lintot's  edition  of  SAaie- 
iptariM  Poena,  1710.  In  a  manuscript  note  on  his  copy 
oT  Pullet's  W<iraim,  Oldys  states  that  Sheffield,  Duke  of 


Buckingham,  told  Lintot  that  he  had  teen  the  letter  in 
the  possession  of  Sir  William  Davenant.  Farmer  ocn- 
jectures  that  the  letter  was  in  acknowledgment  of  the 
compliment  conveyed  in  the  passage  of  Maebetk,  Aot 
IV.  So.  I,  where  James  is  indicated  as  caRyiiig  "two-foU 
balls  and  treble  sceptres." 

n  Cunningham's  Bxtradifnm  Hu  AeeouKb  <fftkiRtmU 
of  Cowt,  &C. 


LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE. 


The  titles  of  several  plays  of  Shakespeare  occiir  in  the  AceowUs  of  Lord  Harrington,  Treasurer 
of  the  Chamber  to  James  L  among  performances  given  before  Prince  Charles,  tho  Lady 
Elizabeth,  and  the  Prince  Palatine  Elector,  in  1613  : 

"  Paid  to  John  Hemingcs  uppon  the  councels  warr*.  dated  at  'Whitelmll,  xx°  die  Maii  1613,  for 
prcsentinge  before  the  Princes  Htgnes,  the  La.  Eli2Bbeth,  and  tho  Prince  Pallatyne  Elector, 
fowerteene  severaU  playes,  viz.  one  playe  called  FUaster,  one  other  call'd  the  Knotlc  of  Fooles,  one 
other  Much  Adoe  abowte  Nothingo,  the  Mayed's  Tragedie,  the  Merye  D3rvcll  of  Edmonton,  the 
Tempest,  a  Kinge  and  no  Kinge,  the  Twin's  Tragedie,  the  Winter's  Tale,  Sir  John  Falstafe  [The 
Merry  Wives  of  Windsor],  the  Moore  of  Venice,  the  Nobleman,  Cassara  Tragedye,  and  one  other 
called  Love  lyes  a  Bleedingo,  all  w'""  playos  weare  played  w"'in  the  tyme  of  this  accompte,  viz.  p*. 
the  some  of  iiij.  (xx.)  xiij.  IL  vj«.  viyd."** 

From  a  retrospect  of  the  few  materials  available  for  tracing  the  diamatisf s  career  from  the 
time  when  he  is  presumed  to  have  left  Stratford,  we  may  conjecture  him  to  linvo  arrived  in 
London  alxjut  the  year  1586,  and  to  have  joined  somo  theatrical  company,  to  which  he  remained 
permanently  attached  as  playwright  and  actor  until  1 604.  How  often  and  in  what  characters  he 
performed  ;^  where  ho  lived  in  London  ;  who  were  his  personal  friends  ;  what  were  his  habits  ; 
what  intercourse  he  maintained  with  his  family ;  and  to  what  degree  he  partook  of  the  provincial 
excursions  of  his  fellows  during  this  period,  are  points  on  which  it  has  been  shown  we  have 
scarcely  any  reliable  information.  In  about  the  year  just  named,  his  liistory,  I  think,  reverts  to 
Stratford ;  where,  from  the  records  of  the  town,  ho  would  appear  to  have  then  finally  retired,  and 
engaged  himself  actively  in  agricultural  pursuits.*^ 

Oa  June  5th,  1607,  Shakespeare's  eldest  daughter,  Susanna,  was  married  to  John  Hall, 
a  medical  practitioner  at  Stratford.  In  December  of  the  same  year  his  brother  Edmund  died, 
and  on  the  31st  of  that  month  was  buried  at  St.  Saviour's,  Southwark.  As  he  is  entered  in  the 
burial  register  as  "  a  player,"  he  probably  belonged  to  the  same  company  as  tho  poot. 

On  the  2l8t  of  Feb.  1607-8,  Elizabeth  Hall,  the  only  daughter  of  John  Hall  and  tho 
poet's  daughter  Susanna,  was  baptized  at  Stratfbrd.  A  few  months  later,  Shakespeare  lost 
his  motlicr." 

In  Jane  of  1609,  the  records  of  Stratford  show  him  to  have  brought  an  action,  and  obtained 
a  verdict,  against  one  John  Addenbroke,  for  a  debt  of  £G  and  costs.     Addenhroke  not  being 


■  RttwUawm's  Coll.  A.  239,  Bodleian  Lib. 

"  Tho  following  Torae*  by  D«viea  in  his  Scourge  of 
Foflv,  haro  been  thou);ht  to  afford  some  coiintonanoe  to 
k  iladawy  tnulitian  that  3halu»pearo  Dot  unfroquontly 
plujnd  in  kiogly  chnractora : — 

ETo  ««•  EnglUk  Terence,  Mr.  M'ill  Shalttpear: 
"Some  My,  good  Will,  which  I'in  sport  do  sing, 
Hnd'tt  thou  Dot  plnid  some  kiogly  inrt*  in  sport, 
Thoa  bndst  bin  a  companion  for  a  King, 
And  beene  b  king  among  the  meaner  sort. 
"  Borne  otherv-nule ;  but  railo  as  they  thinico  fit, 
Tttaa  hast  do  rayHng,  but  a  nugning  wit : 
And  honesty  thou  sow'st,  which  thoy  do  ronpc, 
So  to  increase  their  stoclte,  which  they  do  koopo." 
The  natural  interpretation  of  the  second  line  is  that 
Shakespeora  bad  on  some  occasions  acted  royalty  in  a  way 
to  liTanlce  the  d^ploasure  of  tho  king.     Possibly  ho  had 
wiuiuSBtfd  James  himself  upon  tho  stage,  and  by  so 
domg,  giren  olTenoc.    In  a  letter  from  John  Chnmberlaino 
to  Sir  R.  Winwood,  dated  Doa  18th,  1604,  tho  writer 
■tat«s  that  the  king's  company  had  much  annoyed  tho 
eoort  by  acting  a  puiy  on  the  subject  of  tho  Go»Ty  con- 
Wfinej:   "Tho  Trogoily  of  Gowry,  with  all  tho  action 
and  acton,  bath  been  twice  represented  by  the  King's 
playen,  with  exceeding  concourse  of  all  sorts  of  people. 


But  whether  the  matter  or  manner  be  not  weU  handled, 
or  that  it  be  thought  unjil  that  princa  ihoutd  b*  jdaytd  oa 
tht  itafft  >'h  tAeir  life-time,  I  hoar  that  some  great  coun- 
oellors  ore  much  diispIon.«d  with  it,  and  so  'tis  thought 
shnll  bo  forbidden." — Wiuwood'a  Memorials,  ic.  11.41. 

"  The  copy  of  a  letter  discovered  by  Mr.  Collier  among 
tho  EUosmero  manuscripts,  which  begins,  ' '  My  verie 
honored  lord.  Tho  mnnio  ffood  oflicos  I  hare  received 
at  your  Lordships  hands,  which  ought  to  make  mo  book- 
ward  in  a»king  further  favors,"  So.  ond  is  signefl  with 
tho  initials  of  Lord  Southampton,  con  no  longer  bo 
admitted  as  evidence  to  the  contrary,  since  it  is  now 
declared  to  bo  a  fabrication.     Ste  Appendix. 

Another  document  found  by  Mr.  Collier  in  the  same 
collection,  and  professing  to  be  tho  dmfl  of  a  warrant, 
January  4th.  1609-10,  empowering  Dabome,  Shokospoare, 
Field,  and  Kirkman,  to  train  up  a  company  of  juvenile 
porformors  ;  and  n  thirrl  found  by  him  nt  Uulwich  College : 
'*  A  brief  noat  taken  out  of  the  pooros  booke,  ko.,  16(W," 
wherein  Shakespeare  is  assessed  for  the  relief  of  tho 
poor  in  Southwark,  at  6d.  per  week,  are  equally  invalid 
OS  proof  of  the  poet's  continued  residence  in  tho  metro- 
polis, both  being  condemned  us  modem  inventions.  S44 
Appendix. 

••  Her  burial  is  entorod  in  tho  register  na  follows : — 
"1608,  .Se;)(#n6.  9.     Mapy  SAaxpere,  Wydove." 
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forthcoming;;  the  suit  was  afteiwaids  pioaecated  against  Thomas  Homebj,  the  defendant's  baU ; 
but  with  what  result  is  not  shown. 

At  the  beginning  of  1613,  died  Bichard  Sh&kespeara,  the  brother  to  the  dramatist,  in  his 
fortieth  year ;  of  lus  historj  we  know  even  less  than  of  the  other  brother's,  Gilbert,  whom  we  have 
seen  effecting  a  purchase  for  the  poet,  and  whose  signatore  as  witness  to  a  deed  is  still  extant. 

In  the  month  of  March,  1612-13,  Shakespeare  bought  a  house  with  ground  attached,  near 
to  the  Blackfriars  Theatre,  "  abutting  upon  a  streete  leading  downe  to  Pudle  Wharffe  on  the 
east  part,  right  against  the  Einges  Mtyesties  Wardrobe."  The  indenture  of  oonveysnce  dated 
the  10th  of  March,  is  "Betweene  Henry  Walker  citizein  and  Minstrel  of  London,  on  thone 
partie,  and  William  Shakespeare  of  Stratford  upon  Avon  in  the  countie  of  Warwick,  gentleman, 
William  Johnson  citizein  and  vintener  of  London,  John  Jackson  and  John  Hemmyng  of  London 
gentlemen,  on  thother  partie." 

Local  patronage  of  the  drama  we  find  was  neither  a  cause  nor  a  consequence  of  Shakespeare's 
retirement  to  Stratford ;  on  the  contrary,  theatrical  entertainments  had  for  some  years  been 
discouraged  by  the  municipal  authorities  of  that  borough.  So  early  as  1602,  it  was  ordered 
'  that  there  shall  be  no  pleys  or  enterlewedes  played  in  the  chamber,  the  guildhalle,  nor  in  any 
parte  of  the  howase  or  courte,  Srom  hensforward  upon  payne  that  whosooever  of  the  bayUef, 
aldermen,  and  burgesses  of  this  boroughe  shall  gyve  leave  or  licence  thereunto,  shaU  forfeyt  for 
eyerie  offence  xs."  But  this  penalty  does  not  seem  to  have  been  efficacious,  for,  on  the  7th 
of  February,  1612,  the  corporation  made  the  following  stringent  order: — 

"The  inconvenience  of  plaies  being  verie  seriousUe  considered  o^  with  the  unlawfullnes, 
and  howe  contrarie  the  sufferance  of  them  is  againste  the  orders  hearetofore  made,  and  againste 
the  examples  of  other  weU-govemed  citties  and  burrowes,  the  companie  heare  are  contented  and 
theie  conclude  that  the  penalty  of  xs.  imposed  in  Mr.  Bakers  yeare  for  breakinge  the  order,  shall 
from  henceforth  be  xlL  upon  the  breakers  of  that  order,  and  this  to  holde  untill  the  nexte 
commen  counceU,  and  &om  thencforth  for  ever,  excepted,  that  be  then  finalli  revokd  and 
made  voide." 

One  of  the  best  known  though  least  authentic  anecdotes  of  Shakespeare,  is  that  relating 
to  his  epitaph  on  a  gentleman  named  Combe.  This  story  has  been  variously  told ;  Bowe's 
version  is  as  follows  : — "  The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  spent,  as  all  men  of  good  sense  will  wish 
theirs  may  be,  in  ease,  retirement,  and  the  conversation  of  his  Mends.  He  had  the  good  fortune 
to  gather  an  estate  equal  to  his  occasion,  and,  in  thai^  to  his  wish  ;  and  is  said  to  have  spent  some 
years  before  his  death  at  his  native  Stratford.  His  pleasurable  wit  and  good  nature  engaged  him 
in  the  acquaintance,  and  entitled  him  to  the  friendship,  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood. 
Amongst  them  it  is  a  story  almost  still  remembered  in  that  country,  that  he  had  a  particular 
intimacy  with  Mr.  Combe,  an  old  gentleman  noted  thereabouts  for  his  wealth  and  usury. 
It  happened  that  in  a  pleasant  conversation  amongst  their  common  friends,  Mr.  Combe  told 
Shakespear  in  a  laughing  manner,  that  he  fancied  he  intended  to  write  his  epitaph,  if  he 
happened  to  outlive  him ;  and  since  he  could  not  know  what  might  be  said  of  him  when 
dead,  he  desired  it  might  be  done   immediately.     Upon  which,  Shakespear  gave  him  these 

four  verses : — 

'Ten  in  the  hundred  lies  here  ingrav'd, 

'Tie  a  hundred  to  ten,  his  soul  is  not  sav'd  I 

If  any  man  ask,  Who  lies  in  this  tomb  ? 

Oh,  ho,  quoth  the  devil,  'tis  mj  John-a-Combe.'** 


**  These  lines,  Tariously  modified,  are  found  in  misoel- 
■anies  long  before  Shakespeare's  time. 


'*  Ten  in  the  hundred  lies  under  this  stone. 
And  a  hundred  to  ten  to  the  diril  his  gone." 

AdtUL  MS.  16,327.  p.  18. 
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Bat  the  sharpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stung  the  man  so  severely,   that  he  never 
foigave  it" 

That  the  tale  is  not  altogether  destitnte  of  foundation  ve  may  helieve  ;  but  Bowe's  version 
is  certainly  inaccurate.  So  iai  from  Shakespeare  having  done  what  Combe  "never  forgave," 
we  have  the  conclusive  evidence  of  Doctors'  Commons  that  Combe  testified  his  cordial  feelings 
towards  the  poet  by  a  legacy  in  his  will,  and  that  the  latter  reciprocated  the  kindness  by 
bequeathing  his  sword  to  Thomas  Combe,  the  nephew  of  John.^  As  an  act  of  justice  to  the 
memory  of  John  Combe,  it  should  be  mentioned  that  in  his  will  he  bequeathed  one  hundred 
pounds  (equal  to  five  hundred  in  present  money)  to  be  lent  to  poor  tradesmen  of  Stratford,  and  in 
addition,  as  an  immediate  l^^acy,  twenty  pounds  to  the  poor  of  that  place,  together  with  legacies 
of  five  pounds  each  to  the  poor  of  "Warwick  and  of  Alcester. 

About  this  period,  we  find  the  poet  engaged  in  the  unenviable  proceedings  of  a  Chancery  suit 
The  action  grew  out  of  the  share  he  had  purchased  of  the  tithes  payable  by  the  land  of  Stratford, 
and  some  other  places.  The  draft  of  a  bill  presented  by  him,  Lane,  and  Greene,  is  still  in 
existence,  but  nothing  further  is  known  of  the  litigation.  The  bill  alleges  that  these  three 
plaintiff  had  a  joint  interest  with  William  Combe  and  various  other  persons  in  the  tithes,  &c. 
the  whole  being  held  for  a  term  of  87  years,  at  a  reserved  rent  of  X27  13s.  4d.  a  year,  but 
that  the  other  parties  refused  to  pay  their  proportion  of  this  annual  sum,  to  the  injury 
of  Shakespeare  and  his  fellow-suitors.  The  draft  bill  is  of  interest  in  one  respect ;  it  recites  that 
Shakespeare's  income  from  this  portion  of  his  property  was  "  threescore  pounds "  (equivalent  to 
three  hundred  in  our  time)  a  year. 

The  same  year,  1613,  is  memorable  &om  the  destruction  of  the  Globe  Theatre,  which  was 
burnt  down  on  the  29th  of  June.**  Whether  Shakespeare  was  a  loser  by  the  calamity  is  not 
known  ;  but  it  is  coQJectured  that  when  he  finally  retired  to  bis  native  home,  he  parted  with  all 
his  interest  in  theatrical  property. 

During  the  next  year,  Shakespeare  was  concerned  with  the  corporation  of  Stratford  in 
opposing  a  projected  enclosure  of  some  common  lands.  A  memorandum  relating  to  this  subject^ 
dated  fith  Sept  1614,  and  headed  "Anncient  fireholders  in  the  f&elds  of  old  Stratford  and 
Welcombe,"  contains,  among  sundry  entries,  the  following  item  : — "  Mr.  Shakspeare  4  yard  land, 
noe  common  nor  grownd  beyond  Gospell-bushe,  nor  grownd  in  Sandfield,  nor  none  in  Slow-hill- 


"  Here  lyes  10  with  100,  ucder  this  stone, 
And  100  to  one  but  to  th'  divel  hees  gone." 

M^Sloane,  1489,/.  11. 

"  Who  is  this  lyes  under  this  hearse  T 
Ho,  ho,  quoth  the  divel,  tis  my  Dr.  Pearce." 

M»-SUMHe,U.89,/.ll. 

A  doable  epitaph,  said  to  have  been  his  composition,  is 
preaerred  in  Dugdale's  Vititation  of  Salof,  a  MS.  in  the 
Heralds'  College.  Describing  a  monument  m  TongChurch 
to  the  memory  of  Sir  Thomas  Stanley,  Knight,  Dugdale 
Rtntes  that  "  these  following  verses  were  made  by  Wmiam 
Shakespeare,  the  late  famous  tragedian  : 

Written  upon  On  east  end  qf  thit  tomhe. 

"  Aske  who  lyes  here,  but  do  not  weepe ; 
He  is  not  dead,  ho  doth  but  sleepe. 
This  stony  register  is  for  his  bones. 
His  fame  is  more  perpetuall  than  these  stones ; 
And  his  own  goodness,  with  himself  being  gone, 
Siall  live  when  earthly  monument  is  none." 

Written  upon  the  toot  end  thereof. 

"  Not  monumentall  stone  preserves  o\ir  fame, 
Nor  skye-aspiring  piinmids  our  name. 


The  memory  of  him  for  whom  this  stands 
Shall  outlive  marble  and  defaoeis'  hands : 
When  all  to  time's  consumption  shall  be  given 
Stanley,  for  whom  this  stands,  shall  stnnd  in  heuTen," 

"  Another  tradition,  of  perhaps  equal  veracity  with 
that  of  John  Combe's  epitaph,  was  communicated  to 
Malone  by  a  native  of  Stratford,  Life  qf  Skaietpeare, 
p.  600  sqq.  to  the  effect  that  Shakespeare  and  some  of  his 
companions  having  accepted  the  challenge  of  a  party 
calling  themselves  the  Bedford  topers  and  sippers,  to  a 
bout  of  ale- bibbing,  whereat  the  Stratfordians  were  over- 
come, Shakespeare  on  the  occasion  composed  these  lines : 

"  Piping  Pebworth,  Dancing  Marston, 
Haunted  HUlborough,  and  Hungry  Grafton, 
With  Dadging  Exhall,  Papist  Wixford, 
Beggarly  Broom,  and  Drunken  Bidford." 

*  According  to  some  MS.  notes  in  a  copy  of  Stew's 
Annala  (formeriy  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Pickering  the 
bookseller) :  "  "The  Globe  play  house  on  the  Bank  side  in 
Southwarke  was  burnt  downs  to  the  ground  in  the  yearo 
1612  [1613]  ;  and  newe  bmlt  up  a^ine  in  the  year  1613 
[1614],  at  the  great  charge  of  King  James  and  many 
noble  men  and  others."  for  an  aooount  of  this  aoddont, 
sse  p.  6iS,  Vol.  II. 
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field  beyond  Bishopton,  nor  none  in  the  enclosorea  beyond  Bishopton."  The  landowners,  it 
appears,  were  desirous  of  effecting  certain  enclosures  as  a  means  of  improTing  their  property, 
but  their  scheme  was  opposed  by  the  corporation,  on  the  plea  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  place 
had  recently  suffered  from  a  disastrous  fire,'^  and  would  be  still  further  endamaged  by  the 
consummation  of  this  measure.  A  petition  was  consequently  addressed  to  the  Fri-vy  Council, 
and  the  effect  was  an  order,  not  only  prohibiting  the  enclosures,  but  requiring  William  Combe, 
who  was  a  chief  promoter  of  the  plan,  to  undo  certain  work  which,  in  respect  of  his  own  property, 
he  had  begun.^  On  this  business,  Thomas  Greene,  the  clerk  of  the  corporation,  and  a  relative 
of  Shakespeare,  was  sent  to  London,  and  some  memoranda  made  by  him  on  the  occasion  are  still 
preserved.  Under  date  of  Nov.  17th,  1614,  he  notes,  "my  cosen  Shakspear^  comyng  yesterdy 
to  Town,  I  went  to  see  him  how  he  did.  He  told  me  that  they  assured  him  they  ment  to  inclose 
no  further  than  to  Gcepell  Bush,  and  so  upp  straight  (leavying  out  part  of  the  Dyngles  to  the 
ffield)  to  the  gate  in  Clopton  hedg,  and  take  in  Salisburyes  peece ;  and  that  they  mean  in  AprUl  to 
survey  the  land,  and  then  to  gyve  satis&ccion,  and  not  before ;  and  he  and  Mr.  Hall  say  they 
think  ther  wilL  be  nothyng  done  at  alL" 

Shortly  after  the  date  of  this  memorandum,  Greene  returned  to  Stratford,  leaving  the  poet 
in  London.  Other  notes  of  his  prove  Shakespeare's  uneasiness  at  the  projected  encroachments. 
And  that  he  took  precautions  to  guard  himself  from  loss,  we  have  remarkable  evidence  in  certain 
articles  of  agreement  between  him  and  William  EepUngham,  of  Great  Harborough,  dated  the  28th 
of  October,  1614.  These  articles  provide  that  the  latter  shall,  "uppon  reasonable  request^  satisfie, 
content,  and  make  recompense  unto  him  the  said  William  Shackespeaie  or  his  assignes,  for  all 
such  losse,  detriment,  and  hinderance  as  he  the  said  William  Shackespeare,  his  heires  and 
assignes,  and  one  Thomas  Greene  gent,  shall  or  maye  be  thought  in  the  viewe  and  judgement 
of  foure  indifferent  persons,  to  be  indifferentlie  elected  by  the  said  William  and  William  and  ilieir 
heires,  and  in  default  of  the  said  William  Eeplingham,  by  the  said  William  Shackespeare  or  his 
heires  onely,  to  survey  and  judge  the  same  to  sustayne  or  incurre  for  or  in  respecte  of  the 
increasinge  of  the  yearlie  value  of  the  tythes  they  the  said  William  Shackespeare  and  Thomas  doe 
joyntlie  or  severallie  hold  and  enjoy  in  the  said  fieldes  or  anie  of  them,  by  reason  of  anie 
inclosure  or  decaye  of  tyllage  there  ment  and  intended  by  the  said  William  Eeplingham ;  and 
that  the  said  William  Eeplingham  and  his  heires  shall  procure  such  sufficient  securitie  unto  the 
said  WiUiam  Shackespeare  and  his  heires  for  the  performance  of  theis  covenauntes,  as  shall  bee 
devised  by  learned  counseU.  In  witnes  whereof  the  parties  abovsaid  to  theis  presentes 
interchangeablie  their  handes  and  scales  have  pu<^  the  daye  and  yeare  first  above  wrytten. 

"  Sealed  and  delivered  in  the  presence  of  us,  Tha  Lucas,  Jo.  Eogers,  Anthonie  Nasshe, 
Mich.  Olney." 

In  the  Chamberlain's  Accounts  for  Stratford,  in  1614,  there  is  an  entry  : — "Item,  for  on  quart 
of  sack  and  on  quart  of  darrett  winne,  geven  to  a  precher  at  the  Kew  Place,  ixd,"  which 
is  supposed  to  show  that  Shakespeare  was  entertaining  a  preacher  at  the  time.  This  is  not 
improbable,  as  the  custom  of  refreshing  eminent  visitors  with  sack  and  claret  at  the  general 
expense  was  not  uncommon  in  Stratford  formerly.     At  the  same  time  it  is  quite  possible  that  the 


^  It  appears  from  a  brief  granted  for  the  relief  of  the 
town  shortly  afterwards,  that  thia  fire,  "  within  the  space  of 
lease  than  two  houres  consumed  and  burnt  fifty  and  fowre 
Dwelling  Howsea,  many  of  them  being  very  faire  Houses, 
besides  Barnes,  Stables,  and  other  Howses  of  Office, 
together  with  great  Store  of  Come,  Hay,  Straw,  Wood 
and  Timber  therein,  amoimting  to  the  value  of  Eight 
Thousand  Pounds  and  upwards  ;  the  force  of  which  Ser 
Tas  so  great  (the  Wind  sitting  full  upon  the  Towne), 
that  it  dispersed  into  «o  many  plaoei  thereof,  whereby 


the  whole  Towne  was  in  very  great  danger  to  have  beena 
utterly  consumed." 

w  But  the  poet  did  not  live  to  see  the  issue  of  the 
contest ;  the  prohibition  and  order  in  question  not  being 
made  before  1618. 

^  Greene  terms  Shakespeare  his  eautin,  i.e.  KiMiiiaa, 
but  their  exact  relationship  is  unknown.  In  the  burial 
register  of  Stratford  there  is  an  entry,  "1689  [901 
Maroh  6,  Thomas  Oreene,  alias  Shakspere,"  and  tha 
town  derk  is  thought  to  have  been  his  ion. 
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■words  "New  Place,"  may  have  been  intended  to  signify,  the  Chapel  of  the  Holy  Cross, 
condguons  to  the  poef  s  dwelling.  The  same  year  saw  the  publication  of  a  poem  entitled 
UTie  Ghott  of  Richard  the  Third,  by  C.  B.  in  which  Eiohard  is  made  to  utter  what  Mr. 
Dyce  pronounces  "perhaps  the  happiest  encomium  that  Shakespeare  had  yet  received  as  a 
dramatist" : — 

"  To  him  that  impt  my  fame  with  Clio's  quill. 
Whose  magiclce  rais'd  me  from  Oblivion's  den. 
That  writ  my  stone  on  the  Huses'  hill. 
And  with  my  actions  dignified  his  pen ; 
He  that  from  Helicon  sends  many  a  rill 
Whose  nectared  veines  are  dnmke  by  thirstie  men ; 
Crown'd  be  his  stile  with  &me,  his  head  with  bayes, 
And  none  detract,  but  gistulate  his  praise." 

Early  in  1616,  the  poef  s  youngest  daughter,  Judith,  was  married  to  Thomas  Quiney,  vintner 
and  wine  merchant  of  Stratford.  The  ceremony  took  place  on  the  10th  of  February,  1615-16, 
the  bride  being  then  thirty-one  years  of  age,  and  her  husband  twenty-seven. 

On  the  25th  of  the  next  month,  Shakespeare  executed  his  will,  which  had  evidently  been 
prepared  two  months  before :  the  date, — "  Vtcesimo  quinto  die  Martii," — having  originally  been 
"  Vicesimo  qwnto  die  Jantiarii"  It  declares  the  testator  to  be  "  in  perfect  health  and  memory ; " 
which  might  be  true  at  the  time  when  the  instrument  was  first  drawn,  but  his  signatures  on  the 
three  sheets  of  paper  which  the  will  occupies,  are  thought  to  indicate  much  physical  debility. 
This  was  his  last  recorded  act  A  few  weeks  later,  on  the  23d  of  April,  1616,  William  Shake- 
speare died. 

Of  the  particular  malady  which  deprived  the  world  of  this  incomparable  genius,  we  have 
no  authentic  information.  The  Eev.  John  Ward,  who  was  vicar  of  Stratford  in  the  seventeenth 
century,  has  left  behind  him  a  Diary,  now  in  the  library  of  the  Medical  Society  of  London, 
wherein  is  the  following  {passage  : — "  I  have  heard  that  Mr.  Shakespeare  was  a  natural  wi<^ 
without  any  art  at  all ;  he  frequented  the  plays  all  his  younger  time,  but  in  his  elder  days  lived 
at  Stratford  and  supplied  the  stage  with  two  plays  every  year,  and  for  itt  had  an  allowance 
so  large,  that  hee  spent  att  the  rate  of  1000^.  a-year,  as  I  have  heard.  Shakespear,  Drayton,  and 
Ben  Jhonton,  had  a  merie  meeting,  and  itt  seems  drank  too  hard,  for  Shakespear  died  of  a  feavour 
there  contracted.""  The  statement  that  subsequent  to  his  retirement  firom  London,  Shakespeare 
snppUed  the  stage  with  two  plays  a-yeai,  and  lived  at  the  rate  of  a  thousand  poimds  a-year, 
is  no  doubt  an  exaggeration;  but  the  carousal  is  not  at  all  improbabla  As  Mr.  Dyce 
remarks, — "Drayton,  a  native  of  Warwickshire,  and  frequently  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stratford, 
may  fairly  be  presumed  to  have  partaken  at  times  of  Shakespeare's  hospitality ;  and  Jonson,  who, 
about  two  years  after,  wandered  on  foot  into  Scotland  and  back  again,  would  think  little  of 
a  journey  to  Stratford  for  the  sake  of  visiting  so  dear  a  Mend. — " 

It  is  remarkable  that  the  poet's  son-in-law.  Dr.  Hall,  who  doubtless  attended  him  in  his  last 
Alness,  and  who  has  left  observations  on  various  medical  cases  within  his  own  experience,*^ 
should  have  preserved  no  memorandum  concerning  this,  the  most  interesting  case  of  alL 


**  A  note  at  the  end  of  the  volume  says,  "  this  books 
was  begonne  ffob.  H.  1661,  and  finished  April  the  2Sth, 
10^  att  Mr.  Brooks  his  house,  in  Stratford  uppon  Avon, 
in  Warwickshire." 

^  They  were  written  in  Latin,  and  published  with 
tbe  <(Aowing  title  in  1667 :  Seltd  Obunationi  on,  Englitk 
Bodia :  Or,  Cvra  both  EmpericaU  and  BuUrricaU,  per- 
ormed  upon  wry  <ntt>Mii<  Perioiu  in  daptraU  Diteasa. 


First  vritUn  in  Latin*  by  Mr.  John  Ball  Phyiieian, 
living  ai  Stratford  upon  Avon  in  Warviet-Mre,  tehere  ki 
mu  very  famout,  oj  ain  in  thi  Countitt  adjaamt,  as 
appeara  by  thae  ObMenxUiom  drawn  out  qf  imraU  kundrtdi 
of  hit  at  choycat.  Now  put  into  Mnglith  for  cotaino* 
bentfil  by  Jama  Cookt  Praetitiontr  in  Pkytiek  and  Chxrwr- 
gay." 
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On  the  25th  of  April,'*  all  of  Shakespeare  that  could  perish  was  buried  on  the  north  side 

of  the  chancel  of  Stratford  Church.     A  flat  stone  covering  his  grave  beara  the  folloiriiig 

inscription : — 

"  Qood  frend  for  Jearu  nke  forbears, 
To  digg  the  dust  enoloased  heme  : 
Bleete  be  y*  man  71  sparea  thee  stones 
And  oont  be  he  y<  mores  my  bones/'w 

The  monument  erected  to  the  great  dramatist's  memory  against  the  north  wall  of  the  chancel, 
is  too  well  known  to  require  description.  It  is  said  to  have  been  executed  by  Gerard  Johnson 
Boon  after  the  poef  s  death,  and  is  mentioned  by  Leonard  Digges,  in  his  verses  prefixed  to 
the  folio  edition  of  Shakespeare's  plays  published  in  1623.  The  bust  which  forms  part  of  the 
monument  must  therefore  be  regarded  as  the  most  authentic  likeness  of  Shakespeare  we  possess. 
The  inscription  below  it  is  as  follows  : — 

"  Jadido  Pylium,  genio  Socratem,  arte  Haronem, 

Terra  tegit,  populas  nueret  [moeret,]  Olympus  habet." 
"  Stay,  passenger,  why  goest  thou  by  so  fast  t 

Read,  if  thou  canst,  whom  envious  Death  hath  plast 

Within  this  monument,  Shakspeare,  with  whome 

Qoiok  nature  dide;    wfaoee  name  doth  deck  y*  tombe 

Fkr  more  then  oast ;  sith  all  yt  he  hath  writt, 

Leaves  living  art  but  page  to  serve  his  witt. 

Obut  Aio  Do'  1616 
^Utis  68,  die  23  Ap." 

The  first  folio  is  illustrated  with  a  portrait,  engraved  by  Martin  Droeshont,  which,  though 

inferior  as  a  work  of  art,  bears  a  general  resemblance  to  the  bust  at  Stratford.**    Unless  it  were 

a  copy  therefrom,  the  similarity  would  indicate  a  certain  fidelity  in  both.     Accompanying  this 

print  are  some  verses  by  Ben  Jonson,  which  of  themselves  attest  in  some  degree  the  truthfolneu 

of  the  portrait : — 

"  This  figure,  that  thou  here  seest  put. 
It  was  for  gentle  Shakespeare  cut ; 
Wherein  the  graver  had  a  strife 
With  Nature,  to  out-doo  the  life. 
0,  could  he  but  have  drawne  his  wit 
As  well  in  brasse  as  he  hath  hit 
His  face,  the  print  would  then  surpasse 
All  that  was  ever  writ  in  brasse ; 
But  since  he  cannot,  reader,  looke 
Not  on  his  picture,  but  his  books." 


The  bequests  of  the  poet's  will  have  been  often  criticized.     The  interlineation,  by  which 
he  leaves  to  his  wife  only  the  "second-best  bed,"  has  occasioned  especial  speculation.     But 


"  The  record  in  the  barial;register  is : — 

"  1818.  April  26.      Wilf  ahaktptrt,  Oent." 

"  Dowdall  affirms  that  this  eidtaph  was  "made  by 
himselfe,  a  littls  before  his  death. 

M  "The bust isas large  as life,andwasoriginallycoloured 
in  imitation  of  nature :  the  oyss  wore  light  hasol ;  ths 
hair  and  beard  auburn ;  the  doublet  was  scarlet ;  the 
loose  gown,  without  sleeves,  black  ;  tho  plain  band  round 
the  neck,  and  the  wrist-bands  were  whito :  the  upper 
part  of  the  cushion  in  &ont  of  the  bust  was  green,  the 
lUKUr  half  crimson :  the  ooid  running  along  the  cushion 


and  the  tassels  were  gilt.  These  ooloun  were  ranowad  in 
1749 ;  but  Malone  caused  the  whole  to  be  oovared  over 
with  one  or  more  coats  of  white  paint  in  179S."— Dtob. 

"  For  particulars  respecting  the  other  portraits  of 
Shakespeare,  the  reader  is  referred  to, — An  Itmuty  into 
Ike  A  yUMtUieity  of  mrtoiu  Ptcdtrsf  and  Print$,  JUdk,  from 
tke  dteetue  of  (he  Poet  to  ow  om  timet,  Aaw  bte»  mend 
to  the  Publxc  at  Portraitt  of  Siaieipean,  Jse.,  byJamea 
Boaden,  1821 :  and  to  A»  Inqmry  into  tkt  Mittory, 
AwAtHtieUif,  and  Ckaracteriitia  of  tkt  Skaiamoan  Par- 
traiti,  *e,,  by  Abraham  WivoB,  1&7. 
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5e"credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Knight  of  hnving  suggested  that  by  the  law  of  the  land,  Mrs.  Shake 
8i)eare  ha<l  certain  rights  in  her  husband's  property  which  required  no  provision  in  his  will. 
The  same  writer  has  pointed  out  that  even  the  express  mention  of  the  second-best  bed,  was 

I      anything  but  unkindness  and  insidt ;  the  best  bed  at  that  period  being  considered  amongst  the 

[     chattels  wliich  wont  by  custom  to  the  heir  in  chief. 

^K      I  have  now  approached,  not  without  a  sense  of  relief,  the  limits  apportioned  to  a  record  of  the 

^Tfcw  particulars  in  the  personal  history  of  Shakespeare  which  have  been  iliacovered.  But,  as 
everybody  connected  with  so  illustrious  a  man  possesses  interest,  this  irnperfuct  memoir  must  not 
dose  without  some  account,  howevnr  brief,  of  those  members  of  his  family  who  surviveil  him. 
His  widow  outlived  him  seven  years.  She  was  buried  at  Stratford  ou  the  8th  of  August,  1623." 
Tlie  inscription  on  the  brass  plate  over  her  remains  is  as  follows : — "  Heere  lyeth  interred  the 
body  of  Anne  wife  of  William  Shakespeare,  who  departed  this  life  the  6th  day  of  AugT.  1623, 

^being  of  the  age  of  67  yearos, 

^^B  Ubcra  tu,  mater,  tu  loo  vitunqtie  dedisti : 

^^H  Va)  mihi,  pro  tanto  munoro  saxa  dnbo. 

^^^K  Qunm  mallom  amoveat  lapidem  bonus  angelus  ore, 

^^^^^^^^^m  Exeat  Christi "  corptu  imago  t\u. 

^^^^^Hj^^l  Sed  nil  rota  valont :  vonias  cito,  Christe,  rosurget, 

^^^^^^^  Clausa  lioet  tumuJo,  mater  et  astra  potet." 

f  Shakespeare's  wife  makes  but  a  small  figure  in  tliis  memoir.     From  her  having  been  older 

than  her  husband ;  from  certain  passages  in  his  works  ;  from  the  slight  notice  of  her  in  his  will ; 
from  none  of  her  family  being  named  in  that  instrument ;  and  from  her  having  apparently  lived 
a  great  part  of  her  married  life  in  some  measure  separated  from  him  ;  it  has  been  inferred  that 
the  match  was  not  felicitous.     But  we  have  no  satisfactory  means  of  forming  a  judgment  on  the 

^KBbject,  and  in  the  absenc*'  of  these  it  is  not  fair   to  conclude  that  there  was  ttohappineaa 

^Hr  estrangement  between  them.^^ 

^H     Uis  eldest   daughter,  Susanna,  who  it  has  been  mentioned  was  married  to  Dr.  John  HaU 

^inherited  the  bulk  of  his  property.**     Her  daughter,  and  only  child,  Elizabeth,  was  bom  2l8t  of 


I  ■*  The  entry  of  her  burial  in  the  register  is  peculiar : — 

^K  1623. 

^H       "8    (.Vra.  SHaiftptare. 

^^B  \Aiina  *ror  Jiidutrdi  Janut." — 

^^K   The  figure  raprssants  the  day  of  the  month,  hut  what 

^^Bre  we  to  uoderatond  by  the  bracket  ?  Mr.  Harness  is  of 

'       opinion  that  the  two  name*  represent  one  person  ;  that 

Mn.  Shakeepean,  after  the  death  of  her  husband,  forgot 

her  allegiance  to  hia  memory,  and  became  Mn.  James. 

"  The  book,"  be  remarks,  "affords  no  similar  instance  of 

thi*  mode  of  entry.    Onerery  occasion,  when  t«'o  funerals 

liars  taken  place  on  the  same  day,  the  date  is  either 

repeated,  or  loft  blank,  but  this  brsuketing  the  namqi 

together — sopposins  Mrs.  Shakespeare  and  Mrs.  James  to 

be  different  people,  u  altogether  without  a  parallel.  What 

ceA  be  the  meaning  of  this  departure  from  the  common 

rule,  unless  it  was  intended  to  show  that  the  two  names 

coustitate  one  register  ?   Again,  with  hardly  on  exception 

the  contrary,  all  the  entries  on  the  page  are  in  Latin  ; 

it  would  not  only  be  difficult  to  account  for  the  do- 

tion  into  the  rul^inr  tongue  in  the  case  of  the  poet's 

but  to  ezpIniD  why,   unless  the  whole  register 

to  one  ind)\ndua1,  the  officiating  minister,  who 

ilmiiriii  il    one  ^anu,  at  full  length,  as  'Uxor  Richardi 

Jama'  should  hare  been  content  without  describing  the 

other  A  una  at  full  length  also,  as  Vidua  OtUieltni  Shot- 

tfitart." 

"  In  MS.  this  lino  no  doubt  originally  read  as  it  is 
oommoDly  printed,  "Exeat  »( Christi,  &c.,  — butthe  "«(" 
is  omitted  on  the  bmss  plate. 


^  A  memorial  of  Anne  Sbnkcsiteare  in  connexion  with 
tha  friends  of  hor  youth  at  Sbottery,  is  found  in  the  will 
of  Thomas  Whittington,  a  man  who  had  been  her  father's 
shepherd.  Whittington,  who  died  in  1608,  made  one 
bequest  as  follows : — 

"Item,  I  gore  and  bequetb  unt  the  poore  of  Stratfud 
{0<.,  that  is  in  the  hand  of  Anne  Shaxpcro,  wyfo  unto 
Mr.  Wyllyara  Shaxpore,  and  is  due  debt  unto  me,  boyng 
paid  to  mine  oxocuto*'  by  the  sayd  Wyllyam  Sbaxpero  or 
niii  assignee  according  t  the  true  meanyng  of  this  my  will." 
The  money  in  question  bad  probably  been  deposited  in  tha 
hands  of  Mrs.  Shakespeare  for  safe  custody. 

"  "  New  Place,  the  abode  of  the  poet's  later  years, — 
which  is  sttid  to  hare  been  originally  built  by  Sir  Hugh 
Clopton  in  the  reign  of  Henry  the  .ScTentb,  and  which  was 
then  known  by  the  name  of  Tin  Ortat  Uowe,— coxae,  on 
Shnkospeare's  death,  to  Mrs.  Hall,  and,  on  her  decease,  to 
hor  only  child,  Elisabeth  Nn-sh,  aftorwanls  Lodv  Barnard, 
lu  this  mansion,  while  it  bolon(7od  to  Mr.  an'l  Mrs.  Nash, 
Qiioon  Henrietta  .Maria  held  bor  court  for  about  three 
woeks,  during  the  ciril  wars  in  I&43.  As  directed  in  Lady 
Barnard's  wiU,  New  Place  was  sold  after  the  death  of  her- 
self and  her  husband.  Subsniuently  we  liml  it  again  in 
the  poflsenion  of  the  Clopton  family  :  and  in  \H1  Uarrick, 
Hacklin,  and  Delane  (the  actor)  were  entcrtaiiicl  by  Sir 
Hugh  Clopton,  in  the  garden  of  Now  Place,  under  what 
wns  calloa  Shakespeare's  mulberry-tree.  'The  constant 
tradition  of  Stratford  declared  that  this  celebrated  tree 
was  planted  by  the  poet's  hand :  probably  about  1600,  a« 
donng  that  year  an  immense  numoer  of  young  mullierry 
treea  mts  imported  from  France,  and  sent  into  different 
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Februaij,  1607-S,  and  appears  to  have  been  a  &y(mrite  of  her  grandfiftther,  as  testified  by  his  wOL 
Dr.  Hall  died  in  1635,^°"  leaving  hia  property  between  his  wife  and  daughter.  Sosanna  survived 
him  fourteen  years,  being  buried  on  the  16th  of  July,  1649.  The  inscription  on  her  tombstone, 
which  adjoins  her  husband's  in  the  chancel  of  Stratford  Church,  is  as  follows : — 

"  Heere  lyeth  y*  body  of  Susanna,  wife  of  John  Hall,  gent ;  y*  daughter  of  William  Shake- 
speare, gent :  :  shee  deceased  y*  11th  of  July,  A"  1649,  aged  66. 

Vntty  above  her  seze,  but  that'a  not  all, 
Wise  to  salvation  was  good  Histris  Hall : 
Soraothing  of  Shakespeare  was  in  that ;  bat  this, 
Wholy  of  him  with  whome  shes  now  in  blisaei 
Then,  passenger,  hast  ne'ro  a  tear 
To  weepe  with  her  that  wept  with  all  I 
That  wept,  jet  set  herselfe  to  chere 
Them  up  with  comforts  oordiall. 
Her  love  shall  live,  her  mercjr  spreod. 
When  thou  hast  ne're  a  teare  to  shed."  '°> 

Elizabeth,  the  poet's  grand-daughter,  was  married  on  the  22d  of  April,  1626,  to  Thomas  Nash, 
son  of  Anthony  Kash,  who  had  an  estate  at  Welcombe.  Thomas  "Nash  was  bom  in  1593,  he  was 
therefore  fifteen  years  older  than  his  wife.  He  died  in  April,^''*  1647,  leaving  no  issue.*"  His 
widow  married  her  second  husband  John,  afterwards  Sir  John,  Bernard,  of  Abington,  near 
Northampton.  Ho  was  created  a  knight  by  Charles  IL,  on  the  25th  of  November,  1661.  He 
was  himself  a  widower,  having  married  for  his  first  wife  a  daughter  of  Sir  Clement  Edmonds^ 
of  Preston,  in  Northamptonshire.  The  Bernards  were  a  respectable  county  &imily,  having  held 
the  manor  and  advowson  of  Abington  for  more  than  two  hundred  years.  Lady  Bernard 
died  at  Abington,  and  was  buried  there  on  the  17th  of  February,  1669-70,***  and  with  her 
passed  away  the  last  of  the  poef  s  immediate  descendants,  as  she  left  no  issue  by  her 
marriage  with  Sir  John  Bernard.*"*  By  her  wiU,  preserved  in  the  Prerogative  Court  of 
London,  Lady  Bernard  bequeathed  legacies  of  forty  and  fifty  pounds  each,  to  six  members 
of  the  Hathaway  family,  testifying  thereby,  to  an  aflfectionate  regard  for  the  memory  of  her 
grandmother,  Anne  Shakespeare.*"*    She  left  the  inn  called  the  Maidenhead,  and  the  next  house 


oonnties  of  England,  by  order  of  King  James,  with  a  view 
to  the  encouragement  of  the  silk  manufacture.  Sir  Hugh 
Clopton  modernized  the  house  by  internal  and  external 
alterations.  His  son-in-law,  Henty  Tallwt,  Gsq.,  sold  New 
Place  to  the  Eev.  Francis  Gastrell,  Vicar  of  Frodsham,  in 
Cheshire.  This  wealthy  and  unamiable  derg^rman,  oon- 
oeiving  a  diedike  to  the  mulberry-tree,  because  it  subjected 
him  to  the  importunities  of  travellers,  whose  veneration 
for  Shakespeare  induced  them  to  visit  it,  caused  it  to  be 
out  down  and  cleft  into  pieces  for  lire-wood,  in  1756 :  the 
greater  part  of  it,  however,  was  bought  by  a  watchmaker 
of  Stratford,  who  converted  every  fragment  into  small 
boxes,  goblets,  toothpick-cases,  tobacco-stoppers,  &c.,  for 
which  he  found  eager  purchasers.  Mr.  Gastrell  having 
quarrelled  with  the  magistrates  about  parochial  assess- 
ments, razed  the  mansion  to  the  ground  in  1769,  and 
quitted  Stratford  amidst  the  rage  and  execrations  of  the 
inhabitants." — Dtce. 

"*>  The  inscription  on  his  tombstone  reads  thus : — 
"  Heere  lyeth  y"  body  of  John  HalL  gent :   heo  marr. 
Susanna  y*  daughter  and  coheire  of  Wul.  Shakespeare, 
gent.    Bee  deceased  Novo'  25,  A°  1635,  aged 60. 

Hallitts  hie  situs  est,  medien  coloborrimus  arte, 
Ezpeotans  regni  gaudia  Inta  Dei. 
Di^us  erat  meritis  qui  Nastom  vinceret  annis, 
lo  tenia  omnea  aed  rapil  aqua  diea. 


Ne  tumulo  c^uid  desit,  adest  fidissima  oonjux, 
£t  vitse  comitem  nunc  quoqua  mortis  habot." 

^"^  This  inscription  was  removed  to  make  room  fat 
another  to  the  memory  of  one  Biehard  Watts,  who  died  in 
1707 ;  but  it  was  restored  a  few  years  ago  at  the  expeoas 
of  the  Rev.  William  Harness. 

"*  He  was  buried  with  the  Shakespeare*  in  the  chanoel 
of  Stratford  Church : 

"Heere  resteth  y»  body  of  Thomas  Naahe,  eaq.  Ha 
mar.  Elizabeth,  the  daug.  and  heirs  of  John  Halle,  gent. 
He  died  Aprill  4.  A.  1647,  aged  S3. 

Fata  manent  omnes ;  huno  non  virtute  oarontem, 
Ut  neque  divitiis,  abstulit  atra  dies ; 
Abstulit,  at  referet  lux  ultima :  siste,  viator ; 
Si  peritura  paras,  per  male  parta  peris." 
1™  Set  Appendix. 

io>  The  iouowing  is  the  record  of  her  burial  &am  the 
Abington  register : — 

"Anno  D»".  N».  J.  C.  1669. 
Madam  Elizabeth  Bernard  wife  of  Sir  John  BenianI  Knt, 
was  buried  17th  Febr.  1669." 

i"  The  representatives  of  the  poet  are  now  the  Haita^ 
descendants  from  his  sister  Joan,  who  waa  buiisd  at  Stnt- 
ford,  Nov.  4, 1646L 

"»  Set  Appendix. 
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adjoining  (in  Henley  Street,  Stratford)  to  Thomas  Hart,  grandson  of  Shakespeare's  brother-in-law, 
Williajn  Hart ;  and  to  her  kinsman,  Edward  Bagley,  citizen  of  London,  oho  bequeathed  the 
residue  of  her  property.  Sir  John  Bernard  sorrired  his  wife  abont  four  years,  and  ivas  buried 
with  her  at  Abington.*"^ 

Shakespeare's  second  daughter,  Judith,  a  twin  with  Hamnct,  was  married  on  the  10th  oi 
February,  1616,  to  Thomas  Quiney.  She  died  in  February,  1C61-2,  and  was  buried  at  Stratford  ; 
the  issue  of  this  marriage  consisted  of  three  sons,  Shakespeare,  Richard  and  Thomas,  bom 
respectively  in  November,  1616,  February,  1617-18,  and  August,  1619.  Of  these  chUdien, 
Shakespeare  died  in  May,  1617,  Thomas  in  January,  1638,  and  RicJinrd  in  February  of  the 
■ame  year ;  no  one  of  them  Itaving  attained  to  man's  estate  ;  and  thus  absolutely  terminated 
the  poet's  family  in  the  Qoinoy  branch. 

Regarding  the  character  and  disposition  of  Shakespeare,  the  testimony  of  his  contemporaries 
and  the  traditional  accounts  which  have  reached  us,  concur  in  extolling  his  integrity,  iDgenuous- 
nesB,  amiability,  and  lively  wit  Chottle,  as  has  been  shown,  acknowledges  "his  uprightness 
of  dealing."**  Jonson,  in  a  generous  burst  of  enthusiasm,  declares  him  to  have  been  "indeed 
honest  and  of  an  open  and  free  nature."''"  Fuller""  has  preserved  for  us  a  pleasant  tradition 
of  his  social  mirth.  From  what  has  been  gathered  of  his  history,  and  from  what  wo  know  of 
his  works,  we  can  ourselves  attest  to  his  having  been  a  man  of  rare  industry,  of  sedulous 
attention  to  business,  of  unusual  sldll  in  the  direction  of  afl'airs,  of  the  right  per^isonal  ambition, 
of  admirable  judgment^  and  to  have  been  pre-eminently  endowed  with  those  indefinable,  but  welL 
appreciated  qualities,  which  go  to  make  up  what  Englishmen  understand  by  the  term  "  Gentleman." 
His  writings  prove  that  he  was  exempt  from  the  despicable  weakness  of  sectarian  animosity,  since 
it  is  left  for  modem  Papists  and  Protestants  to  dispute  whether  he  belonged  to  the  one 
denomination  or  the  other.  That  he  took  extended  views  of  public  affairs,  is  manifest  by  the 
words  of  tmiversal,  not  of  temporary  application,  which  he  has  put  into  the  mouths  of  his  kings 
and  statesmen,  and  by  the  felicity  with  which  ho  combined  great  freedom  of  expression 
with  abstinence  from  giving  imibrage  to  the  ruling  authorities  of  hi.s  time. 

A  good  deal  of  argument  has  been  expended  with  the  view  to  determine  the  extent  of  his 
"  learning."  Gildon,  Scwell,  Upton,  Whalley  and  others,  contend  that  ho  was  a  man  of  extensive 
literary  attainments.  Dr.  Farmer,  on  the  other  hand,  having  shown  conclusively  that  his  plays  are 
full  of  historical  and  other  errors,  and  that  in  all  cases  where  he  had  the  option  of  resorting  to 
ancient  authors  in  the  original  or  to  translations,  he  had  recourse  to  the  latter,  represents  him 
as  positively  ilhtcrate,  though  allowing  that  ho  "  remembered,  perhaps,  enough  of  his  Khool-boy 
learning  to  put  the  Hig,  hag,  Iwg,  into  the  mouth  of  Sir  Hugh  Evans  j  and  might  pick  up  in  the 
writers  of  the  time,  or  the  course  of  his  conversation,  a  familiar  phrase  or  two  of  French  or 
Italian."  The  truth  is  probably  between  these  extremes.  Ben  Jonson's  evidence  admits  him  to 
have  had  some  portion  of  Latin,  if  not   a   smattering  of  Greek ;   and  although  I  think   he 


wr  Tbe  eatiy  of  hU  btitui  standi  thas  in  tlio  register 
book: — 

"A.  0.1673. 
8f  John  Benuud,  Knigbt  mjr  ooblo   nod  ever  hononrad 
Fktnn,  wan  boned  fith  of  March  ld73." 

>•*  S«e  page  xxix. 

"*  "  I  remember,  tbe  pluTora  have  oflon  mentioned  it 
M  itn  booour  to  Slukespearo,  that  in  his  writing  {wbat- 
eugw  be  penned),  he  never  blotted  out  a  lino.  My  answer 
luth  been.  Would  be  hail  blotted  a  thousand  I  Which 
Ihay  tbougbt  a  maJevolont  speech.  I  ha<l  not  told  pos- 
VaAf  thia,  but  for  their  i^orance,  who  chose  that  cir- 
oanntanoe  to  commend  their  friend  hy,  wherein  he  moot 
faulted  ;  and  to  justify  mine  own  candour ;  for  I  loved 
Hm  nMD,  and  do  honour  bis  memory,  on  this  side  idolatry, 


as  much  as  any.  He  was  (indeed)  honest,  and  of  an  open 
and  free  nature ;  bad  an  excellent  phantaiiy,  brave  notions, 
and  gentle  expressions  ;  wherein  bo  flowed  with  that 
facility,  that  sometimes  it  was  neoosanry  ho  should  be 
stopped :  SiiMomi*andHt  trot ;  as  Augustus  said  of 
Hateriui.  Uia  wit  was  in  his  own  power : '  would  the 
rule  of  it  have  been  so  too  I  Many  times  be  fell  into  those 
things  could  not  escape  laughter  :  as  when  bo  said  in  the 
person  of  Casar,  one  speaking  to  him,  '  Can-nr,  thou  dost 
me  wrong,'  be  replied,  '  Ciesar  did  never  wrong  but  with 
just  cause,'  and  such  like ;  which  were  ridiculouH.  But  he 
redeemed  bis  vices  with  his  virtues.  1'hero  was  over  more 
m  him  to  be  praised  than  to  be  i>ardoned." — Ditcoterut, 
— JoMon't  Workt,  ii.  17.5,  GiflTonl's  cd. 
>''  See  page  xxxii. 


xlvi  SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  LIFE  OF  SHAKESPEARE. 

had  little  acquaintance  either  with  French  or  Italian,  there  is  nothing  to  show  that  he  had  not 
on  average  amount  of  "  schooling."  A  man  who  wrote  thirty-seven  plays  in  twenty-five  yean, 
who  acted  in  most  of  them,  who  took  a  prominent  part  in  the  business  of  an  extensive  theatrical 
enterprise,  who  laboured  assiduously  for  the  improvement  of  his  private  affairs,  and  who  by 
these  means  raised  himself  &om  a  lowly  position  to  one  of  wealth  and  influence,  was  not  likely 
to  prosecute  a  laborious  study  of  dead  or  foreign  languages.  But  that  Shakespeare  was  intimately 
conversant  with  most  branches  of  knowledge,  that  he  had  both  read  diligently  and  pondered 
deeply,  that  he  was  "an  exact  surveyor  of  the  inanimate  world,"  while  he  was  familiar  with 
all  the  varied  pursuita  of  human-kind,  cannot  for  a  moment  be  denied.  And  if  the  stores  of 
"learning"  were  not  at  his  command,  we  have  the  testimony  of  a  ripe  scholar  that  his  native 
force  enabled  him  to  soar  far  above 

" all  that  insolent  Greece  or  haugbty  Kome 

Sent  forth,  or  siiioe  did  from  their  ashes  oome." 

He  found,  as  we  know,  the  stage  scarce  emerged  from  barbarism ;  and  by  the  vigour  of  his  own 
genius,  unaided  by  the  models  of  the  ancient  theatre,  he  "  expanded  the  magic  circle  of  the  drama 
beyond  the  limits  that  belonged  to  it  in  antiquity,  made  it  embrace  more  time  and  locality,  filled 
it  with  larger  business  and  action,  with  vicissitudes  of  gay  and  serious  emotion,  which  claaBJcal 
taste  had  kept  divided ;  with  characters  which  developed  humanity  in  stronger  light  and  subtier 
movements,  and  with  a  language  more  wildly,  more  playfully  diversified  by  £uicy  and  passion, 
than  was  ever  spoken  on  any  stage."  ^'^ 


u>  CampbeU's  Speeimeiaof  iitt  Brituh  PoeU,  Vol.  I.  p.  48. 


SHAKESPEARE'S    WILL.' 

rUOM   THa  OBIOIHAL   IK   TUB  OrFICS  OF  TBB   PBEBOOATlrS  CODRT   OF   CAKTERBCRT. 

Vieaimo  qyiinto  dU  Martii,''  Anno  Segni  Domini  noMri  Jucobi  nunc  Rttfit  Awjlia,  Jcc.  deeimo  juarto,  et 

Seotia  xlix^    Annoqut  Domini  l6iS. 


T.  W"J  ShAdEBpeare 

Iji  the  name  of  god,  Amen  !  I  WilliBm  Shackspeaie  of  Stratford  upon  Avon,  in  the  countie  of  worr.  gent, 
in  perfect  health  and  memorie,  gixi  be  praysed !  doe  nmke  and  Ordayne  this  my  last  trill  and  tcBtamcnt  in  manner 
and  forme  foUoweing  ;  That  ys  ti)  save,  First  I  Oomond  ray  Soule  into  the  lumdes  of  god  my  Creator,  hoping,  and 
HHiradlie  belccving,  tlirough  thonelie  merites  of  Jesus  Christe  my  Saviour,  to  be  made  piirtiker  of  lyfc  evcrlastinge. 
And  my  bodye  to  the  Earth  wlieroof  yt  ya  made.  Item,  I  Gyve  and  hc(iueath  unto  my  Daughter' Judy th,  One 
hundred  and  Fyftie  poundes  of  latrfiill  English  money,  to  he  paivd  unto  her  in  manner  and  forme  foUoweing,  That 
jt  to  laye,  One  himdred  poundes  in  discharge  of  her  marriage  porcion  within  one  ycare  after  my  dcccas,  ■with 
ooondendon  after  the  Rate  of  twoe  Shillingos  in  the  pound  for  soe  long  tyme  as  the  same  shalbe  tmpaieil  unto  her 
after  my  deceas,  and  the  Fyftie  poundes  Residewe  thereof,  upon  her  Surrcndring  of  or  gyving  of  such  sufficient 
Secttritie  as  the  overseers  of  this  my  Will  shall  like  of,  to  Surrender  or  graimte  All  her  estate  and  Right  that  shall 
diaocnd  or  come  unto  her  after  my  desceas,  or  that  thee  nowe  hath,  of  in  or  to  one  Gopieliold  tenemente  with 
thappoitenaunces,  lyeing  and  being  in  Stratford  uiK>n  Avon  nforesaied,  in  the  saied  county  of  warr.  being  parcel! 
or  hdden  of  the  mannour  of  Rowington,  unto  my  Daughter  Susanna  Hall,  and  her  hcires  for  ever.  Item,  I  Gyve 
and  beqaeath  unto  my  saied  Daughter  Judith  One  hundred  and  Fyftie  Poundes  more,  if  sliee,  or  Anie  issue  of  her 
bodie,  be  Lyvinge  att  thend  of  three  yeares  next  ensueing  the  Dale  of  the  Date  of  this  my  Will,  during  which  tyme 
my  executoun  to  paie  herconsideracion  from  my  deceas  according  to  the  Rate  aforesaied ;  And  if  she  dye  within 
the  saied  teaime  without  issue  of  her  bodye,  then  my  will  y«,  and  I  Doe  gyve  and  bequeath  One  Hundred  Poundes 
thcrocf  to  my  Neece  Elizal>eth  Ilall,  and  the  Fiftic  Poundes  to  be  sett  fourth  by  my  executours  during  the  lief  of 
my  Sister  Johane  Harte,  and  the  use  and  proffitt  thereof  Cominge,  shalbe  payed  to  my  saied  Sister  Jonc,  and  after 
her  deceas  the  said  1".  shall  Remainc  Amongst  the  children  of  my  saied  Sister  Equallie  to  \>e  Devided  Amongst 
them  ;  But  if  my  saied  Daughter  Judith  be  lyving  att  thend  of  the  saied  tliree  Yeares,  or  anie  yssue  of  her  bodye, 
then  ray  will  ys,  and  soe  1  Devise  and  bequeath  the  saied  Hundred  and  Fyftie  Poundes  to  be  sett  out  6y  my 
txtcutort  and  onrteeri  for  the  best  benefitt  of  her  and  her  issue,  and  the  ttock  not  to  be  paied  unto  her  soe  long  as 
ihe  dialbe  manyed  and  Covert  Baron  ;  but  my  will  ys,  that  she  shall  have  the  consideracion  yearelie  paied  unto 
her  daring  her  lief,  and  after  her  deceas,  the  saied  stock  and  considcracion  to  bee  paied  to  her  children,  if  she 
have  Anie,  and  if  not,  to  her  executours  or  assignes,  she  lyving  the  saied  tcrme  after  my  deceas  :  Provided  that  yf 
mix  biubond  ai  she  shall  att  thend  of  the  saied  three  yeares  lie  marryed  unto,  or  at  anie  [tyme]  after,  doc 
iffidwitlie  Assure  unto  her,  and  thissue  of  her  bodie  landes  Awnswereable  to  the  porcion  by  this  my  wiU  gyven 
onto  her,  and  to  be  adjudged  soe  by  my  cxecntoura  and  overseen,  then  my  will  ys,  that  the  said  CI",  shalte  paied 
to  sudi  husbond  as  shall  make  such  assurance,  to  his  owne  use.  Item,  I  gyve  and  bequeath  unto  my  saied 
sister  Jone  xx",  and  all  my  wearing  Apparrell,  to  be  paied  and  delivered  within  one  yearc  after  my  Deceas  ;  And 
I  doe  will  and  devise  unto  her  tht  Itoute  with  thappurtenaunces  in  Stmtford,  wherein  she  dwelleth,  for  her  natural 
lief,  under  the  yearUe  rent  of  lij'. 

Item,  I  gyve  and  bequeath  unto  her  three  sonnes,  William  Uarte,  [Thomas']  Hart,  and  Michael!  Harte,  Fyve 
Poundea  Apeeoe,  to  be  paied  within  one  Ycare  after  my  decease.'    Item,  I  gyve  and  bequeath  onto  Ihe  laied 


■  The  will  if  written  in  the  clerical  hand  of  that  period, 
so  tliree  aheeta  of  paper,  fostetied  toeotber  at  top.  The 
poet'a  oame  ii  nsned  at  the  bottom  of  the  first  ond  second 
•beet,  and  his  final  signature,  "by  mo  William  Shale- 
•peve,"  is  near  the  middle  of  the  third  sheet.  Molono 
vma  of  ocrinioa  that  bo  signed  the  lost  sheet  first,  and  that 
the  hoD'l  grew  gradually  weaker  in  signing  the  second  and 
Ant  page*.  The  words  print4Ml  in  Italics  are  those  which 
jB  th«  original  ore  interlined. 


*  Originally  written  Januarii. 

*  Originally  sohm  and  daughter. 

*  This  ChriHtiau  name  is  omitted  in  the  original  will. 

*  The  following  wonls  were  hero  nt  lint  inserted,  but 
afterwards  cancolled  :  "  to  be  sett  out  for  her  within  one 
ycare  after  my  deceas  by  my  executours  with  thoiirise 
and  diroccions  of  my  overseen,  for  her  best  profitt,  until 
her  morriiwe,  and  then  the  same  with  the  increase  thereof 
to  b«  piuea  unto  her." 


zlviii 


SHAKESPEARE'S  WILL 


Elaabtlh  Hall '  AJl  myjilato,  errept  my  brod  tihtr  and  gilt  bole,  that  I  now  have  att  the  Date  of  this  my  will.  It 
I  gyve  and  bequeath  unto  tlie  Poorc  of  Stratford  aforenaied  tenn  iwundes  ;  to  Mr.  Thomas  Comlie  my  Sword  ;  I 
Thomas  Russell,  Esquier,  Fyve  pounda ;  and  to  Frauncis  Collins  of  the  Borough  of  warr.  in  the  countie  of  wair. 
gentleman,  thirteene  poiindcs  Sixe  shillinges  and  Eight  i)cn(»,  to  be  poied  within  one  Teare  after  my  Deceas.  Item> 
I  gyve  and  bequeath  to  Uatnleti'  SadUr  xx\\'  viij',  to  buy  him  A  Ringe  ;  to  WiUiam  Raynoldtt,  gent,  xxvi*  viij*,  lo 
buy  him  A  Hinge;  to  my  godson  William  Walker  xx"  in  gold  ;  to  Anthonyc  Nashc,  gent  xxvi'  viij'  ;  and  t«  Mr. 
John  Nashe,  xxvi*  viy'  ;  and  to  my  FcUovet,  John  Hemynga,  Richard  Burbage,  and  Henry  Cundell,  xxvi*  viij* 
Apeece,  lo  buy  them  ringa.  Item,  I  Gyve,  will,  bequeath,  and  devise,  nnto  my  daughter  Susanna  Hall,  /or  better 
enabling  of  her  to  per/orme  thii  my  will,  and  totcanUt  the  performam  thereqf,  All  that  Capital  messuage  or  tenemente, 
with  tbappurt«nances,  tn  Stratford  aforeMiid,  Called  the  new  place,  wherein  I  nowe  Dwell,  and  two  Messuages  or 
teucmcntcs,  with  thapptutenaunoes,  acituat,  lyeing,  and  being  in  Hcnley-streete,  within  the  Iiorough  of  Stratford 
aforesoied  ;  And  all  my  hames,  stables,  Orchordes,  ganlens,  landes,  tenementes,  and  hereditamentes  whatsoever, 
adtoat,  lyeing,  and  being,  or  to  bo  had,  R«ce3rved,  perceyvcd,  or  taken,  within  the  townes,  Hamletes,  Yillagei, 
Kieldes,  and  groundes  of  Stratford  up<5n  Avon,  Oldstratford,  Bushopton,  and  Welcombe,  or  in  anie  of  them,  in 
the  said  countie  of  warr.  And  alsoe  All  that  messuage  or  tenemente,  with  thappnrtenannces,  wherein  One  John 
Robinson  dwcUeth,  scituat,  lyeng,  and  being,  in  the  blnckfriera  in  Tmndon  nere  the  Wardrobe  ;  and  all  other  my 
landes,  tenementes,  and  hereditamentes  whatsoever  :  To  have  and  to  ImUl  All  and  singular  the  saied  premisses, 
with  their  a]ipurteiiaunce3,  unto  the  saied  Susanna  Hall,  for  and  during  the  termc  of  her  naturall  lief ;  and  after 
her  deceas  to  the  first  sonne  of  her  bodie  lawfiillie  yssueinge,  and  to  the  heires  Males  of  the  bodie  of  the  aaied  first 
Sonne  lawfully  yssueinge ;  and  for  defiUt  of  such  issue,  to  the  second  Sonne  of  her  bodie  lawfullie  issueinge,  and  to 
the  heires  males  of  the  bodie  of  the  said  Second  Sonne  lawfully  yssoeing  ;  and  for  defalt  of  such  heires,  t<]  the 
third  Sonne  of  the  bodie  of  the  gaied  Susanna  Lawfullie  yssueinge,  and  to  the  heires  males  of  the  bodie  of  the  eaied 
third  Sonne  lawAillie  yssiieing ;  And  for  defiilt  of  such  issue,  the  same  soe  to  be  and  Rcmaine  to  the  Fourth,  Fyfth, 
sixte,  and  Seaventh  souies  of  her  body,  lawfiiUie  issueinge  one  after  Another,  and  to  the  heires  stales  of  the  bodie* 
of  the  said  Fourth,  Mth,  Sixte,  and  Seaventh  sonnes  lawfiillie  yanieing,  in  such  manner  as  yt  is  before  Lymittetl  to 
be  and  Remaiiic  to  the  first,  second,  and  third  Sonns  of  her  bodie,  and  to  their  heires  Males ;  And  for  defalt  of 
such  issue,  the  saied  premisses  to  be  and  Remaine  to  my  saved  Keece  Hall,  and  the  heires  Males  of  her  boilie 
lan-fullie  yssueing ;  And  for  defalt  of  such  issue,  to  my  Daughter  Judith  and  the  heires  Males  of  her  bodie 
lawfullie  issueinge.  And  for  defalt  of  such  issue,  to  the  Right  heires  of  me  the  saied  William  Shackspeare  for  ever. 
I((m,  I  gyre  unto  my  iriV/my  tecond  bett  bed,  tcith  the  furniture.  Item,  I  gyve  and  bequeath  to  my  saied  Daughter 
Judith  my  brtiad  silver  gilt  bole.  All  the  rest  of  my  goodcs,  Chnttei,  Leases,  plate,  Jewels,  and  boushold  stuSe 
whatsoever,  after  my  Dcttea  and  Legacies  paicd,  and  my  funcrall  exi>cnccs  discluirged,  I  gyve,  devise,  and  beqneath 
to  my  Sonne-in-Eiawe,  John  Hall,  gent  and  my  Daughter  Susanna  his  wief,  whom  I  ordaine  and  make  executoun 
of  this  my  Last  will  and  testament  And  I  doe  intrcat  and  Appoint  the  taied  Thomas  Russell,  Esquier,  and 
Frauncis  Collins,  gent  to  tie  overseers  hereof,  And  doe  Revoke  All  former  wills,  and  pnblishe  this  to  be  my 
last  will  and  testament  In  Witness  whereof  I  liave  hereunto  put  my  hand,'  the  Dale  and  Yeare  first  abore 
written. 


WHnei  to  the  pnhlyihing  hereof,  Fra.  Collyns,  Julyus  Shawe,  John  Robinson,  Homnet  Sadler,   Robert 
Whattcott 

By  me  William  Shakspe&re. 


Probaivm   coram  Magitlro  Willielmo  Byrde,  Legum  Doctore  Comia.  A-c.  xxjj.*'  die  meruit  Junii,  Anno  Dom 

1616  ;  juramento  Johannit  Hall,  uniut  exrculomm  Ac.  eui  ic.  de  bene  <te.  jurat,  retervat.  potetiatt  4«' 
Siaanna  Hall,  alteri  executonim  tic.  cum  rencrit  pelitur,  (/«»•.  ejf.) 


I 


•  This  sentence  wbs  oritrinally  onlv  her. 

1  Inatead  of  HavdeU  Sadttr,  Mr-'Rickard  Tyler  thelder. 


WHS  first  written. 
■  Seal*  was  origiiuUly  written. 


APPENDIX. 

PuBCHABB  Of  Niw  Placb.    (See  pofft  xxti.) 

TiaiulAtion  of  the  foot  of  the  fine  levied  on  the  occasion  of  Shakespeaie'a  purchase  of  this  hoose.  The  original 
is  now  in  the  Public  Record  Office : — 

This  is  the  Final  Agreement  made  in  the  Court  of  our  Sovereign  Lady  the  Queen,  at  Westminster,  in  one 
montii  from  the  day  of  St  Michael  in  the  Forty  Fourth  year  of  the  leign  of  Elizabeth  by  the  grace  of  God  of 
England  France  and  Ireland  Queen,  Defender  of  the  Faith  &&,  after  the  Conquest :  before  FJdmund  Anderson, 
Thomas  Walmysl^,  Geoige  Kingesmyll,  and  Peter  Warburton,  Justices  of  our  Lady  the  Queen,  and  others  there 
then  present:  between  William  Shakespeare  gentleman.  Complainant  and  Hercules  Underbill  gentleman 
defixtaant ;  of  one  messuage,  two  bams,  two  gardens,  and  two  orchards  with  appurtenances  in  Stretford  upon 
Avon :  whereupon  a  plea  of  Covenant  was  summoned  between  them  in  the  same  Court ;  that  is  to  say,  that  the 
aforesaid  Hercules  hath  acknowledged  the  aforesaid  tenements  with  appurtenances  to  be  the  right  of  the  same 
William  as  those  which  he  the  same  William  hath  of  the  gift  of  the  aforesaid  Hercules,  and  those  he  hath  remised 
and  quit  claimed  from  him  and  his  heiis  to  the  aforesaid  William  and  his  heirs  for  ever :  And  moreover  the  same 
Herrailes  hath  granted  for  him  and  his  heirs  that  they  will  warrant  to  the  aforesaid  William  and  his  heirs  the 
aforesaid  tenements  with  appurtenances,  against  him  the  aforesaid  Hercules  and  his  heirs,  for  ever :  And  for  this 
Mdmowledgment,  remise,  quitdaim,  waxnalj,  fine  and  Agreement  the  same  William  hath  given  to  the  aforesaid 
Hercules  Sixty  Pounds  Sterling. 

Warwick. 

'A»  At  baekfoUoic  the  Proclamatioat  according  to  the  Form  of  the  StattUe.] 


PuRCHASB  or  Laitd  rsox  William  Coxbe  aitd  Joair  Combb.    {See  page  xxby.) 

The  following  is  a  translation  of  the  foot  of  the  fine  levied  on  this  property  thirteen  years  alter  its  purchase. 
The  original  is  preserved  in  the  Public  B«coni  Office : — 

This  is  the  Final  Agreement  made  in  the  Court  of  our  Sovereign  Lord  the  King  at  Westminster,  on  the  morrow 
Ol  the  Holy  Trinity  in  the  year  of  the  reigns  of  James  by  the  grace  of  Gk>d  of  En^ond  Scotland  France  and 
L«Uuid  King  Defender  of  the  Faith  &c.  of  England  France  and  Ireland  the  eighth,  and  of  Scotland  the  Forty  Third ; 
before  Edward  Coke,  Thomas  Waimysley,  Peter  Warburton,  and  Thomas  Foster,  Justices  of  onr  Lord  tixe  King 
and  others  there  then  present:  Between  William  Shakespere  gentleman  complainant,  and  William  Combe 
Esquire  and  John  ^Combe  gentleman  deforciants,  of  one  hundred  and  seven  acres  of  land  and  twenty  acres  of  pasture 
with  appurtenances  in  Old  Stratford  and  Stratford  upon  Avon :  whereupon  a  plea  of  Covenant  was  summoned 
between  them  in  the  same  Court,  that  is  to  say,  that  the  aforesaid  William  Combe  and  John  have  acknowledged 
the  aforesaid  tenements  with  appurtenances  to  be  the  right  of  him  the  same  William  Shakespere  as  those  which 
the  same  William  hath  of  the  gift  of  the  aforesaid  William  Combe  and  John,  And  those  they  have  remised  and 
quitclaimed  from  them  the  same  William  Combe  and  John  and  their  heirs,  to  the  aforesaid  William  Shakespeare 
and  his  heirs  for  ever :  And  moreover  the  same  William  Combe  hath  granted  for  him  and  his  heirs  that  they  will 
warrant  to  the  aforesaid  William  Shakespere  and  his  heirs  the  aforesaid  tenements  with  appurtenances  against 
him  the  aforesaid  William  Combe  and  his  heirs  for  ever ;  And  further  the  same  John  hath  granted  for  him  and 
his  heirs  that  they  wiU  warrant  to  the  aforesaid  William  Shakespere  and  his  heirs  the  aforesaid  tenements  with 
appurtenances  agiunst  the  aforesaid  John  and  his  heiis  for  ever :  And  for  this  Acknowledgment  remise  quitchum 
warranties  fine  and  agreement  the  same  William  Shakespere  hath  ^ven  to  the  aforesaid  William  Combe  and 
John  one  hundred  Pounds  Sterling. 

WARWICK. 

{0»  the  iaek  /oUow  the  ProdanuUume  aecordvng  to  the  Form  of  the  Statute.] 


I  APPENDIX. 

DOCUMENTS   RELATING    TO    SHAKESPEARE'S    ESTATES,    RECENTLY    DISCOVERED  IH 

THE  ROLLS  CHAPEL, 

Sraesspeake  by  his  will  dated  25  March,  1616,  bequeathed,  as  we  have  seen,  to  his  danghter,  Susanna  Hall, 
[wife  of  John  Hall]  the  capital  messuage  in  Stratford-upoQ-ATon,  called  the  New  Place,  wherein  he  thea  dwdt, 
and  two  messuages  in  Henley  Street  within  the  said  Borough,  and  all  his  other  lands  and  tenements  in  Stntfind- 
upon-Avon,  Old  Stratford,  Bishopton,  and  Welcombe  in  Co:  Warwick ;  also  all  that  messuage  wherein  Jobn 
Robinson  dwells,  in  the  Blackfiriais,  in  London,  near  the  Wardrobe ;  to  hold  for  the  term  of  her  life,  and  after  her 
decease,  to  the  heirs  male  of  her  body ;  and  in  de&ult  of  heirs  male  of  her  body,  the  said  premises  to  remain  to 
his  niVre  [grand-daughter],  Elizabeth  Hall,  and  the  heirs  male  of  her  body ;  for  de&nlt  of  such  issue  to  his  dan^tei 
Judith  [wife  of  Thomas  Quiney],  and  the  heirs  male  of  her  body,  and  for  Aebalt  of  such  issue  to  his  right  hein. 

This  lady,  Elizabeth  Hall,  it  has  been  shown,  at  eighteen  years  of  age  became  the  wife  of  Thomas  Nash,  and  as 
the  three  sons  of  Judith  Quiney  all  died  without  children,  the  last  of  them  in  January,  1639,  the  poef  s  ddet 
daughter  Susanna  Hall,  her  daughter,  Elizabeth  Nash,  and  her  husband,  Thomas  Nash,  suffered  a  Fiiie  and 
Recovery  in  the  fifteenth  of  Charles  L,  a.i>.  1639-40,  by  which  all  the  estates  in  question  were  omfirmed  to  Mis. 
Hall,  for  her  life,  with  remainder  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nash,  and  her  issue  ;  and  in  defiuilt  of  such  issue  then  upon 
Mr.  Nash. 

Mr.  Nash  died  without  issue  4th  April,  1G47 ;  having  by  his  will  dated  25th  August,  1642,  bequeathed 
all  the  said  estate  to  his  wife  Elizabeth,  for  her  life,  and  the  reversicnaiy  interest  thereof  to  his  oooan 
Edward  Nash. 

l^Irs.  Nash,  advised  that  her  husband  had  no  right  to  make  such  a  will,  as  the  Fine  and  Beoovery  settled  the 
estates  upon  her  and  her  issue,  and  considering  that  she  might  many  again  and  have  children  (being  then  only 
thirty-nine  years  old),  refiised,  it  seems,  to  carry  out  her  husband's  will  Whereupon  the  said  Edward  Nash  filed 
his  Bill  in  Chancery  against  her  and  others,  setting  out  the  will  in  question,  and  calling  upon  the  Court  to  oonqiel 
Mrs.  Nash  to  produce  and  execute  the  same,  t'jc 

These  circumstances,  and  the  consequent  bid  that  by  another  Fine  and  Recovery  Shakeapeaic^s  estate  wen 
again  limited  to  his  descendants,  were  first  made  public  by  the  late  Hk.  Wheeler,  of  Stratford.  Neither  be 
however,  nor  Malone,  who  was  inde&tigable  in  his  inquiries  concerning  the  poef  s  grand-daughter  and  the  ultimate 
disposition  of  the  property,  was  fortunate  enough  to  find  the  legal  pajicrs  in  the  suit  in  Chancery  between  Mrs. 
Nash  and  Edward  Nash.  The  instnmients  in  qvestion  appear  to  have  remained  untouched  in  their  txiginal 
depository,  the  RoUs  Chapel,  for  above  two  hundred  years  until  a  few  months  since,  when,  during  some  alterations 
m  the  Chapel,  th^  were  brought  to  light,  together  with  the  original  will  of  Thomas  NasL*  By  the  liberality  of 
Sir  John  Romilly,  the  Right  Honourable  the  Master  of  the  Rolls,  I  am  enabled  to  print  the  whole  of  these  doca> 
ments,  as  well  as  some  others  relating  to  the  poef  s  property  which  have  never,  to  my  knowledge,  been  published. 

CHANCERY   PROCEEDINGS. 

N.  N.  17.  Na  65. 

The  several  answers  of  Elizabeth  Nash,  widowe,  one  of  the  Defend**-  to  the 
Bill  of  Complaynt  of  Edward  Nash,  Complairumt. 

All  advantage  of  excepdon  to  the  incertanties  and  insuffidences  of  the  said  Bill  of  Complaynt  now  and  at  all 
tymes  hereafter  saved  and  reserved  unto  the  Defend'-  for  Answer  sayth  :  That  the  Complainant  is  Cousin  to  the 
Defend*^  late  husband  Thomas  Nash  Esquier  deceased  but  not  heir  to  the  said  Thomas  Nash,  For  that  the  said 
Thomas  Nash  hath  a  sister  Uveing  whoe  is  one  of  the  Defend"-  to  the  said  Bill  of  Complaynt  besides  other  kindred 
whoe  are  nearer  in  blood  to  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  deceased  than  the  said  Complainant  as  the  Defend*-  takes  it. 
And  the  Defend'-  sayth :  That  the  said  Thomas  Nash  in  his  life  tyme  was  seized  of  diverse  messuages,  lands, 
Tenem**-  and  hereditam**-  and  possesssed  of  a  personall  Estate,  And  that  bee  being  soe  seized  and  poesesaed  made 
his  last  will  and  Testament  in  writing  in  or  about  the  Twentie  Fifte  day  of  August  one  thousand  six  hundred 
Fortie  and  two  and  thereby  Devised  unto  this  Defend'-  and  the  other  Defend'-  his  sister  and  the  Complainant  and 
other  persons  the  lands  and  legades  in  such  sort  and  to  such  purpose  word  for  word  as  the  Complainant  hath  set 
forth  in  his  sayd  Bill  of  Complaynt  w^-  the  Complainant  might  well  doe  for  that  the  Defend'-  gave  unto  the  said 
Oomphiinaot  a  true  coppie  of  the  sayd  last  will  and  Testament  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  and  of  the  Oodioell  to 
the  sayd  will  annexed  which  Codicell  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  made  or  caused  to  bee  made  in  his  sicknes  in  or  about 
the  third  day  of  Aprill  Anno  Domini  one  thousand  six  hundred  Fortie  and  seaven  and  published  the  same  for  as 


1  An  abstnct  of  Kash's  will,  and  of  a  uuncupatiTe  codicil  tfaorato,  was  printed  by  llalone.   See  Variomm  aditioii, 
1821,  Vol.  II.  p.  618. 


'  bis  said  last  will  and  Temun''  and  to  hee  added  to  the  same,  And  that  ehortly  aR«r  (that  is  to  say)  in  or 
at  the  Fowerth  day  of  the  same  moncth  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  dyed  baveing  in  or  by  his  said  kst  will 
•ppo3mted  and  mode  this  Defend'-  his  sole  Executrix  whoe  proved  the  said  will  w'*'  the  said  Codicell  thereunto 
annexed  in  due  fonne  of  Lawe  in  the  Prerogative  Cort  of  Canterbury  where  the  said  lost  will  and  Codicell  are 
oitred  and  reroayne  upon  Record  amongst  the  Records  there,  to  w''-  the  Defcn  J'-  for  more  certantie  referreth  her- 
•eUe  for  and  concerning  all  and  everie  the  matters  rontayned  in  the  said  will  and  Codicell  and  comi)layned  of  in  or 
hy,  the  said  Bill  of  Comiilaynt,  And  the  Defend'-  saith  :  That  the  said  messuage  called  the  New  Place  m  Stratford 
with  tliappurtenncs  and  Power  yard  land  in  the  conion  fields  of  Old  Stratford  and  the  messungo  in  I<ondon  neer 
the  Wardro]x!  there  supposed  to  bee  devir^  to  the  Complainant  and  his  heires  by  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  could  not 
)>ee  devised  given  or  disposed  of  by  the  said  Thomas  Nashe,  For  that  the  said  messuage  Power  yard  land  and  house 
in  London  were  the  I.tBERTTAifCE  or  Wiluam  Sbakespear  the  Defexd"-  Qbakdfather  whoe  was  siezed 
thereof  in  Pee  simple  long  before  the  Defend"-  marriage  W-  the  said  Thomas  Nashe,  And  being  soe  seized  by  his 
last  will  and  Testam'  .in  writing  bearing  date  in  or  about  the  Twentie  Fifte  day  of  March  in  the  Fowerteenth  year 
of  the  migne  of  our  late  Soveraigne  Lord  King  James  Devised  the  same  to  Susan  Hall  the  daughter  and  coheir  of 
the  said  William  and  mother  to  the  Defend'-  for  and  dureing  her  life.  And  after  Ikt  death  to  this  Defend'-  and  the 
heircis  of  her  body,  As  in  and  by  the  said  will  rcadic  to  iiee  produced  to  which  due  refen-enfe  Ixsing  had  may  more 
fully  appeaie,  And  the  Defend'-  saitli :  That  the  said  Susans  the  Dtfeiid"-  mother  t'l  whonie  the  said  messuage,  Fower 
yard  land  and  the  hotu>c  aforesaid  was  devised  by  the  saidWilliom  tihakespear  is  yet  livcing  and  enjoyeth  the  same, 
And  that  the  said  Susan  and  the  Defend'-  since  the  death  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  have  acknowledged  and 
levyed  one  or  more  Fines  and  suffered  a  Recoverie  of  the  said  raeasuage  called  the  New  Place  and  the  said  Fower 
yard  land  and  the  bouse  in  Loudon  to  the  use  of  the  said  Susan  the  Defend"-  mother  for  her  life,  And  after  her 
4ff^»Bff<  to  this  Defend'-  and  her  heires  for  ever  As  was  lan-fiill  for  them  see  to  doe  which  are  all  the  Conveyances 
and  estates  that  the  Defend'-  since  the  death  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  hath  made  granted  or  siiRereil  of  anic  the 
lands  mencioned  in  the  said  Bill  of  Complaynt  And  the  Defend'-  denies  that  shee  hath  a  mind  to  sup]>resse  the 
•aid  last  will  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe,  Or  that  the  same  can  bee  suppressed  to  the  knowledge  of  the  Defend'-  Or 
that  the  aud  Thomas  Nashe  made  noe  Cotltcell  to  his  said  lost  will  Or  that  the  said  Thomas  Nosbe  dyed  without 
makeing  any  alteracion  of  the  said  will  s«t  forth  by  the  said  Complainant  other  then  is  cjtprcssed  in  or  by  the  said 
Oodiuell  of  the  said  Thomas  Nashe,  And  the  Defend*'  denies  that  shee  the  Dcfemt'-  or  any  other  to  her  knowledge 
gi-re  out,  that  the  said  Thomas  Nashe  dyed  intestate  and  that  hee  mode  noe  will,  Or  that  hee  the  said  Thomas 
iCToalied  the  said  will  and  made  a  new  will  to  the  knowledge  of  the  Defcml'-  But  tnie  it  is  shee  the  Defend'-  hath 
ffna  foitb,  That  the  said  Thomas  Nafhe  made  the  said  Codicell  ns  imrte  of  his  said  last  will  which  the  Defend" 
proved  as  aforesaid,  And  that  hee  the  sayd  Thomas  Nashe  had  noe  power  to  give  and  devise  the  said  messuage 
called  the  Newe  Place  the  Fower  yard  Land  and  the  house  in  London  being  the  Defend"-  Inheritance  as  aforesaiiL 
But  that  the  Defend'  with  her  said  mother  may  disttoso  thereof  as  they  please  And  the  Defend'-  denies  that  shee 
doth  refuse  to  prove  the  will  or  to  assent  to  such  Legacies  as  are  given  to  the  said  Complainant  saveing  the  right  and 
Inheritance  in  the  said  messuage  Fower  yard  land  and  house  in  London,  And  saith  that  thee  ihii  Defend'-  hath  in 
tttr  kandt  or  cutlodie  many  Deed*  Evidencet  Wrilingt  Chartert  SscripU  and  munum"'  vhich  ccnteme  the  landt 
and  firmitn  vhich  the  Defend'-  daymelh  oj  her  Inheritance  and  other  the  landt  which  are  the  Defend''-  Joyature^ 
and  are  de^•ised  to  her  by  the  said  Thomas  Nash  in  or  by  his  said  last  will  which  writings  concerning  the  Defend"' 
Joyntnre  shee  may  keepc  for  her  Ufe  as  shee  is  informed  But  the  Defend'-  is  naulie  to  produce  the  same  by  coppies 
or  otherwise  to  make  knowne  the  same  to  the  Complainant  in  such  manner  as  the  Hon^'*'  Cort  shall  nppoynt,  And  the 
Defend'-  denies,  that  shee  doth  supressc  or  conceale  the  said  writings  or  hath  cancelled  the  same,  or  doth  refiise  to 
■etfcrth  the  same,  Or  that  this  Defend''  doth  knowe  that  the  said  writings  doe  concemo  the  Complainant  dureing  the 
DetBod""  life,  Or  that  shee  this  Defend''  hath  made  or  consented  to  the  makeing  any  estate  of  the  premises  to  any 
penon  or  persons  whatsoever  other  then  as  aforesaid,  Without  that  that  anic  other  matter  or  thing  materiall  or 
cfleetuall  in  the  lAwe  to  bee  Answered  imto  by  this  Defend'-  and  not  herein  and  hereby  well  and  sudicienlly 
Answered  unto  confessed  traversed  or  denyed  is  tnie  AD  w''-  matters  and  thingst  hb  Defend'-  is  and  will  bee  readie 
to  arer  mayntajme  and  prove  as  this  lion''''-  Cort  shall  award  And  humbly  prayetb  to  bee  hence  dismissed  w"-  her 
mMOAble  costs  and  charges  &c.  &c 
Pradict  Def  Jur  xvij  die  Aprilis 
anno  r.  B.  Carol,  xxliy  ',"  apud  Tho;  DIghton 

fttratford  sup  Avon  in  Com  Wart.  John  Eston. 


'  Thl«  doclarmtion  1«  ioterestini;  and  important  as 
pn^rmjt  tliat  some  of  Shakespeare's  {npers  were  in  his 
tnn<i.<LsU4;btet'a  custody  after  the  death  of  hor  first 
Mriband,  and  coincides  with  the  trmdition  mentioned  by 


Sir  Hugh  Clopton  to  Macklin  in  1743,  that  she  carried 
away  with  her  from  Stratford  many  of  her  (grandfather^ 
moDUiicripts. 


APPENDIX. 


Veneris  1 1*  Febmaqj  Termino  HilLirij  Anno  dni  One  thouvuid  six  hundred  and  forty  ei^t 
Inter  Edni  Nosh  Qner 

and 
Eliza  Nash  Doftem 

Forasmuch  as  this  Court  was  this  present  day  inibrmed  by  Mr.  Catlin  being  of  the  Plaintiff's  Counsel  that  th« 
Plaintiff  having  exhibited  his  Bill  into  this  Court  to  be  reUeved  touching  certain  lands  devised  to  the  Defendant 
or  her  life,  the  remainder  to  the  Plaintiff  and  his  heirs  the  Defenflant  by  her  Answer  hath  confeawd  the  having  d 
the  Original  Will  and  the  Plaintiff's  estate  which  being  an  estate  of  an  inheritance  and  the  Defendants  Ixit  an 
estate  for  Me  and  witnesses  being  examined  in  the  Cause  it  was  prayed  that  the  Defendant  might  bring  the  said 
Original  Will  confessed  in  her  answer  into  this  Court,  there  to  remain  indifferently  for  both  parties  which  is  ordered 
accordingly,  unless  the  Defendant  having  ootioe  thereof  shall  within  a  week  alter  such  notice  shew  unto  this  Court 
good  cause  to  the  contrary. 

B  1648  folio  343  C.  F.  BODWELL.  Clerk. 


Lune  15*  May  Termino  Pas  Anno  Regni  Caroli  Regis  24°  One  thousand  six  hundred 

forty  eight. 
Inter  Edwardu  Noshe  Qner. 

Elizabeth  Noshe  executrix  Thome  Nash  et  Thoma  Withers  Dcftcs. 
Upon  Motion  this  day  made  unto  this  Coiirt  by  Mr.  Catlin  lieing  of  the  Plaintiff's  Connsel  It  is  Ordered  that 
process  of  duces  tecum  be  awarded  against  the  Defendants  to  bring  into  this  Coart  the  will  evidences  and  writing* 
confessed  by  their  answer  to  be  in  their  custody  or  at  the  totom  thereof  to  shew  unto  this  Court  good  cause  to 
the  contrary. 

B  1647  folio  673  C.  F.  BODWELL,  Oak. 


Sabbi  10"  Junij  Term  Trin  A"  Rs  Car  24"  One  thousand  six  hundred  and  forty  eight 
Inter  Edru.  Nash  .  Quer 

Eliza  Nash  executrix  Tho:  Nash  and  Thoma  Withers      Defies 

Whereas  by  an  order  of  the  15"  of  May  last  process  of  duces  tecum  was  awarded  against  the  Defendants  to 
bring  into  this  Court  the  will  evidences  and  writings  confessed  by  their  answer  to  l«  in  their  custody  or  at  the 
return  thereof  to  shew  unto  this  Court  good  cause  to  the  contrary,  upon  opening  of  the  matter  this  present  day 
unto  this  Court  by  Mr.  Dighton  being  of  the  Defendants  Counsel  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Chute  being  of  the 
Plaintiffs  Counsel  and  upon  reading  of  the  said  Order  It  was  alleged  that  the  Defendant  Elizabeth  hath  an  estate 
for  life  in  the  Lands  in  questidn  and  being  executrix  of  tho  said  Thomas  Nash  hath  proved  the  will  and  jnsti6estiie 
detaining  of  the  said  evidences  in  her  bonds  fur  tho  maintenance  of  her  title  but  the  Plaintiffs  Counsel  allepng 
that  the  inheritance  of  the  lands  being  in  the  Plaintiff  the  said  evidences  do  prop<Tly  liclong  to  the  Plain* 
WbereuiKjn  and  upon  hearing  what  was  alleged  on  either  side  It  is  Ordered  tTiat  the  will  be  brought  into 
Court  to  the  end  the  Plaintiff  may  cxamuie  witnesses  thereupon  and  then  to  lie  delivered  back  to  the  Defendant 
and  tlmt  the  Defendant  shall  also  bring  the  said  evidencics  and  writings  into  Court  upon  oath  the  first  day  of  tho 
next  tertti  there  to  remain  fur  the  equal  bene&t  of  both  parties  and  shall  within  ten  days  after  notice  deliver  onto 
the  Plaintiff  a  true  Schedule  thereof. 

B  1647  fuUo  742  C.  F.  BODWELL,  Clerk. 


m   J 


NASH'S  WILL. 


By  this  will,  dated  August  25,  1G42,  which  oppeais  to  have  been  kept  in  the  Chapel  of  the  Rolls  from  the  peril 
when  Mrs.  Nash  was  ordered  to  produce  it  in  Court,  Thomas  Nash  makes  the  following  disposition  of  that  portion 
of  hk  property  in  which  alone  we  are  interested,— the  inheritance  of  the  poet's  grand-daughter  : — 

"  Tliat  is  to  saie  flirst  I  give  disjKise  and  licqneath  unto  Elizabeth  my  welheloved  wife  and  her  ossignes  for  and 
duringe  the  temie  of  her  naturaU  life  in  liene  of  her  Joyntuie  and  thinlos  All  that  messuage  or  Tenemente  w" 
thappurtenaiiccs  scituate  lyeinge  and  beinpc  in  Stratford  iippon  Avon  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  a  strcete 
there  called  cr  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Chap]x.>ll  strcete  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and  occupacon  of  one 
Jcilianc  Norman  widowe.  And  alsoe  one  meadowc  w'*  thajjptirtenances  lyeinge  and  beinge  w"in  the  parishe  of  Old 
Stratford  in  tho  said  County  of  Warwicke  and  called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Square  mcadowe  and  lyeinge 
nere  unto  tliegreate  stone  bridge  of  Stratford  .iforcsaid  And  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  &  occupacon  of  one  Willm 
Abbottes  Inholder  And  alsoe  one  other  mcadowe  w"*  thappurtenances  lyeinge  and  beinge  w'^in  the  parishe  of 


io^^ 


APPENDIX. 


tUi 


rild  Stntibrd  aforesaid  in  the  said  Countj  of  Worwioke  aiid  Called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Waalie 
meadowe  and  lycinge  nere  unto  the  said  greate  stone  bridge  of  Stratford  ••••••    item  I  give  dispose 

and  bequeath  unto  my  loveiuge  kindsman  Edward  Nash  gentleman  sonne  and  beire  of  my  Uncle  George 
Masbe  of  Loudon  gentleman  and  to  his  hcires  and  assignes  for  ever  after  the  death  and  deceasse  of  Elizabeth  my 
said  wife  All  that  the  said  messuage  or  Tenement  w"  thappurtenances  scituate  lyeinge  and  being  in  Stratford 
uppon  Avon  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  the  said  Strceto  there  Called  the  ChappcU  streete 
and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and  occupacon  of  the  said  Juhane  Norman  And  alsoe  the  said  loeadowe  w"* 
the  appurtenances  lyeing  and  beinge  ■w"'in  the  parishe  of  old  Stratford  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke 
Called  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  square  meaduwe  and  lyeinge  nere  unto  the  said  grcatc  stone  bridge  of 
Stntfoid  aforesaid  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and  oKupacon  of  one  Willm  Abbottes  luholder    •    •    •    •    • 

Item  I  give  dispose  and  l>c(iucath  unto  toy  said  kindesnian  Edward  Noah  and  to  his  hcires  and  assignes  for 
ever  one  messuage  or  Tenement  w"  the  Appurtenances  wmonly  callwl  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Newe 
plaoe  idtuate  lyeing  and  being  in  Stratford  uppon  Avon  Moresiad  in  the  said  Cotmty  of  ^Yarwicke  iu  a  streete 
there  Galled  or  knowen  by  the  name  of  the  Chapi>ell  streete  Togeather  alsoe  w"  all  and  singiilcr  howses 
outhowses  bames  stables  orchardes  gardens  eosementeR  proffittcs  and  Comodities  to  the  some  belongingc  or  in  anio 
wise  appertayninge  or  reputed  taken  esteemed  or  enjoyed  as  thereunto  belonging  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and 
oocapoooD  of  mee  the  said  Thomas  Nashe   And  alsoe  lloiire  yard  land  of  earrable  land  nicadowo  imd  pasture  w'' 
Thappurtenances  lyeinge  and  beinge  in  the  Comon  ffieldesof  old  Stratford  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  togeather 
w*^  all  easementes  proQitts  Comons  Comodities  and  hereditaments  to  the  saiiio  IToure  yard  huidcs  or  anie  of 
them  bdonging  or  in  anie  wise  appertayninge    •    •    •    •    And  alsoo  one  other  messuage  or  t<?nement  w" 

thaf^miteiuuices  scituate  lycinge  &  beinge  in  the  parishe  of  in  London  and  Callc<l  or  knowen 

by  the  name  of  the  wardropp  and  nowe  in  the  tenure  use  and  occupacon  of  one  Dickes    •    •    • 

And  alsoe  the  said  messuage  or  tenemente  w'"  Thappurtenances  scituate  lyeinge  and  beinge  in  Stratfurd  uppon 
Avon  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in  the  said  streete  there  Called  the  llcnley  streete  and  nowe 
in  the  tenure  use  &  occupacon  of  the  said  John  nomeby  blacksmith  And  alsoe  one  other  messuage  or  Tcncm*  w' 
Tbappurtenauces  idtuate  lyeing  and  being  in  Stratford  uppon  Avon  aforesaid  in  the  said  County  of  Warwicke  in 
•  oertayne  street  there  Called  the  Ctappcll  streete  and  nowe  in  the  tenim:  use  and  occupacon  of  the  said  Nicholas 
jjgjum  •<«*•«  All  tlio  rest  and  other  of  my  goodes  Chatties  Cattells  leases  Jewells  plate  howsehold- 
■toffe  and  Implementes  of  howsehold  moveable  and  unnioveable  ray  debtes  and  legacies  licing  {laid  and  my  funerall 
ezpenoea  being  discharged  I  give  and  bcfiuenth  unto  Elizabeth  my  wife  whom  I  make  full  and  whole  Execntrix 
of  this  my  last  will  and  Testament  And  I  revoke  and  renownce  all  former  &  other  Will  and  Wills  by  nice 
made  And  I  appciynt  and  entreate  my  Loveinge  ffirendes  Edmund  Rawlins  gent  Willra  Smith  and  John  Euston 
to  bee  the  oTerseers  of  this  my  last  Will  and  Testament  desiringe  them  to  see  this  my  List  Will  to  bee 
perfbnned  aoe  Cure  as  in  them  lycth  And  for  their  paincs  tiiercln  I  give  them  and  every  of  them  (forty  shillings 
■peeoe  In  witneaa  to  this  my  Will  I  have  putt  my  iLand  &  scale  the  day  and  ycaro  above  Written. 

Tho :  Nashe. 
WitneBMs  to  the  sealing  and  publishinge  hereof, 

John  Soch. 

Miclukell  Johnson. 

ftt""'""  Bawlina, 


Thb  following  are  translations  of  two  Recoveries  hitherto  unpublished,  by  which  Mrs.  Nash,  after  disputing  the 
win  in  question,  succeeded  in  hmiting  a  portion  of  the  poet's  estates  to  bis  descendants.  The  first  u-fers  to  the 
land  purdused  by  him  in  1602,  of  William  and  John  Combe :  the  other  to  the  houite  in  BlackfriarR,  liought  in 
I61S-13.  It  will  lie  observed  that  the  parties  concerned  with  Mrs.  Na«h  in  this  cimfinn.'ition  of  the  property  are 
two  of  the  llathaways,  or  llathways,  an  additional  proof,  to  that  afforded  by  her  will,  of  her  friendly  iutercouree 
with  the  members  of  her  grandmother's  fiunily. 

Recovert  Roll,  23.  Cuakles  I.    Micdaslhas.    Roll  103  (on  iht  baci). 

Pleas  of  Land  InroUed  at  Westminster  before  Peter  Phcsant  and  John 
Godbold  Justices  of   the   Lord  the  King  of  the  Common   Pleas,  of 
Michaelmas  Term  in  the  twenty  third  year  of  the  reign  of  Lord  Charles 
hy  the  grace  of  God  of  England  Scotland  France  and  Iraland,  King, 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  &c 
Warwick  Ss.    William  Hathway  and  Thomas  Ilathway  in  their  proper  persons  demand  ogainst  Richard  Lane 
ttUeman  and  WiUiom  Smyth  gentleman,  three  measunges,  three  gardens,  one  hundnal  and  seven  acres  of  hmd 
and  twenty  acres  of  jMisturc  with  ajipurtenances  in  Stratford  uiwn  Avon,  Olde  Stratfonle,  Biahopton  and 
Weloambe  as  their  right  and  inheritance    And  into  which  the  same  Richard  and  William  Smyth  have  not  entry 
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bat  after  the  dineum  which  Ilugh  Hunt  thereof  uujiutly  and  without  jodgmcnt  h«th  made  to  the  afotewd 
WNHB  Hathway  and  Thomas  within  thirty  years  &c  And  wbereu]ion  they  say  that  they  were  leised  of  the 
tmimmtB  afcreMid  with  appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  }ieacc  in  tlie  time  of  our 
Locd  the  King  that  now  is,  by  taking  the  profits  thereof  to  the  value  &c  And  into  which  tc    And  thereof  they 

Aad  the  aJbtciaid  Bidiaid  and  William  Bmyth  in  their  proper  persons  come  and  defend  their  right  when  fta 
1  niodb  to  warrant  Elizabeth  Nashe  widow  who  is  present  here  in  Court  in  her  proper  penon    And 
Un  tmemttits  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  them  &c    And  hereupon  the  abttaaid  William 
I  HfmaiiH  against  the  same  Elizabeth  tenant  by  her  own  warranty  the  teneutents  afoteaaid 
ia  tern  alDresaid  Ac.    And  whereupon  they  say  that  they  were  seised  of  the  tenements 
I  apfwiteuaneei  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  peace  in  the  time  of  our  Lord  the 
r  m,  if  takii%  the  profits  thereof  to  the  value  &c    And  into  wliich  Ik.    And  thereof  the^  bring 

Elizabeth  Tenant  by  her  own  Warranty  defends  her  right  when  kc    And  thereupon  further 

10  •■nat  Boiaert  Lee  who  is  also  present  here  in  Court  in  his  proper  person    And  freely  warrant*  the 

I  iAhbU  with  qipnrtenances  to  her  &c.    And  hc>reu|wn  the  «Ibresaid  William  Uathway  and  Thomas 

tke  aMM  Bobert  Tenant  by  his  own  warranty  the  tenements  a&reaaid  with  appurtenanee*  in 

Ac    Aad  wboeapon  they  say  that  they  were  seised  of  the  tenements  afinesaid  with  appurtenaaoet 

a*  «f  fae  and  right  in  time  of  peace  in  the  time  of  Our  Lord  the  King  that  now  is  by  taking  the 

to  tka  vato  tc    And  into  which  &c    And  thereof  they  bring  Suit  &c 

HhM  Betel  Tenant  by  his  own  warranty  defends  his  right  wheu,  &c    And  saith  that  the  afore- 

I  Ml  dMCue  the  aforesaid  William  liatbway  and  Thomas  of  the  tenements  aforesaid  with 

m  tka  MBM  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  by  their  writ  and  declaration  aforesaid  above  do 

jlai  if  ttii  k«  intteth  himself  upon  the  Country  Ac    And  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas 

to  imparl  And  they  have  it  &&  And  afterwards  tlie  same  William  Hathway  and  Thoous 

OBnt  in  this  same  Term  in  their  projier  persons  And  the  aforsaid  Robert  although  aolemnly 

■■  but  dqiarted  in  contempt  of  the  Court  And  makoth  default    Therefore  it  ia  oonsideied 

Hathway  and  Thomas  recover  their  seisin  against  the  aforesaid  Richard  and  William 

itmmd  with  appurtenances  And  that  the  same  Richard  and  William  Smyth  have  of 

Efiaibeth  to  the  value  &a  And  that  the  same  Elizabeth  further  have  of  the  hind  of  the 

to  Ik*  viloo  lie.  And  the  same  Bobert  in  Mercy,  &c.    And  hereupon  the  aforesaid  William 

jnj  a  writ  of  our  Lord  the  Xing  to  be  directed  to  the  Sherifi'  of  the  Coimty  aforesaid  to 

rf  Ito  taaMDenta  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  lie  delivered  to  them  And  it  is  granted  to  them 

Utj  he.  Afterwards  that  is  to  say  on  the  twenty  ninth  day  of  November  in  this  same 

I  toto  Omt  the  aforeaaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  in  their  proper  persons  And  the  Sheriff 

I  tdttf  Wmpan  ixnr  returns  that  he  by  virtue  of  the  said  writ  to  him  directed  on  the  twenty  sixth 

\  past  did  cause  lUll  seiun  of  the  tenements  aforesaid  with  appurtenanoea  to  be  delivered  to 

I  HTHaai  Uathway  and  Thomas  as  by  the  said  writ  he  was  commanded.  Ac. 

Bsoermr  Boll,  23.  CnA&LEa  1.    MicnAELHAS.    Roll  103  (on  the  hack). 

Pleas  of  Land  Inrollcd  nt  Westminster  before  Peter  Phesant  and  John  God- 
bold  Justices  of  the  Lord  the  King  of  the  Common  Pleas,  of  Michaelmas 
Term  in  the  twenty  third  year  of  the  reign  of  Lord  Charles  by  the  graoe  of 
Qod  of  England,  SooUand,  France,  and  Ireland,  King,  Defender  of  the 
Faith,  &C. 
t/tw^M  lb.    Wfltom  Bathway  and  Thomas  Hathway  in  their  proper  persons  demand  against  Richard  Lane 
I  «i4  WMmi  SBjtfa  gentleman,  one  messuage  with  appurtenances  in  the  parish  of  St  Anne  Blackfiiers 
■tettanee    And  into  which  the  same  Richard  and  William  Smyth  have  not  entry  but  after 
Bi^  Hunt  thereof  unjustly  and  without  judgiuent  liath  made  to  the  aforesaid  William 
)  wMuo  thirty  years  kc    And  whereuixin  they  say  that  they  were  seised  of  the  messoage 
I  In  their  demeane  as  of  fiee  and  right  in  time  of  peace  in  the  time  of  our  Lonl  the 
fU$4i  fttH  MMV  fi  fcf  UUng  the  pnAta  thereof  to  the  value  &c    And  into  which  Ac.    And  thereof  they  bring 

4a4  te  eAiMaald  Richard  and  William  Smyth  Ln  their  proper  persons  come  and  defend  their  ri^t  when  Ac. 
4a4  Amh^  HmA  to  warrant  Elizabeth  Nasho  n-idow  wlio  is  present  here  in  Court  in  her  proper  person  And 
Hwto  MMMto  Ifce  IMaBU^ce  aforouid  with  appurtenances  to  them  &c  And  hereupon  the  aforesaid  William 
HlWMr  mM  Thtaie  ^f~"^  against  the  same  Elizabeth  tetuuit  by  her  own  warranty  the  messuage  aforesaid 
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with  appurtenances  in  fbnn  aforesaid  &c  And  whereupoD  they  say  that  they  were  msed  of  the  me^uogo  aforesaid 
with  appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  ia  time  uf  peace  in  the  time  of  the  Lord  the  King  that 
now  is  by  taking  the  profits  thereof  to  the  value  &c.    Aiid  into  wliich  Jtc.    And  thereof  they  bring  suit  kc 

And  the  aforesaid  Elizabeth  Tenant  by  her  own  warranty  defends  her  right  Mrben  &:c.  And  thereupon  furthei 
Touchetb  to  warrant  Robert  Lee  who  is  also  present  here  in  Court  in  his  proper  person  And  freely  warrants 
the  messoBge  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  her  &c.  And  hereupon  the  aforesaid  WiUiam  Ilathway  and  Thomas 
demand  against  the  said  Ro!>crt  Tenant  by  his  own  warranty  the  messuage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances 
in  form  aforesaid  &c.  And  whcrvupon  they  say  that  they  were  seised  of  the  messuage  aforesaid  with 
appurtenances  in  their  demesne  as  of  fee  and  right  in  time  of  peace  in  the  time  of  the  Lord  the  King  that  now  is 
by  taking  the  profits  thereof  to  tho  value  &c.  And  into  which  4c,  And  thereof  they  bring  suit  &c  And  the 
•fiuesaid  Robert  Tenant  by  his  own  warrantry  defends  his  right  when  &c  And  saitb  that  tho  aforesaid  Hugh  did 
not  disseise  the  aforesaid  William  Hath  way  iuid  Thomas  of  the  messuage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  as  the  same 
"William  Hathway  and  Thomas  by  their  writ  and  declaration  aforesaid  above  do  suppose  And  of  tliis  he  putteth 
himself  upon  the  Country  &c. 

And  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  thereupon  crave  leave  to  imparl  And  they  liave  it  &c.  And 
afterwonls  the  same  William  Datbway  and  Thomas  come  again  here  into  Court  in  this  some  Terra  in  their 
proper  persons  And  the  aforesaid  Robert  although  solemnly  called  cometh  not  again  but  departed  in  contempt  of 
the  Court  And  maketh  defaidt. 

Therefore  it  is  considered  that  the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  recover  their  seisin  against  the 
mioresaid  Richard  and  WiMiam  Smyth  of  the  messuage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  And  that  tho  same  Richard 
mad  William  Pniyth  have  of  tho  hmd  of  the  aforesaid  Elizabeth  to  the  value  &c.  And  tliat  the  same  Elizaljeth 
have  lastly  of  the  land  of  the  aforesaid  Robert  to  the  value  4a  And  the  same  Robert  in  mercy  &c.  And  hereujion 
the  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  pray  a  writ  of  Our  Lord  tho  King  to  be  directed  to  the  Sheriffs  of 
London  afbtesud  to  cause  fiill  seisin  of  tho  messuage  aforesaid  with  appurtenances  to  be  delivered  to  them  And 
it  is  granted  to  them  returnable  here  without  delay  fcc.  Afterwanis,  that  is  to  say,  on  the  Twenty  ninth  day  of 
NoTcmbcr  in  this  same  Term  come  here  into  Court  tho  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  in  tlicir  proper 
persons  And  the  Slierifls  namely  Samuel  Averey  and  John  Bide  now  return  that  they  by  virtue  of  the  said  writ 
to  them  directed  on  the  twenty  seventh  day  of  Novcmlwr  last  past  did  cause  full  seisin  of  the  messuage  aftpresaid 
with  appurtenances  to  be  dehvcred  to  tho  aforesaid  William  Hathway  and  Thomas  as  by  the  said  writ  they  were 
prayed.  &c 

THE  SUPPOSITITIOUS  SHAKESPEARE  DOCUMENTS. 

Ii»  addition  to  tho  MS.  annfjtations  of  Mr.  Collier's  "  Corrected  ftilio,  1632,"  and  those  on  tho  margins  of  Lord 
EUesmere's  folio,  1(523,  every  one  of  which  has  been  pronounced  by  the  most  comi)etent  authority  to  l>e  of 
quite  n'cent  fabrication,  tho  following  documents,  after  careful  inspection,  have  been  found  to  present  immistake- 
•Ue  evidences  of  being  counterfeit. 

In  Brisoewateb  Hoctse. 

1.  Memoriid  of  tho  players,  James  Burbidgc,  Ricliard  Burbidgc,  John  Lancham,  &c  &c  November,  15S9  {See 
mole  ",  p.  xiiii)  and  Collier's  Zi/e  of  Shaietpeare,  p.  82. 

X.  last  of  Claims  made  by  R.  Burbidgc :  Laz.  Fletcher :  W.  Shokspearc,  &c.  A'o  data,  which  Mr.  Collier 
desdibei  as  "  a  l>aper,  which  shows,  w^ith  great  exactness  and  particularity,  the  amount  of  interest  then  churned  by 
each  sharer,  those  sharers  being  Richard  BurloiJge,  Laurence  Fletcher,  William  Slmkespcarc,  Jolin  Heiningo, 
Henry  Condell,  Joseph  Taylor,  and  Lowin,  with  four  other  persons  not  named,  each  the  owner  of  half  a  share." — 
CoLLlK&'s  Life  of  Shakapearc,  p.  169. 

"  For  avoiding  of  the  playhouse  in  the  Ulache  Fritrt. 
Imfr   Richard  Burbidgo  owith  the  Fee,  and  is  alsoe  a  sharer  therein.  His  interest  he  rateth  at  the 

grone  comme  of  lOOO  li  for  the  Fee,  and  for  his  foure  Shares  the  summe  of  933  li  r>s  .Sd         1933  li    Gs  8d 
titm    laz  Fletcher  owith  three  shares  w**"  he  rateth  at  700  li,  that  is  at  7  years  imnhasc 

for  eche  share,  or  33  li  6s  8d  one  year  with  an  other.  700  li. 

/(CM     W.  Shakspeare  asketh  for  the  Wardrobe  and  pro^ierties  of  the  same  playhouse  500  li,  and 

for  his  4  shores,  the  same  as  his  fellowea  Burbidge  and  Fletcher,  viz.  933  li  Gs  8d 
Htm     Heminges  and  Condell  eciic  2  shares 
Ittm     Joieph  Taylor  one  sliare  and  on  lialfc 
Iitm     Lowing  one  share  and  an  halfe 
lum    Foare  more  playeiea  with  one  holfe  share  unto  eche  of  them 

Sum*  totalis 


UXA  li 

68  8d 

933  U 

Cs  8d 

36011 

35011 

■WH  li  13s  4d 

«16fi  li  13s  4d 
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"  Moroover,  the  liired  men  of  the  Companic  dezoMind  aome  recompence  for  their  gieate  loae,  ind  the  Widoves 
and  Ori)hanes  of  playeni,  who  are  paide  by  the  Shoxen  at  diuere  rates  and  proporoOns,  we  as  in  the  wliole  it  will 
cocte  the  Lo.  Mayor  and  Citizens  at  the  least  7000  IL" 

3.  A  letter  from  Samael  Daniel  to  the  Rt  lion.  Sir  Thomas  Egerton,  from  which,  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  "we 
may  perhaps  conclude  that  SImkespeare,  as  wdl  as  Michael  Drayton,  had  been  candidates  for  the  post  of  MaatKof 
tlie  Queen's  revels." — {See  nolt  ",  p.  xxrr.)  and  Collier's  Life  of  Skatttpenre,  p.  173. 

To  the  Right  honorahU  Sir  Tlionuu  EgerUm,  Knight,  tord  Keeper  of  Ihe  great  Scale  of  Smgland. 

I  will  not  indeavour,  Right  honorable,  to  thanke  you  in  wordes  for  this  new  great  and  vnlookt  tor  bror  dbowne 
vnto  me,  whereby  I  am  bound  to  you  for  ever,  and  ho]ie  one  day  with  true  hart«  and  simple  skill  to  prove  that  I 
am  not  vnmindiulL 

Most  earnestly  doe  I  wisbe  I  could  praise  as  your  Hoooor  lias  knowne  to  deserue,  for  then  should  I,  like  mf 
moister  Bjiencer,  whose  memoiie  year  Honor  cherisheth,  leave  behinde  me  some  worthio  worke,  to  be  treasnred 
by  i»ostcritie  ;  What  my  jxire  muse  ooold  {lerforme  in  liasto  is  here  set  downe,  and  though  it  be  fane  below  what'! 
other  |)oets  and  l«ttcr  i>ennc8  have  written  it  conuneth  from  a  gratcfull  horte  and  therefore  maye  be  accepted.  I 
shall  now  lie  able  to  liuc  free  from  tlicne  caies  and  troubles  that  hetherto  haue  been  my  continnall  oud  weaciaolM 
com[)anicing.  But  a  little  time  is  paste  since  I  was  called  vpon  to  thanke  yo'  honor  for  my  brothers  advancement 
ami  nowe  I  thanke  you  for  my  owne  w*'  double  kindnes  will  alwaies  receive  double  gratefullnes  at  both  our  handed 

I  cannot  but  knowe  tliat  I  am  lene  deaeruiiig  then  some  that  sued  by  other  of  the  nobiUtie  >Tito  her  Ma"'  fur 
tliis  roumc,  if  M.  Drayton  my  good  fHend  bad  bene  chosen  I  should  not  have  murmured  for  sore  I  am  he  wold 
have  AUcd  it  most  exccllentlie :  but  it  seemeth  to  mync  humble  iudgement  that  one  which  is  the  autfaour  of  playes 
now  daylie  presented  on  the  publick  stages  of  London  and  the  possessor  of  no  small  gaines,  and  moreover  himself 
an  actor  in  the  kinges  companie  of  Commedias,  could  not  with  reason  pretend  to  bo  m'  of  the  Queenes  Ma"** 
Reuellcs  for  as  much  as  ho  wold  sometimes  be  asked  to  approue  and  allowe  of  his  owne  writinge.  Therfore  he  and 
more  of  like  qualitje  cannot  iustly  be  disappointed  because  tluvugh  yo*  Honors  gracious  interposition  the  chance 
was  lia]ily  niyne.  I  owe  this  and  all  else  to  yo'  Honors  and  if  euer  I  haue  time  and  abilitie  to  finishc  anie  noble 
vtidertaking  as  Qod  graunt  one  daye  I  shall,  the  worke  will  rather  be  yo'  Honors  then  myne.  God  moketh  a  poet 
but  liis  crention  would  ttc  in  vaine  if  patrones  did  not  make  liim  to  Hue.  Yo'  Honor  liath  ever  showne  yo'  sdfe  the 
friend  of  desert,  and  ])itty  it  were  if  this  should  be  the  firet  exception  to  the  nile.  It  shall  not  be  whiles  my  poore 
witt  and  strength  dix;  remoino  to  me,  though  the  veraos  W  I  nowe  sende  be  indeed  noe  proofe  of  myne  abilitie 
I  onely  intrcat  yo'  Honor  to  accept  the  some  the  rather  as  an  earnest  of  my  good  will  then  as  an  example  of  my 
good  deede.    In  oil  thinges  I  am  yo'  Honors 

Most  bounden  in  dutie  and  obseruancc, 
8.  Daxtell. 

4.  A  letter  assumed  to  be  from  Henry  Lord  Southampton  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  Kllesmere  on  behalf  of 
Shakespeare  and  Durbadge.    No  date. — (See  note  ■,  p.  xxrvii.)  aud  Collier's  Life  of  Sliahetpeare,  p.  193 : — 

My  verie  honored  Lo.  the  manic  good  offices  I  haue  receiued  at  yo'  Lps  handes  wh'  ought  to  make  me  backward 
in  asking  further  favours  onely  imWildeneth  me  to  require  more  in  the  same  kinde.  Yc  Lp  wilbe  warned  howc 
hereafter  you  grBunt  anio  sute  seeing  it  draweth  on  more  and  greater  demaundes  :  this  w*'  now  pre&seth  is  to 
request  yo'  Lp  in  all  you  can  to  bo  good  to  the  pooro  players  of  the  Macke  Fryers  who  call  themselues  by  authoritie 
the  8ervBnt«8  of  his  Ma'"  and  iiskc  for  the  protcccon  of  their  most  gracious  maister  and  Soueraigne  in  "•'•  the  tyme 
of  there  treble.  They  are  threatened  by  the  Lo.  Maior  and  Aldermen  of  London  never  friendly  to  their  calling 
w"'  the  dlstniccon  of  their  meanes  of  liuelihood  by  the  pidling  downe  of  their  pkiehouse  W  is  a  priuate  theatre 
and  Imth  never  giuen  ocasion  of  anger  by  anie  disoniem.  These  bearers  arc  two  of  the  chiefe  of  the  companie,  one 
of  them  by  name  RIclmrd  Burbidge  who  humblie  suetli  for  yHi"  Lps  kinde  hcljie  for  that  he  is  a  man  fiunous  as  our 
ciigliKli  RoscitiB  one  who  fitteth  the  action  to  the  wonie  and  the  word  to  the  action  most  admira[b]ly.  By  the 
exercise  of  his  (pialitic  industry  and  good  liehaviour  he  hath  become  ]ios.sessed  of  the  Blacke  Fryers  playhouse  w** 
hath  bene  imploycd  for  playes  sithence  it  was  builded  by  his  Father  now  nere  CO  yores  agone.  The  other  is  a  man 
no  wliitt  less  deseruing  (aiiur  and  my  es]»ecial  friende  till  of  late  an  actor  of  good  acooimt  in  the  oinipanie,  now  a 
shnrcr  in  the  same,  and  writer  of  some  of  our  liest  engli.sh  pla)'es  W'  as  ymir  Ljx  knoweth  were  most  singnlerly 
likcil  of  Quenc  Elizalieth  when  the  cnmpanie  was  called  \'pixin  to  pctfonne  before  her  Ma"'  at  Court  at  Christmas 
anil  Shrove  tide.  His  most  gracious  Mn"'  King  James  nlsoe  since  his  coming  bj  the  crowno  hath  extended  liis 
IloyiUl  favour  to  the  companie  in  diuers  waies  and  at  sundrio  tymes.  This  other  hath  to  name  William 
Shakespeare  and  they  are  lx>th  of  one  countie  and  indecde  allmost  of  one  towne,  both  arc  right  famous  in  their 
qualities  though  it  longeth  not  of  yo'  Lo.  grauitic  and  wisilome  to  resort  vnto  the  places  where  they  are  wont  to 
delight  the  pubUtjuc  earo.    Their  trust  and  sute  nowe  is  not  to  bee  molested  in  their  waye  of  life  whereby  they 
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maintaine  tbcmielves  and  their  wives  and  families  (lieing  both  married  and  of  good  reputacOn)  as  well  as  the 
widowes  and  orplianes  uf  some  of  tUeii  dead  follows.    Yo'  Lo.  most  bounden  at  c6m. 

Otpia  rero.  H.  8. 


5.  Draft  of  warrant  appointing  Robert  Dabome,  William  Shakespeare,  &a  instnictois  of  the  Children  of  the 
Queen's  Revels— (&e  nolt  ",  p.  xxxvii.)  and  Collier's  Life  of  Shaketptare,  pp.  197-8  : — 

Right  trustie  and  well  beloved  &c.  James,  &c  To  all  Mayors,  Shcriffes,  Justices  of  the  peace,  4c.  Whereas 
the  Qucene  our  dearest  wife  hath  for  her  pleasure  and  recreacon  appointed  her  servauntes  Robert  Dabonie  &c.  to 
prouide  and  bring  uppo  a  convenient  nombcr  of  children  who  shalbe  called  the  cliildren  of  her  Ma'"  revellea. 
Knowe  yee  that  We  have  appointed  and  authorized  and  by  these  prcsentes  doc  appoint  and  aiithori7.e  the  saide 
Robert  Dabome,  WUliu  Shakesjware,  Nathaniel  Field,  and  Edward  Kirkhom  from  time  to  time  to  prouide  and 
bring  vjip  a  convenient  nomber  of  chiidren,  and  tliem  to  instruct  and  exercise  in  the  qualitie  of  phiying  Tragedies 
Comedies  &c  by  the  name  of  the  children  of  the  j  euelles  to  the  Qucene,  within  the  Macke  Fryers  in  our  Cittie  of 
London  and  els  where  within  our  rcalaie  of  England.  Wherefore  wc  will  and  commaund  you  and  everie  of  you  to 
permitte  her  said  servantees  to  keci>e  a  coDvenient  nomber  of  children  by  the  name  of  the  children  of  the  reuelles 
to  the  Queene,  and  theui  to  exercise  in  the  qualitie  of  playing  acording  to  oiu*  Royall  pleasure.  Provided  allwayea 
that  noe  playes  &c  shallie  by  theui  presented,  but  such  playes  &c  as  haue  reoeiued  the  aprobncOn  and  allowance 
of  our  Maister  of  the  Reuelles  for  the  tyme  hcuig.  And  these  oar  tfes  shalbe  yo'  sufficient  wairaunt  in  this 
behalfe.    In  Witnessc  whereof  &c.    4°  die  Janii,  1609. 

Bl  Fr  and  glolic  Curten  and  fortune't  Ali  in  &  neere 

Wh  Fr  and  parislic  garden  Ho])e  and  Swonno  /       London 


Proude  poucrtie 
Widdowes  mite 
Antonio  kinsmen 
Triumph  of  truth 
Touchstone 
Mimr  of  life 
Grissell 


Engl  tragedie 
False  Friendes 
Hato  and  loue 
Taming  of  S 
K.  Edw.  2 

Stayed. 


Iir  DtTLWioH  Cou^obl 
I.  AUeyn  and  Kempe's  Wager,  which  Mr-  Collier  introduces  as  follows  :— 

"  But  there  is  another  paper  of  a  vny  similar  kind,  apparently  referring  to  the  preceding,  or  to  some  other  like 
contest,  but  contMning  several  remarkable  allusions,  which  Malone  did  not  notice.  Perhaps  it  never  met  his  eye, 
or  perhaps  he  reserved  it  for  his  Life  of  Shakespeare,  and  was  unwilling  to  forestall  that  production  by  inserting  it 
daewbete.  It  seems  to  be  of  a  Uter  date,  and  it  mentions  not  only  Tarlton,  Knell,  and  Bentley,  but  Kempe, 
Phillips,  and  Pope,  whQe  Alleyn's  rival  Burbage  is  sneered  at  as  '  Roscius  Kchard,'  and  Shakespeare  introduced 
Wider  the  name  of  Will,  by  which  we  have  Thomiis  Heywood's  authoritie  (in  his  '  Hierarchie  of  the  blessed 
Angdi,'  1636,  pv  206)  for  saying  he  was  known  among  his  companions.  The  paper  is  in  verse,  and  runs  precisely 
rnkSkm : 

If  Boadus  Richard  roomn  and  rumen, 
The  globe  ihall  have  but  emptio  roomea ; 
If  thou  doeat  act ;  and  WUles  newe  playe 
Shall  be  reheant  lome  other  dayo. 
Cement,  then,  Neddo ;  doe  as  this  gnce ; 
Tfaoa  cannot  fiulo  io  aiiie  cose  ; 
For  in  the  trijtll.  conio  wbAt  mays, 
All  aides  sboll  bravo  Ned  Allin  saye.'  " 


'  Swett  Neddo,  oowo  wjmno  an  other  wager 
For  thine  old  friende  and  Follow  stager; 
Tariton  himself  thou  doct  excell. 
And  Bendev  beate,  and  conquer  Knell, 
And  Dowe  biiaII  Kcmpe  oreoomo  oawoU. 
The  monere  downe,  the  place  the  Hope, 
Phillipee  uudl  hide  hii  head  and  I'ope. 
Fear  not,  tlie  victorio  ii  thvce ; 


Thou  (till  as  mocbolcs  Med  shall  Bbyne. 


Mtmoin  iffAlU^,  p.  IS,  ed.  J.  P.  Collier,  1841 


S.  A  list  of  pbyers,  added  to  a  genuine  memorandum  ;  {See  note  ",  p.  iixv.)  of  which  addition  Air.  Collier 

"  Malone  also  appears  to  have  reserved  another  drcnmstance,  of  very  considerable  imiwrtance  m  relation  to 
BtekemMte,  for  his  life  of  the  ptiti  To  the  lostr^uoted  document,  but  in  a  different  hand  and  in  different  ink, 
is  apeended  a  list  of  the  king's  phiyers.  The  name  of  Shakespeare  there  oa'urs  second,  and  aa  it  could  not  be 
wntten  at  the  bottom  of  the  letter  of  the  Council  to  the  Lord  Mayor,  Sc  prior  to  the  d«t«  of  that  letter,  it  proves 
that  up  to  9th  April,  16<M,  our  great  dramatist  continued  to  be  numl«rcd  among  the  tuton  of  the  company. 
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nitLerto  the  last  trace  we  have  had  of  Bbakespeue  as  actually  on  the  stage,  has  been  as  one  of  the  peifonneis  in 
Ben  Jonson's  'Sejanui,'  which  was  prodoced  in  1603.    We  will  insert  the  list  as  it  stands  mt  the  foot  of  the 
Council's  letter  to  the  Lord  Mayor,  && 
" '  Kb  Comp. 

Bnrbidge  Armyn 

Shakespeare  Slye 

Fletcher  Cowley 

Phillips  Hostler 

Condle  Day.' " 
Hemminges 

Collixb's  Uemoin  o/AUtj/n,  p.  68. 

3.  A  letter  from  John  Marston  to  Henslow,  henUded  thus  :— 

"  The  following  undated  note  from  Maiston  to  Henalowe  may  not  be  unfitly  introduced  here :  it  refias  to  a  pby 
by  Maiston  on  the  subject  of  Columbus,  of  which  we  hear  on  no  other  authority.  It  is  one  of  the  scraps  of 
correspondence  between  Henalowe  and  the  poets  in  his  employ,  existing  at  Dulwich  College,  of  the  nuyor  part  of 
which  Malone  has  given  copies,  but  omitting  the  subsequent,  which  is  certainly  one  of  the  OKist  interesting  of  the 
whole  collection. 

"  '  Mr.  Hensloe,  at  the  rose  on  the  Bankaide. 
" '  If  you  like  my  play  of  Columbus,  it  is  veiie  well  and  you  shall  give  me  no  more  than  twentie  ponndes  for  it, 
but  If  nott,  lett  mee  have  it  by  this  Bearer  againe,  as  I  knowe  the  kinges  men  will  fteelie  give  mee  as  much  for 
it,  and  the  profitts  of  the  third  daye  moreover. 

"  '  Soe  I  rest  yours 

« '  JoHK  Mamboh.'  " 
CoLuaR's  Memoin  ofAUeyn,  p.  164. 

4.  A  slip  purporting  to  be  a  list  of  the  inhabitants  of  Southwaik  who  made  a  complaint, — agunst  what  is  not 
specified, — ^in  1696,  and  which  Mr.  Collier's  JUfe  of  Shakupean,  p.  126,  represents  as  "valuable  only  becanae  it 
proves  distinctly  that  our  great  dramatist  was  an  inhabitant  of  Southwaik  very  soon  after  the  Olobe  was  in 
operation."    (See  note  «>,  p.  jam.) 

6.  "  A  brdf  noat  taken  out  of  the  poores  booke,  oontayning  the  names  of  all  thenhabitants  of  Htm  libertj  iriikfa 
are  rated  and  assesed  to  a  weekely  paim'  towardes  the  relief  of  the  poore,  as  it  standes  now  encreaaed,  this  6*  day 
of  Aprill,  1609,"  &C.  This  document  is  quoted  by  Mr.  Collier  in  his  Memoin  of  Sdmird  AUeyn,  p.  91,  and  in  hto 
Lift  of  ShaJeetpean,  p.  187,  to  show  that  Shakespeare,  at  the  date  iu  question,  was  rated  to  the  poor  of  the  Clink  in 
Southwark  as  an  "  inhabitant"  at  6<i.  per  week.  Among  the  names  cm  this  list  are  Henslowe,  Alleyite,  Lee, 
Benfield,  Lowins,  Towne,  Jnbye,  Hunt,  Shakespeare,  and  Bird,  all  connected  with  the  theatres  of  the  peiiod. 
(See  note  ",  p.  xrsviL) 

Ik  thb  Statu  Papeb  OrncB. 

1 .  A  petition  of  Thomas  Pope,  Richard  Burbadge,  John  Hemings,  Augustine  Phillips,  William  Shakespeare, 
&C.  Ik.    For  this  instrument,  see  note  **,  p.  zxz. 

Although  the  above  are  all  of  the  documents  brought  to  light  by  Mr.  Collier  which  have  been  subjected  to 
paleographic  examination  and  are  condemned  as  spurious,  they  form  but  a  small  port  of  his  discoveries  which 
stand  suspected.  But  as  the  remainder  will  shortly  undergo  investigation  by  skilled  poleognqiheis,  it  is 
not  prudent  to  offer  an  opinion  on  their  authenticity  based  only  upon  internal  evidence. 
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THE  DEDICATIOK 


To  the  Moet  Noble  and  Incomparable  Paire  of  Brethren.  WUliam  Earle  of  Pembroke,  &c.,  Lord 
Chajuberlaine  to  the  Kings  most  excellent  Majesty.  And  Philip  Earle  of  Montgomery, 
&C.,  Gentleman  of  liis  I^Iajosties  Bed-chombcr.  Both  Knighta  of  the  most  noble  Otder  of  the 
Garter,  and  onr  singular  good  Lords. 

HiOBT  Honourable, 

Whilst  we  studio  to  be  thankful  in  our  particular,  for  the  many  favors  we  havo  received 
from  your  LL,  wo  are  falne  upon  the  ill  fortune,  to  mingle  two  the  most  diverse  tilings  that  can 
bee,  feare,  and  lashnesse  ;  rashnesse  in  the  cnterpriza,  and  fuare  of  the  successe.  For,  when  we 
valew  the  places  your  HH.  sustaine,  wo  cannot  but  know  their  dignity  greater,  then  to  descend 
to  the  reading  of  these  trifles  :  and,  while  we  name  thorn  trifles,  wo  havo  dcpriVd  our  solves  of 
the  defence  of  our  Dedication,  But  since  your  LL  have  beeno  pleas'd  to  tlunko  these  trifles  some- 
thing, heeretofore ;  and  have  prosequutod  both  them,  and  their  Authonr  living,  with  so  much  favour  : 
wo  hope,  that  (they  out-living  liim,  and  ho  not  having  the  fate,  common  with  some,  to  be  exequator 
to  hia  owne  writings)  you  will  use  the  like  indulgence  toward  them,  you  have  done  unto  their 
parent.  There  is  a  great  difference  whether  any  Booke  choose  his  Patrones,  or  finde  them  :  This 
hatii  done  both.  For,  so  much  were  your  LL  likings  of  the  severall  parts,  when  thoy  were  acted, 
as  before  they  were  published,  the  Volume  ask'd  to  be  yours.  We  have  but  collected  them,  and 
done  an  office  to  the  dead,  to  procure  his  Orphanos,  Gnardians ;  without  ambition  either  of  selfe- 
pmfit,  or  fame  :  onely  to  keepo  the  memory  of  so  worthy  a  Friend,  &  Fellow  alive,  as  was  our 
SHAKESPEAKE,  by  humble  ofier  of  his  playea,  to  your  most  noble  patronage.  Wherein,  as 
we  have  justly  observed,  no  man  to  come  neere  your  LL  but  with  a  kind  of  religious  addresse  j 
it  hath  bin  the  height  of  our  care,  who  are  the  Presenters,  to  make  the  present  worthy  of  your 
HH.  by  the  perfection.  But,  there  we  must  also  crave  our  abilities  to  be  considerd,  my  Lords. 
We  cannot  go  beyond  our  owne  powers.  Country  hands  reach  foorth  mitke,  creamo,  fruitcs,  or 
wlmt  they  have  :  and  many  Nations  (we  have  heard)  that  had  not  gummes  &  incense,  obtained 
their  requests  with  a  leavened  Cake.  It  was  no  fault  to  approch  their  Gods,  by  what  meanes  they 
could  :  And  the  most,  though  meanest,  of  things  arc  made  more  precious,  when  they  are  dedicated 
to  Temples.  In  that  name  therefore,  we  most  humbly  consecrate  to  your  HH.  these  remainea 
of  your  servant  Shakespeare ;  that  what  delight  is  in  them,  may  be  ever  your  LL,  the  reputation 
his,  &  the  faults  ours,  if  any  bo  committed,  by  a  payre  so  corefull  to  shew  their  gratitude  both  to 
the  living,  and  the  dead,  as  is 

Your  Lordshippes  most  bounden, 

John  Heminge, 
Henky  Condell. 


'  In  the  preliminary  mnttor  of  tho  flrrt  and  second  folio,   I    Bpelling,  and,  where  the  iienae  WM  not  obwnirod  by  il,  to 
I  hare  lbuu){ht  it  dositable  to  adhere  to  tho  old,  quaint  I    tae  i      ' 


be  ancient  punctuation  alio. 


tz  PHKLIMINARY  MATTER  IN  THE  FOUO  OP  1623. 

THE  ADDEESS  TO  THE  READER     . 
To  th*  grtat  Variety  of  Readers. 

Fboh  the  most  able,  to  him  that  can  hnt  spell :  There  you  are  numbei'd.  We  had  lather  jot 
were  weighd.  Especially,  when  the  fate  of  all  Bookes  depends  npon  your  capacities  :  and  not 
of  your  heads  alone,  but  of  your  puises.  Well !  It  is  now  publique,  &  you  wil  stand  for  yonr 
priyiledges  wee  know :  to  read  and  censure.  Do  so,  but  buy  it  first  That  doth  best  commend 
a  Booke,  the  Stationer  sales.  Then,  how  odde  soever  your  braines  be,  or  your  wiaedomes,  make 
your  licence  the  same,  and  spare  not  Judge  your  sixe-pen'orth,  your  shillings  worth,  yonr 
five  shillings  worth  at  a  time,  or  higher,  so  yon  rise  to  the  just  rates,  and  welcomfl.  Bui; 
whatever  you  do^  Buy.  Censure  will  not  drive  a  Trade,  or  make  the  Jacke  ga  And  though  you  be 
a  Magistrate  of  wity  and  sit  on  the  Stage  at  Black-Friers,  or  the  Coek-pU  to  anaigne  Flayes  daJHe^ 
know,  these  Flayes  have  had  their  triall  alreadie,  and  stood  out  all  Appeales;  and  do  now  oome 
forth  quitted  rather  by  a  Decree  of  Courts  then  any  purchas'd  Letters  of  commendation. 

It  had  bene  a  thing,  we  confesse,  worthie  to  have  bene  wished,  that  the  Author  hiniselfe  had 
liv'd  to  have  set  forth,  and  overseen  his  owne  writings ;  But  since  it  hath  bin  ordain'd  otherwise, 
and  he  by  death  departed  from  that  right,  we  pray  you  do  not  envie  his  Eriends,  the  ofBoe  of  their 
care,  and  paine,  to  have  collected  &  pubUsh'd  them ;  and  so  to  have  pubhsh'd  them,  as  where 
(before)  you  were  abus'd  with  diverse  stolne,  and  surreptitious  copies,  maimed,  and  deformed  by  the 
frauds  and  stealthes  of  injurious  impostors,  that  expos'd  them  :  even  those,  are  now  offer'd  to  your 
view  cur'd,  and  perfect  of  their  limbes ;  and  all  the  rest,  absolute  in  their  numbers,  as  he  oonoeiTed 
the.  Who,  as  he  was  a  happie  imitator  of  Kature,  was  a  most  gentle  expresser  of  it  His  mind 
and  hand  went  together :  And  what  he  thought,  he  uttered  with  that  easinesse,  that  wee  have  scatGO 
received  from  him  a  blot  in  his  papers.  But  it  is  not  our  province,  who  onelie  gather  his  works, 
and  give  them  you,  to  praise  him.  It  is  yours  that  reade  >iini.  And  there  we  hope,  to  yonr  direis 
capacities  you  will  finde  enough,  both  to  draw,  and  hold  you  :  for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  hid,  then 
it  could  be  lost  Eeade  him,  therefore ;  and  againe,  and  againe  :  And  if  then  you  doe  not  like 
him,  surely  you  are  in  some  manifest  danger,  not  to  understand  him.  And  so  we  leave  you  to 
other  of  his  Friends,  whom  if  you  need,  can  bee  your  guides :  if  you  neede  them  not,  yon  can 
leade  yourselves,  and  others.     And  such  Readers  we  wish  him. 

John  HEKiNaK, 

HeNKIB  CoNSEIiU 


COMMENDATORY    VEllSES 


PaETIXED  TO  THE  FOUO  OF  1623. 


To  the  Reader^ 

This  Figure,  that  thou  here  soest  put, 
It  ^-as  for  gentlo  Shakespeare  cut ; 
Wherein  the  Graver  haii  a  strife 
With  Nature,  to  out-doo  the  life  : 
O,  could  he  bat  have  drawne  hia  wit 
As  well  in  braase  as  he  hath  hit 
His  face  ;  the  print  would  then  aurpasao 
All.  that  was  over  writ  in  brasse, 
But,  since  he  cannot,  Reader,  looke 
Not  on  hia  Picture,  but  his  Booke. — B.  J. 


To  THE  Memobib  of  the  dtetated  Authour 
Mauler  W.  SaAKBBFKABB. 

SBAK2-6PKA&E,  at  length  thy  pious  fellowes  give 
The  world  thy  Workes  :  thy  Workes,  by  which, 

out- live 
Thy  Tombe,  thy  name  must :  when  that  stone  is 

rent, 
And  Time  dissolves  thy  Stratford  Moniment, 
Here  we  alive  shall  view  thee  still.    This  booke, 
When  Brasse  and  Marble  fade,  shall  make  thee 

looke 
Fresh  to  all  Ages  ;  when  Posteritie 
Shall  loath  what 's  new,  thinke  all  is  prodegie 
That  is  not  Shake-speares ;  ev'ry  Line,  each  Verse, 
Here  shall  revive,  redeeme  thee  from  thv  Herse. 
Nor  Fire,  nor  cankring  Age,  as  Naso  said. 
Of  hia,  thy  wit-fraught  Booke  shall  once  invade. 
Nor  shall  I  e're  beleeve,  or  thinke  thee  dead 
(Tboogh  mist)  until  our  bankrout  Stage  be  sped 
(Impossible)  with  some  new  strain  t'  out-do 
Fusions  of  Juliet,  and  her  Romeo  ; 
Or  till  I  heare  a  Scone  more  nobly  take. 
Then  when  thy  half-Sword  parlying  Romans  spake, 
Till  these,  till  any  of  thy  volumes  rest. 
Shall  with  more  fire,  more  feeling  be  exprest, 
Be  snra,  our  Shake-epeare,  thou  canst  never  dye. 
But  crown'd  with  Lawrell,  live  eternally. 

L.  DlOOEB. 


To  tie  Memorie  <yM.  W.  Shake-tpeart. 

Wn  wondred  (Shake-speare)  that  thou  went'st  so 

soone 
From   the   Worlds-Stage   to   the  Qraves-Tyring- 

roome. 


•  TImm  Uae«,  written  by  Oen  Jonson.  refer  to,  and  an  ptued 
«mo«iie,  the  engnved  portrait  of  Shekcf  peirv  In  the  &ni  folia 

■  jMUen  lute  allodM  to  the  following  llnri  by  W.  Buk, 
vlUck  we  for  Knat  time  atthbttted  to  Donne,  and  printed 
aneBf  U>  poem*  ■— 

"  Renowned  Spenper,  lie  a  thought  more  nigh 
To  leamM  Chaucer;  and,  rare  Heaumonl,  lie 
A  lilile  nearer  Spenter;  to  make  room 
Por  Shakevpeare  in  your  three-fold  four-fold  tomb : 
To  lodge  allfour  in  une  bed  make  a  ahift 


Wee  thought  thee  dead,  but  this  thy  printed 

worth, 
Te!s  thy  Spectators,  that  thou  went'st  but  forth 
To  enter  with  applause.    An  Actor's  Art 
Can  dye,  and  live  to  acte  a  second  part. 
That 's  but  an  Exit  of  Mortnlitie  ; 
Tills,  a  Re-entrance  to  a  Plaudite. — I.  M. 


To  the  memory  of  my  Moved,  the  Aothob, 

Mb.  Wiujam  Shakbspeabb, 

and  lehal  he  hath  lejl  ut. 

To  draw  no  envy  (Shakespeare)  on  thy  name. 
Am  I  thus  ample  to  thy  Booke  and  Fume  ; 
While  I  confosso  thy  writings  to  be  such, 
Aa  neither  Man  nor  Muse  can  praise  too  much. 
'Tis  true,  and  all  men's  sufifrage.    But  these  wayes 
Wore  not  the  paths  I  meant  imto  thy  praise ; 
For  seeliost  Ignorance  on  these  may  light, 
Which,  when  it  soimds  at  best,  but  eccho's  right ; 
Or  blind  Affection,  which  doth  ne're  advance 
The  truth,  but  gropes,  and  urgeth  all  by  chance  ; 
Or  crafty  Malice  might  pretend  this  praise, 
And  thinke  to  mine  where  it  seem'd  to  raise. 
These  are,  as  some  infamous  Baud  or  Whore 
Should  praise  a  Matron : — what  could  hurt  hor 

more  ? 
But  thou  art  proofe  against  them,  and,  indeed. 
Above  th'  ill  fortune  of  them,  or  the  need. 
I,  therefore,  will  begin.    Soule  of  the  Ago  I 
The  applause  1  delight !  the  wonder  of  our  Stage ! 
My  Shakespeare,  rise  !     I  will  not  lodge  thee  by  * 
Chaucer  or  Spenser,  or  bid  Beaumont  lye 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  roome  : 
Thou  art  a  Moniment,  without  a  tombe, 
And  art  alivo  still,  while  thy  Booke  doth  lire, 
And  we  have  wits  to  read,  and  praise  to  give. 
That  I  not  mixe  thee  so,  my  braine  excuses, — 
I  mcaue  with  great,  but  disproportion'd  Muses ; 
For  if  I  thought  my  judgement  were  of  yeeres, 
I  should  commit  thoo  surely  with  thy  peeres. 
And  tell,  how  farre  thou  didst  our  Lily  out-shine, 
Or  sporting  Kid,  or  Mitrlowe's  mighty  line. 
And  though  thou  hadst  small  Latine,  and  lesse 

Qreeke, 
From  thence  to  honour  thee,  I  would  not  seeke 
For  names ;  but  call  forth  tkund'ring  iEschilus, 
Euripides,  and  Sophocles  to  us, 


UnlU  doomtday ;  for  hardly  wUI  ■  Unb, 
Betwixl  Ihla  day  and  that,  by  fate  be  ilaln. 
For  whom  your  curtains  may  be  drawn  tgaiiu 
But  if  precedency  In  death  doth  bar 
A  fourth  place  in  your  sacred  sepulchle, 
Under  this  carrdd  marble  of  thine  own. 
Sleep,  rare  tragedian,  Shakeapeare,  sleep  alone: 
Thy  unmolesteil  peace,  unsharM  care. 
Possess  as  lord,  not  tenant,  of  thy  grare ; 
That  unto  us  and  others  it  may  be 
Honour  hereafter  to  be  laid  by  thee." 


IxS 
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FaocnTios,  Aociua,  him  of  Corilovn  diwd, 
To  life  asaine,  to  heare  thy  Buskin  tread 

,  And  •h^e  a  Stage :  Or,  when  thy  Sookos  were  on, 

r  Leave  thoo  alone  for  the  oomparison 
Of  all  that  insolent  Greece  or  haughtie  Rome 
Bent  forth,  or  since  did  from  their  ashes  come. 

'  Triumph,  my  Britoino  !  thou  hast  one  to  sbowe, 
To  whom  all  Scenea  of  Europe  homage  owe. 
He  was  not  of  an  age,  but  for  all  time  ! 
And  all  the  Muses  still  were  in  their  prime, 

I  When,  like  Apollo,  he  came  forth  to  warme 
Our  eares,  or  like  a  Mercury  to  oharme  ! 
Nature  her«elfe  was  proud  of  his  designes, 
And  jofd  to  weare  the  dressing  of  his  lines ! 
Which  were  so  richly  spun,  and  woven  so  fit, 
As,  since,  she  will  vouchsafe  no  other  Wit. 

[  The  merry  Greeke,  tart  Aristophanes, 

'  Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  now  not  please  ; 
But  antiquated  and  deserted  lye, 
As  they  were  not  of  Natures  nmily. 
Yet  must  I  not  give  Nature  all ;  thy  Art, 
My  gentle  Shakespeare,  must  enjoy  a  part : 
For  though  the  Poets  matter.  Nature  be. 
Els  Art  doth  give  the  fashion.     And,  that  he, 
Who  casts  to  write  a  living  line,  must  sweat 
(Such  as  thine  are)  and  strike  the  second  heat 
Upon  the  Muses  anvile  :  tume  the  same, 
(ijid  himselfe  with  it)  that  he  thinkes  to  framo  ; 
Or,  for  the  lawrell,  he  may  gain  a  soome, — 
For  a  good  Poet's  made,  as  well  as  borne. 
And  such  wert  thou.    Looko  how  the  Cither's  &oe 
Lives  in  his  issue,  even  so  the  race 
Of  Shakespeares   minde    and   manners   brightly 

shines 
In  his  well-tomed  and  truo-filcd  lines  : 
In  each  of  which,  he  seemes  to  shake  a  Lance, 
As  brandish't  at  the  eyes  of  Ignorance. 
Sweet  Swan  of  Avon  f  what  a  sight  it  were 
To  sec  thee  in  our  waters  yet  appeare. 
And  make  those    flights    upon    the    bankes    of 

Thames, 
That  so  did  take  Eliza  and  o\ir  James ! 
But  stay,  I  see  thee  in  the  Hemisphere 
Advanc  d,  and  made  a  Constellation  there  ! 
Shine  forth,  thou  Starre  of  Poets,  and  with  rage 
Or  influence,  chide  or  cheere  the  drooping  Stagis  ; 
Which,  since  thy  flight  frO  hence,  hath  moum'd 

like  night, 
And  despaircs  <£ky,  but  for  thy  Volumes  light. 

Ben:  Jossox. 


Upon  lie  Liiutt  ami  Life  of  tie  Farnout 

Seeitieke  Port, 

ItasttT  WiLUAJf  SlIAKESPEABE. 

Those  hands  which  you  so  clapt,  go  now  and 

wring, 
Tou  Britaines  bravo ;  for  done  are  Shakcspearo's 

dayes: 
His  dayes  are  done,  that  made  the  dainty  Playes 
Which  make  the  Globe  of  hcav'n  and  earth  to 

ring. 
Dr/de  is  that  veine,  dry'd  is  the  Thespian  Spring, 
Tum'd  all  to  teares,  and  Phoebus  clouds  his  rayes  : 
That  corps,  that  coffin,  now  besticke  those  bayes, 


Which  crown'd  him  Poet  first,  then  Poets'  King. 
If  Tragedies  might  any  Prologue  have, 
AU  those  he  maile,  would  scarce  make  one  to  this : 
Where  Fame,  now  that  he  gone  is  to  the  grave, 
(Death's  pnblique  tyring-house)  the  Noncias  is. 
For,  though  his  line  of  life  went  soone  about, 
The  life  yet  of  hia  lines  shall  never  out. 

HCOH  HoLLA^fD. 
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ADDITIONAL  COMMENDATORY  POEMS 
FBiruco  TO  TBS  rouo  mrnoic  or  1632. 

Upon  the  Effigia  of  mil  worthy  Frund. 

the  Author, 

Matter  William  Shakttpeare, 

and  hit  Worket. 

PEOTATOR,  this  Life's  Shaddow  is  ;  To  see 
The  truer  image  and  a  livelier  he, 
Tume  Reader.    But,  obsen'e  his  Oomicke  Taine, 
I^ugh,  and  proceed  next  to  a  Tragicke  straine. 
Then  woop.  So  when  thou  find'at  two  contraries, 
Two  different  passions  from  thy  rapt  soulo  rise, 
Say,  (who  alone  effect  such  wonders  could) 
Bare  Sbake-speare  to  the  life  thou  dost  behold. 


m 


£pilaph  on  the  admirable  Dramaticke  Poet, 
W.  Shakeipeare^ 


WHATneede  my  Shakespeare  for  his  honour'd  bones 

The  labour  of  an  Aee  in  piled  stones, 

Or  that  his  hallow'd  Reliquea  should  bo  hid 

Under  a  star-ypointing  Pyramid  ? 

Dear  Sonne  of  Memory,  great  Hoire  of  Fame, 

What  needst  thou  such  d\iU  witness  of  thy  Name  ? 

Thou  in  our  wonder  and  astouishmcnt 

Hast  built  thyselfe  a  lasting  Monument : 

For  whil'st,  to  th'  shame  of  slow-ondevouring  Art, 

Thy  easie  numbers  flow,  and  that  each  heart' 

Hath  from  the  leaves  of  thy  unvalued  <i  Booke 

Those  Delphicke  Linos  with  iloep  Impression  tooke ; 

Then  thou,  our  fancy  of  herself  bereaving. 

Dost  make  us  Marble  with  too  much  conceiving ; 

And,  so  Sepulchor'd,  in  such  pompe  dost  lie, 

That  Kings  for  such  a  Tombe  would  wish  to  die. 


On  Worthy  Matter  Shaketpeare  and  hit  Poemt. 

A  XDCO  reflecting  ages  past,  whose  cloero 
And  equall  surface  can  make  things  appearo 
Distant  a  Thousand  yeares,  and  represent 


*  TfMiiu  a«tf  Crfttlita  allhouffh  not  found  in  thl»  Hit,  in 
Tt4  hlaenrd  in  the  t-oMpctlon.  From  thl4  circumBtance,  and 
bemoM  the  play  ha*  only  one  leaf  papcd,  tlio  fifnires  of  which, 
Tf  and  BO.  do  not  cnrrrspond,  anjr  monr  than  the  liKnalurei, 
vHb  thr  prccMtrtil  and  rnllowinK  pasts.  Fanner  inferred  that 
th0  tsaertioM  of  TrotUt  and  Creiiiit'i  wan  an  aflcr-thnught  of 
Hrmlnf  and  Condfll.  tta  omlatlon  from  the  Catalofnie  may  he 
•c^nuited  for  by  Ibe  luppotition  that  the  folio  wa>  printed  off 


Them  in  their  lively  colours,  just  extent. 

To  mif^nin  hiwty  Time,  retrivo  the  fates, 

Rowle  backe  the  heavens,  blow  ope  the  iron  gates 

Of  Death  and  Lethe,  where  (confused)  lye 

Oreat  heapes  of  ruinous  mortolitic. 

In  that  deepo  duskie  dimgeon  to  disceme 

A  royal  Ohost  from  (^buries  ;  By  art  to  leame 

The  Physiognomie  of  shades,  and  give 

Thcra  suddaiue  birth,  womlring  how  oft  they  Lvo 

Wlmt  story  coldly  tells,  what  Poets  faino 

At  second  hand,  and  picture  without  braine, 

Senselesso  and  souUcssc  showes.     To  give  a  Stage 

(Ample  and  true  with  life)  voice,  action,  age. 

As  Plato's  yearo  and  new  Scone  of  the  world 

Them  unto  us,  or  us  to  them  had  hurld : 

To  raise  our  auncient  Sovoraignes  from  their  herse. 

Make  Kings  his  subjects  ;  by  exchanging  verse 

Eulive  their  pale  trunkos,  that  the  present  age 

Joyes  in  their  joy,  and  trembles  at  their  rage  : 

Yet  80  to  temper  iiassion,  that  our  cares 

Take  pleosiire  in  their  paine  :  And  eyes  in  tearee 

Both  weepe  and  smile  :  fearefuU  at  plots  so  sad. 

Then,  laughing  at  our  feare  ;  abus'd,  and  glad 

To  be  abus'd  ;  affected  with  that  truth 

Which  we  perceive  is  false  ;  plcas'd  in  that  ruth 

At  which  we  start ;  and  by  elaborate  play 

Tortur'd  and  tickled  ;  by  a  crabhke  way 

Time  past  made  pastime,  and  in  ugly  sort 

Disgorging  up  his  ravaine  for  our  sport 

While  the  Plebeian  Impe,  from  lofty  throne, 

Croate,s  and  rules  a  world,  and  workes  upon 

Mankind  by  secret  engines  ;  Now  to  move 

A  chilling  pitty,  then  a  rigorous  love  : 

To  strike  up  and  stroake  down,  both  joy  and  ire  ; 

To  steero  th'  affections  ;  and  by  heavenly  fire 

Mould  U3  anew.     St<jlno  from  ourselves- 


This,  and  much  more  which  c»nnot  bee  oxpress'd 
But  by  himselfo,  his  tongue,  and  his  own  brest, 
Was  Shakespeare's  freehold ;  which  his  cunning 

braine 
Improv'd  by  favour  of  the  nine-fold  traino. 
The  bu.skind  Muse,  the  Commicke  Queene,    the 

grand 
And  lowder  tone  of  Clio  ;  nimble  hand. 
And  nimbler  foote  of  the  melodious  paire. 
The  silver-voyced  Lady  ;  the  most  faire 
Calliope,  whose  speaking  silence  daunts, 
Atid  she  whose  prayse  the  heavenly  body  clmnts. 
These  jointly  woo'd  him,  envying  one  another, 
(Obey'd  by  all  as  Spouse,  but  lov'd  as  brother), 
And  wrought  a  curious  robe  of  sable  grave, 
Fresh  greene,  and  pleasant  yellow,  red  most  brave, 
And  constant  blow,  rich  purple,  guiltlesse  white. 
The  lowly  Russet,  anil  the  Scarlet  bright ; 
Branch'd  and  embroiilrod  like  the  painted  Spring, 
Each  leafo  match'd  with  a  flower,  and  each  string 
Of  golden  wire,  each  line  of  silke  ;  there  run 
Italian  workes  whose  thred  the  Sisters  spun  ; 


before  the  player  editnn  had  pnrchoied  the  riitht  of  pttbliihinf^  it 
from  Booian  and  Whallcy,  who  brought  out  the  quarto  Itnpreaiion 
in  I60!l. 

b  These  faranua  lines  are  Milton't. 

e  The  folio  reads  pari,  an  ohrlous  misprint  fof  "heart,"  Ikt 
word  found  In  the  edition  of  Milton's  Minor  Poems,  IMS. 

d  —  anvaJued — ]  l»utimaht>. 


Ixiv 


COMMENDATORY  VERSEa 


And  there  did  sing,  or  seeme  to  sing,  the  chojce 
Birdes  of  a  forraine  note  and  various  yoyce. 
Here  hangs  a  mossey  rocke  ;  there  playes  a  faire 
But  chiding  fountaine,  purled :  Not  the  ayre, 
Nor  cloudes  nor  thunder,  but  were  living  drawne, 
Not  out  of  common  Tifiany  or  Lawne, 
But  fine  materialls,  which  the  Muses  know, 
And  onely  know  the  countries  where  they  grow. 

Now,  when  they  could  no  longer  him  enjoy. 
In  mortall  garments  pent,  "  death  may  de«troy," 
Thev  say,  "  his  body,  but  his  verse  shall  live. 
Ana  more  then  nature  takes,  our  bands  shall  give. 


*  Th«  tutbor  of  thb  mainUflcnit  tribute  to  the  genius  of  Shake- 
ppeue  U  anknown  By  lome  writen  U  hai  been  ascribed  to 
MUton ;  by  othen  to  Juper  Msyne ;  Mr.  Boaden  eoqjectured  it 
wu  tnm  the  yen  of  Geoige  Chapman ;  and  the  Rer.  Joieph 


In  a  Ibase  volume,  but  more  strongly  bound, 
Shakespeare  shall  breathe  and  sp^ik,  with  Laoroll 

crown'd 
Which  never  fades.    Fed  with  Ambrosiaa  meate 
In  a  well-lyned  vesture,  rich  and  neate." 
So  with  this  robe  they  cloath  him,  bid  him 

weare  it, 
Fur  time  shall  never  staine,  nor  envy  teare  it. 

The  friendly  admirer  of  his  Endowments, 

LM.S.» 


Huntei  luggeiti  the  probability  that  the  writer  waa  iUdUxt 
Jamet,  author  of  a  poem  called  Itw  Lemeailrtn—,  aad  that  tka 
initial!  I.M.  S.  repreeented  laUeS. 


ADDENDA  AND  COERIGENDA. 


VOL  I. 

IxTBODUcnox  TO  "Tbk  Two  Ointlemkk  op  Vkhoka." 

P   1.      *' —  a  vorh  vrrif  pcpntar  in  Spttin  iovanU  the  end 
iff  (JLt  tercnteoDlh  cenlury."    Head :   "sixtoenth  crofNry." 


Love's  Labour's  Lost. 


P.  62. 


"  irAy  nittyitlil  I  jo}/  in  ant/  abortive  biriX  J 
At  Christ iiuu  I  nu  more  denre  a  roie. 
Th"*  •"■'A  a  note  in  Maift  nett-famgUd  abowB : 
Jial  (tie  o/eack  l/iifi^  Uial  in  teaion  ffrovt." 

"  Shovs  **  here  ia  a  manifest  misprint.     I  would  road  :- 
"  —  a  mow  DM  May's  now-fangled  tereatk." 

V.  !>\  Dole  (a).  Add,  after  "vtry  mall  game"  : — But 
St««rea*  waa  eridantly  uncontcious  of  its  boinp  a  pro- 
varbiaJ  eaimiaaioo.  Il  occurs  in  ^HicUtone's  "  l^mos 
anr]  CaoaiKlni.''  Part  I.  Ant  III.  So.  6  :— 

"  A  holie  hood  makoa  not  a  Frier  deroiite 
He  will  playe  at  small  gamo,  or  ho  titte  out,'* 

IHd.  note  (b).  "Mr.  CoUier't  old  annolator  projiottM 
farrntifi/  ;  "—Read  :  Mr.  Collier's  annotator  proposes  gar- 
ralfly,  wtiich  be  borrowed  no  doubt  from  Theobald,  who  in 
]*39,  irug^eKted  it  to  Warborton.  See  Nichols's  Itltulra- 
lion*,  Vol.  II.  p.  317. 

P.  C4,  note  (b).  Add : — Belly-doublet  is  in  fact  nonaonio. 
TIm  doublsta  were  made  some  without  stuffini; — thin 
UiIWoil  and  some  bombasted  out : — "  Certain  I  am,  there 
tBWOr  *■•  any  kind  of  apparel  ever  invented,  that  could 
ma*  diiproportioD  the  boiiy  of  man,  than  these  doublets 
with  frtat  itUia  banging  down,  and  aluffed,"  &c.  kc — 


Drfd.   note  (o).     Add: — Hr.  Collier's  annotator  reads, 
"  Br  my  niin  of  obscrration,"  a  reading  first  vuggeated 
by  •Theohiad  in  1729.  Nichols's  Itluitrationi,  Vol.  II.  p.  820. 
P.  67.     "  Tkie  tenior-jvnior  (i)  ffianldtcarf."    Dele  (4), 
P.  80.     " —  vriioiu  up," — Read  :  with  the  old  editions  : 
ftotfifMj  up,  ana,  in  corroboration,  ace  Act  V.  Sc.  2 : — 
"  If  thi«,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny, 
ToJIaUrr  «/>  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest. 
The  sadden  hand  of  doatli  clo«o  up  mine  eye :" 
And.  ttroager  atill,  the  following  from  King  John,  Aot 
IV.  8a  8:— 

"  Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon, 
^  And  it  ahall  be,  as  all  the  ocean, 

^^^a  Enough  to  eiijle  rmeh  a  villain  n/>.** 


"  Maiej  hotlven  drovsif  vilJi  the  harmoni/" 
oooaonant    idea  occura  in    Shirley's  "  Love'  Tricks," 
Act  IV.  St  3:— 


"  Tbcas  eye*  that  grace  tlie  day,  now  abino  on  bira, 
Hj*  bar  nidymioD,  she  bin  silver  moon, 
n*  tenfiu  Utaft  able  to  rocl-  Ufi  te»  atleep, 
And  make  the  music  of  the  Bi>hcrc8  atand  still." 

P.  8S,  note  (cl.     "  —  and  Mr.  Dyce  tayt  nothing  tan  be 
' '    Wmm  tkat  SlaJtapeart  to  m-ote,"  ko.     Read : 
laaya,  "  Nothing  can  be  more  evident  than 
i  wrote,"  kc 
SI,  note  (c).     In  this  note,  strike  out  the  dauae, 
^e9Hte  ik*  equiro^ve,  tthick  vdj  tomtiinf*  in  ailtuion  to 
f/or  Uk4  note,  and  mmrlimtt  to  the  muff  of  a  candle." 
.  85.    "  A  nd  thttne  hif  ten-ice  tchoily  to  mif  lichesta  I 

And  male  him  proud  to  mi^  me  proud  Outi 


I  would  now  read,  hettt,  with  Mr.  Sidney  Walker,  instead 
of  hehettt. 

Ibid.  ".<4rm'(f  inargumenta  ; — Read:  " Armed  la aryit- 
meriU  ;  &c." 

Ibid,  note  (e).  It  meant  I  now  luspeot,  dieplf  in  love, 
np[>liGd  to  a  love-sick  poraon.  In  this  sense  it  occura  in 
the  excellent  old  comedy  of  "Roister  Doistcr,"  Act  I. 
So.  2. 

P.  91.  "  Aboit  this  mrld:  adding  thereto,  vurrever.' 
Read :  "  moraorer." 

CoKXDT  or  EnRons. 

P.  120,  note  (a).     See  ahio  note  (b)  Vol.  III.  p.  62. 
P.  121,  note  (f).     But  to  carry  out  this  metaphor,  teriout 
houra,   should  be  teteral  houra.      The  integrity  of  the 
allusion  is  destroyed  by  leriuiu.     I  suspect,  however,  the 
corruption  lies  in  the  word  connoa. 

P.  124,  note  (b).  So  alao  in  Ben  JoniOD,  "Sojanua,"  Act 
V.  So.  4  :— 

"  Cut  down, 
Drusus,  that  upright  elm  ;  wither'd  his  vine," 

P.  129.     "SiKj,  »yre«,"— Road  :  "Sing,  airon." 
P.  130.     "  With  hit  mace."    It  ought  to  hare  been  men- 
tioned that  the  aorgeanta  carried  a  ataff  or  amall  ma««  in 
their  bunds.     See  "The  Example,"  by  Shirioy,  Act  III. 
8c.  1. 

Tbe  Tamiko  or  Tai  Shrew. 

P.  227,  note  (d).  Another  inntanco  may  be  added  from 
Taylor,  the  Water  Poofs,  "  Anagrams  and  Bonnets,"  fol. 

lea):— 

"  He  that's  a  mixer  all  the  yeere  beaide 
Will  revell  now,  and  for  no  coat  will  spare, 
A  poxe  hang  sorrow,  let  the  world  go  uidt. 
Let's  oate  and  drinko,  and  caat  away  all  care." 

P.  228,  note  (a).  Add :— By  "  Brach  Merrimau,— the 
poor  cur  is  emboss'd,"  kc.  is  meant.  Couple  Merriman 
trith  a  female  hound, — the  poor  our  is,  kc  So  in  the  next 
lino,  "  and  couple  Clowder  with  the  doep-mouth'd  braoh." 

P.  2'20,  note  (a).  "Sinclo  to  thit  line.  Sineto,"  ke. 
Road  :  "  Sinklo  to  thit  line.    Sinklo,"  &c. 

P.  23-3.        I— wit,  it  it  not  hat/  way  to  her  heart 
Dole  the  hyphen. 

P.  239.  "  My  mind  prttumet,  for  kit  otn  good,  a»d 
mmrt."  Mr.  Collier's  annotator,  adopting  a  auggestion  of 
Theobald's,  (see  Nichols's  Illuttraliont,  Vol.  11.  p.  334,) 
Teada,  "  — for  hit  eira  good,  and  our«." 

P.  246.  "  In  eypreu  eheilt  my  arrat,  eounterfointi,"  kiO. 
— Read :  "  anas  counterpoints,"  ko. 

P.  264.  "  }rkat/  up  and  down,  eare'd  like  an  apple 
tarty  Read  :  ' '  What  up  and  down,  car/d  like  an  apple 
tart!" 

P.  266,  note  (o).  I  am  now  jmrtly  of  opinion  that 
"  exficct "  here  means,  attend,  pay  attention,  and  that  the 
passage  should  be  pointed  thiui, — "  I  cannot  tell.  Ex- 
pect !  they  are  busied,"  kc.  The  word  occurs  with  this 
sense  apparently  in  Jonson's  Mosque  of  "Time  Vindi- 
cated." 

"  Haric  I  it  is  Love  begins  to  Time.     Expect.  [.Vaitc]." 

P.  272,  note  (a).  Parfaapa,  after  nil,  the  old  text  is  righL 
but  the  two  woroa  bare  been  inadvertently  mode  into  one 
"  tberefors,  nr,  at  luraiut,"  i.e.  aa  proof. 


Ixvi 


ADDENDA  AND  COBBIQENDA. 


P.  S78.     "  Wt  tkrtt  arr  narritd,  bvt  yau  tvo  art  toed." 

Of  tptd,  in  thia  place,  the  oommentAton  can  nuUce  no 

Miue.    It  peHia|W  meanBvromiud.  See  "  A  Proper  Sonet, 

Intituled,  Haid  will  you  UWie,"  in  "  the  Ooi^eotu  Gallery 

of  Qallant  InTcntions,"  pari  ii.  p.  48 : — 

"  Why  then  you  will  not  wed  mo  T — 
No  sure.  Sir,  I  hare  tptd  me." 
The  loTer  then  goea  on  in  onawer  to  aay, 
"  It  ia  a  woman'a  hooestie 
To  keep  her  j>rom»M  bithfony." 

KlHO  JoHK. 

P.  293,  note  (a).  I  now  think  the  originBl  text  ia  poasibly 
correct,  and  that  the  tbouKht  running  through  the  patsatje 
and  wmch  aufficirntly  ciploina  it,  ia,  that  there  ia  peculiar 
hardahip  in  Arthur  suiTLTing,  not  only  for  the  lins  of  the 
grandmother,  (which  mif^ht  be  regarded  aa  the  common 
loi— "  tLe  canon  of  tho  law,")  but  by  tho  ioatrumentulity 
of  the  person  whoao  sina  wore  thus  punished ;  tlio  p-nnd- 
mother  being  tho  agent  inflicting  retribution  on  her 
grandaoo  foroer  own  guilt. 

"  I  have  but  Qiia  to  aay, — 
That  bcs'a  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 
But  God  bath  made  hw  nn  an<l  her  tho  plague 
On  thia  rcronrcd  iaane :  plagued  for  her 
And  with  [or  by]  her  plague — her  ain :  hi<  injury 
Her  injury — the  beadle  to  her  ain. 
All  [iaf  punished  in  the  person  of  thia  child, 
Ana  all  for  her ;  a  plague  upon  bar." 
P.  802,  note  (n).     I  am  not  at  preaent  ao  aatisEod  of  the 
proprioty  of  Mr.  Dyoe'a  ingenious  emendntion  uptrimmed 
aa  I  was  formerly.     In  old  times  it  was  a  custom  for  the 
bride  at  her  wedding  to  wear  her  hair  unbraidod,  and 
hanging  loose  over  her  aboulders.     May  not  Conatanoo  by 
" —  a  now  Hntrimmtd  bride,"   rofor    to   thia    onstomt 
Feacham  in  describing  tho  marriage  of  tho  princess  Eliza- 
beth with  the  Polsgrare  says  that "  the  bride  came  into  tho 
obapell  with  a  coronet  of  pearlo  on  her  head,  and  her  hairt 
dimtoMed  and  hanging  down  over  her  shoulders."    Com- 
pare, too,  "  Tonored  and  Gismundo,"  Act  V.  So.  1. : — 
"  So  let  thy  tresses  flaring  in  tho  wind 
Unlrimned  hang  about  thy  bared  neck." 
P.  808,   note  (b).     "  Agiuiat  tJit  (King  Okiu  netar'tt," 
query,  "sweareat  by"  t 

P.  818,  note  (a).  "  Whoae  confidenlial  parley."  Bather 
whose  letrtt  ditpattk.  There  la  an  instance  of  pritatt 
used  snbatontiTely  hi  Ben  Jonson's  "  Every  Man  in  hia 
Humour,"  Act  IV.  8c.  6.  "  I  will  tell  you,  air,  by  the 
way  of  privatt,  and  under  seal" 

P.81B.  '•  Tlioti'iidamn'daiblad)—"  It  should  have  been 
romorkod  that  Shakespeare  bad  hero  probably  in  his  mind 
the  old  religious  iilars  of  CoTeotiT,  some  of  wliich  in  hia 
boyhood  he  might  have  seen,  wherein  the  damtud  iouh 
had  their  faca  Nactetud. 

In  Sharp's  Dissertation  on  those  performances,  tho 
wrilor  spewdng  of  "  White  and  Black  Souls,"  obsorvoa : — 
"  Of  these  obaraotera  tho  number  was  uniformly  three  of 
cmth,  but  aometimea  they  are  denominated  'savyd'  and 
'  dampnyd  Sowlea,'  instead  of  white  and  black."  And  in 
the  same  work  we  meet  with, 

"  Itifi  payd  to  iij  whyte  soUys  t*  " 

"  Itfi  payd  to  iij  bloke  sollys  T*  " 

"  Itm  for  makyng  and  mendyngo  of  the  blakko  aoules 

hoao  vj' " 

"  p'd  for  blak}-ng  the  sollys  fassys." 

Ibid,  noto  (c).  Add  the  following  example  from  Florio's 
"  Worlde  of  Wordcg."     "  UulTaro,  to  rijlt,  to  ttamllt." 

P.  821,  note  (c).  Johnson  is  right.  Florio  after  explain- 
ing Foragio  to  mean  fodder,  jcc,  says  it  had  anciently  the 
sense  of  Fuora,  which  is  ovt,  abroad,  forth,  Ac. 

A  MlDSDllVKB  NiQBT'B  DrEAX. 
p.  3SS.     In  some  of  tho  early  copies  of  this  edition,  n 
part  of  Bottom's  apooch  runs,    "  Ladia,  fair  ladiet,  1 


not  to  fear,"A-r.  Read  :  "  Ladies,  or  Giir  ladiaa,  I  would, 
wish  yon,  or  I  would  request  yuu,  or,  I  would  entreat  you, 
not  to  fear,"  ko. 

p.  859.  For  "Exit"  after  "thou  art  tnnalatwl : "— 
Read ;  BxnM  Snout  and  Qvita, 

P.  363,  not«(a).  ••T)utritictUnmtdsafptitd,<^aritd.' 
Dele  applisd. 

BubaMjuent  ooniideration  indnoea  ma  to  balin*  Ibtt  the 
emaodation  of  Mr.  CoUiei'a  annotatsr,  meiuioDad  in  Iba 
above  note,  is  uncalled  for. 

P.  885,  note  (b).  "0  mel  what  tuafu  wuf  lottf  I 
ahould  now  adhere  to  the  old  text, — 

"  0,  me  I  what  afn  my  love  t " 
Mr.  CoUier'a  attempt  to  subatantiate  hia  annotatot't  mti- 
ing  nuaau  by  reference  toa  paaaoge  in  Naah  and  Mariowv'f 
"Dido,  Queen  of  Corthaeo,  where  be  prwosea  the  poerile 
change  of  "nttcly  clad  for  "sMaafjr  dikd,''  ia  a  aigiial 
failure.     The  paaaage  in  the  original  stands  thua ; — 

"  Achates,  thou  ahalt  be  ao  meau/y  clod. 
As  sea-born  nymphs  shall  swarm  about  thy  shipa. 
And  wanton  mermaids  court  thee  with  sweet  songs.' 
And  nuaaVy  ia  an  obvious  misprint  for  "•ttos/y,'  l«. 
tAapety. 

P.  377.  "  For,  by  Ikygneiout,  goldtn,  fflitUrinfpltomM." 
For  gltanu,  I  would  now  read  with  the  aecoad  fcdio, 
"streams." 

MsKCBAirt  or  VcincB. 

P.  417,  note  (f)-  Add :  which  the  aud  eonaetor  bor- 
rowed from  Theobald.  (See  Nichols's  Illiutratioiu,  VoL  U. 
p.  808.) 

P.  419,  note  (a).  "  i^or  latenaunoa,"  after  all  may 
mean,  for  fear  qf  inlerruftioit.  So  in  "  King  Lear,'  Act 
II.  So.  4 : — 

"  Dttittrtd  Utttrt  tpilt  q^  intermission." 

P.  421.     "  How  tnu  agtiUtnuM  yow  und  rttief. 
See  note  (d),  p.  842,  VoL  I. 

P.  425.  "A  vooUm hagpipi." 

Mr.  Collier's  annotator  reads,  "  botlen  baginpo."  and  Mr. 
Dyoe  adopts  the  ohongo :  for  "  What  writer,"  ha  aaj^ 
"ever  oaed  such  an  expraaion  as  a  nooUtk  hagpiml 
Might  he  not,  with  almost  equal  propriety,  talk  of  a 
KoolUn  tntt,  or  a  vooIUh  fiddle  t"  But  see  Maaaingat'a 
play. of  "  Tho  Maid  of  Honour,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  *  :— 
"  Walks  she  on  itooltenfeitl" 

RiCHABD  THK  SECOND. 
P.  479.     "  Oreat  J>uie  of  Laruatter,  came  to  iKt*,' 
road  : —  "  I  tome  to  tku." 

Hksbt  thb  Foubth.    Part  I. 

P. 508.  For  "Edvard  Mortimer,"  Bead:  "Edmund 
Mortimer  " 

P.  611.  After,  "  tptnt  with  trying— bring  t»,"  isaert 
(d). 

P.  525.  For  "Or  pritona't  rtuuom,"  Bead:  "Of 
prieoHej'i  rantom." 

P.   531,   noto  (b).    Add  :   perhaps  correctly ;  see  "  A 
Woman  is  a  Weatberoook,"  Act  I.  Sc.  2 : — 
"  But  did  that  little  old  dried  neaf  a  tongue,  that  ttl-eiia 
get  himl" 

P.  534.  "  The  liteneu  of  a  fat  old  nan."  We  shmdd 
read  as  in  the  quarto,  "the  litmets  qf  an  old  fat  man." 

P.  540,  note  (e).  Add:  It  meant  to  mix  or  mi »gle: 
thus,  in  Greene's  "  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier : " — "  You 
card  your  beer  (if  you  see  your  guests  beginning  to  get 
drunk),  half  small  half  strong."  Again,  in  Hackluyt'a 
Voyages,  Vol.  II.  p.  489 : — "They  drinko  milko,  or  warma 
binod,  and  for  the  most  part  eora  them  both  together." 

P.  031,  noto  (1).    For  ••Anncttu,"  read  "Aaunetua." 


'J 


ADDENDA  AND  OORRIOENDA. 


Ixvii 


HaaBT  WivM  01  WnrosoB. 

P.  650,  note  {a\  The  emendation  of  "  phT»iclan  "  for 
nrtcUiaK  is  really  Theobald's.  (See  NicLols's  Jllu-ilratiotu, 
Vol.  ir.  p.  27t) 

P.  653,  noto  (e).  An  untitlieaia  wan  posadbly  intended 
between  iCm/*  and /rmVfy.  The  meaning  being,— "  Wlio 
thinki  himaalf  lo  ncure  on  irhut  vt  a  moet  brittle  found- 
ation." 

P.  865,  note  (a).  Add :  The  nenniiif;  being — I  nee  what 
you  woijd  be  if  Fortune  wuro  as  bountiful  to  you  aa 
NatOTB  haa  bean. 

VOL.  11. 
AUi'B  Well  that  Ends  Well. 

P.  18.     "  Wkert  hopi  it  colJvt,  and  dapair  vtmt  fitt." 

Mr.  Collier  aasigns  the  emendation  "Ji'Im"  far  thiftt  to  a 
MS.  somction  inLord  Ellesnicre's  folio,  1623,  but  it  is  duo 
to  Theobald.    (See  NichoU's  lUuMratiotu,  Vol.  11.  p.  843.) 

P.  23,  note  (a).  For".4c(  V.  Sc.  2,"  road  "Act  Y. 
Se.  6." 

P.  40,  noto  (a).  I  beliovo  now  tho  old  text  is  oorroot ; 
■mW«,  in  the  S0U90  of  being  fortunate,  ia  a  very  common 
expression,  even  at  this  day. 

KiHQ  HsiniT  THB  Fifth. 

P.  87,  note  (a).  "  NooV-shotten  islo,"  moans,  in  fact, 
an  isle  tpamed  in  a  corner.  ShoUtK-herring  is  a  herring 
that  ho*  spawned  his  roe.  "Hero  oomos  Homeo  without 
his  roe." — "  Komeo  and  Juliet,"  Act  II.  So.  4. 

Tbid.  note  (f).  So  in  the  "Taming  of  tho  Shrow," 
Act  I.  Sc.  1  :— 

"  Traoio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  /  ackitrt  not  this  young  modest  girl." 
A^n  in  "  Tho  Maloontont,"  Act  V.  So.  4 : — 
"  Slave  talce  thy  life : 
Wert  thou  dofonc'd,  through  blood  and  wounds 
The  sternest  horror  of  a  ciril  fight. 
Would  I  aUhittt  thee." 
P.  92.  Prefii  "  Cho,"  to  the  first  lino. 
P.  108.    Prefix  "Cho,"  to  the  first  lino. 


Pkbicles. 


'Uer 


^KX>.  183.     "Ilir  fact  Hit  hook  qf  pnxitu,"  Read; 

^^Hw  OU  hoot  <ff  praisea." 

^Vr.  187.     "nutaTd  eomminon,"  Bead:   '•  Bit  leaFd 

^^■nuniasion." 

^Kr.  It 


.  ISO.     "  If  it  It  a  day  fiU  vou,  teraSch  ovt  of  the 
*dar,"  Ka.    "  Fits  you,    possibly  means  ditordert  yov, 


t  you  ami  of  torii,  terenrhet  you.     So  in  "  Sonnet  CXIX," 
'How  hare  mine  eyes  out  of  their  spheres  been  jUlcd," 
L«    been  tiarttd,  mtnehed. 

P.  218,  note  (a).  So  in  "  Measure  for  Measuro,"  Act 
IV.  Sc  2; — "And  indeed,  kit  fact,  till  now  in  tho  govcm- 
msnt  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful  proof." 

TwiLTTH  Niobt;  OB,  What  tod  Will. 

P.  SS3.  (Introdnction. )  In  speaking  of  tho  Manning- 
bom  Diar^,  I  erre<i  in  attributing  to  Mr.  Collier  any 
ihara  in  the  discovery  of  tliis  iutcrosiiiig  MS.  I  havo 
bafuro  me  now  unquostionablc  evidence  that  tho  credit  of 
ita  iJetecliou,  as  well  as  of  determining  its  authorship,  is 
Boialy  doe  to  the  Bev.  Joseph  Hunter. 

P.  S49.     "Au,  I  dtmU  not."      This  feeble  pun  upon 
Um  vend*  at  and  au,  was  an  old  joke.     It  occurs  in  a  rare 
tfact  oallod,  "  A  Pil  to  purge  Melancholy,"  supposed  to 
ban  been  printed  about  159^ : — 
"  And  for  bidding  me,  oomo  up  one  Into  a  higher  roome." 

P.  268,  note  (b).  Tho  literal  meaning  of  "  /  am  for  all 
waUn,'  was,  undoubtedly,  "  I  am  ready  for  any  drink." 
The  cant  term  for  potations,  in  Sliakospeoro'a  time,  was 
ly  and  to  "  breathe  in  your  mUeriiig,"  "  Henry  IV." 


PL  I.  Aot  n.  So.  5,  meant  to  take  breath  while  dtinking. 
See  Taylor's  (The  Water  Foot,  "  Drinko  and  welcome,  or 
tho  famous  history  of  tho  moot  p,irt  of  Drinkes  in  use  in 
Oreate  Britnine  and  Ireland  ;  with  on  esiHiciol  DccUirntion 
of  the  Potency,  Vertuo,  anil  Operation  of  our  English  Ale : 
with  a  doaoription  of  all  sorts  of  IKu<n'<,"  &c 

Hebbt  the  Sixth.    Pabt  I. 

P.  288,  note  fo).  Add :  which  he  took  from  Theobald. 
See  Nichold's  JHutlraHont,  Vol.  II.  p.  462. 

P.  289,  noto  (a).  Add  :  which  we  owe,  not  to  Mr.  Col- 
lier's onnotator,  but  to  'I'hoobald.  See  Nichols's  lUuttra- 
tiont,  Vol.  II.  p.  414. 

P.  320,  noto  (a).  Litlier  indisputably  signified  lazy,  ttng- 
gith.  Soo  North's  Plutarch,  (Life  of  Sertorius)  " —  no 
saw  that  Octavius  was  but  a  slow  and  lither  man."  Sco 
also  Florio  in  voce  "  Badalone."  And  compare  "  Why  then 
giro  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick  cunes."  "  Kiohanl 
tho  Third,"  Act  I.  So.  2. 

P.  325,  noto  (a).  But  yet  see  "  Richard  tho  Third," 
Act  I.  So.  3  :— 

"  0  princely  Buckingh.-un,  Til  kiss  (Ay  hand. 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  tLoo." 

Henry  the  Sixth.    Part  II. 
P.  362,  note  (a).    So  in  "  Julius  Csesar,"  Aot  I.  Sc.  2  :— 
"  Bnitus  Imd  mtbcr  be  a  villager, 
I'hon  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  oonditions." 

TutoN  or  Athens. 
P.  600,  noto  (a).     For  "own  autl,"  rend  "oum  fault." 
P.  602,  note   (a).    I   now  prefer,    "  let  him  make  his 

haste." 

P.  jB07,  noto  (4).    For,   "irrilert  qf  hit  period,"  Bead: 

"vriten  q/' Shakespeare's  period."    And  at  the  end  of  the 

noto  add :— compare,  too,  tho  Water  Poet's  poem,  called 

"A  Thief,"  fol.  1030,  p.  118. 

KiKU  RlCBABJ)  TBI  THIRD. 

P.  576.  "  Alale  the  edge  of  traiton."  Mr.  Collier,  upon 
tho  authority  of  his  MS.  annotator,  changes  "  Abate  to 
Itrhile,  and  lauds  the  "  emendation "  as  indisputable. 
■("his,  however,  ia  only  one  of  innumerable  inatouoos  wheru 
tho  "  old  corrector,"  by  tho  needless  ejection  of  an  ancient 
and  appropriate  word,  lietmys  tho  modem  character  of 
his  handy-work.  "Abate"  here  means,  to  hluat,  to  dii- 
edge.  So  Florio,  in  voce,  "  Spontore,"  "  to  abate  He  edge 
or  point  qf  any  thing  or  venpon,  to  Hunt,  to  unpoinL" 
See  also,  "  Love's  Labour's  Lost,"  Aot  I.  Sc.  1 : — 
"  That  honour  which  shall  bate  his  scythe's  keen  edge." 

Measure  tor  Measure. 
P.  612,  nolo  (a).  The  following  extract  from  Markham'a 
"Hunger's  Prevention,  or  tho  whole  Arte  of  Fowling, 
ke."  1621,  substantiates  the  cxplonotion  given  in  this 
noto.  "  For  a  Fowlo  is  so  wonderfully  fearefuU  of  a  moo, 
that  ollwit  a  Ilnwko  icere  turning  oner  her  to  keepe  ker  »» 
five',  yet  upon  tho  least  show  of  a  man  she  will  rise  and 
trust  to  hor  wingos  and  fortune." 

P.  637.  "  Hark  how  the  ritlain  vould  clote  now."  To 
tho  noto  (b)  on  the  word  "  close,"  odd :  but  most  im- 
properly ;  for  "  closo  "  and  not  gloze.  despite  of  all  Mr. 
Cflllior  can  adduce  in  favour  of  tho  Inttor,  is  tho  genuine 
worth  In  proof  of  this  take  the  following  unanswerable 
quotations : — 

"  It  would  booomo  me  better  than  to  clote 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies." 

JiUiut  CiLVir,  Act  IIL  So.  1. 
"  This  doting  with  him  fits  his  lunacy." 

Titiu  AndroHiau,  Act  V.  Sc.  2. 
"  I  will  cloie  with  this  country  peasant  very  lovingly." 

Webster's  iVorh,  Dyce'i  td.  p.  281. 
"  Thus  cunningly  she  clot'd  with  him,  and  he  oonccave* 
hor  thoughts." — Wabheb's  Albion'i  England. 


m 


Ixviii 


ADDESDA  AND  CORRIGENDA. 


P.6S7.iiot  12).  Tot  •' £6  ISt.  id,"  nad  " £l61Zt.  td.' 
•Bd  for  "  £8;  J».  8rf.,"  read  "  £188  8*.  8d." 

Kixo  Henrt  tub  Eiqbtb. 

P.  650.  "  rA«fi.<7»,  Otai  ari  hunn  aliie,  fto.  Mr.  Collier 
dkinu  for  hU  "corrector"  the  merit  of  reading  here, — 
"  Thing*,  tlut  are  known  belike,  &c.  but  the  subetitution 
was  nude  Gnt  by  Theobald.  Seo  Nichols's  Illuttratioiu, 
VoL  IL  p.  459. 

P.  654,  note  (a).  "  A$ firtt good  eompanif."  We  ahonld, 
I  tiiink,  read :  "  At  feast,  ^ood  company." 

P.  6ML  note  (a).  The  reading  of  evipabU,  tor  "  capable," 
wbiob  Mr.  Collier  "ssifiTis  to  his  annotntor,  was  I  find 
originally  proposed  by  Theobald.  See  Nichols's  lUvtra- 
Hoiu,  VoL  II.  p.  468.. 

Ctmbeukx. 

p.  712.  After,  "Pai/t  dear  for  my  qfeiua,"  insert 
[Exit. 

P.  710,  note  (b).  For  "  tMmber'd  in  Ot  tnu,"  Bead  ; 
"  oambei'd  in  the  $tiue'' 

VOL.  III. 

EXNO  Le&r. 

p.  68,  note  (b).  For,  "  mitprintfor '  hut;  "  Read  :  "«»u- 
print/oT  '  not." " 

P.  69,  note  (d).  I  now  beliere  "  tovtreignly"  a  misprint 
for  "Mottreignty." 

P.  00,  note  (c).  I  should  prefer,  "  Wantonizetfa  tkoH  at 
trial  Madam  1 " 

P.  114.  For,  "  te'X  Uioit  thu  object,  Kent  t "  Read  : 
"  see'st  thm  (JUt  object,  Kent  1 " 

CORIOLAKOB. 

P.  186,  note  (a).  "  Taie  only  the  folloving  eramplet, 
from  pliyt  9rfticK  that  gentleman  mutt  be  familiar  vitK" 
Read  :  "  —  mutt  be  awiunlntod  vilk." 

I'.  140.  ¥or  "  etarfi  and  handierekiff,"  Road;  "ttarft 
and  bandkorcbiefii." 

P.  US,  note  (b).  Bee  Sbirioy's  "Bird  in  a  Cage,"  for  a 
■imilar  obwure  use  of  tbe  word : — 

"  Or  for  some  woman's  lenity  accuse 
That  fair  creation." 

P.  161.     After  "  my  unbarbed,"  insert  (/). 

P.  169.  For,  "(/iini  our  fellouit  art  adtep"  Road  :  "I 
tkink  OHr/eUowi  are  atleep.' 

WncTBB'a  Tale. 

P.  209,  note  (a).  After  "  Pliny,"  ndd  :  Natural  ffittory. 
P.  229,  note  (b).    So  in  "Antony  and  Cleopatra,"  Act 
lY.  So.  16 : 

"  —  gentle,  hear  roe." 

P.  241,  note  (a).  Add :  Sometimes  this  state  was  called 
handling:  thus  in  the  "  Ix>ndon  Prodigal ;" — "  Ay,  but  ho 
is  now  in  huosler's  handling  for  (i.«.  for  fear  of )  running 
away." 

P.  250.  In  the  lino  "  Would  I  teert  dead,  but  that,"  dx. 
Dole  the  first  conimiu 

Note  (a).  In  addition  to  the  examples  given  in  this 
note,  the  following  from  Florio's  "  World  of  Words " 
daseiTes  to  bo  quoted.  "  Poefio  mnrirt,  an  oath  much 
used,  as  we  say,  1  voulJ  I  vere  dead,  I  pray  Ood  I  dye, 
may  I  dye." 

TBOILtIS  AKO  CBXaaiDA, 

P.  272.  "  but,  when  the  planets 

In  tril  mixture,  to  dieorder  vander,"  ie. 

Was  Shakcspeor  in  this  place  thinking  of  a  passage  in 
Hooker's  book  "Concerning  Laws,  &c.  I  "  If  colortial 
tpheros  shotUd  forget  their  wonted  motions,  and  by 
irregular  volubility  turn  themselves  any  way  as  it  might 


iMppen ;  if  the  prince  of  the  light  of  heaven,  whidi  now 
■•a  giant  doth  run  his  unwearied  course  should,  as  it 
were,  through  a  laugMishing  laintuess  b«in  to  stand  and 
to  rest  hunself ;  if  the  moon  should  wander  &om  her 
iJoaten  way,  the  Umea  and  seaanos  of  the  yew  blend 
themselves  by  duorderi  and  eonfuted  mixttiret,  the  winds 
breathe  out  their  last  gasp,"  &o.  Jto.  ~ 


Hamlbt. 

P.  835.  For,  "pray  thee  ttay  vM  m,"  Read  :    " 
le  Mlay  veitk  lu.'' 

Add :  So  in  Spenser's  Fatrit  Que 


thee  Hay 

P.  341,  note  (a). 
b.  i.  c.  iil.  s.  30  :— 


"  A  dram  at  swoete  is  worth  a  pound  of  sowrv." 
P.  858,  note  (b).    Another  example  of  the  phiaae « 
in  a  hitter  from  Thomas  WlUcM  to  the  Earl  of  Leie, 
under  the  date  1586  (Bgerton  MS.   1694,  Brititk 
eeum) : — 'J  I  am  arrived  6ere  in  such  a  time  and  *ii> 
trouble!  :  *  and  it  is  employed   by  Spenser  in  the  /"as 
Qwent,  b.  vi  o.  ix.  s.  31  :— 

"  With  storms  of  fortune  and  tempestnoiu  fate. 

In  leat  qf  troulla,  and  of  toylesome  {nine." 

P.  896,  note  (a).     For  "no  lory : "  read  " no  glory.' 

Juuoa  CfSAB. 

P.  410,  note  (a).    If  the  old  text  required  tartiter  ^ 
nnuBtion  it  would  he  supplied  by  the  following  coup 

from  Daniel's  "  Vanity  of  Fame  :   

"  Is  this  the  ira/ie  of  all  your  wide  ranowne. 

This  Uttle  point,  this  scarce  disoemed  ileT" 

P.  418,  note  (b).    Compare  likewise  (which  put 

interpretation  beyond  doubt)  the  following  lines  of  I 

Philip    Sydney,   quoted    by   Ilarington    in    his    Ario 

(Otiimdo  Furioeo) : — 

"  Not  toJ^ng  kynd,  nor  causlesly  unkynd. 
Not  stirring  thoughts,  nor  vet  denyinj.-  - 
Not  spring  fiiults,  nor  in  pfoin  errors  H 
Never  hard  hand,  nor  ever  rains  to  light.' 
V.  436,  note  (b).     So  also  in  «A«  Farrie  Qtittnt,  b. 
o.  i.,  ii.,  s.  20. 

" —  the  thirsty  land 
Dronko  up  his  life." 

Macbeth. 

P.  476  "  Whote  horrid  image  doth  on6x  my  htsr." 
Query,  upSjc  t  That  temptation  whose  horrid  image 
my  uattable  hair,  and  shakoa  my  uated  heart. 

P.  477.     "  The  eiriftest  mng  qf  reeompenee  u  etote," 
The  substitution  of  load  for  "wing"  in  this  line,  w'hi( 
Mr.  Collier  credits  his  "annotntor"  with,  was  first 
by  Pope. 

ASTOBT  AMD  CLEOFATBA. 

p.  643.    For,  "  Snaron'd'nAe  mariet-plaee :  "—Bmii 
" Sntkron'd  {  the  market-place."  ' 

P.  547.    For,  "and  there/ore  have:  "—Road :  "andthr 

fore  have  wo." 

P.580.  For,  "  My  country  thigh  pyramide  my  gibbet  :" —  ' 
Read :  "My  countinft  high  pjTamidos  aiy  gibbet." 

Trrus  Ahdbomccb. 

P.  600.    For,  "  The  mate  iei  roUsd .- "—Bead :  "  TU 
make  lies  rolled." 

Othbllo. 

P.  676,  note  (*).     After  "  Firit  folio,"  inseH  .•  "  jow." 
P.  687,  line  35.     Fur,    "  0th.    What  I   lehat "    Ronl : 
••OUi.   What  I  vhatt" 


THE 


TWO   GENTLEMEN   OF   VERONA. 


This  plaj,  indispiitablj  one  of  the  earliest  complete  productions  of  Shakespeare's  mind, 
was  first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1623,  where,  owing  to  the  arbitrarj  manner  in  which  the 
dramas  are  disposed,  it  is  preceded  by  The  Tempest,  assuredly  one  of  the  poet's  latest 
creations.  Some  of  the  incidents  in  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Steevena  conjectures, 
were  taken  from  Sidney's  Arcadia  (Book  I.  Chapter  vi.),  where  Pyrocles  consents  to  lead 
the  Helots :  but  the  amount  of  Shakespeare's  obligations  to  this  source  does  not  appear 
to  be  considerable.  For  a  portion  of  the  plot  he  was  unquestionably  indebted  to  the  episode 
of  Felismena,  in  the  Diana  of  C^rge  of  Montemayor,  a  work  very  popular  in  Spain  towards 
the  end  of  the  sixteenth  century,  and  which  exhibits  several  incidents,  and  even  some 
ezpresmons,  in  common  with  that  part  of  the  present  play,  which  treats  of  the  loves  of  Proteus 
and  Julia.  Of  this  work  there  were  two  translations,  one  by  Bartholomew  Yong,  the  other 
by  Thomas  Wilson.'  There  is  a  strong  probability,  however,  that  Shakespeare  derived  his 
knowledge  of  Felismena's  story  from  another  source,  namely :  "  The  History  of  Fclii  and 
Philiomena,"  which  was  played  before  the  Queen  at  Greenwich  in  1584.t  Be  this  as  it  may, 
the  story  of  Proteus  and  Julia  so  closely  corresponds  with  that  of  Fehi  and  Felismena, 
that  no  one  who  has  read  the  two  can  doubt  his  familiarity  with  that  portion  of  the  Spanish 
romBnoe. 

Mr.  Malone,  in  his  "  Attempt  to  ascertain  the  Order  in  which  The  Plnys  of  Shakespeare 
were  Written,"  originally  assigned  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona  to  the  year  1595  ;  but 
he  subsequently  fiicd  the  date  of  its  production  as  1591 ;  a  change  which  he  has  thus  explained : 
"  The  following  lines  in  Act  I.   Scene  3,  had   formerly  induced  me  to  ascribe  this  play 

^  to  the  year  1595  : 

^M  ' —  Ho  woadcr'd  that  jrour  lordabip 


Wcnild  suffer  him  to  spend  hia  youth  at  home  ; 
Whilo  other  men,  or  slender  roputatioxi| 
Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  profarment  out : 
SomSy  to  th4  var$,  to  try  their  fortune  thtrt; 
Somt,  to  dtscowr  %$landt/ar  away.* 


Shakespeare^  aa  has  been  oflcn  obserrcd^  gives  to  almost  every  eountrj  the  manners  of  his 
own  ;  and  though  the  speaker  is  here  a  Teronefte,  the  poet,  when  he  wrote  the  last  two  hncs, 


*  The  tnnilmtion  by  Yong  wai  not  pubtithed  untU  1598; 
kul  Cnmi  hU  "  Prrface  (o  dlrers  learned  gentlemen,"  we 
tssni  that  it  WM  written  many  yean  before.  •*  It  halh  Ij-en 
^■«  ftnUhed,"  he  remarlti,  "  Horace'i  (ra,  and  »ij  ftfr^i 
■art.'*  He  rurtber  obwrvei :— "  Well  mi^ht  I  have  exeuted 
ttum  painct,  if  onely  Kdttard  Pasttm,  Eiquicr,  who  heere  and 
Chnt  for  bU  own  pleasure,  as  I  ondentood.hath  aptly  turned 
out  of  Spanish  into  English  tome  leaves  that  liked  him  best, 
bad  also  made  an  absolute  and  completa  translation  of  all  the 


parts  of  Diana ;  the  which,  fbr  his  travel!  hi  that  conntrej,  and 
great  knowledge  In  that  language,  accompanied  with  other 
learned  and  good  parts  in  him,  had  of  all  others  that  ever  I 
heard  translate  these  Booken,  pruovcd  the  rarest  and  worthiest 
lobcembrtKed."  Thimiaa  Wilson's  version.  Dr.  Farmer  Informs 
asr  was  published  two  or  three  years  before  that  of  Yong. 
"  But,"  he  adds,  "  this  work,  I  am  pttrauaded,  was  MVsr 
IfUblUhed  enltretff." 

f  See  Cunningham's  "  Heveli  st  Court,**  p.  IW. 

b2 


PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


"  Among  the  marks  of  love,  Speed  'm  this  play  (Act  IT.  Scene  1)  enumerates  tlie  walking  alone, 
'  like  one  that  had  the  pestilence.'  In  the  year  1.503,  there  had  been  a  great  plague,  which 
carried  off  near  eleven  thousand  persona  in  London.  Shakespeare  was  undoubtedly  there  at  that 
time,  and  his  own  recollection  might,  I  thought,  have  furnished  him  witli  this  image.  But  since 
my  former  edition,  I  have  been  convinced  that  these  circumstances  by  no  means  establish  the 
date  I  had  assigned  to  this  play.  When  Lord  Essex  went  in  1591,  with  4,000  men,  to  ossist 
Henry  IV.  of  France,  we  learn  from  Sir  Robert  Corey's  Memoirs,  p.  59,  that  he  was  attended 
by  many  roUintcers ;  and  several  voyages  of  discovery  were  undei-tokcn  about  thot  very  time  by 
Holcigh,  Cavendish,  and  othci-a.     There  wns  a  considerable  plague  in  London  in  1583." 

Mr.  Knight  surmises  that  this  play.  Love's  Labour 's  Lost,  The  Comedy  of  Error*, 
Midsummer-Night's  Dream,  Pericles,  and  Titus  Andronicus,  were  wiitten  between  1585 
and  1591 ;  aud  we  agree  wttli  him  tVmt  this  is  a  mure  probable  division  of  the  poet's  labours, 
than  ascribing  to  him  the  power  of  producing  seventeen  plays, — and  such  plays  ! — in  seven 
years. 


I 


was  thinking  of  Eugland,  where  voyages,  for  the  purpose  of  diteovering  idandt  far  avay, 
were  at  this  time  much  prosecuted.     In  1595,  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  undertook  a  voyage  to  the  I 
island  of  Trinidado,  from  which  ho  made  an  expedition  up  tho  river  Oronoque  to  discover  Guiana. 
Sir  Humphry  Gilbert  had  gone  on  a  similar  voyoge  of  discovery  the  prece<ling  year. 

"  Tho  particular  situation  of  England  in  1505,  I  had  supposed,  might  have  suggested  the  lino 
above  quoted — '  Some,  to  the  wars,'  ifec.  In  that  year  it  was  generally  believed  that  the 
Spaniards  meditated  a  second  invasion  of  England  with  a  much  more  powerful  and  better- 
appointed  Armada  than  that  which  had  been  defeated  in  1588.  Soldiers  were  levied  with  great 
diligence  and  placed  on  the  seacoasta,  and  two  great  fleets  were  equipped — one  to  encounter  the 
enemy  in  the  British  seas  ;  the  other  to  sail  to  tho  West  Indies,  under  the  command  of  Hawkins 
and  Drake,  to  attack  the  Spaniards  in  their  own  territories.  About  the  same  time,  also,  Elizabetli 
sent  a  considerable  body  of  troops  to  the  assistance  of  King  Henry  IV.  of  France,  who  had 
entered  into  an  offensive  and  defensive  oUionco  with  the  English  queen,  and  had  newly  declared 
war  against  Spain.  Our  author,  therefore,  wo  see,  had  abundant  reason  for  both  the  lines 
before  as: — 

•  Some,  to  tho  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there ; 
Somo,  to  diicover  isUnds  lor  away.' 


lines 


I 


^trsons  ^fprtstnttb. 


DcTKa  or  MiLAit,  father  of  Siltia. 

VAi-EifTWB,    I  OMlcme^ofYBnoHA. 
Pbotkds,        ) 
Aktos  10,  father  of  PnoTSCs. 
TBaaio,  afoolUh  rival  to  Yalextiicb. 
EoLAMOUR,  agent  for  Silvia  in  her  acape. 
8fsed,  a  cloieniih  iervant  to  Yalestihe. 
Lauvob,  <ervaii<  to  Proteds. 


PAjfTarao,  tervant  to  Ahtovio. 

Host,  with  rdu>m  JiruA  lodges  in  MtLAK. 

Oatluict. 

JuLTA,  a  iorfy  of  Yerosa,  beUntd  by  Pboteob. 
SiLTU,  hchvtd  by  Yalbhtl-ib. 
Locetta,  vxuting^woman  to  JuLLA. 

Serrantt,  3fuiiciant. 


SCENE. — Sometima  in  Yeboka  ;  tomelinut  in  M11.A5  ;  and  on  llie  front ien  of  Mantta. 
2 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — An  open  Place  in  Verona. 


EtUer  Vaikntinb  and  Pbotkcs. 

Val,  Cease  to  persuade,  my  loving  Proteus;* 
Home-keeping  youth  liflve  ever  homely  wita  ;'' 
Wer  "t  not  affection  chains  thy  tender  daya 
To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  lionour'd  love, 
1  rather  would  entreat  thy  company, 
To  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than,  living  duUy  sluggordiz'd  at  home. 
Wear  out  thy  youth  with  shapvlcss  iiUcncss. 
But,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  tlirive  therein, 


•  Preleu»;l  Tbroaghoul  the  old  copy  (folio  UM),  the  ancient 
•prlUnK  of  Prot«u*.  which  wu  Prolheut,  ii  invaiisbiy  adopted. 
"OaranceftoTi,"  Malonc  obwn'Ci.  "  were  fond  of  introducinff  the 
letter  4  into  proper  namef  to  which  it  doei  not  belong:  and  hence 
even  to  this  daT,  our  common  Chriitianname,  ifn/ony,  1«  written 
lapruprrly  Anlkomy." 

•  Romrlr  ir<(<.]  Slmrrai  hai  noted  the 
Milton's  Comuf  :— 

3 


I  tame  plaf  of  worda  in 


Evon  OS  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 

Puo.  Wilt  Ihou  be  gone  ?     Sweet  Valentine, 
adieu  1 
Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  seeat 
Some  rare  note-worthy  ohject  in  tliy  travel : 
Wish  me  pai-tokcr  in  thy  Imppmcea, 
Wlieu  thou  dost  meet  good  hap:  and  in  tliy  danger. 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee, 
Commend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers, 
For  I  will  be  thy  heod's-man,"  Valentine. 

Val.  And  ou  a  love- book  pray  for  my  success? 

-"  It  is/or  homely  fe*tuf ft  to  keep  home, 
They  bad  their  name  thence" 
'  Bcad'»-man, — J  A  beadsman  is  one  who  olTers  up  pratftri  for 
another.  Bead,  in  Anglo-Saxon,  meaning  a  prayer.  "  7'o  comHt 
ome'a  Itead*,**  means,  to  say  the  Rosary,  a  favotuite  devotion  In  tha 
Roman  Catholic  Church,  composed  for  meditating  on  the  prin- 
cipal events  In  the  life  of  our  Saviour.  The  better  to  Ol  the 
attention  during  this  exercise,  recourse  is  had  to  a  chaplet  con- 


iOT  lJ 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[< 


Val. 
Pbo. 
Val. 


Coj 


sighs; 


fading 


Pro.  Upon  some  book  1  love,  111  pray  for  thee. 

Val.  Thnt's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep  love, 
now  j'oiiug  Leander  croas'd  the  HelloBpont* 

Pbo.  That 's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love  ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 

Val.  T  is  true  ;  for' you  ore  over  boots  in  love, 
And  yet  you  never  sworn  tlie  Hellespont. 

Pbo.  Over  the  boots?  nay,  give  me  not  the 
boots.(l) 
No,  I  will  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

What? 
To  be  in  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  witli 
groans ; 
looks   with   hcort-sore 
moment's  mirth, 
With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights  : 
If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  hapless  gain  ; 
If  lost,  wliy  then  a  grievous  labour  won  ; 
Ilowover,'  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit. 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vanquished. 

Pbo.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me  fool. 

Vai..  So,  by  your  circumatanoe,'  I  fear,  you  '1! 
prove. 

Pbo.  T  is  love  you  cavil  at ;  I  am  not  love. 

Vax.  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  you : 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Mothiuks  should  not  be  chronicled  fur  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  as  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker*  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 

Vax.  And  writers  say,  as  the  moat  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow. 
Even  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
la  tiim'd  to  folly  ;  blasting  in  the  bud, 
Losing  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  all  the  fair  efTiMits  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee, 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire  ? 
Once  more  adieu  :  my  father  at  the  rood 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipp'd. 

Pno.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 

Val.  Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our 
leave. 
To  MDan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters, 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 


•Uting  of  either  fifty  or  t  hundred  and  fifty  beftds,  on  each,  of 
which  U  repeated  a  ihort  priyer. 

»  Hoip  yovny  Leander  crou'd  Iht  HelleiponC]  Thtt  [»  believed 
to  h»ve  reference  to  th*  poem  of  MusKus,  entitled,  *' Ifero  uid 
Leander ;  "  but  ai  M.irlowe'i  tranilation  of  thl  ■  piece,  though  en- 
tered on  the  Stationers'  books  in  1 503,  was  not  publiihed  till  I  ^^9,  a 
probabiUty  is  raited  that  Shakespeare  took  his  allusion  from 
a  classical  sonrce.  The  commentators,  however,  prefer  the  lup- 
position  that  he  saw  Marlowe's  version  In  MS. 

k  For  vow  art  t>rer  boolt  im  lov*, — ]  Jar  appears  to  be  a  miiprlzit, 
perhaps  iiutead  of  nad  or  but. 

e  fiowtrer, — ]  That  is,  anj/  ipdy. 

*So,  fry  your  circumstance, — ]  Malone  aayt,  "clreumatancela 
used  equivocally.    It  here  tneani  conduct ;  in  the 


clreurastantial  deduction." 

4 


1  the  pivcedinif  line. 


Pbo,  All  happiness  bechanee  to  thee  in  Milan ! 

Val.  As  much  to  jou  at  home  1  and  so,  fare- 
well. [Exit  Valjsntisb, 

Pno.  He  afler  honour  himts,  I  after  love: 
He  leaves  his  friends  to  dignify  them  more ; 
I  leave'  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorpfaoe'd  me ; 
Mado  inc  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 
W^or  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought ; 
Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with 
thought. 


I 


ErUer  Spexd. 


shepfl 


Sfkbd.  Sir  Proteus,  save  you:  Saw  jou  m; 
master? 

Pbo.  But  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark  for 

Milan. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then  he  is  shipp'd  already ; 
And  I  have  pluy'd  the  sheep  *  in  losing  him. 

Pbo.  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  stiay. 
An*  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Sfsed.  You  conclude  that  my  master  ia  a 
herd  then,  and  I  a  sheep  ?** 

Pro.  I  do. 

Speed,  Why,  then  my  horns  are  hia  horns, 
whether  I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  a  silly  answer,  and  Gtting  well  a  sheep. 

Speed.  Tliis  proves  me  still  a  sheep.  | 

Pro.  True  ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd.  1 

Speed.  Kaj,  tliat  I  can  deny  by  a  circumstance. 

Pro.  It  shall  go  hard  but  I  '11  prove  it  by 
another. 

Speed.  The  shepherd  sedis  the  sheep,  and  not 
the  sheep  the  shepherd ;  but  I  seek  my  master, 
and  my  master  seeks  not  me:  therefore,  I  am 
no  sheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fbdder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep; 
thou  for  wages  followest  thy  master,  thy  master 
for  wages  follows  not  thee :  therefore,  thou  art 
a  sheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
baa. 

Pro.  But  dost  thou  hear?  gav'st  thou  my 
letter  to  Julia  ? 

Speed.  Ay,  sir ;  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your 


(•|  First  folio,  at^.  ■ 

•  rA«  eating  canker — ]  Allusions  to  the  canker  are  common  tn 
the  old  srritera.  It  Li  mentioned  both  in  Stiaketpcare's  plays,  m 
hit  "  Bonnets,"  and  in  the  "  Rape  of  Lucrvcc."  TopacU  in  his 
"Serpents,"  lOOS,  givH  a  dtasertation  which  he  bead*.  "Of 
Caterpillars  or  Palmer .womu,  cjuiad  of  some  Cankcn,"  and  be 
telts  us,  "They  gnaw  ofT  and  cuiunme  by  eating  both  Icasea, 
houghs,  and  flowers,  yea,  and  aauM  fhlita  also,  as  I  have  oftea 
teen  in  peaches." 

t  t  leave  mytelf, — ]  The  otlglaal  readt,  "  1  love  mytrif."  which 
Pope  corrected. 

t  And  I  <korr  ptay'd  Ik*  aheep — ]  In  many  English  coonttea, « 
theep  is  commonly  pronounced  a  sMip,  «ven  to  this  day. 

h  And  I  a  sAetpf  I  8«the  tecood  fulio,  IM2.  'The  Int  om  u  Uw 
article. 


I 


ACT  L] 

letter  to  her,  a  laceJ  mutton 


TWO  GENTLEMBN  OF  VERONA. 


[8CKNB   II. 


W  and  she,  a  Jaced 


mutton,  gave  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my 
labour! 

Pbo.  Here  'a  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  store 
of  muttons. 

Spkro.  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you 
were  best  stick  her. 

Pko.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray  ;*  't  were  best 
pound  you. 

Speed.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve 
me  for  carrying  your  letter. 

Pbo.  You  mistake ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pin- 
fold. 

Spesd.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  fold  it  over 
and  over, 
T  is  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to 
I  your  lover. 

K      Pbo.  But  wimt  said  she  ?  [Speed  noc/i.]  Did 
H  she  nod?" 

Speed.  L° 

Pbo.  Nod,  I ;  why,  that 's  noddy.'' 
Speed.  You  mistook,  sir ;  I  say  she  did  nod ; 
and  you  ask  me  if  she  did  nod  ;  and  I  say,  I. 
Pbo.  And  that  set  together  is — noddy. 
Speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  paias  to  set  it 
togvtber,  take  it  for  your  [>ains. 

Pbo.  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the 
letter. 

Speed.  WeD,  I  perceive  I  must  be  &m  to  bear 
with  you. 

Pbo.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me  ? 
Speed.  Marry,  sir,    the   letter  very  orderly;* 
having  nothing  but  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  pains. 
Pbo.  Bcehrew  mc,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 
Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow 
pune. 

Pbo.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
what  said  she  ? 

Speed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money, 
•ad  the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pbo.  W'ell,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains:  what 
■aid  she  ? 

Speed.  Truly,  sir,  I  tliiidc  you  '11  hardly  win 
ha. 

Pao.  'Why  ?  Couldst  thou  perceive  so  much 
6x>m  her  ? 

Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  oil  from 
her;  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducat  fur  delivering 
your  letter:  and  being  so  hard  to  me  tlint 
brought  your  mind,  I  fear  she  '11  prove  as  hard 


*  /•  tt«(  yon  art  uinj;]  It  hu  bv«n  propORed,  to  k«ep  up  tM* 
ksol  or  pcltj  quibbln,  that  wi  ibauld  read  a  ilrag,  i.  c,  *  ttisy 
■tecp. 

»  IfU  ikt  norf/]  ThU  query,  uid  the  itafieKliiectloil,  Sprrd 
—4m.  wrre  added  \>j  Theobald.  The  lattet  Mem>  eiiential  to 
vhal  foilowi ;  but  1  have  Tentiurd  to  inseit  it  at  a  different  place 
la  that  tn  which  It  haj  hitherto  been  given. 

e  /.]  The  old  «peUing  of  the  affirmative  particle  A^,  without 
vhich  the  conceit  of  Pioteua  would  be  unintelligible. 

*  mf.  <A«f'«  noddy.]  There  it  a  (Tame  at  carda  called  Noddy, 
bat  i4m  aila»i<Tn  U  rather  to  the  common  acceptation  of  Noddy. 


U>  you  in  telling  your  mind.     Give  her  no  token 

but  stones ;  for  she  'a  as  hard  as  steel. 

Pno.  Wiat,  said  Bhe  nothing  ? 

Spekd.  No,  not  so  much  its — Tale  thU  for 
thy  paint.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you, 
you  have  testern'd  rae  ;  (3)  iij  requital  whereof, 
hencefoilii  caixy  your  letters  yourself :  and  so,  sir,' 
I  'U  commend  you  to  my  moster. 

Pbo.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from 
wrack ; 
WTiic'h  cannot  perish,  having  theo  aboai'd. 
Being  destin'd  to  a  drier  death  on  shore : — 
I  must  go  send  srjino  better  mes-seiigcr ; 
I  fear  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
Ueceiving  them  fiom  such  a  wortWess  post. 


SCENE    II.— n* 


same. 
House. 


Garden    of  Julia'« 


Enter  Julia  and  Ldcetta., 

JoL.  But  say,  Lucettn,  now  ■vm  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  luvo  ? 
Ltrc.  Ay,  madam ;    so   you  stumble  not  u«- 

heodfully. 
JpL.  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
Tliat  every  day  with  pai-lc  encounter  nie. 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

Luc.  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  I  '11  show 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 

Jui.,  Wliat    think'st    tbou    of    the    fair    sir 

Egl  amour  ? 
Luc.  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and 
>  fine; 

But,  were  I  you,  he  never  sliouid  be  mine. 

Jul.  \VTiat  tliiiik'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio  ? 
Well  of  hia  wealth  ;  but  of  himself,  so  so. 
WTint  think'st  thou  of  th«  gentle  Proteus? 


Jul. 
Luc. 

Jul. 


Lord,  Lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 


How  now !    what  means  tliis  passion  at 

his  name  ? 
Pardon,    dear   madam ;    't  is   a   passing 
shame, 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 


Luc. 


wMcb  ij,  a  noodle,  aairapleton.  In  "  WIt'i  Private  Wealth,"  ISIl, 
we  find,  "  If  you  lee  a  trull,  icarce  give  her  a  rm/,  but  do  nol 
tollow  her,  le«t  you  prove  a  HoHdf/." 

•  Tkt  lefltr  rerj/  orderly;]  For  ordfrttt,  1  have  lometimes 
thouftht  we  ahould  read,  moiA«r/y,  or,  according  to  the  ancient 
ipellilig,  mmief/ir.  From  the  word*  btariHg.  bear  with  you,  my 
potna.  a  ^ick  wic  and  drlitrrtd,  the  huniuur  appean  to  cuniiit 
of  aUufioDi  to  cAild-bearimg.  None  of  the  eiUori  have  nnticrd 
thii  :  and  yet,  unleta  such  conceit  be  underttuud,  there  leoi^a  uo 
■  igaificanc*  wbataver  In  the  last  few  paasagea. 
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^^F          Slioiild  ceiisuru*  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

Jcx.   Td  Julia, — Say,  from  whom  ?         ^^^^H 

^^B                 JiTL.  Wliy  tiot  on  PnilcuB,  as  of  all  the  rest  ? 

Lcc.  That  the  oontcnia  will  show.            ^^^^H 

^^B                 Luo.  Then  tliua :  of  maDV  good  I  think  him 

Jul..  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  ?                    ^H 

H                            best 

Lrc.  Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  gent,  I  think,^" 

^H               JiTi..  Your  reason  ? 

nt)m  IVotens ; 

^^B                I/DC.  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason  ; 

He  would  have  given  it  yoa,  bat  I,  being  in  the 

^^B            I  Ihiiilc  hini  bo, — because  I  think  him  so. 

way, 

^^                ivi..  And  wouUkt  thou  have  mo  cast  mj  love 

Did  in  your  name  reodve  it;  pardon  the  fonlt. 

on  Iiim  ? 

I  pray. 

Ltic.  Ay,  if  jou  thought  your  love   not  cast 

Ixru  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker !  * 

iiway. 

Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  ? 

Jirt.  Wliy,  ho  of  all  tho  rest  hath  nerer  mov'd 

To  whisper  and  conspire  ajjainst  my  youth  ?          ^H 

nie. 

Now,  trust  me,  't  is  an  office  of  great  worth,        ^H 

Luo.  y«t   lu>   of  all   tho  rest,   I  think,  best 

And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place.                       ^H 

lovoH  ye. 

There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  retum'd ;             ^| 

JcXm  Ilia  littlo  upeaking  shows  his  love  but 

Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 

1                                    umali. 

Lcc.  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than 

\mc,  Firo.^lhat's  cloBcst  kep(,  burns  most  of  all. 

hate.                                                      ^1 
Jci..  Will  you  be  gone  ?                                   ^H 

1                       Jtrt,  nwy  <lii  not  love,  tliat  do  not  show  their 

',                                   lora 

LiTO.                             That  you  may  ruminate. 

Loo,  0,  thoy  love  looat,  tliat  let  men  know  their 

[Erit. 

1                                    lore. 

Jul..  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o'erlook'd  the 

3Vm  I  would  I  know  his  mind. 

letter.                                                     ^_ 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again,               ^H 

\mo,  PoruM  this  pnpcr,  nindnni. 

•  tlmitM  fMMiira  »»••  on  /<»»»/jf  gnllrmm.^  The  conwlor  of 
Mf,  C«)ll«r't  rmia  nuA;  tui  lli>  ■»>«  at  rliymc— 

Jolla't  "Why  not  o*  Proleuif"  tc.  proret,  I  think,  thai  m 

occurred  in  the  preceding  line. 

"  Thai  1,  unworthy  body  m  I  can, 
ihould  fwnaiini  Ihuf  a  lovely  gentleman." 

t>  File,  that  '■  ctatett  kept, — ]  Tir*  in  old  limeii  was  often  fpcit 
/yer.  and  sppcari  here,  aa  In  other  portloni  of  tbeae  playt,  U>  b*^^ 
uted  as  a  diuyllabla.                                                                          ^^1 

ffllt  s)f*ta(l''n  1*  «p*^loiii.  tint  titicaLlcd  for.  To  cntture,  in  Shake- 
MiMt'c  MifWi  uiiially  rii«anl  to  [>au  Judgment  or  opinion,  and 

J 

ACT  I.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEBONA. 


[BCEIfB  n. 


And  pray  bcr  to  a.  fault  fur  wliicb  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  ia  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  tho  letter  to  mj  view  I 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  N'o  to  that 
'VN'hich  they  would  have  the  proflFcrcr  construe  yly. 
Fie,  fie  !  how  wayward  is  this  fooUsh  love, 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, 
And  ]>re8ently,  all  bumbled,  kiss  tho  rod  ! 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lueetta  hence, 
AMieii  willingly  I  would  have  had  lier  bore  I 
How  angerly  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown, 
When  inward  joy  enforc'd  my  heart  to  smile  ! 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucctta  back, 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past : — 
NVhatho!  Lucctta  !(*) 


Re-enUr  Lccktta. 

Luc.  'Wlint  woidd  your  ladyship  ? 

Jm..  Ib  't  near  dinner-time  ? 

Lua  I  would  it  were  ; 

That  you  might  kill  your  stomach  od  your  meat, 
And  not  upou  your  maid. 

Jul.  What  is 't  that  you 

Took  up  so  gingerly  ? 

Ltro.  Nothing. 

Juu  Why  didst  thou  stoop  then  ? 

Ltic.  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  fall. 

JrL.  And  is  tliat  paper  nothing  ? 

Lt7c.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

Jttu  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

licC.  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns, 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

JtTU  Some  love  of  youra  hatli  writ  to  yuu  in 
rhyme. 

Luc.  That  I  might  sing   it,   madam,   to    a 
tune: 
Give  me  a  note :  your  Indysliip  can  set.* 

Jul.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  bo  possible: 
Best  sing  it  to  tho  tune  of  Light  o'  love.<fi) 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jul.  Heavy?  belike  it  hath  some  biuthcn  t]icn,(B) 

line.  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you 
sing  it. 

JtTL.  And  why  not  you  ? 

Luo.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

Jul.  Lot 's  sec  your  song ; — How  now,  minion  ? 


will 


BlDg 


•  T»mr  t^ytkip  con  let. 3  ""When  LucetU  »8yi  'Givtf  me  n 
IBM  (to  ling  to];  xour  latiyibip  cui  set  [a  lon^  to  niusit:],'  it 
[<Atfdjioo«mora  to  the  aunyproorf  of  the  superior  cullivnclon  of 
''  '  IC«  in  thOM  dKjri.  We  thould  not  now  readily  attribute 
1  ■■  iiiBB  wen  to  thoto  who  are  generally  coniidered  to  he  well 
K^tfocntod  and  accompUihed,  enough  knowledge  of  harmony  to 
VIMU*  tb«in  to  tet  a  tong  correctly  to  muilo.  however  agile  tbeir 
f  ^ttm  may  be."— Ca ArrcLi.'i  Popular  ifwJc  of  IMc  OUn  Tiwu, 

k  Toe  hanh  a  dcicant :)  "The  name  of  Dricant  la  ulurped  of 
tb»  miutcUnt  in  diven  •IgnlOcationa;  lometime  they  take  it 
Itar  the  wboW  harmony  of  nuuiy  roicea ;  othen  Rometiroc.  for  one 
«rtl>c  Toice*  or  porti.  Laat  of  all.  they  take  it  for  flnging  a  port 
•xtctnpore  upon  a  plain  ftong,  iu  which  lente  we  conuDonly  uie 


Luc.  Keep  tunc  there  still,  bo  you 
it  out : 

And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tunc. 
Jul.  You  do  not? 
Luc.  Ko,  madam  ;  't  is  too  sharp. 
Jul.  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy. 
Luc.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat, 
And  mar  the  concord  with  loo  harsh  a  descant :  * 
There  wonteth  but  a  meon  to  fiU  your  song. 

Jul.  The  mean'  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly 

hose.* 
Luc.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  for  Proteus.  (7) 
Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  protestation  ! — 

lTear$  the  letUr. 
Qo,  gfet  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  ma 

Lt'C,  She  makes  it  strange ;  but  she  would  be 
best  plcna'd 
To  be  BO  ftiigor'd  with  another  letter.  {^Exit. 

Jul.  Nay,  would  I  were  so  onger'd  with  the 
sumo  !* 

0  hatcfiil  hfinds,  to  tear  such  loving  words  1 
Injurious  wQ.sps  !  to  fccd  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  Btings  I 

1  'II  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

Look,  here  is  writ — kind  Julia : — unkind  Jidin! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 
I  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones, 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
And,  here  is  writ — love  wounded  Proteus  ; — 
Poor  wounded  name  1  my  bosom,  as  a  bed , 
Shall   lodge    tliee,  till   thy   woiuid  be   t'liroughly 

heal'd  ; 
And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kis.'. 
But  twice,  or  tliricc,  was — Proteus — written  down : 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away. 
Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 
Except  mine  own  name :  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fcm^ul,  hanging  rock. 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea  ! 
Lo,  hero  in  one  luio  is  liia  name  twice  writ,-^ 
Poor  forlorn  Proteus,  pamonate  Proteut, 
To  the  nveet  Julia  ;  that  I  '11  tear  away  ; 
And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  bo  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names ; 
Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another : 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 


it."— MoBtlT'a  PlalH  and  Eaiy  Inlroducllan  io  Praclical  Untie, 
1597. 

c  r/if  mean — ]  That  is,  the  intermediate  part  between  the  tencr 
and  the  treble. 

d  your  unrutjf  base.]  The  original  baa,  "yoH  nortily  baae." 
The  alteration  was  made  in  the  second  folio. 

0  Any.  teomld  I  rrer«  to  atigrr'd  with  Iht  tame  1}  It  is  surprising 
(bat  no  one  has  hitherto  pointed  out  the  inconslstincy  of  Julia's 
replying  to  an  ob«ervatiun  evidently  intended  to  be  spoken  by 
her  attendant  aiidt,  or  rvmarked  the  utter  absence  of  all  meaning 
in  such  reply.  I  have  little  doubt  that  the  line  above  is  part 
of  Lucetta's  siile  apeecli.  The  expression  of  thr  wish  "  would 
/  were  so  anger'd  with  the  samel "  from  her  is  nalt.ral  and  eonsis* 
tcDt.     In  the  mouth  of  her  mistress  ilsecmssenseless  and  abiur4 

7 


Aot  l]  two  qe>'tlemsn  of  terona. 

Re-enUr  Ldckita. 


[« 


in. 


Jjac.  MjadAm,  dinner  is  readj,  mmI  j«ar  Cither 

stays. 
Jtn.  Well,  let  us  goi 

Luc.  What,  shall   Iheae  papcn  Be  like  tall- 
tales  hero? 
Jdi..  If  jou  raspect  them,  best  to  take  Ikemi^ 
Lcc.  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  Cor  laying  ihtHibau : 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  ceWihig  oaid.* 
Jul.  I  see  you  have  a  month's  miadlC)  totheBi. 
Luc.  Ay,  madam,  you   may  say  what  sights 
you  SCO  ; 
I  BM  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
Juu   Come,  oomo,  will 't  please  you  go? 

IBxeumt. 


k 


SCENE  IIL— 7%«  tavu.     A  Axm  m  Antonio** 
Hout*. 


Enter  Antonio  and  Pantuino. 


Ant.  Toll  mo,  Potithitio,*  what  sad  •  talk  was 

tJiat, 
WliorowlUi  tiiy  lnvtlior  held  you  in  theoWrtsc? 

I'an.  'T  wiis  of  liiti  iiojilil'w  Prul«as,  your  son. 

Ant,  Why,  whivt  of  him  ? 

P*N.  Hi>  woiult'cM  IhiU  your  lordship 

Wmild  iiufr<ir  liirn  In  "[hmuI  lii.i  yimtl\  ftt  home; 
Wliilo  «thi>r  muu,  «!'    '  Miidiliou, 

I'lit  forth  their  nuriit  d  i.Tuiont  out: 

Ktiims  to  tho  wars,  to  try  tli<  ii  forluuo  tliore ; 
Hiiiiii),  to  iliHcovt<r  Islands  fiir  nway  ; 
Hnrixt,  to  th«  NtiMtiouM  utiivoniliea. 
Fur  iiiir.  <»'  Tnr  nil  tliimo  (txoroisoi, 
ll<i  nuiil  lliiit  l'rc)l<MiB,  yimr  i»om,  wns  moot: 
Anil  ili<l  I'liijiii'nt  mil  <<i  itii|iiirtuiu)  yuu, 
'I'lt  li't  hitii  iipiMxl  liix  (iitiK  III)  mui-u  ut  homo, 
Wliidli  would  III'  giTnl  iiii|i<'<u-lmH'iit  lo  liis  age, 
III  hnviiig  known  laii  Irnvnl  in  hm  ytnitli. 

Amt.  Nor  iiucd'it  lliou  muuh  iiuportimo  nic  to 
lliiit 
WhnriMiir  tliiii  iiimilh  I  liivvo  bwn  haramering. 
I  linvo  (Hiiiniili'i'il  wi'll  IiIm  Kimn  iif  time  ; 
Ami  liow  hii  I'liiiiiDt  Ixi  n  jwrfi'i't  man, 
Niil.  Iii'iri^  Iry'il  nml  liifur'il  in  llitt  world: 
iOijtKiii'iioii  iH  liy  riiililnlrY  ficlitiwM, 
Atnl  (inrfi'iitod  liy  llio  swift.  oiiui'MO  uf  time; 
't'JK'ii,  U\\\  mil,  wliiiliiir  W(>n<  I  InviI  to  solid  him  ? 

l'«N.   I  liiliiU  yiiiii'  lonUhi])  is  not  igiionuit, 


-   f  -  -  -t-^--  -   -r'  \  t  "  riir/lNfPofratchlng  colli.     A  muda  of 
I. .  .  '•Ill  *iilUor*i  liny. 

I  iif  pnf .Mill  r^prMrnlfil  In  llio  old  col*; 
litfa  MMMi'.  •-  .|.".>   ' ..-.«'., ..N.     Ill  lliw  itUy.   Arl  I.  So.  S,  b*  1* 
il>il|iia*>i<  /'iiiiMiM  I  tun  In  Aat  II   So.  *,  /Vi*Mii>a. 
N 


How  his  companioQ,  youthful  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  eooit. 

Ant.  I  know  it  well. 

Fan.  T  were  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  sent 
him  thither : 
There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen  ; 
Aad  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise, 
Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

Akt.  I  like  tliy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  adris'd : 
And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  how  well  I  like  it. 
The  execution  of  it  shall  moke  known : 
Even  with  the  speediest  expedition, 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court 

Pan.  To-morrow,   moy    it   please  you,   Don 
Alpbonso, 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  wilL 

Ant.  Good  company  ;  with  them  shall  Proteus 

go: 
And, — in  good  time.' — Now  will  wo  break  •  with 
him. 

Enter  Photbub. 

Pbo,  Sweet  love  !  sweet  lines !  sweet  life  t 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn  : 
O,  that  o>ir  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  ! 
O,  heavenly  Julio ! 

Ant.  How  now?  what  letter  are  tou  reading 
there?  * 

Pbo.  May  't  please  your  lordship,  't  is  a  word 
or  two 
Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
Dehvcr'd  by  a  friend  that  came  firom  him. 

Ant.  Lend  me  the  letter;   let  me   see   what 
news. 

Pho.    There  is  no  news,  my  lord  ;    but   that 
he  writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  weU-bclov'd, 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor  ; 
NMshing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortime. 

.\nt.  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish  ? 

Pbo.  As  one  relying  ou  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant.  My   will  is   sometliing  sorted    with   his 
wish  ; 
Muse  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  wiU,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  resolv'd  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 


I 


•  Sad  (■<*—]  Crow,  xriou  talk . 

•  A»i,—ta  good  Unw.]  That  U,  lu  eoma  fa  gooHimu,  opnpet. 
\tt  han  a  aayliic  now,  <■  Uu  aiet  0/  Umt. 

•  Now  mHI  n  bnak  tMli  *■>■.]  tiroak  tha  nultar  to  htao. 
Open  tka  iub)ect. 


I 

I 


ACT   L] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[boxki  iil 


With  Volentinus  in  the  emperor'a  court ; 
Wiat  maintenance  ho  from  his  friends  receives, 
Like  exhibition*  thou  sholt  hare  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  t«  go: 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pbo.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided ; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Am.  Look,   what  thou   waat'st  shall  bo  sent 
after  thee : 
No  more  of  stay  ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go. — 
Come  on,  Panthino  ;  you  shall  bo  omploy'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  and  Pan. 

Pbo.  Thus  have  I  shunn'd  the  lire,  for  fear  of 
burning ; 
And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown'd : 


*  £tt»  ezhihltton — J  PfnrioH,  mtlomnme*. 

>>  0,  kmr  tUt  rfrimf  »f  Ian  tntmblKb—]  RmrnHtUt  Mr.  Tyr- 


I  feor'd  to  show  my  father  Julia's  tetter. 
Lest  be  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love  ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  roust  against  my  love. 
O,  how  this  spring  of  Jove  resembleth'' 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  doy ; 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun, 

iVnd  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  I 

lU-eiUer  Panthino. 

Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  your  fatlier  calls  for  you ; 
Ho  is  in  haste ;  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Pbo.  Why,  this  it  is  !  my  heart  accords  thereto  ; 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers.  No. 

[Exeunt. 


wliitt  remiu-ki,  tt  here  uaed  m  a  quadii«xlUbl«,  ud  mnit  b* 
(ironounced  rtumbtUtk. 


Pain'roa.— "  tlWMt  \o\9 1  iweet  liiua  I  iweet  life  I " 


^ 


''^^r^ 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  I.— Milan.     A  Room  in  the  Duke'«  Palace. 


Enter  VALBNTtrrB  and  Sfesd. 

Spkbd.  Sir,  your  glove. 

Vai,.  Not  mine  ;  my  gloves  are  on. 

Spkes.  Why,  then  thia  may  bo  voure.  for  this 
is  bnt  one.* 

Vai>.  Ha!  let  me  seo:  ay,  give  it  mc,  it's 
mine : — 
Sweet  ornament,  tliat  decks  a  thing  divine  I 
Ah  Silvia!  Silvia  I 

Bpekd.  Madam  Silvia  1  madam  Silvia  I 

Val.  How  now,  sin'ah  ? 

Spked.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 

Vai.  ^V'hy,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her  ? 

Speed,  Your  worship,  sir  ;  or  olso  I  mistook. 

Val.  Well,  you  '11  still  be  too  forward. 

Spxbo.  And  yet  I  was  last  cliiddcn  for  being 
too  dow. 

Val.  Go  to,  air  ;  tell  mc,  do  you  know  madam 
SOria? 


*  Fvr  Mb  If  bitl  one.]  On  and  one  were  fonnerly  pronounc«d 
alike,  not  I  believe  bji  on,  but  as  own.  Hence  Bpeed'i  quib1>le. 
See  note  in  "  King  John,"  Act  111.  Sc.  3,— 

10. 


Speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves  ? 

Val.  Why,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  love  f  J 

Spkkd.  MoiTy,  by  these  special  marks ;  Firrtr' 

you  liavo  learned,  like  sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your 

arms  like  a  malcontent;    to  relish  a  love-song, 

like  a  robin -redbreast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one 

that  hod  the  pestilence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  schoolboy 

that  hod  lost  his  A  fi  C ;  to  weep,  like  a  young 

wench  that  had  buried  her  grondom  ;  to  fast,  like 

one  that  takes  diet  ;**  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears 

robbing ;    to   speak   puling,   like    a    beggar    at 

Hal]owmas.(l)  You  were  wont,  when  you  kughcd. 

to  crow  like  a  cock ;  when  you  walked,  to  walk 

like  one  of  the  lions ;  when  you  fasted,  it  was 

presently  after  dinner ;  when  you  looked  sadly,  it 

was   for   want   of    money :    and    now   you    aru 

metamorphosed  with  a  mistress,  that,  when  I 

on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  you  my  master. 

Val.  Arc  all  those  things  perceived  in  mc ' 

Speed.  Tliey  arc  all  peix'eived  without  ye. 


"  Sound  one  into  Mv  dromijf  met  of  ntifii.** 
tr  Likt  one  that  tnktt  diet ;]  One  under  reglinen  for  the  t 
tlon  or  health. 


ACT  1 1,  J 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[SCEXB  I. 


Vai.  Without  me  ?*  tlicy  cannot. 

Sfbkd.  Without  you?  nay,  that's  certain,  for 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would  ;''  but 
you  ore  so  without  these  follies,  that  these  follies 
ore  within  you,  and  shino  through  you  like  the 
water  in  an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye  that  sees  you, 
but  is  a  phj-sician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 

Val.  But  tell  mo,  dost  thou  know  my  lady 
Savia  ? 

Spked.  She  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at 
supper  ? 

Vai,.  Hast  thou  observed  that?  even  she  I  mean. 

Speed.  \Miy,  air,  I  know  her  not. 

Vai-  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on 
her,  and  yet  know'st  her  not  ? 

Speed.  Is  she  not  hard  favoured,  sir  ? 

Val.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  fuvoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Val.  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Speed.  That  she  is  not  so  fair  as  (of  you)  well 
favoured. 

Vai«  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but 
her  favour  infinite. 

Speed.  That 's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  coimt 

Val.  How  painted  ?  and  how  out  of  count  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her 
fair,  that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

Val.  How  esteemest  thou  me?  I  account  of 
her  beauty.' 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was 
deformed. 

Val.  How  long  hath  sho  been  deformed  ? 

Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  lior. 

Vai»  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ; 
and  still  I  see  her  ticautiful. 

Sfxsd.  If  you  love  Iwr,  you  cannot  see  her. 

Vai,  Wliy? 

Speed.  Because  love  ia  blind.  0,  that  you 
had  mine  eyes ;  or  your  own  eyes  had  the  lights 
they  were  wont  to  have  when  you  chid  at  sii' 
Proteos  for  going  ungartcred  1'' 

Vai.  What  should  I  see  theu  ? 


*  Vltbcmt  mt  f]  The  equivoque  com Ieij  in  Speed'i  oitng  the 
VQCd  vMAMti  to  ilgnlf)'  his  niAf  ter's  cKterior,  p«nona]  demeanour, 
fee,  and  Valentine  taLinf!  it  in  the  tense  of  non-exifttciice^ 
•iMClMtt.  A*c.,  at,  bow  could  thete  pcculiaiitlet  be  teen  Iti  rae 
Kiilrct  t  mftelf  am  prrtentr  In  the  next  patta^,  Speed  utoi 
ihc  vord  in  itt  meaning  of  unlet*. 

*>  None  elw  would;)  "None  elae  would  be  mo  itmpU,"  taya 
Jobnton  ;  and  tbit  appeara  to  be  what  it  implied. 

'  I  account  of  hrr  beoutg.]  i.  e.  1  value,  etiimate,  appreciate, 
"Thfre  dwelled  toraetime  in  the  citie  of  tlome  a  baker  named 
Attatto,  who  for  hit  honett  behaviour  wat  well  aeeouuled  tj 
amonfat  hit  neighhourt." — TaaLTOK't  SeKet  out  u/  Purgntorie. 

•  For  going  Qngmneredt]  Neglinenee  of  dreti.  time  out  of 
iaiod.  baa  been  contidered  t^mptflmalical  of  love,  and  goinir 
w^f  Mwarf,  an  InfkUibio  and  cbaract«rittic  marlc  of  Cupld'a 
•wan  UcgaDcn. 

a  Cmm1^o^  aw  to  put  on  your  bote.]  The  ailutlon,  wliatcver  it 
wia,  which  iflTt  |Milnt  here,  bat  evaporated,  or  a  word  on  wtiicb 
to  lung  a  qaibbte  been  mitprint«d. 

t  O  ese^Unl  motion  I  (J  uceeding  puppet  I]  Motion,  the  com- 
aaeotalort  tay,  meant  a  puppet-ehote,  which  it  tmc;  but  attu- 
ndJj  It  wva  alao  oflen  uted  to  tignlfy  one  of  the  flguret  in 


Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformity :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to 
garter  his  hose  ;  and  you,  being  in  love,  cannot 
see  to  put  on  your  hoae.* 

Vax.  Belike,  boy,  tlien  you  ore  in  love;  for  last 
rooming  you  could  not  seo  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed.  True,  sir;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed: 
I  thank  you,  you  swingetl  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  me  the  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Val.  In  conclusion,  I  stanil  affected  to  her. 

Speed.  I  would  you  were  set;  so  your  affection 
would  cease. 

Vai^  Last  night  she  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
lines  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed.  And  have  you  ? 

Val.  I  have. 

Speed.  Axe  they  not  lamely  writ? 

Val.  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  tliem  ; 
— Peace  !  here  she  conioa. 

Enler  Silvia. 

Speed.    O   excellent    motion !     O    exceeding 

puppet ! ' 
Now  will  he  interpret  to  her.' 

Val.  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good- 
raon-oiTH. 

Speed.  O,  pvo  ye  good  ev'n  !  here  'a  a  million 
of  manners.  [Ande. 

SiL.  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  (^)  to  you  two 
thousnnil. 

Spef:d.  He  should  give  her  interest,  and  she 
gives  it  hira. 

Val.  As  you  ctijoin'd  mo,  I  have  writ  your  letter 
Unto  the  secret  numclcsg  friend  of  yours  ; 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL.  I  thank  you,  gentle  servant :  't  is  very 
clerkly  done. 

Val.  Now  trust  rac,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  wlmni  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

SiL.  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so  much 
pains  ? 


It.  ThoB  in  "Meature  for  Meaaure,"  Act  III.  8c.  t,  Ludo, 
•pealcing  of  Angelo,  callt  him  "  a  motion  generative."  So,  too, 
In  "  Periclet,"  Act.  V.  Sc.  1  :— 

"  Have  yon  a  worlcing  pulie  f  and  are  no  taujl 
No  motutnt" 

In  the  protent  caae,  Speed  termt  Silvia  a  mioiion  and  a  puppet, 
iH-caute  of  her  diminutive  appearance,  tn  "  A  Mldtumraer- 
Nifcht't  Dream,"  Act  lit.  Sc.  3,  Helena  termt  Uermia  a 
puppet,  whereupon  the  latter  ezciaiiut — 

"  Puppetl  why  to!    Ay.  that  way  goea  the  game, 
Now  1  perceive  that  the  bath  maue  compaiv 
Between  our  ttaturct." 

So  too  in  Matsinger't  play,  "  The  Dulte  of  Milan,"  Act  11.  Sc.  1, 
tile  tall  Marcelia  taunts  the  dwarfish  Mariana — "  For  you, 
puppet — "  which  the  latter  retorts  with — "What  of  me,  pine- 
treeT" 

K  Interpret  to  her,]  A  motion  or  puppet-show  wat  not  complete 
without  the  interpreter,  who  probably  sat  behind  the  icenei  and 
fumithed  llie  dialogue. 
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ACT  II.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


(soma 


Val.  No,  madam ;  so  it  stead  jou,  I  will  write, 
Plcoac  you  command,  a  thousand  times  as  much : 
And  yet, — 

Sii.  A  pretty  period  1  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel; 
And  yet — I  will  not  name  it ; — and  yet — I  care 

not; — 
And  yet — take  this  again ; — and  yet — I  thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more, 

SvKBS.  And  yet — you  will ;  and  yet — another 
yet.  [A  tide. 

Vai..  What  means  your  ladysliip  ?  do  yon  not 
Uke  it  ? 

SiL.  Yes,  yes;  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  writ:' 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  again ; 
Nay,  take  them. 

Val.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SiL.  Ay,  ay,  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  request; 
But  I  will  none  of  them  ;  they  are  for  you  : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 

Val.  Please   yon,    I  '11    write    your    ladyship 
another. 

Sn..  And  when  it 's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it 
over: 
And  if  it  please  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 

Val.  If  it  please  me,  madam  !  what  then  ? 

SiL.  Why,  if   it  please  you,  take  it  for  your 
labour. 
And  so  good  morrow,  servant.  {Exit  Silvia. 

Spekd.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on 

a  steeple ! 
My  master   sues   to  her ;    and  she  hath   taught 

her  suitor, 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device!  was  tliero  ever  heard  a  better, 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter  ? 

Val.  How  now,  sir  ?  what  are  you  reasoning 
with  yourself? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming ;  't  ia  yon  that 
have  the  reason. 

Val.  To  do  what? 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

Val.  To  whom  ? 

Speed.  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 
figure. 

Val.  What  figure? 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  1  should  say. 

Val.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  t«  me? 

Speed.  Wliat  needs  she,  when  iln  hath  made 
you  write  to  yourself?  Why,  d«  you  not  per- 
ceive the  jest  ? 

Val.  No,  believe  me. 


*  r«ry  quaintly  writ ;']  Quaint  formerly  m^tnt  elftr,  »drait, 
ikilfut,  not  «a  now,  pl4u*ant.  odd,  fanciful. 

b  All  tkU  I  wptak  in  jnint.J    In  prtnl,  meant  pretiittjf,  txacltif, 
tQlktlrtlrr.  O'Q  Burton,  inhu  "  Anktotuy  of  Melancholy,"  afty* — 
*'  Hemutt  •p«ak  in  print,  walke  in  print,  eal  nntl  drink  in  print, 
and  that  vhieh  li  all  in  all,  ha  inait  be  mad  <■  priat." 
12 
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Speed,  No  believing  you,  indeed,  sir  :   but 
you  perceive  her  earnest  ? 

Val,  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  uigry  wi 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Val,  That 's  the  letter  1  writ  to  her  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  deUvered,  and 
there  an  end. 

Val.  I  would  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed.  I  '11  warrant  you  't  is  as  well. 

For  often  have  you  writ  to  her,  and  tke,  in 

modfsti/, 
Or  else  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  nol  again 

reply; 
Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  might  her 

mind  discover, 
Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself,  to  write 

her  lover. — 

All  this  I  speak  in  print,''  for  in  print  I  foimd  it 
Wiy  muse  you,  sir  ?  't  is  dinner-time. 

Val.  I  Lave  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir;  though  the 
cameleon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,'  I  am  one 
that  am  nourished  by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain 
have  meat  O,  be  not  like  your  mistress  ;  be 
moved,  be  moved.  [ExetaU. 


SCENE  II.— Verona.   A  Room  in  Julia'*  Hou 

Enter  Pbotecs  and  Julia. 

Pno.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 

Jul.   1  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 

Pro.   When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 

Jul.  If  )-ou   turn  not,*  you  will   return   the 
sooner :  M 

Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake.        f 

[Giving  a  ring 

Pbo.  Wliy,  then  we  11  make  exchange  ;  here, 
take  you  this. 

Jul.  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  ki8s.(3) 

Pno.   Hero  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constunoy 
And  when  that  hour  o'eralips  me  in  the  day, 
Wierein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake. 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgctfnlness ! 
My  father  stays  niy  coming  ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :   nay,  not  thy  tide  of  team ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should  : 

[Exit  Jvux. 
Julia,  Jarewcll. — What!  gone  without  a  word?     ■ 


la 
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B  The  cuntlcan  Lort  etiti  feeti on  thf  air."]  "Oh  ralmrrin.  P^ 
rnmn,  how  cheaply  dost  thou  furnish  out  thjr  Uble  of  lovct 
rajifil  feed  apon  ft  thought  I  live  upon  hupe>  I  fcait  upon  «  look  t 
Tactcn  uponaitnile!  «nd  turfcit  and  die  upon  »  UImI  Wlut  A 
Cuncrleon  lover  u  «  Plotnnick  I  "—  Th«  Worid  in  Mc  JUoon.  I09f . 

d  If  jrou  turn  not,—]  If  y^xx  nrmain  conitant  to  r*w  \ 


ACT   tt] 


TWO  QENTLEMKN  OF  VERONA. 


[SCEilE   IT. 


At,  so  tnm  lore  sboold  do :  it  cannot  speak ; 
Pbt  truih  baxh  better  deeds  than  words  to  grace  it. 

Enter  Pakthdjo. 

Pas.  Sir  Protein,  jon  are  stajr'd  for. 
Pbo.  Oo  ;  I  come,  I  come : — 

!  tUs  putiiig  strikes  poor  lorere  dumb. 

[^Exeunl. 


SCENE  nL— 7^  tame.     A  Street. 
Xmter  LAtnrcB,  leading  a  Dog. 

Lack.  Naj,  't  will  be  this  hour  ore  I  have  done 
•11  the  kind  of  the  Launces  hare  this 
vtlj  fiMlh:  I  bare  received  my  proportion,  like 
&•  prodigious  son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus 
to  i£e  imperial's  court.  I  think  Crab  my  dog  be 
lb*  ■cnrwt-natured  dog  that  lives:  my  mother 
ag,  mr  fiither  wailing,  my  sifitcr  crying,  our 
iiowling,  oor  cat  wringing  her  luuids,  and 
mt  boose  in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not 
erad-hearted  cur  shed  one  tear:  he  is  a 
,  a  Terr  pebble-stone,  and  has  no  more  pity 
m  tim  than  a  dog :  a  Jew  would  have  wept  to 
Wave  Men  oor  parting  ;  why,  my  grandam,  having 
w>  ejcs,  look  you,  wept  herself  blind  at  my 
BBtiag.  Nay,  I II  show  you  the  manner  of  it : 
tUs  riioe  is  my  father  ; — no,  this  \ett  shoe  is  my 
r ;  no,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  mother ; — nay, 
1  CMUMt  be  so  neither : — ^yes,  it  is  so,  it  is  so  ; 
it  kath  the  worscr  sole.  This  shoe,  with  the  hole 
in  it,  b  my  mother,  and  this  my  father.  A  ven- 
geaace  on  1 1  there  't  is :  now,  sir,  this  staff  is  my 
siiler  ;  for,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  as  a  lily,  and 
m  MBaD  as  a  wand:  this  hat  is  Nan,  our  moid; 
I  am  tbo  dog : — no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am 
tiw  dog, — O,  the  dog  is  me,  and  I  am  myself ; 
mj,  wo,  ao.  Now  come  I  to  my  father ;  Father, 
fvmr  Iteuing ;  now  should  not  the  shoe  ^peok  a 
w«««i  for  WMping ;  now  should  I  kiss  my  father  ; 
Willi,  Im  wouya  on : — now  come  I  to  my  moUicr, 
(O,  that  shoe  could  speak  now,  like  a  wood 
;*) — well,  1  kiss  her  ; — why,  tlicre  't  is  ; 
'a  my  mother's  breath  \ip  and  down  ;**  now 
I  to  my  sister ;  nioik  the  moan  she 
tJic  dog  all  thi.t  while  sheds  not  a 
tear,  nor  speaks  a  word  ;  but  see  how  I  lay  the 
1  with  my  tears. 


■  Ukmt  «m4  vmMa.]  The  rolio,  IMt,  nidi— "like  •would 
Vta^A^"  TiMoMd  tofgevted  the  nAdlng  In  the  text.  Wood 
IBNM  mmi,  <rvs#rf.  wftd. 

Tte  alianclaa  of  «Ae  to  *hnt  in  the  eanie  line  wu  propoted  by 
B]MlEiaia»,  Mid  after  **  do*  ihould  ont  the  ihoe  ipeak  ft  word  for 
OTaMK,''  mtmt  ft  legitinute  corr^rtion. 

*  Vf  itti  aeau  ;]  An  eiprtMiion  of  liie  lime. impl^np  txnctlf. 
«»«»M«**ltosU  ibm  vorl  I."  or  "ftll  the  world  over.**  It  occurs 


Enter  Panthdjo. 


Pan.  Lauucc,  away,  away,  aboard  ;  thy  master 
is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars. 
Whot  's  the  matter  ?  why  weep'st  thou,  man  ? 
Away,  ass ;  you  'U  lose  the  tide  if  you  tarry  any 
longer. 

Laun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost;' 
for  it  is  the  unkindcst  lied  that  ever  man  tied. 

Pan.  What 's  the  unkindest  tide  ? 

Laun.  Why,  he  tliat's  tied  herd;  Grab,  my 
dog. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou  It  lose  the  flood  ; 
and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage  ;  and,  in 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in  losing 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service ;  and,  in  losing  thy 
service, — Why  dost  tliou  stop  my  mouth  ? 

Lacn.  For  fear  tliou  shotildst  loec  thy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  ? 

Laun,  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  ? 

Laun.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service,  and  the  tied  I  Why, 
man,  if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it 
witli  my  tears ;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could 
drive  the  boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man  ;  I  was  sent  to 
call  thee. 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  dorest. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Laun.  Well,  I  will  go.  \_ExeurU. 


SCENE  IV.— Milan.      A  Room  in  the  Duke'* 
PaUue. 

Enter  Valkntinr,  Silvia,  Thubio,  and  Spkkd. 

SiL.  Servant ! 

Val.  Mistress. 

SpBED.  Master,  sir  Thurio  ft-owns  on  you. 

Vai.  Ay,  boy,  it 's  for  love. 

Sprrd.  Not  of  you. 

Val.  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Spkkd.  T  were  good  you  knocked  him. 

SiL.  Servant,  you  are  sad, 

Vai.  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 

Thu,  Seem  you  that  you  ore  not  ? 

Haply  I  do. 

So  do  counterfeits. 

So  do  you. 

What  seem  I  that  I  am  not  ? 

Wise. 


Vai- 
Thu, 
Vai., 
Tht. 
Vai.. 


ftgain  tn  "  If  nch  Ado  about  Nothing,"  Act  1 1 .  Sc.  1  :— 
*'  Hera's  hU  dry  hand  up  amddowm.' 


«  If  tht  lied  mrtrt  losl:'\  A  ttmilArqalbble  ii  quoted  b^  BtecvCTtt 
from  Chaptnan'i  "  Andromeda."    Ilu  f 
wood'fc  "  Epignmi." 


I  found  alio  aiesrijr  mt  Uey- 


Tbf  tpde  toryeth  no  man,  but  here  to  iran 
Thoii  art  iy«d  «o  thai  thoa  taryeat  eveiy  roan." 
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ACT    II.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[■OBra  IT. 


Thu.  '\S'hat  instance  of  the  contrary  ? 

Val.  Your  folly. 

Thu.  And  how  quote  you  my  folly  ? 

Val.  I  quote  '  it  in  your  jerkin. 

Thtt.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet, 

Vii.  Well,  then,  I  '11  double  your  folly. 

Tht.  How? 

Sru  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio  ?  do  yon  change 
colour  ? 

Vai,.  Give  him  leave,  madam  ;  be  U  a  kind  of 
camcleon. 

Tun.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your 
blcKxl,  than  live  in  your  air. 

Val.  You  have  said,  sir. 

Thu.  Ay,  sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Vai..  I  know  it  well,  sir ;  you  always  end  ere 
you  begin. 

Sn..  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
quickly  shot  off. 

Val.  'T  is  indeed,  madam  ;  we  tliank  tlie  giver. 

SiL.  Who  is  that,  servant? 

Val.  Yourself,  sweet  lady ;  for  you  gave  the  fire : 
Sir  Tluuio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  ladv.shtp's 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly,  in 
your  comfiuny. 

Tuu.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me, 
I  shall  make  your  wit  Imnkrupt. 

Val.  I  know  it  well,  sir  ;  you  have  an  ei- 
ehequer  of  woi-ds,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure 
to  give  your  followers  ;  for  it  appears,  by  their 
bare  liveries,  that  they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

SiL.  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here 
cornea  my  fotlier. 

Enter  Dcxk. 
DuKS.  Now,   daughter   Silvia,  you  are  bard 
beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father 's  in  good  health  : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  frieuds. 
Of  much  good  news? 

Val.  My  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 

To  any  hnjipy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duke,  Know  you  don  Aiitonio,  your  country- 
man ? 
Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  cstinintion, 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 
DincK.  Hath  he  not  a  son  ? 
Val.  Ay,  niy  good  lord ;  a  son  that  well  de- 
scnx-s 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  father. 
Dues.  You  know  him  well  ? 


*  7  quote  il  In  your  jerkiK,']  A  quibble  ipringing  from  qwttt  and 
coat;  the  former  being  pronounced  and  oAen  spelt  co/«,  in  ttie 
time  of  our  author, 
b  Bt  it  tompltte  in  feature  and  in  mind. 

With  all  good  <iraee,  to  grnet  a  pmltrman.)  Ptature  of  old 
expreiied  botn  beauty  of  countenance  and  comelineai  of  person. 
That  Spenwr:— 

•'  Which  the  fair/rarvrt  of  her  limbi  did  Ude." 
14 


Val.  I  know*  him,  as  myself;  for  from  our 
infancy 
We  have  conversed  and  spent  oar  hours  together : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection. 
Yet  hath  sir  Proteus,  for  that 's  his  name, 
Mode  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days ; 
His  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old  ; 
His  head  unmellow'd,  but  his  judgment  ripe  • 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature  "^  and  in  mind, 
With  all  good  grace,  to  grace  a  gentleman 

DuKB.  Bcslurow  me,  sir,  but  if  he  make  tlii 
good, 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love, 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 
Well,  sir  ;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  he  moons  to  spend  his  time  awhile : 
I  tliink  't  is  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

Val.  Should  I   have  wish'd  a  thmg,  it  had' 
been  he. 

DuKK.    Welcome  him  then  according  to  his 
worth  ; 
Silvia.  I  speak  to  you  :  and  yon,  sir  Thurio : —    J 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  him  to  it :  1 

I  will  send  him  hither  to  you  presently. 

[Exit   DtTKK. 

Val.  This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  your  ladyship. 
Hod  come  along  with  mo,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

SiL.    Belike,  that  now  she  hath  eniranchis'd- 

them,  M 

Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealty.  ■ 

V^Ai.    Nay,   sure    I    think    she  holds  them 
prisoners  still. 

SiL.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind  ;  and,  bong 
blind,  ■ 

How  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  yon  ?         I 

Val.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyt». 

Tmj.  They  say  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  all — 

Val.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wiuk. 

Enter  Pbotkcs.  ■ 

SiL.  Have  done,  have  done;  here  comes  the 

gentleman. 
Val.  Welcome,   dear    Proteus! — Mistroas,   I 

beseech  you. 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  &vour.      f 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  tniv. 

The  punctuation  I  hare  adopted  in  thla  puaace,  tbongb  M 
variance  with  that  of  all  the  Editon,  i>  fnliy  autboiisid  by  tb« 
following  one  in  "  Henry  VIII.,"  Act  III.  Sc.  J:— 

"She  if  a  gallant  creature,  and  eompUU 
In  mind  and  ftoturt.** 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA, 
is    waiTunt   fur    liis  welcome 


ACT  n.] 

SiL,  His   worth 
hither, 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wiah'd  to  hear  from. 

Val.  Mistress,  it  is :  sweet  Iwiy,  eiitoiliiin  him 
To  1)6  my  fellow  servant  to  your  inJyship. 

SrL.  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  spnmit. 

Pro.  Not  so,   sweet  lady ;    but   too  mean   a 
scrrant 
To  liave  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

VxL.  Leave  off  discourse  of  disaliility : — 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  sorvniit. 

Pno.  My  duty  will  I  bonst  of,  nothing  cl.se. 

Sn»  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed  ; 
Servant,  you  arc  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistress. 

Pbo.  I  'II  die  on  liim  that  says  so,  but  yourself. 

Su..  That  you  are  welcome  ? 

Pbo.  That  you  are  worthless. 

Enter  Servant. 

Srb.   Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  sjicak 

with  you,* 
Siu  I  wait  upon  liis  pleasure.    [^Extt  Skrvant. 
Come,  sir  lliurio, 
Go  with  me  :— once  more,  new  servant,  welcome : 
I  'II  leave  you  to  confer  of  home  affairs ; 
WIicu  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pho.   We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[^Exeunt  Silvia,  Tironio,  and  Spekd. 
Vai.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  wliencc 

you  came  ? 
Pbo.  Your  friends   arc  well,  and  have  them 

much  coramciidcd. 
Vju..  And  how  do  yours  ? 
Pro.  I  left  them  all  iu  henlth. 

VAt.  Dow  does  your  lady  ?  ami  how  thrives 

your  love  ? 
Pbo.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you ; 
I  know  you  joy  not  in  a  love-discouriie. 

Val.  Aj'.  Proteus,  but  tlint  life  is  alter'd  now  : 
I  hare  done  ]icnance  for  contemning  love  ; 
WHiose  high  imitcrions''  thoughts  have  punish'd  nic 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans, 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart -.sore  sighs  ; 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love, 
I»vc  hath  cha.s'd  sleep  fiom  my  enthrall'd  eyes, 
And   moile  them  watchers  of  mine   own   heart's 

sorrow. 
O,  gentle  Proteus,  Love  's  a  mighty  lord ; 


[scESB  rr. 


*  The  Bnt  folio  uilgnt  thli  to  Tbuiio. 

'  mft  A<y»  liiipcrioui  lluiunlilt—]  Dr.  Johnion  prniHUi^d  lo 
rud  "  Th'ttr  hl(rh  imprriout  ttioutrhu ;  '*  conrcivinR  the  tense  to 
be.  "I  hare contrmDn)  lore, and  am  punlshtd."  The  tnlagmnt,  if 
thtnii  my.  I  r»lhcTUke  to  li»  In  the  word  tKoufhli,  wliirh  our 
•  nthat  hu  neter  cl»ewhcre  ado|itcd  lo  expreii  b'knii,  Jielatri, 
niwrf*.  At. 

«  rVm-  !•  no  wn<^  to  hit  cnrrertinn.— 1  No  sorrow  fqmal  lo  the 
pwnubmcnl  he  Inlltcti.    \  very  common  idiom  of  the  time. 

••Ttiere  Is  no  comfort  tn  the  world, 
To  women  that  nrc  kind." — Cuftid't  Wk'trligig. 

An  oulotwa*  clllp*!*  occtir*  m  the  very  next  line- 
la 


And  hath  so  huinUod  me,  as,  I  confess, 
Tliore  is  no  woe  to  his  correction," 
Nor  to  his  service  no  such  joy  on  earth  I 
Now.  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  lore ; 
Now  can  I  hrciik  my  fa^t,  iliiic,  sup,  and  sleep, 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough ;  I  rend  yom'  fortune  in  your  eye  ; 
Was  this  the  idol  llint  you  worahip  so? 

Val.   Even  she;  ami  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint? 

Pno.  No ;  but  she  is  an  cnilhly  paragon. 

Val.  Call  her  divina 

Pho.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Val.  0,  flatter  mc,  fur  love  delights  in  praises. 

Pnn.  "When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills; 
And  I  must  minister  the  liko  to  vmi. 

Val.  Then  Fpeak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  divine, 
Yet  let  her  be  a  pi-ineipalily,'' 
Sovereign  to  all  the  ci-enliires  on  the  eartlt. 

Pno.  E.tcept  my  mistrcs-s. 

Val.  Sweet,  except  not  any  ; 

E.xccpt  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Puo.  Have  I  not  rea.son  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 

Val.  And  I  will  help  thee  lo  prefer  her  too  : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  liDnotir : 
To  bear  my  Inily's  train  ;  lest  the  ha.«e  earth 
Sliould  from  her  vesture  chance  lo  stenl  a  kiss. 
And,  of  so  great  a  fuvniir  growing  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  sumracr-swelliiig  flower," 
Anil  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pno.  Why.  Valentine,  whtitliniggardisni  is  this? 

Val.  Piiidonme.  Piotcus:  ail  1  can  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  wortli  nnikes  other  worthies  nothing; 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Val.  Not   for  the  world:    why,  man,  she  ia 
mine  own  ; 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel 
As  twenty  seas,  if  tvll  their  sand  were  peoi-l, 
Tlio  water  nectar,  and  the  riwks  pnre  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Because  thou  secst  mc  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes, 
Only  fur  his  )>osscssions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  nlmig ;  aiiti  I  must  after. 
For  love,  then  know'st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

I'no.  But  she  loves  you  ? 

Val.  Ay,  and  wc  ai-o  beti'oth'd ;  Nay,  more, 
our  niairiage  hour. 


"  Nor  to  bis  lervicc  no  such  Joy  oo  evth," 
i,  e.  "  Sot,  compared  to  his  service."  &c. 

d  Trtletker  be  a  principality.— 1  Ifnot  adlTinity,  admit  she  la 
celential.  "The  firot  he  calleth  Semphim,  the  second.  Cherubim, 
tiie  third,  thrones,  the  foorth,  dcnominatlnns,  the  fifth,  virtues, 
the  itixtb.  powers,  the  seventh,  principalities,  the  eighth,  nrcli- 
anitels,  the  ninth  and  inferior  sort,  he  callctt  angels." — Scot's 
Diiroterirof  Ifitchcriifl,  MM,  p.  SOO. 

o  The  summcr-swclllnK  Jinwer, — ]  Mr.  Collier's  old  corrector 
ciiiinf;es  this  One  epithet  to  lummer-imeUing.  Btcevcns  also  says, 
'*  I  once  thoHKht  that  our  poet  had  written  inmmer-iitulting :  but 
the  epithet  wliich  ^tinds  in  the  text,  I  h.ivc  since  met  with  in  the 
tianilatian  of  Lucon  by  Sir  Arthur  Gorges,  1614,  b.  Till.  p.  3M." 
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ACT   U.J 


TWO  QENTLEMEK  OF  VERONA. 


[SCET«  r. 


With  oil  the  canning  manner  of  onr  flight, 
Dctcmiin'd  of:  how  I  must  climb  Ikt  window  ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  moans 
riotted  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro.  Go  on  before  ;  I  sliall  inquire  you  forth : 
I  must  unto  the*  rood,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use  ; 
And  then  I  'U  presently  attend  you. 

Val.  Will  you  make  liostc  ? 

Pbo.  I  will.—  [Exit  Val. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  her  mien,'  or  Valcntinus'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgression, 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  ? 
She  is  fiiir ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love ; — 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd ; 
WTiich,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  fire,(*) 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  tbing  it  was. 
Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold  ; 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont: 

0  !  but  I  love  his  lady  too-too"  much  ; 
And  that 's  tbc  reason  I  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  odvico/i 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her! 
T  is  but  bor  picture*  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  balb  dazzled"  my  reoson's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  peifoctions, 
There  is  no  ron.son  but  I  shall  bo  blind. 

If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 

If  not,  to  compos-i  her  I  '11  use  my  skill.     [ExU. 

SCENE  y.—The  same.     A  Street. 

Enter  Speed  and  Launck. 

Spkes,  Launee  !  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to 

Milan.* 
Laitn.  Forsw&ar  not  thyself,  sweet  youth ;  for 

1  am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always — that  a 
man  is  never  undone  (ill  lie  be  hanged  ;  nor  never 
welcome  to  a  place  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid, 
and  the  hostess  say,  Welcome. 

Sfezd.  Come  on,  you  madcap,  I  '11  to  the  ale- 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Parluii. 

*  Vuli  Ikt  road,—]  Bvatltlrad,  hai-n.    Pliec  nhcre  vault 
rid«  at  anchor. 

^  ]•  tt  her  mien,—]  The  origlna]  hai— 

"  It  it  mine  or  Valentine^!  pralte.*' 
BtceTcni  propoard^ 

"It  if  mine  eye,  or  Valentine'i  praiie." 

The  rmdinn  of  Ihe  text  ws«  lURKeated  to  Malone  bv  the  Rer. 
Mr.  Blakeway,  and  hai  lince  been  eenerally  a/lopted.'  It  i>  eer- 
lalnljr  infenioiu ;  but  1  believe  we  hare  not  jet  got  what  the  poet 
wrote. 

•  /  lovt  Mm  tadf  too-too  aiMri ;]  In  thil  rate  I  adopt  the  read- 
Inf  introdncad  by  Halllwell,  who  hai  thown  that  Ioo4oo  Li  "a 
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house  with  you  presently;  where,  for  one  shot  of 
fivepcnce,  thou  shalt  have  five  thousand  welcomes. 
But,  sirrah,  how  <iid  thy  master  port  with  madam 
Julia  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  after  they  dosed  in  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

Speed.  But  shall  she  marry  him? 

Laun.  No. 

Speed.  How  then?  shall  he  many  her? 

Laun.  No,  neither. 

Speed.  What,  ore  they  broken? 

Laitn.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

Speed.  Why  thai,  how  stands  the  matter  with' 
them? 

Lafn.  Marry,  thus ;  when  it  stands  well  with 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou !  I  understand 
thee  not. 

Laun.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst 
not !     My  stolT  understands  me, 

Sfbbd.  Wliat  thou  soy'st  ? 

Lacn.  Ay,  and  what  I  do,  too :  look  thee,  I*| 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Laun.  Wliy,  stand  tmder  and  understand  is  all 
one. 

Spbrd.  But  tcU  me  true,  will  't  be  a  match? 

Laitn.  Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say  ay,  it  will ;  if 
he  say  no,  it  will ;  if  he  shako  his  tail,  and  say 
nothing,  it  will.  ^m 

Speed.  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  wiO.      ^M 

Laun.  Tliou  shalt  never  got  such  a  secret  from 
me  but  by  a  parnbla 

Speed.  'T  is  well  thot  I  get  it  so.  But, 
Launcc,  how  say'st  thou,  that  my  master  baa 
become  a  notable  lover  ? 

Laun.  I  never  knew  liim  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  how? 

Laun.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportcst  him 
to  be.  ^1 

Sfekd.  Wliy,  thou   whoreson    ass,  thou   mis-^l 
takest  me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee,  I  meant 
thy  master. 

Speed.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 
lover. 

Laun.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he 
bum  himself  in  love.     If  thou  wilt,  go  with  me  to 


(ennine  compound  Arehalim,  used  both  aa  an  adJeetlTe  and  an 
adrerb,  meaning  txceuire  or  rxettttrety." 

^  *  Til  but  her  picture  /  liart  yet  tthetd,—'\  He  has  teen  but  her 
exterior  yet.  and  that  hai  datiled  U»  '■  reason'f  light ;"  when  he 
lookt  upon  her  intellectual  endnwmenta,  they  will  blind  hun 
quite.    Sain  "Cymbeline,"  Act  I.  8c.  f  :— 

"  All  of  her  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich ! 
If  ihe  be  fumiih'd  with  a  mind  so  nuv. 
She  Ij  alone  the  Aiablao  bird  : — a'c.** 

•  Dazuted—]  This  word  mtist  be  read  here  aj  a  trisyllable 
doKxettd;  so  in  the  quolatioo  Malone  adduces  frotn  Drayton: — 

"  A  diadem  once  dazztinp  the  eye. 
The  day  too  darke  to  tee  alSuitie  " 


ACT  IL] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[scene  VI. 


tlic  alehouse ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew, 
and  noi  worth  the  oame  of  a  Christian. 

Speed.  Whj? 

Laun.  Because  tliou  hast  not  so  miiuli  cimrit)' 
in  ihec  aa  to  go  to  the  alc(6)  with  n  Cliristian : 
Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Speed.  At  thy  seirioe.  lExeuni. 

SCENE  VI.— The  tame.  A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Pbotbus. 

Pbo.  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I  he  forsworn  ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  bo  forsworu  ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  1  shall  be  mueh  forsworn  ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  nic  firet  my  oath, 
ProTokea  mc  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear : 
O  Ewect-saggosting  love,*  if  thou  hast  sinn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star, 
But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
Unhoedful  vows  may  heedfully  be  broken  ; 
.\jid  he  waniji  wit  that  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  belter.— 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue !  to  call  her  bad, 
Whose  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  hast  preferr'd 
\Mlh  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  oatlis. 


»  O  nmrt  tujgrtting  lopi.—]    Tc  luggttt  U  la  nlUe,  iQltmpl, 
If  itduet.    Thu».  in  •■  The  Tctnpetl,"  Act  II.  Sc.  1  :— 


'  Fur  all  tlie  re>t 


kr« 


They'll  lake  tugjiftlion  ju  a  cat  lap*  milk." 
Itbr  pmmt  plajr,  Act  III.  8c.  I:  — 
"  ICtioiriii|[  that  tender  youth  U  loon  luggriUil." 

mmot  leave  to  lortj—]  i.  t.  I  cannot  ecou  to  lore.   Thii  me 
U  very  freqwat  In  the  old  writeri. 


I  cannot  leave  *"  to  love,  and  yet  I  do  ; 

But  there  1  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  love. 

Julia  I  lo.se,  and  Vuk-ntine  I  lose ; 

If  I  keep  them,  I  ni'cds  must  lose  myself; 

If  I  lose  (hem,  thus  find  I,  by  their  loss. 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dosircr  than  a  friend. 

For  love  is  still  most  precious  in  ilsdf : 

And  Silvia,  wilness  Heaven,  that  made  her  fair ! 

Shows  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

I  will  furgct  that  Julin  is  alive, 

Rcmenib'ring  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 

And  Valentine  I  'li  hold  an  enemy. 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself, 

Without  some  treachery  us'd  to  Valentine: — 

This  night,  ho  meanclh  with  a  cordcrl  ladder 

To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window  ; 

Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor:' 

Now  presently  I  'II  give  her  father  notice 

Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended  flight ; '' 

Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine  ; 

For  Tburio,  ho  intcmls.  shall  wed  his  daughter: 

But,  Valentino  being  gone,  I  '11  quickly  cross. 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  moke  my  purpose  swift, 

As  thou  hast  lent  me  vrit  to  plot  tlus  drift !  [Exit 


*  Upatlfin  counHl.hlt  comfR-tilor:]  /«  countet  \tin  aer-rfi;ir\A 
comptiUar  here,  a«  in  other  placet,  mc anit  coadjulor.  ansiUary,  com. 
/Hhralt.     In  "llichaid  III."  Act  IV.  Sc.  4,  ire  hnve,— 

" The  Guildfordi  are  in  armi, 

And  every  hour  more  eempttiton 
Fluck  to  Ibe  rebelt;" 
f\/itl  ill  •'  Ldve'B  Lalwur'i  Loit," — 

"The  king  and  bi*  eompttitorM  In  oath." 
<>  rretendedjiljikl;]  i.  r.  (irienitnf,  par/med  flight. 


Mrns. — Lauottl  by  luiue  boneki>,  weicuuic  lo  Milan. 


c2 


JE  VIl. — Verona.  A  Room  in  Julia'*  Uoute.  i 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 

JoL.  Counsel,  Lucetta!  genOe  girl,  assist  me  ! 
And,  even  iu  kinil  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 
Wlio  art  the  taltle'  whcreiu  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  ctiaracler'd  and  engrav'd, — 
To  lesson  me ;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  ray  loving  Proteus. 

Luc.  AJoB  !  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long, 
Jul.  a  true  devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  loaa  shall  she  that  hath  love's  wings  to  fly  I 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  sueh  diviuo  perfection,  as  Hir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 
Jul..  O,  know'st  thou  not,  his   looks  are    my 
soul's  food  ? 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in. 
By  longiug  for  that  foi>d  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love,'' 


•  Wkoari  tkttmWt — ]  Alludlntr  tnllie  t.iblC'hook.nrtiiMcifiiadc 
nf  tUte  ■»[!  iTory,  and  ui«d  ii  a  noLe  ur  nictnoranditm-book.  Tliii* 
Hamlet,— 

"  My  laUtM—tatet  it  ii  I  icl  II  down.' 
IS 


Thou  wouldst  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow, 
Aa  seek  to  quench  the  tiro  of  love  witli  words. 

Luc.  1  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot  fire ; 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage, 
Lest  it  should  burn  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 
JiTL,  The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more  it 
burns ; 
The  current  that  with  gentle  raumiur  glides. 
Thou   know'st,   being  atopp'd,    impatiently  doth 

rage;  ^ 

But,  when  his  fair  comae  in  not  hindered,  ^| 

He  makoa  sweet  music  with  the  enamell'd  stones, 

Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 

He  overtakelh  in  his  pilgrimage  ; 

And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays. 

With  willing  sjiort,  to  iIh'  wild  ocean. 

Then  lot  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course: 

I  'It  be  as  patient  us  a  gentle  stream, 

And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step. 

Till  the  liwt  step  have  bnuight  me  to  my  love : 

And  there  I  "11  rt<st,  as,  after  nmch  turmoil, 

A  blessed  aoul  doth  in  Elysium. 

I>  The  inly  louck  of  'oh,—]  Imlf,  Hallhrell Mya,  b UKd  ttaa 

ndJ«criTe ; — 

"  Ttu^i  me,  Lorrlt^ne,  be*idci  the  imlie  (rricf. 
That  »wallowci  my  cotKcnl."—  Tkr  Tra^nl^ ■  fll«f man.tto.  IMl. 
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Luc.  But  in  what  habit  will  jou  go  along ? 

JlTL.  Not  like  a  woman  ;  for  1  would  jircvent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men  : 
Gentle  Lucclta,  fit  me  witli  such  weeds 
As  maj  beseem  some  well -reputed  page. 

Lcc.  Why,  then,  your  Imiyship  must  cut  your 
hair. 

JtTX.,  No,  girl ;  I  '11  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots : 
To  be  fantastic,  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  show  to  he. 

Luc.  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  I  moke  your 
breeches? 

Jul.  That  fits  as  well  as — "  Tell  mc,  good  my 
lord, 
MTiat  compass  will  you  wear  your  fai-thingale?"' 
Why,  cv'n  what  fashion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucettn. 

Luc.  You  must  nceda  have  tlieni  with  a  cod- 
piece, madam. 

Jul-  Out,  out,  Lucetta !  that  will  be  ill  favour'd. 

Luc.  A  round  hose,  madam,  now  's  not  worth 
a  pin, 
UnleoB  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jul.  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  thiiik'st  meet,  and  is  most  raarmcrly. 
Bat  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me, 
For  undertaking  so  unstnid  a  joiinioy  ? 
I  fiear  me,  it  will  make  mc  scandolis'd. 

■Luc.  If  yon  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and 
[  go  not. 

»  And  inrtumrn  or  infinite  or  Invr, — ]  So  in  Fenton's  "Trtgi- 
eall  PUcourtc*,"  <to.  I5C7,  fol.  45;— "  Whercwytli  liee  uiinir  tiic 
bcfMflt  of  liji  fortune,  forifat  not  to  cmbrarf  hya  Lady  with  an 
inJlHilt  of  IcjriMt."    The  coDktructiiin  in  tiic  text  leemR  linrtli; 


JiTL.  N.iy,  that  I  will  not. 

IjIC.  Tlien  never  dream  on  infamy,  hut  go. 
If  Proteus  like  your  jnunu'v,  when  you  come, 
No  matter  who's  displens'd,  whi>n  yoxi  are  gone: 
I  fear  mc,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 

Jul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear: 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
And  instances  of  infinite  of  love,* 
Warrant  mo  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Lrc.  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 

Jul.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  efiFcct ! 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birth : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  arc  oracles ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 
His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 
His  heart  as  far  from  fraud  as  heaven  from  earth. 

Luc.  Pray  Heaven  he  prove  so,  when  you  c^ime 
to  him  ! 

Jul.  Now,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  do  him  Dot  that 
wrong, 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  troth  : 
Only  desen'c  my  love,  by  loving  him  ; 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of. 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing  journey. 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  Innd.i,  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  llieifnf,  despatch  me  hence; 
Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently  : 
I  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Exeunt. 


but  we  are  not  for  that  reuon  to  conclude  the  pwiage  ii  cuintpt. 
Tile  eccond  folio  md«; — 

"And  int  tAncc*  as  itiflni(«  of  love." 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. — Miku.    An  AnU-ro<m  in  Ae  Dukc'f  Paltur. 


Bnier  DtncE,  Thubio,  and  Pbotkus. 

DdKE.  Sir  Thurio,  give  as  leare,  I  pray,  awhile ; 
We  have  some  secrete  loconfcrabout.  [A' j'i/Thi'rio. 
Now,  tell  mc,  Proteus,  what  'b  your  will  with  me  ? 

Pbo.  My  gracious   lord,  that    which    I  would 
discover, 
rhe  law  of  fneud^hip  bids  me  to  conceal ; 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  uodcscning  as  I  am, 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  fix>m  mc. 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend, 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter  ; 
Mysdf  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
1  know  you  have  determin'd  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates  ; 
Ax\A  should  she  thus  be  stolen  nway  from  you, 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rather  choso 
To  cross  my  friend  in  bis  intended  drift, 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 


a  M$  jealnut  ahn  migkt  frr, — ]  Jim,  fti  M«]onfl  &nd  StecTmi 
remark,  Id  Ibii  intUnoe,  bnpliei  gucrt,  turmUtt  m  is  "  Romeo 
Mid  JtUici  :"— 
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A  pack  of  sonvws,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Bemg  nnprereDted,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

DcTKX.  Proteus,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honest 
care ; 
Which  to  requite,  command  mc  while  I  lire. 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen, 
Haply,  when  they  have  judg'd  me  fast  asleep ; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court : 
But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim  *  might  err. 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shunu'd,) 
I  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclus'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  my  fear  of  this, 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested,* 
T  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower, 
The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  eonvej*d  away. 

Pbo.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devis'd 
mean 
How  he  her  chamber-window  will  ascend, 


"  I  lini'd  <o  mar,  «b«i  I  inppoMd  Ton  lov'd.* 
>■  Sosii  (Ufgsited,— }   See  Not*  (s)  it  p.  17. 
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1^  irith  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down  ; 
['for  fhic'h  the  joutlifiil  lover  now  ia  gone, 
I  iai  ikis  waj  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 
f  Tbtni  if  >t  plea»e  jou,  jou  may  intercept  him. 
Imy  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly, 
r  diicorery  be  not  aimed  at ;  * 
;  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  frii.'Qil, 
[gith  DiaJ«  me  puLlisbcr  of  this  pretence.' 

DncE.  Upoo  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
Dili  1  h*d  any  light  irom  thee  of  this. 
1*10.  idiea,  my  lord  ;  sir  Valentine  is  coming. 

[EtU. 

Enter  Valkntixk. 

Ptx«.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fast  ? 
Vii.  PIcaae  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 
iThit  <t«ys  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  fi-icnds, 
1 1  UD  going  to  deliver  them. 
Pro.  Be  they  of  much  import  ? 
Vu.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
ij  hodlb,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 
Den.  Nay  then,  no  matter ;  stay  with  me  a 

while  ; 
1 10  break  with  thee  of  some  affairs, 
I  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  Bccret. 
'  a  not  utikuowD  to  (bee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  natch  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 
ViL.  I  know  it  well,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  the 
match 
Fen  rich  and  honourable  ;  besides,  the  gentleman 
I  filll  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
J  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
t  yoor  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 
Dna.  No,  trust  me ;  she  is  peevish,  sidlen, 
&owan], 

ftgod, fiiobcdient,  stubborn,  lacking;  duty; 
ItrilW  regknling  that  she  is  my  child, 
Xor  Scaring  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
Aad,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers, 
Upoa  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her  ; 
Am,  where*  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  ago 
ShsnU  have  been  chcrish'd  by  her  childlike  duty, 
I  Ddw  am  fuU  resolv'd  to  take  a  wife, 
iad  (ani  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in : 
Han  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower  ; 
Pv  aw  and  my  posaessions  she  esteems  not. 
V*i»  ^Vhat  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 

this? 
Dexx.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan'  here, 
Wbom  I  bA^  ;  but  she  is  nice,  and  coy, 
Aid  BOOf^  esteemi  my  aged  eloquence : 


•llrMlilBa4al;l  Ousufdti.  Tlu  word  hu  the  ume  meu- 
IM  » !■  Ma  laaMar  icfencd  to  In  Nou  (a),  p.  10. 

•  T%t§  pnM«t.]  DtMifm,  dnin. 

'  Jmi,  '■Wra  /  tkrm^ — ]  WMtrt  for  vtmnj.  It  m>f  he 
itaffrM  ot  dMW  lrard>,  u  aIm  of  tchn  and  vhenatt  tlut.  with 
Aivitam  (f  (kikenaR't  en,  th«r  ven  "coo«utible  temu." 

<  H  MSljB  kv*,—\  The  oriirlnal  ntAt, — 

""thtn  ia  a  lady  in  Frrona  here." 


Now,  therefore,  would  \  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
( For  long  agone  I  Imve  forgot  to  court ; 
Besides,  the  fiishion  of  (ho  time  is  chang'd  ;) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  l)cstow  myself. 
To  be  reganletl  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 

Val,  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  words ; 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind, 
More  lliau  quick  wor»l9,do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

DiTKE.  But  she  did  scoru  a  present  that  I  sent 
her. 

Val.  a   woman  sometimes  scorns   what   best 
contents  her ; 
Send  her  auolher  ;  never  give  her  o'er ; 
For  scorn  at  first  makes  nfier-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  't  is  not  in  hato  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 
If  »he  do  chide,  't  is  not  to  have  you  gone ; 
For  why,  the  fools  arc  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say  : 
For  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean  aieay  : 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces  ; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,  soy  tlicy  have  angels'  faces. 
That  man  that  liath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man, 
If  with  Ilia  tongue  lie  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Dukt:.  But  she  I  mean  is  promis'd  by  her  friends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 
And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

V^AL.  Vtlty  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys 
kept  safe. 
That  no  man  hath  i-ecoiu^o  to  her  by  night. 

Vax.  Wiat  lets,*  but  one  may  enter  at  her 
window  ? 

DuitE .  Her  chamber  i»  aloft,  far  from  the  ground ; 
Ajid  built  so  shelving,  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hazard  of  his  life. 

Val.  Why,  then,  a,  ladder,  quaintly'  made  of 
cords. 
To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooka. 
Would  serve  to  scjile  another  Hero's  tower, 
So  bold  Leander  would  wlventure  it. 

DnsK.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood, 
Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 

Val.  When  would  you  use  it?  pr^,  air,  tell 
mo  that. 

DtTTK.  This  very  night ;  for  love  is  like  a  child. 
That  longs  for  everything  tliat  he  can  come  by. 

Val.  By  seven  o'clock  I  '11  get  you  such   a 
ladder. 

Ddke.  But,  hark  thee  ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone; 


An  error  or  the  name  kind  Kcun  in  Act  II.  Sc.  5,  where  Sftti 
taya, — "  Welcome  to  Paduc"  Uutead  of  Milam.  The  correction! 
were  made  by  Pope. 

•  n'Aoileli,— ]  What  ffopi,  what  ifeton.  So  "  Hamlet,"  Act  I. 
Sc.  ♦.— 

*'  By  Hearen,  1 11  make  a  glioit  of  him  that  Irli  ma." 
'  Quaintly  audt  e/  cordi,— ]  Cltcirly,  ikUJuUfi  madr  of  coida. 
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ACT  Ul.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[SCBE  f. 


How  shall  I  best  eotircy  tlie  ladder  tliithcr? 
Vai,,  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  jou  may 
bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

DiiKE.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serre  the 

turn  ? 
Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

DtTER.  Tboii  let  nio  see  thy  cloak  : 

I  '11  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

Val.  Wliv,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  tmii,  my 

lord. 
Di'KR.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak? — 
I  pray  thee,  lot  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 
>\Tiat  letter  is  this  same  ?     What  'b  here  1—To 

Silvia  t 
And  here  on  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  I 
I  11  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.  [Beads. 

My  thouijfUs  do  harbour  with  mt/  Silvia  nigluly; 
And  slaves  they  are  to  me,  that   send  them 
fying : 
O,  cniild  ilteir  nuuter  come  and  go  as  lightly, 
Himself  would  lodge,  where  senseless  they  are 
lying. 
i[y  herald  thougfUs  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them; 
While  I,  their  king,  tlutt  thither  them  impor- 
tune, 
Bo  curse  tJie  grace  tliat  with  such  grace  hath  bless' d 
them, 
Because  myself  do  want  my  servants"  fortune : 
I  curse  myself,  for  th<:y  are  sent  by  me, 
That  they  sftould  harbour  w/iere  their  lord  should 
be. 

What 's  here  ? 

Silvia,  this  night  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 

'T  ia  90  ;  and  here  's  the  ladder  for  the  purpose, 

Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Merops'  son,)" 

Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 

And  with  thy  daring  folly  burn  the  world  ? 

Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on  thee? 

tJo,  base  intruder !  overwoening  slave  ! 

Bestow  thy  fawning  Bmilra  on  equal  mates  ; 

And  think,  my  pationce,  more  tlimi  thy  desert, 

Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  heneo ; 

Thank  mo  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours, 

Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'J  on  thee. 

But  if  thou  linger  in  my  leiTltories, 

Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 

Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court. 

By  Heaven,  my  wrath  shall  fer  exceed  the  love 


•  MerojM' Mn,— ]  ••Ttiouirt  Fhai-ton  in  Ihynihiien,  but  with- 
out hii  pret«niinni:  thou  ut  not  the  ion  of  a  divinity,  hut  a  frrrtf 
/ftffj,  »low-horn  wretch;  Meropi  is  thy  true  fatiier,  with  whom 
PhBcton  wu  falsely  rvpraachtd." — JottxsOK. 

b  I  fly  not  de.ith,  to  fly  hii  dratlly  doom:]  Thli  \t  lomewhat 
obieuie.    Mr.  Singer  rcadi : — 
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hence. 

living 


I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thjrself. 
Be  gone ;  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse, 
But,  OS  thou  lov'at  thy  hfu,  make  speed  from 

lErit 
Val.  And  why  not  dcMith,  rather  than 
torment  ? 
To  die,  is  to  be  banish'd  from  myself; 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  bauisli'd  from  her. 
Is  self  from  self:  a  deadly  banishment ! 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  ? 
What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unless  it  bo  to  think  that  she  is  by, 
And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfection. 
E.YCcpt  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night. 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale  ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day, 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 
She  is  my  essence  ;  and  I  leave  to  be. 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Foster'd,  illimiin'd,  cherish'd,  kept  alive. 
I  fiy  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom:* 
Tiury  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death  ; 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Pbotkcs  and  Launce. 

Fro.  Bun,  boy,  run,  nm,  and  seek  him  out, 
Laun.  So-ho  !  80-ho  1  ■ 

Pbo.  Wlint  seest  thou?  ' 

Lautj.  Him  we  go  to  find : 
There 's  not  a  hair^  on 's  head,  but 't  is  a  Valentine. 
Pbo.  Valentine? 
Val.  No. 

Pro.  Who  then  ?  his  spirit  ? 
Val.  Neither. 
Pbo.  Wliat  then? 
Val.  Nothing, 
Laun.  Con   nothing  gpeok  ?    Master,  Bhall  I 

strike  ? 
Pro.  Wlio  wouldst  thou  strike  ? 
Laitn.  Nothing. 
Puo.  Villain,  forbear. 
Laun.  AVTiy,  sir,  I  '11  strike  nothing :  T  pray 

you, — 
Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear :  Friend  Valentine, 

a  word. 
My  ears  oro  stopp'd,  and  cannot  bear  good 

news. 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess'd  them. 

Pbo.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  mine, 
For  they  are  harsh,  untuneable,  and  bod. 
Val.  Is  Silvia  dead  ? 
Pro.  No,  Valentina 


.J 


Pro. 
Val. 


to  fly  ii  dPAilljr  doom:** 


J 


iiut  the  original  may  mean,— 

"  I  eieape  not  death  in  fly'mg  hl>  (the  Duke'i)dra<Ily  doom." 
*  Tkrr^M  aot  a  hair—]  "  Launce  ia  itill  quibblioic.    He  if  now 

running  down  the  hart  that  be  itatted  when  he  enlntd."- 

Maloxk. 


ACT  ni.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[scene  I. 


Val.  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  socred  Silvia! — 
Hnth  bhe  forsworn  me  ? 

1'ho.  No,  Valentine. 

Vai..  NoValentine,  if  Silvia  have  forsworn  me! — 
What  is  joiir  news  ? 

Lavn.  Sir,  there  is  a  proclamation  tliat  }-ou  are 
vanished. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banislied.     O,  that 's  the 
news ; 
Fitira  henco,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me,  thy  friend. 

Vai.  O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woo  already. 
And  now  eicegs  of  it  will  moke  mo  surfeit. 
Doth  SQvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  ;  and  she  hath  offcr'd  to  the  doom 
(WliicJi,  unrevers'd,  stands  in  effectual  force) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears  : 
Those  at  her  father's  clmrliBh  foot  she  tcnder'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  bo  became 

them. 
As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe  : 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up, 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  tears, 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompossionatc  siro  ; 
But  Valentine,  if  ho  bo  fa'en,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chaf'd  him  so, 
^^^^en  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliont, 
That  to  close  prison  he  conuiinnded  her, 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  'billing  there. 

Vai,.  No  more  ;  unless  the  next  word  that  thou 
speak'st 
Have  some  malignant  power  upon  my  life ; 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  it  in  mine  car, 
Ajs  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

Pbo.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not 
help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  loment'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  thy  love  ; 
Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff ;  walk  hence  with  that, 
And  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  bo  here,  though  thou  art  hence  : 
"Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  bo  deliver'd 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulat« : 
Come,  I  Ml  convey  thee  through  the  city  gate  ; 
And,  ere  I  part  witli  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love-affairs  : 
I     As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself, 
^^b^gard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  mc. 
^H    Vax.  I  jiray  thee,  I^unce,  an  if  thou  seest  my 
^fe  boy. 

•  1/  kf  it  »■>  OIK  knare.]  Wjilmrton  rtry  pl«njib1y  jiropoici) 
•••••i — "tf  he  1»  hul  one  idirf."  '.omilhinit.  howcTci,  Iradinft 
lo  LaajKw'i  lore  ei.iifenlon.  •ppcan  lo  bare  beon  omitlrd.  Poi- 
•iWr  llw  |K»I  mri\t.  ■•  Bui  ih«t'«  >ll  one.lfhe  b*  but  on*  in  lorr." 


Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north 
gate. 

Pno.     Go,    sirrah,    find    him    out.       Come, 
Valentine, 

Val.   0  my  dear  Silria  !  hapless  Valentine  I 

[Exeunt  Valentink  and  Piioteus. 

Lapx.  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you  ;  and  yet  I 
have  the  wit  to  think  my  master  is  a  kind  ol 
a  knave :  but  tliat  's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one 
knave.*  He  lives  not  now  that  knows  me  to  be  in 
love :  yet  I  am  in  love  ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall 
not  jiluck  tliat  from  mo  ;  nor  who  't  is  I  love,  and 
yet 't  is  a  woninn  :  but  vvhot  woman,  I  will  not  tell 
myself ;  and  yet  't  is  a  milkmaid  ;  yet  't  is  not 
a  raaid,  for  she  bath  had  gossips  :  yet  'tis  a  maid, 
for  she  is  her  master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages. 
She  hath  more  qualities  than  a  water-spaniol, — 
which  is  much  iu  a  bare  Christian.  Here  is  the 
cnle-log  [pitUinff  out  a  pi.ipfr']  of  her  conditions. 
Imprimis,  She  can  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a 
hf>rse  can  do  no  more :  nay,  a  lnjrse  cannot  fetch, 
but  only  carry  ;  tla-roforo  is  she  better  thon  a  jade. 
Item,  iihe  can  milk  ;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in 
a  Diaid  with  clean  hands. 


Efiter  Spbxs. 

Speed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  ?  what  news 
with  your  mastership? 

Lauj).  With  my  master's  ship?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 

Spekp.  Well,  your  old  vice  still  ;  mistake  the 
word  :  What  uewa  then  in  your  paper  ? 

Laun.  The  blackest  news  that  ever  thou 
heard 'st. 

Speed.  Why,  man,  how  black  ? 

Laun.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Let  me  read  them. 

Laun.  Fie  on  thee,  jolt-hcad  !  thou  const  not 
rciiil. 

Speed.  Thou  lieat,  I  can. 

Laitn.  I  will  try  thee;  tell  mo  this:  Wlio 
begot  thee  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Laun.  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  the  son  of  thy 
grandmother :  this  proves  that  thou  canst  not  read. 

Speed.  Come,  fool,  come :  try  me  in  thy 
paper. 

Laun.  There  ;  and  St.  Nicholas  be  thy 
speed !  <1) 

Spekp.  Imprimis,  She  can  tnilJc, 

LAirN.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed.  Item,  She  bretpt  good  ale. 


The  lerond  *tor»  ni»r  liivo  been  repelled,  npetitlon  baing  a 
Trry  cimmon  compuiilor'i  error,   ins(e>d  of  Ihu  wordi  in  titr',  ' 
which  lei'in  natiimlly  enough  lo  precede,  "  He  lirei  not  now  that 
knows  mc  to  b€  in  love." 
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Laun.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb, — ^Bless- 
ing of  yonr  heart,  yon  brew  good  ale* 

Sfksd.  Item,  She  can  sew. 

Jjajts.  That  's  as  much  as  to  say,  con  she  so  ? 

Spebd.  Item,  She  can  knit. 

Laun.  What  need  a  man  core  for  a  stock  with 
a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  htm  a  stock  ? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  urasJi  and  scour. 

Laun.  a  special  virtue  ;  for  then  she  need  not 
be  washed  nnd  scoured. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  tpin. 

li\xm.  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels, 
when  she  can  spin  for  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  viany  namelas  virtues. 

liAvrs.  That  's  as  much  as  to  soy,  bastard 
virtues  ;  that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and 
therefore  have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  follow  her  vices. 

Laun.  Close  at  the  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  fcuting,^  in 
respect  of  her  breath. 

Laun.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  with 
a  broak£i8t :  Bead  on. 

Speed.  Item,  Stie  hath  a  sweet  mouth.' 

Latjn.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour 
breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep. 


*  Tt»  btew  good  ile.] 
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*  Our  ale  'l  o'  the  best, 
And  eacti  ftood  gueit 
Praifi  for  Ihrtr  io«/j  that  brew  it." 


Laum.  It 's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not 
in  her  talk.  J 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  slou  in  words.  I 

Laut*.  O  villain,  that  sot  this  down  among  her 
vices  t  To  be  slow  in  words  is  a  woman's  only 
virtue :  I  pray  thee,  out  with  't ;  and  place  it 
for  her  chief  virtue. 

Speed.  Item,  >S^^  u /iroud. 

Laun.  Out  with  that  too  ;  it  was  Eve's  l^p^jf. 
and  cannot  bo  ta'cn  from  her.  ■ 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  no  teeth.  " 

Laun.  I  care  not  for  that  neither,  because  I 
love  crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  curst. 

Laun.  Well ;  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth 
bite. 

Speed.  She  will  often  praise  her  liquor. 

Laun.  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she 
will  not,  I  will ;  for  good  thbgs  should  be  praised. 

Speed.  Item,  Site  is  too  liberal. 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  that  '» 
writ  down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall 
not ;  for  that  I  '11  keep  shut :  now  of  another  thing 
she  may  ;  and  that  cannot  I  help.     Well,  proceed. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  urii,* 
and  more  faults  than  hairs,  and  more  toeallk 
than  faults.  i 


i 


■>  Skt  ii  not  to  be  fatlinp,—)  So  the  folio.    The  word  kUtd, 
wblch  U  found  tn  (he  modern  edltioni.  wai  added  by  Rowe. 

•  She  hath  a  iweet  mootb.]  Af  wr  now  »ay,  a  liqmori$h  l«oth. 

'  More  bzir  tbui  wit, — j  A  wpll-known  old  Engiiih  prorcrb. 
SUflveat  bu  ^ven  nuny  tniunoe*  of  Hi  occurrence  in  t' 
writcrt. 


ACT   III.] 


TWO  OKNTLEMEN  OF  VEKONA. 


[SOEME   IL 


Laun,  Stop  there ;  I  '11  liavo  her :  sho  waa 
uine,  and  not  miue,  twice  or  thrice  in  that  lost 
artiole :  rehearse  that  once  more. 

SpKKD.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit, — 

Lavs.  More  hair  than  wit, — it  may  be ;  I  '11 
prove  it .  the  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and 
therefore  it  is  more  thau  the  salt ;  the  liiiii'  that 
covers  the  wit  is  wore  tboii  the  wit ;  for  the 
grenter  hides  the  less.     What  's  next  ? 

Spkkd.  And  more  /aulU  than  hairt, — 

Laun.  That 's  monstrous :  O,  that  that  were 
out  I 

Spe£0.  And  more  wealUi  Uian  faulU. 

Laun.  ^Vhy,  that  word  makes  the  faults 
gracious  :  well,  I  '11  hove  her :  and  if  it  bo  a 
match,  OS  nothing  is  impossible, — 

Spked.  WTiat  then  ? 

Laun.  NVhy,  then  will  I  tell  thee, — thot  thy 
master  stnys  for  thee  at  the  nortli  gate. 

Speed.  For  me  ? 

Laun.  For  thee  ?  ay  :  who  art  thou  ?  he  hnth 
stayed  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Laun.  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast 
stayed  so  long,  that  going  will  scarce  seno  the 
torn. 

Speed.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner?  'pox 
of  your  love-letters  !  \_Exit. 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my 
letter  :  an  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thrust  him- 
self into  secrets  ! — I  'U  after,  to  rejoice  iu  the  boy's 
correction.  [BxU. 


SCENE  Tl.—The  tame.     A  Room  m  the  Duke'» 
Palace. 

Enter  IX'ke  and  Thubio  ;  PnorEus  behind. 

DtTKB.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  but  that  she  will 
love  you. 
Now  Valentine  is  bonish'd  from  her  sight. 

Tbu.  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despis'd  me  uioat, 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
I       Thai  1  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her. 
^^k     Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
^^^^nched  in  ice  ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
^^T)ia8olvc«  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
I       A  little  time  will  melt  her  fi-ozen  thoughts, 
I       And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  !     Is  your  oomitrymon. 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  ? 


•  HU  TCTjr  fritnd.]  True  friend.  In  modem  phiucologf. 
f^rUcmUr  frimd. 

*  5«y  /*M  wrcd— ]  Mr.  CoUicr'i  comctur  rcadB  iroiii;  and  the 
»«&«  lubitjtution  waa  made  by  B.  Victor  id  his  alteration  of  thia 
pUr,  I  TCI. 

c  Tv  Itottom  tl  Q»  aw;]  A  boltam  of  tliread  every  Uouaciaife  ii 


Pno.  Qone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grievously. 

Pho.  a  Utile  time,  ray  lord,  will  kUl  that  grief. 

Duke.  So  I  believe ;    but  Thurio  thinks  not 
so. — 
Proteus,  the  good  couceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shown  .some  sigu  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  mc  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pno.  Longer  th.in  I  jirovc  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  rao  not  live  to  luok  upou  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st  how   wUlingly  I  would 
effect 
Tiiu  match  between  sir  Thmio  and  my  daughter. 

Pito,  I  do,  my  lord. 

DuKK.  And  also,  I  tliiidc,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
Uow  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was 
here. 

DuKJS.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  persevers  so. 
MTiat  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentiue,  aiitl  love  sir  Thurio  '/ 

Pno.  The  best  way  is,  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent ; 
Three  things  tliat  women  higldy  hold  in  hate. 

DuKR.  Ay,  but  she  '11  tliiuk  that  it  is  spoke 
in  hate. 

Peg.  Ay,  if  Ids  oooniy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  «ith  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one  whom  she  cstcemcth  as  his  friend. 

Duke.  Thott  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Puo.  j\jid  that,  my  lord,  I  sliali  be  loth  to  do ; 
'T  is  an  ill  ufBco  for  a  gcutlenian  ; 
Especially,  against  his  very  friend.* 

Duke.  Where  your  good  woi'd  camiot  advan- 
tage him. 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him  ; 
Therefore  the  office  is  indifferent,' 
Buiiig  entrtutcd  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pno.  You  hnvo  prevail'd,  my  lord :  if  I  can 
do  it. 
By  aught  that  I  cnu  »<peak  in  his  dispraise. 
She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But,  Boy  tliis  ivecd""  htn*  lovo  from  Valentuit^ 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  lovo  sir  Thmio. 

Thit.  Therefore,  as  you  unwuid  her  lovo  from 
him, 
Lost  it  should  ravul,  and  be  good  to  none, 
You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  ;' 
Which  mtist  Imj  done  by  praising  me  as  much 
Afl  you  in  woi-th  dispraise  sir  Valentine. 

Duke.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  you  in  this 
kind ; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentino's  report, 


familiar  witti:- 


'  A  botlome  for  your  lilke  ft  ioema 
My  letteri  are  become. 
Whicli  oft  with  winding  olf  and  on 
Ar«  waited  whol*  and  some." 

Gaaiioi'i  OardtD,  1397. 
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ACT   III.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VER(.)N.V. 


[bcete 


You  are  nlrcndy  love's  firm  voterv, 

And  cnnnot  soon  revolt  mid  chaiigo  joiir  mind, 

Ufion  this  wnrraiif  slmll  you  have  access 

Wiere  joii  with  Silna  niaj  confer  at  lnr;ge ; 

For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy. 

And,  for  your  friend's  sake,  will  he  glad  of  you  ; 

Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  pcrRuasion, 

To  liate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

Pno.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  effect: — 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough  ; 
You  must  lay  lime,  to  tangle  her  desires, 
By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

DcKK.  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred 
poe.«y. 

Pno.  Say  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
Ynu  sncrifjce  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart. 
Wiite  till  your  ink  be  dry  ;  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again  -,  and  frame  some  feeling  line, 
That  may  di.it'f)ver  such  integrity  :* 
For  Orpheus'  lute  was  stmng  with  poets'  sinews ; 
Whose  goldi'n  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones, 
Make  tigers  tame,  ondjiuge  leviathans 


»  DUeovrr  luch  Intrm^ty :]  Malonc  tuppoird  t\M  %  line  follnw- 
Ing  thii  bs<l  be«n  lost.  1  rather  suapoct  lomc  corruption  iu  the 
i«rord»  lueh  imtfftrily. 

b  With  lomt  ttcful  conftort :]  Contort  li  the  rrftdini^  of  the  old 
copy,  and  i»  certainly  coirri't.    The  modem  editor*,  for  the  most 


Forsake  unMiiinded  deepe  to  dance  on  sandii. 
After  your  dire  lamenting  elegies, 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber-window. 
With  some  sweet  consort  :*  to  their  instruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump :  the  night's  dead  sflence  ' 
Will     well     become     such     sweet     complaining 

grievance : 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her.' 

PiTKE.  This  discipline  shows  thou  hast  hcen  ia 
love. 

Tiru.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I  'U   put   in 
practice. 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver. 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort  some  gentlemen  well  skUI'd  in  music  : 
I  have  a  sonnet  that  will  serve  the  turn, 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

DvKK.  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pno.  We  '11  wait  upon  your  grace  till   aRa,\ 
supper ; 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

Duke.  Even  now  about  it :  I  will  pardon  yoo. 


Sart,  read  roRcerf.    Contort,  in  ShakeapcAtv*!  time,  iipeaii  to 
avo  been  nied  oj  we  u«e  the  word  band,  a  jel  oc  caiyawf  of 
mutieitiHji. 

<    trm  Inherit  hfr.]    That  U,  "a«(«U  pmonntln   of  ttcr," 
Steevcnft  tayt. 


ACT  rv.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[SOXXC  I 


Val.  From  Milan. 

3  Out.  Have  jou  long  sojourn'd  there  ? 
Yal.  Some  sixteen  montlu  ;  aiid  longer  might 
have  stajr'd, 
If  crooked  fortune  had  not  fhwarlcd  me. 

1  OtJT.  ^\'hat,  were  you  banisli'd  thence  ? 
Val.  I  van. 

2  Out.  For  what  offence  ? 

\al.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  lo  re- 
hearse: 
I  kill'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  mucli  repent ; 
But  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 
Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1  Out.  Why,  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so: 
But  were  you  banish 'd  for  so  small  a  fault? 

Val.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Out.  IIotc  you  the  tongues  ? 

Val.   My   youthful    travel    therein    made   mo 
happy ; 
Or  else  I  often  hod  been  miserable. 

3  Out.  By  tlio  hare  scalp  of  Ilobin  Hood's  fat 

friar,' 
This  fellow  were  a  kifig  for  our  wild  fiiction  ! 


>  0/  Rolin  Hvaiti  fM  rriar.— }  Friar  Turk,  the  wtll-knoin) 
Wtotitte  uid  fuojj  confetaor  of  Hobia  flood,  whom  Scott  hu 
Imm'Ttallxcd  in  hii  "  lvAnho«,"  imd  of  wholo  Dnijrtoa  ilngi  in 
111*  "  Polyolblon,"— 

•*  Of  Tuck  the  mfrry  frinr,  which  many  ft  lennon  made 
In  praiic  of  Robin  H^kkIc,  hit  outlawe*  an*!  bli  tnule." 


1  Out.  We  '11  have  him ;  sirs,  a  word. 
Sperd.  Master,  be  one  of  them  ; 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery, 
Vau  Peace,  villain  ! 

2  Out.  Tell   us  this :   have  you   anything 

take  to  ? 
Val.  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out.  Know  then,  that  some  of  as  are  gentle- 

men. 
Such  as  the  fiiry  of  ungovem'd  youth 
Thrust  fi-om  the  company  of  awftj  men: "" 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banished. 
For  practising  to  steal  nway  a  lady. 
An  heir,  nnd  near  allied  unto  the  duke.* 

2  Oct.  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman, 
Wliom,  in  my  mood,  I  stabb'd  unto  the  heart. 

1  Out.  And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as 
these. 
But  to  the  purpose, — for  we  cite  our  faults. 
That  they  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawless  lives, 
.:Vnd,  portly,  seeing  you  ore  beautitied 
With  goodly  shape  ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist;  and  a  man  of  sueh  perfection. 


I 

1 


>>  0/  ar/ul  Mfli  .'1  Urn  o/mrlk  ami  riollon.  "  An  rwttil  mv 
ii  lo  this  d*f  uicfl  in  tht  North  to  denote  *  man  of  dinitr." 
—TnuMti  White,  1799. 

°  AD*(ir,aadnewi>;/M««/uMe<f>*r.]  Tht  folio,  ICU,n*di,- 
"  And  heire  and  N'eece.  alide  mto  the  Dake." 
The  folio,  l(^C4,  corrected  the  fint  word;   TheolMld  inbitltittd 
mear  for  neeee. 


fcCT  rv.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[flOEAE   II. 


I 

r 

On 


"As  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want ; — 

2  Otrr.  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  baiiish'd  man, 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  you : 
An?  you  content  to  be  our  general  ? 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity, 
Ami  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 

1      3  Out.  AVhat  sny'st  thou  ?  wilt  thou  be  of  our 

I  consort?'" 

Say,  ay,  andbo  the  captain  of  us  all : 
We  '11  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee, 
Love  tboc  OS  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1  Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  tliou 
diest, 

2  Out.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we 
have  offer'd. 

Val.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with  you  ; 
ProWded  tliat  you  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  jioor  passengers. 

3  Out.  Jfo,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
ome,  go  with  us,  we  'U  bring  thee  to  our  crows," 

And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 

t^'^i'-h,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  Uiy  dispose. 
lEaceunt. 
o.  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 
ut  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy, 
'o  be  corrupted  with  my  worthlcis  gifts. 
"Wlien  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend : 
Then  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows, 
e  bids  mo  think  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd  : 
,nd,  notwitlu<tandiug  all  her  sudden  quips,*" 
"le  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope, 
ot,  apaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love, 
'le  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
ut  here  comes  Thurio :   now  must  we   to  licr 
window. 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 


SCENE  II.— Milan.     Cowl  of  the  Palace. 


Enter  Pbotbttb. 


I 


*  /«  mr  quAlftj— ]  Omr  pro/etwion  or  catUmo.  Thus  in  "  Hani' 
"l."ActIl.  Sc.  f:— 

■■  WUI  ibejr  pnnue  the  f  wUly  no  longn  tbui  Ibcy  on  ilng  t" 
pdfabwiiacnil)r:  — 

"Come,  five  ui  a  Uite  of  your  ^aJitif." 

*  0/ owr  contort  t]  0/ our  fellowtfilp,  con/rdi-rac^,  frattntUf. 

<  fft'tt  bri*p  thtt  t«  our  cnv*, — )  Mr.  CoIliiVs  corrcclnr  rcadfi, 
(«r« .  Mr.  Slnppr,  for*-*  1  h«vc  not  Tcnturtd  to  ollcr  thr 
•flfiioftl  IcKl .  but  can  hnrdly  believe  creva  to  be  what  the  poci 

W»0««- 

*  Rrr  audden  qulpi. — J  Hrr  angry  ffibet,  tcofi,  launtr, 
■  r]  "Our  antbor, througfwut  bi>  playn,  hai  confounded 


Enter  Tmmio  and  Musicians. 

Tau.  How  now,  sir  Proteus;   are  you  crept 

before  us  ? 
Pho.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio;  for  you  know  that 
love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Thtt.  Ay,  but  I  Lope,  sir,  that  you  love  not  here. 
Pbo.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  1  would  be  hence. 
Thtt.  Who?*  Silvia? 
Pro,  Ay,  Silvia,-^for  your  sake. 
Thu.  I  thank  you  for  your  own.     Now,  gen- 
tlemen, 
Let  'b  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 

Enter  Host,  at  a  dutance ;  and  Julia,  »n  6oy'* 
clolht». 

Host.  Now,  my  young  guest !  methinks  you  're 
allycholly  ;  I  pray  you,  why  is  it? 

Jul.  Mairy,  mine  host,  because  I  cannot  be 
meny. 

Host.  Come,  wo  Ml  have  you  merry  :  T  'li  bring 
you  where  you  shall  hear  music,  and  see  the 
genllemati  that  you  n-sked  fur. 

Jul.  But  shall  I  hear  hira  speak  ? 

Host,  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

Jt;i,.  That  will  be  music.  [Mvtic  plays. 

Host,  Hark  I  hark  1 

Jul.  Is  he  oroong  these  ? 

Host.  Ay :  but  peocc,  lot 's  hear  'em. 

SONG, 

Wlio  is  Silvia?  what  is  she, 

That  all  our  swains  commend  her  ? 

Holy,  fair,  and  wise'  is  she, 

The  heaven  such  grace  did  lend  her, 

That  she  might  admired  be. 

Is  she  kind  as  she  is  fair  ? 

For  beauty  lives  with  kindness : 
Lovo  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

To  help  him  of  liis  blindness; 
And,  being  hclp'd,  irdiabita  there. 

Then  to  Silvia  let  us  sing. 

That  Silvia  w  excelling  ; 
She  excels  each  mortal  thing. 

Upon  the  dull  enrth  dwelling : 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 

the  penonal  pronoani,  kc.  and  uaes  one  fur  the  other  ((r/to  for 
vhttm,  the  for  her,  Kim  far  he) ;  nor  waa  IhU  inaccuracy  peculiar 
la  him.  heinR  very  common  when  be  wrote,  even  among  penont 
of  good  education."— Malokb. 

f  Hotn,  lair,  and  wlie  li  the,—  \  Mi,  Collier'i  corrector  readt, 
wiBD  aa/rrr;  free  i«  certainly  a  most  inappropriate  epithet  applied 
lo  Silvia.    Plotcui  had  Just  before  dcirribed  her  ai 

"  too  /ofr,  too  {rut,  too  *o/^ ;" 

and  Irae,  no  doubt,  vaathe  becoming  term;  but  a<  the  object  of 
tbe  lerenade  wai  to  make  her  break  faith,  it  would  have  been 
•omewhal  out  of  place  in  the  long ;  and  hence  iciM  waa  lubitituted 
in  Iti  itead. 
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Host.  How  now  ?  are  you  sadder  (lian  you 
were  before?  How  do  you,  mau?  the  muaic 
likos  you  not.* 

Jul.  You  mistake;  the  musician  likes  me  not. 

Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  ? 

Jul.  He  plays  false,  father. 

Host.  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings  ? 

Jul.  Not  so  ;  but  yet  so  ful»e  that  he  gricrcs 
n)y  very  Iieart-strings. 

Host.  You  have  o  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay,  I  would  1  were  deaf!  it  makes  me 
have  a  slow  heart. 

Host.  I  poreeive  you  delight  not  in  music 

Jul.  Nut  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Host.  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music! 

Jul.  Ay,  that  ohaugi-  is  the  spile. 

Host.  You  would  have  them  always  play  but 
one  thing. 

Jtri..  I  would  olwoya  hove  one  play  but  one 
thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  sir  Proteus,  (hat  we  talk  on. 
Often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Host.  I  tell  you  what  I.>auiirc,  his  man,  tuld 
me ;   lie  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.*' 


•  The  mutie  like*  you  mol.l  Thmt  if,  jiteatet  fon  no/. 

b  0*t  o/«//nick.]  Brifomd  alt  reckonittp.  ft  was  the  cultom 
fDnncrljr  to  reckon  bjr  the  miekt  or  notchrt  cut  upon  th«*  tally- 
click.    StecTcnit,  in  s  note  to  thii  paisagv,  quot4.^  ■  very  Biiito  ^iic 
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Jul.  \\'hcre  is  Louiice  ? 

Host.    Gone   to   seek   his   dog ;    which,  ti 
morrow,  by  his  muster's  command,  he  must  carrjr' 
for  a  present  to  his  lady. 

Jul.  Peace  !  stand  aside  !  the  company  [uiris. 

Pbo.  Sir  Thiuno,  fear  not  you  !  I  will  so  plead, 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Tjiu.  ^^^lerc  meet  we  ? 

Pbo.  At  Saint  Gregory's  well. 

Thu.  Farewell 

[ExeuiU  Tmraio  and  Muaiciaoi. 


Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  window. 


Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL.  I  thank  you  for  your  music,  gentlemen  : 
WTto  is  that,  that  spake? 

Pbo.  One,  lady,  if  you  knew  his  pure  heart'i 
tnith. 
You  'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

SiL.  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it 

Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant 

SiL.  Wiat  's  your  will  ? 

Piio.  That  I  may  compass  yours.  . 


I 
I 

I 


passBfte  from  Rowlry'i  pUy  of  "  A  Woman  never  V«xed;*'  where 

tlie  Unkerpcr  *ay«,— 

"  1  bare  carried 
The  lallief  at  my  girdle  seven  year*  toprlher. 
For  1  did  cTcr  love  to  deal  bonenlly  in  the  nicA*** 


Arr  ir.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[f<-E»E  ni. 


Siu  You  have  your  wish ;  my  will  in  even  thia, — 
That  presently  you  hie  you  liomo  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  pcrjur'il,  false,  disloyal  man  ! 
Think'st  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  to  conceitless, 
To  be  seduced  by  thy  flnltw-y, 
That  hast  deceiv'd  so  many  with  thy  tows  ? 
Return,  return,  and  raako  thy  love  amends. 
For  me, — by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  swenr, 
I  am  go  far  from  granting  thy  request, 
That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit ; 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  tliat  I  did  love  n  Ia<ly; 
But  she  is  dead. 

Jcu  'T  were  false,  if  I  slwuld  speak  it ; 
For  I  am  sure  she  is  not  burie<l.  \^A»ide. 

Sii..  Say  that  »l>e  lie  ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  friend. 
Survives ;  to  whom,  th^-self  art  witness, 
I  am  betroth'd  :  And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  inijwrtunacy  ? 

Piio.   1  likewise  hear  that  Valentine  is  dead. 

SiL.  And  80  suppose  am  I ;  for  in  his  grave 
Assure  thyself  my  love  is  buried. 

Pbo.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  nike  it  from  the  earth. 

Stl.  Go   to  thy  lady's   grave,   and   call   hers 
thence ; 
Or.  at  the  least,  in  hers  scpulclire  thine. 

Jl'L.  He  hearil  not  that.  [Aside. 

Van.  Madam,  if  your  heart  bo  so  obdurate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  yoiir  picture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber ; 
To  that  1  '11  speak,  to  that  I  '11  sigh  and  weep  : 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shatlow ; 
Aiid  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  love. 

Jtju  If  't  were  a  Bubstonce,  you  would,  sure, 
deceive  it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am.  [Aside. 

SrL.   I  am  very  loth  to  bo  yonr  idol,  sir ; 
But,  since  your  falBchood  shnll  become  you"  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  fai.ie  shapi-s, 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  aud  I  'II  send  it : 
And  so,  good  rest 

Pbo.  As  wretelies  have  o'er-night, 

_•  That  wait  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[£3BeuTU  Pbotkub  ;  and  StLvt a, /rom  oioi'f. 

Jtn..  Host,  will  you  go  ? 

Host.   By  my  halidom,''  I  was  fast  asleep. 

JrL.  Pray  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus? 

Host.  Marry,  at  my  house :   trust  mo,  I  think 
;  is  almost  day. 


Iwcomc  ffin  mett—)  i.e.  '"  linrc  your  faUehooil  ihall 
or  rrndtr  fou  Jii,  to    wurahip   nhndown.'      Breomr  here 
to  tfar  Latin  ronefntrr.  uid  if   uteA  according  to  iti 
I  S&xon  mcaninfc."  — DoucB. 

Ry  halidom,—)  "  Ifaliinmr,  ox  kolidamt,  an  old  word  used 
r  Cvuntrrwomon  by  manner  of  twcarinK  :  bjr  my  katid*tmt. 
^  fftr  Saxon  wnrO,  haltodome,  ex.  /iiUa,  i.e.  taHetum.  and  dome, 
mtmlwm  ami /mdtrtum.^yiWBBUv'i  Did,,  folto,  1617. 
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Jul,.  Not  80 ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  night 
That  o'er  I  watch'il,  and  the  moat  heavii-st ' 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  m, — The  same. 

Enter  EoLAuorB. 

EoL,  Thia  is  the  hour  (h.it  mmlam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind  ; 
There 's  some  great  matter  she  'd  employ  me  in.— 
Madam,  niaduni  ! 

Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  windatp. 

SiL.  Whocalla? 

Eai,.  Your  servant,  and  your  friend  ; 
One  that  attends  your  ladyRlii|i's  command. 

Sii,.  Sir   Eglamour,  a   tlM>u.sand    times   goo<l- 
morrow. 

EoL.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,'' 
I  njii  thus  early  come,  to  know  wliat  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  mo  in. 

SiL.  O  Eglamour,  tliuii  nil  ii  gentleman, 
(Think  not  1  flatter,  for  1  swear  1  do  not,) 
Valiant,  wi.se,  remorseful,"  well  accomplish'd. 
Tliou  art  not  ignorant  what  dear  good  will 
I  Iwnr  unto  the  baiiiiili'd  ^'alcnl'mc  ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
V^nin  Tlmrio,  whom  my  very  soid  abhoir'd. 
Tliyself  hn.st  lov'd  ;  and  I  have  hoard  thee  say, 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  wlio.so  grave  thoti  vow'dst  pure  chastity. (1) 
Sir  Eglamour,  I  would  tui  Valentine, 
To  Miinlua,  where,  I  hoar,  he  mnkcs  abode  ; 
And,  for  the  ways  are  dongcrous  to  pass, 
I  «lo  desire  thy  worthy  compinny. 
Upon  whose  faith  ami  lionour  I  repose. 
Urge  not  my  fatlior's  anger,  Egl.imour, 
But  think  upon  my  grief,  B  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence, 
To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  mulch, 
Wliich    Ilenven    and   fortune    stiM    reward    with 

plagues. 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 
As  AdI  of  sorrows  as  the  bca  of  sands. 
To  hear  mo  company,  and  go  with  me  : 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  thee, 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 


«  Moat  hcarle«t.]  Th«  uw  of  the  double  superlative  It  not 
peculiar  to  ShaXeapear*:  It  Is  found  Inall  the  authurs  ofliU  time. 

*  Yomr  ttutyikiiia  Impoae, — )   tmpote  is   bidding,   iHjunctinn, 
f^uirtmtnt. 

•  RewMrtffut, — ]  Compaiiiomalf,  full  ofpitf. 

" lie  was  none  of  those  remtyrtefyl  men, 

Gentle  and  atTablci  but  Aerceal  all  times,  and  mad  than.** 
O.  CHSPiijl>''B  Iliad,  I5IIS, 
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ACT   IV.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[acEss 


EoL.  iMnduni,  I  pitjr  much  your  grievances  ;* 
Which  gince  I  know  they  virtuously  aro  plac'd, 
I  give  consent  to  go  niong  with  you  ; 
Becking  as  little  ivhot  bctideth  mo 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  bcfoituiie  you. 
When  will  you  go  ? 

Sii,.  This  evening  coming. 

EoL.  Where  shall  1  meet  you  ? 

Sii>.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell, 
^\'hcro  I  intend  iioly  confession. 

EoL.  I  will  not  fail  your  ladyship: 
Good  morrow,  gentle  lady. 

Sii..  Good  morrow,  kind  sir  Egtamour.  \^ExeuiU. 


*  /  pifj/  m*/ch  your  fnievancet ; 

WTtich  tince  I  Jbtj&tf  thf^  virtuoiuljf  art  pta^dt  &c.] 
Mr.  Colliti'i  old  uuioUtoT,  leelng  Ibe  dimcutty  ben,  tnter- 
caUtei  ft  line: — 

"  Mftdom,  I  pttjr  mucb  joor  ^evanccs. 
And  tht  moit  trut  afectioiu  thai  yoM  btar^ 
Whicb  flince  1  know,"  fro. 


SCENE  IV.— The  tame. 
Enter  Launce,  viilh  hU  dog. 

\\1icn  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  witbnim, 
look  you,  it  goes. hard:  one  that  I  brought  up  of 
a  pupjiy  ;  one  tluit  I  saved  from  drowning,  when 
three  or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went 
to  it  1  I  have  taught  him — even  as  one  would  say 
precisely,  Thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  I  was  sent 
to  deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia, 
from  my  muster ;  and  I  came  no  sooner  into  the 
dining-chambcr,  but  he  steps  me  to  her  trenchw, 
and  steals  her  capon's  leg.     O,  't  is  a  foul  thing 


Out  tbi*.  ft!  it  hftt  been  rvmarked.  would  raake  Sir  Enlaraoni 
beitow  bit  pity  on  tbe  mmI  true  afectiotu  as  well  as  on  Ibe 
grUvanctM.  unteti.  ftt  I  bftve  f  omotimei  thoufiht,  gritramct*  ui 
Shokespeare'i  age  occaiionally  bore  the  meaning  of  mirrvw/mi  or 
erotttd  aficliou*,  the  corruption  would  seem  to  lie  in  tbe  word 
pUe'd,  which  may  have  tieen  a  misprint  for  eatued,  or  eome  word 
to  the  tame  effect. 


ACT   IV.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[bcenb  tv- 


when  a  cur  cannot  keep  himself  in  all  companies  I 
I  woald  hare,  as  one  should  Euy,  one  that  takes 
upon  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  he,  aa  it  were, 
a  dog  at  all  tilings.  If  I  had  nut  had  more  wit 
than  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon  nic  that  he  did, 
I  think  verily  he  had  been  bntigeJ  for  "t ;  sure  aa 
I  live  he  had  sutfer'd  for 't :  you  shall  judge.  He 
thrusts  me  himself  into  the  comjtany  of  three  or 
four  gcntlomardike  dogs,  under  tlie  duke's  table: 
ho  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark  !)  a  jjissing 
while,  but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him.  Qui  witJi 
th«  dog,  Bays  one  ;  What  cur  is  that  f  say  a 
another ;  Whip  him  out,  aaj-s  a  third ;  Hang  him 
tip,  saya  the  duke.  I,  having  been  acquainted 
with  the  smell  before,  knew  it  was  Crab ;  and  goes 
me  to  the  fellow  that  wliijw  the  dogs :  Friend, 
qnoth  I,  you  mean  to  whip  the  dog  1  Ay,  marry, 
do  I,  quoth  he.  Tou  do  him  tlie  more  wrong, 
quoth  I  ;  '/  was  I  did  the  thing  you  wot  of.  He 
makea  me  no  more  ado,  but  whips  mc  out  of  the 
chamber.  How  many  masters  would  do  this  for 
their*  servant?  Nay,  1 11  be  ewom,  I  have  sat  in 
the  stocks  for  puddings  he  Imth  stolen,  otheiiviso 
he  had  been  eiecuted:  I  have  stood  on  the  pillory 
for  geese  he  hath  killed,  otherwise  he  had  suffered 
for 't  :  thou  think 'st  not  of  this  now! — Nay, 
I  remember  the  trick  you  sen-ed  me  when  I  took 
my  leave  of  madam  Silvia ;  did  not  I  bid  thee  still 
mark  me,  and  do  aa  1  do  ?  AMicn  duhi  thou  see 
me  heave  ap  my  leg,  and  make  water  against  a 
gentlewoman's  farthingale  ?  didst  thou  ever  sec 
me  do  such  a  trick  ? 


Enter  Fbotkus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thee  wcU, 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  scr^'ice  presently. 

Jin.  In  what  you  pleoso. — I  '11  do  what  I  can. 

Pao.  I  hope  thou  wilt. — How  now,  you  wliore- 
Bon  peasant ;  [To  Lausck. 

Where  hove  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 

Laitn.  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvio  the 
dog  you  bode  me. 

Pbo.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel  ? 

"Law.  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur ; 
and  tella  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
such  a  present. 

Pbo.  lint  she  received  my  dog  ? 

Laun.  No,  indeed,  did  she  not:  here  have  I 

ought  him  back  again. 

Pbo.  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 


(•)  r\nt  folio,  »f». 
>  That   itill  on  md — )    Sfill  an  rni/  and  moi/  on  ead  werj 
Qtaoo  forma  of  i]«cch,  and  lipnifled  coailanllf,  perprluatlf, 
"  Nov  help,  rood  heaven,  'tli  fuch  an  uncouth  tiling 
To  be  a  widow  out  of  term  time  I    I 
Do  f<«l  ■uct)  a<uitl)  qualmfe,  and  duinp>,  and  fitr, 
Aad  tliakingt  iiilt  on  tnd." — Tkt  Ordinary, 


her 


Laun.  Ay,  sir ;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  mo  by  the  hangman's  boys  in  tlio  market- 
place :  and  then  I  oiFered  her  mine  own ;  who  is 
a  clog  as  big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  tliereforc  the 
gift  the  greater. 

Pno.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and    find    my  dog 
again. 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  soy  :  Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 

[Exit  Launce. 
A  slave,  that  still  an  end*  turns  roc  to  shame. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth, 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business, 
For  'tia  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lout ; 
But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face  and  thy  behaviour  ; 
Wliicli  (if  my  nugury  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  goo<l  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  : 
Tlicrefore  know  thee,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  presently,  nnd  take  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  nindam  Silvia  : 
She  lov'd  me  ■well,  delivered  it  to  me. 

Jul.  It  seems  you  lov'd  not  her  to  leave' 
token  : 
She  is  dead,  beUko  ? 

Pno.  Not  RO  ;  I  think  she  lives. 

Jul.  Alaa  1 

Pno.  WTiy  dost  thou  cry,  alas  ! 

Jul.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pno.  Wlierefore  shouldst  thou  pity  her  ? 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  she   lov'd 
as  well 

As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia : 
She  dreams  on  hira  that  has  forgot  her  lovo  ; 
You  dote  on  her  tliot  cares  not  for  yoiu-  lovo. 
T  is  pity,  love  should  bo  so  contrary  ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  mc  cry,  alas  ! 

Pbo,  W^ell,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter  ; — that '»  her  chamber. — Tell  my  lady, 
I  claim  tlie  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber, 
"Where  thou  shalt  find  mo,  sad  and  aolitnry. 

[Ex^it  Peotecs. 

Jul.  How   many    women    woidd    do    such    a 
message '? 
Alas,  poor  Proteus  !  thou  hast  entertain'd 
A  foi,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs : 
Alsis,  poor  fool  !  why  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  verj'  heart  dcspiseth  me  ? 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  dcspiseth  me ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
Tiiia  ring  I  gave  him,  when  bo  ported  from  me. 


you 


b  To  leftTe  her  token  .-]  Tbe  old  copy  ha* — 

"  It  Menu  jrou  lor'd  not  bat,  not  Imto  ket  token." 

The  Hcond  not,  then  can  be  little  doubt,  was  a  roiiprint  fbr  to 
To  leave  mcani  to  part  vttlt,  to  ^ve  avan. 


To  bind  him  lo  remember  my  good  will : 

And  now  am  I  (imhnppj  mcascngcr) 

To  plead  fur  tbal,  wliicli  I  would  not  obtain  ; 

To  corrj  tliat,  wliieh  I  would  have  rcfus'd  ; 

To  praise  his  failli,  which  I  woidd  hnve  dispr&is'd. 

1  am  my  master's  frne  confii-med  love ; 

But  canuol  lie  true  BCrrant  to  my  master, 

Unless  I  prove  folsc  traitor  to  myself. 

Yet  wiil  I  woo  for  Lim  ;  but  yet  so  coldly, 

As,  Heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  speed. 

Enter  Slltta,  attended. 

Gentlewoman,  jrood  day!  I  jiroy  yon,  be  my  mean 
To  bring  nic  where  to  speak  wiiJi  uiiidam  Silvia. 

SiL.  \Vhat  would  you  with  her.  if  that  I  l>e  she? 

JlL.  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  1  am  sent  on. 

SiL.  FroD)  whom  ? 

Jru.  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

SiL.   O ! — he  sends  you  for  a  picture  ? 
.14 


Jul.  Ay,  madam. 

Sii>  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there, 

[Picture  hrowjh. 
Q  D,  give  your  roaster  this :  tcU  him,  from  me. 
One  JuUa,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget. 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber,  than  tliis  shadow. 

JvL.  Madam,  please  you  jieruse  this  letter. 

Pardon  mr,  madam  ;  I  have,  unadvised 
Deliver'd  ^  ou  a  pn[)er  that  I  should  not : 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Ji'L.  It  ninv  not  be  ;  good  motkm,  pardon  me. 

Sn..  There' hold. 
T  will  not  took  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know  they  uiv  stiiff'd  with  protestations, 
.Vnd  full  of  ni'w-fiiund  oaths;  which  he  will  break, 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul.  Madam,  ho  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

Su..  Tfie  niorc  shame  for  him  that  he  sends 
it  me ; 
For,  T  have  heard  him  say  s  thouBand  times. 


ACT   IT.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


fSCeKM  IT. 


IltB  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure  : 
Though  his  false  finger  have  profuu'd  the  ring, 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jhl.  She  thanks  you. 

StL.  What  saj'st  thou  ? 

Jci..  I  thank  jou,  madam,  that  you  tender  her: 
Poor  gentlewoman  !  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

SiL.  Dost  thou  know  her  ? 

JtTL.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes  I  do  protest 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  time.*. 

SiL.  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Prutcus  hath  for- 
sook her. 

Jul.  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of 
sorrow. 

Sn..  Is  she  not  passing  fair  ? 

Jn,.   She  hath  been  fuircr,  madnm,  liian  she  is; 
^^^lcn  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well, 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you  ; 
But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-gloss, 
And  threw  her  sun-cipclling  moi-k  away,  (*) 
The  air  hath  storr'd  the  roses  in  her  cheeks, 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  face, 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

SiL.  How  toll  was  she  ? 

Jn..  About  my  stature :  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  otir  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd, 
Our  youth  got  mo  to  ploy  the  woman's  [mrt. 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown  ; 
\\'hich  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  judgments, 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  heiglit. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-gooil,* 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part ; 
Madam,  't  was  Ariadne,  passioning'' 
For  Theseus'  peijury  and  unjust  flight ; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  with  my  tears, 


•  I  mad4  ktr  mtep  •-([ood,— ]  Tllml  li,  rrtp  im  fiml  earmnl. 
"  And  ibrTTwittimJI  tbetr  knee*  have  rankled  bo, 
Tt-^M  I  have  laughed  a-j/omt,"—MAKLOirL't  Jew  of  Malta. 
Tine,  paationing — ]  To  paa*1vn  av,  a  verb,  is  nut 
H  'if  in  wiiten  contc-nipomry  with  our  authur,  and 

ti>^  vc  not  nicntljr  to  tevl  emotion,  but  to  display  tt  by 

vMc*  ur  gt>aluie,  or  Itvtb.    So  tn  "  Venua  and  Adonli " — 
**  Domblf  she  paitivmst  frantickly  she  doteth." 
«  Btr  rftt  mrt  giajr  ai  glam ; )  "  By  a  jr«»  eye  was  meant  what 
wr  now  call  a  blue  eye  :  gray,  when  applied  to  the  eye,  is  rendered 


That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  thcrewithol, 
Wept  bitterly  ;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  .»oitow  ! 

SiL.  She  is  beholden  to  theo,  gentle  youth  I^ 
Alas,  poor  lady  !  de.solate  and  left  ! — 
I  weep  myself  lo  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse  ;  I  give  theo  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress' sake,  because  thou  lov'st  her. 
Fui-cwell.  [^Ex'U  Silvia. 

JfL.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for  't,  if  e'er  you 
know  her. 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  R-spocts  my  mistress'  luve  so  much. 
Aln.1,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself  1 
Here  is  her  picture:  let  me  see  ;  I  think, 
If  I  Ivod  siiuh  a  tire,  this  fnce  uf  mine 
Wore  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  piintcr  flattcr'd  her  n  little, 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  ton  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow: 
If  Uiat  bo  all  the  difference  in  his  love, 
I  '1!  get  mo  such  a  coloiir'd  periwig.(3) 
Her  eyes  are  gray  as  glass  ;'  and  so  are  mine  : 
Ay,  but  her  foit-'head  's  low,  and  mine 's  as  high. 
WTiat  should  it  bo,  that  ho  respects  in  her, 
But  I  can  make  rcspeclivo''  in  myself, 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  ? 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 
For  't  is  thy  rivni.     O  thou  senseless  form, 
Thou  shall  be  worshipp'd,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  andador'd; 
And,  wore  there  sense  in  his  idolatry. 
My  substance  should  be  statue*  in  thy  stead. 
I  '11  use  thfo  kindly  for  tliy  mi-sti'ess'  .sake. 
That  used  me  so ;  or  else,  by  Jovo  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee  I   [Exit. 


by  Colet 

glaas  is  said  to  have  a  bluish  tInKe. 

<t  /  caa  makt  renpective — ]  That  is.  rrgariful,  contidtrativt,  ob- 
aervobte. 

•  jlfy  fubalaiiet  ihontd  be  statue — ]  It  is  true  enough,  a*  the 
commentators  have  shown,  that  the  words  ilatue  and  picture  were 
of  old  used  Indiscriminately;  but  Is  not  tmni/e  here  meant!  and 
had  not  the  poet  in  his  mind  the  story  of  Pygmalion  t  That  I.e 
waa  conversant  with  it  we  know  : — 

"What,  ts  there  none  of  Pj/gmnhoH'a  imaget,  newly  m-ide 
wonuui  to  be  had — " — Mea^urt  for  Ueatnre. 
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ACT   T.] 


TWO  GENTLEMKN  OF  VERONA. 


[SCBIO!   IT. 


filAck  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  latlies'  c^'c-s. 
JlT-.  'T  is  true,*  such  \n:a.f\s  as  jmt  out  ladies' 

eyes; 
For  T  had  rather  wink  tlian  loak  on  tht>ra.  [^Ande. 
Thp.  Uow  Ukes  she  Eiy  discoui-se  ? 
Pho.  m,  when  jou  talk  of  war. 
Tht.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love  and 

peace? 
Jfl.  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your 

peace.  [AslJe. 

Tht.  WTjat  says  she  to  my  valonr  ? 
Pno.  0,  sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 
Jul.  She  needs  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowaitlioi'. 

[Aside. 
Thtt.  What  says  she  to  my  birth  ? 
Pho.  That  you  are  well  doriv'd. 
Jul.  True;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fool.  [j1«iW*. 
Tbv.  Con.sidera  she  my  pos-sessions  ? 
Pbo.  O,  ay  :  and  pities  them. 
Thu.  Wliereforc? 

Jn,.  That  such  an  ass  should  owe  them.  [Atide. 
Pho.  That  tliey  ore  out  by  lease.^ 
Jul.  Here  comes  the  duke. 


Enter  DnxE. 

sir    Proteus  ? 


how 


now. 


f  Duke.  How   now, 

'  Tburio? 

AMiich  of  vou  saw  sir  Egiamour  of  late  ? 

Thc.  Not  L 

Pbo.  Nor  I. 

Du^K.  Saw  you  my  daughter  ? 

Pbo.  Neither. 

DiTKE.  Why,  then,  she  'a  fled  unto  that  peasant 
Valentine  ; 
And  Eglomour  is  in  her  company. 
T  is  true  ;  for  friar  Lnwreuce  met  them  both, 
A»  he  in  peiuuicc  wandcr'd  through  the  forest : 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  gucss'd  that  it  was  she  ; 
Bat,  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it : 
Besides,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even  ;  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  t-tand  not  to  discourse, 
But  mount  you  presently,  oiid  meet  with  me 
Upon  thc  rising  of  the  moimtain-fuot 
That  leads  toword  Mantua,  whitlicr  they  arc  fled. 
D^ntch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.  [A'.nV. 

Tiir.  \Vhy,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl, 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her  : 
1 11  after ;  more  to  l)e  reveng'd  on  Eglomour. 
Than  for  the  love  of  rockloss  Silvia.  [Erit. 

Pfto.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love, 


•  TiiUoe,  ir.]  In  the  folio,  IrtSJ,  thl»  linf  It  yiven  to  Tburio. 
There  can  be  do  doubt  that  it  belonsi  to  Julia. 

*  TkBj  tkrif  nrr  out  by  leaf e.}  Thc  rnvKfiini;  Iirk  been  contro- 
verted l.ort1  >Iatlp«  rxpliuna  it  thui . — "  By  Thurio'k  pi>situi»vt 
k*  biaiacif  undt-ritandi  tii<  tamdt.  But  Protrti«  chooxe*  to  take 
tiM  word  l{ke«i4e  In  a  flf  uratlve  fenae.  ai  tlgnlfying  hit  mrnlal 


Thiiii  hate  of  Eglnnuiur  that  goes  with  her.  [Exit. 

Ji"L.   .•Villi  I  will  folliiw,  more  to  cros.?  that  love, 

'I'haii  hate  for  Silvia,  tliiit  is  gone  for  love.  [Exit. 


SCENE  lU.—Frontien  o/Mimtun.    The  Forest. 
Enter  Silvia  and  Outlaws. 

1  Out.  Come,  come  ; 
Be  patient,  wc  must  bring  you  to  our  coptain. 

SrL.  A  tkousiind  more  niischaneca  than  this  one 
Have  leani'd  mo  liow  to  brook  this  patiently. 

a  Olt.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

1  Out.  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with 
her? 

^  OfT.  Being  nimble-footed,  he  hath  outrun  us. 
But  MoysoB  and  \'a]erius  follow  him. 
Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  tlio  wood. 
There  is  our  captain  :  we  '11  follow  liim  that  'b  fled. 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scupo. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave ; 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind, 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

Sll,  0  Valentine, this  I  endure  for  thee.[.ffxfun^ 


SCENE  TV. —Another  part  of  the  Forea. 

Enter  Valkntini;. 

Vat.,  How  use  doth  bicod  a  habit  in  a  man  ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrcquciilid  wootis, 
I  better  brook  thnn  flourishing  peopled  towna : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
And  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes 
'rune  my  distresses,  and  record'  iiiy  woes. 
O  thou  that  dosl  inhabit  in  my  breast, 
Lieave  not  the  ninnsion  so  long  tcnantlesa ; 
Lout,  growing  niinoua,  the  Imildiiig  fall, 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  I 
I{e|mir  me  with  thy  pixacnce,  Silvia  ; 
Tliou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlom  swain  I 
Wlmt  hallooing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-doy  ? 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their 

law. 
Have  some  unhappy  pas.wngcr  in  chose  : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  1  have  niuoli  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outiiiges. 
W'illulraw  thee,  Valentine;  who  's  this  comes  here? 

[Stepn  aside. 


end nvmrnU ;  and  when  he  layi  they  ar^  out  Ay  ttOBf,  he  tneana 
(hat  they  arc  no  longer  enjoyeti  by  their  matter,  (who  li  a  fool,) 
but  are  itwted  out  to  annlUer.'* 

e  .^Nrf  record  my  H'ori.]  7*0  r^corrf  refers  to  the  finffey  o/ Atfrrfa, 
and  is  derived,  Douce  tays,  from  the  rtt^rder, — a  tort  of  flute  Ajr 
which  they  were  taught  to  aing. 
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ASI  V.l 


TWO  QENTLEMEN  OF  VEBOKA. 


[I 


Enter  Fbotkus,  Silvia,  and  Juua. 

Pno.   Madam,  this  sorvicd  I  have  done  for  you, 
(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  scnrant  doth,) 
To  hazai  J  life,  and  rotcuo  you  from  him 
That  w«uld  have  foro'd  your  honour  and  your  love. 
Vouchfiafo  mo,  for  my  meed,  but  one  fair  look ; 
A  umallcr  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  lc88  than  tJiis,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  giva. 

Val.  How  like  a  dream  is  tliis  I  soo  and  hoar ! 
I»ve,  lend  mo  patience  to  forbear  a  wliilc.  ^Atide. 
SiL.  O  miserabk',  unhappy  tliat  I  am  1 
Pito.  Unhappy  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came; 
JJut,  by  niy  coming,  I  have  made  you  Imppy. 
SiL.  Ky  lliy  ujiproach  tliou  mak'st  mo  most 

unhap|ty. 
Jul.  And  mo,  when  ho  approachoth  to  your 
proMince.  [_Asid«. 

Hit..  Had  I  IxioM  Willed  by  a  hungry  lion, 
I  would  havu  ljo<in  a  bnukfust  to  the  beast, 
lUtlier  than  havo  fulw!  I'roUius  n>Hcuo  mo. 
<>,  Ili^rnn  Ixs  judgo  how  I  lovo  Valentino, 
WIkjM!  life  'h  oh  Usmlur  to  mo  om  my  mml ; 
And  full  OM  much  (for  mure  tliuro  cannot  be) 
I  do  doUMt  falw!  |H<rjur'(l  IVotuus  : 
Thweforc  Ih)  gone,  wjlicit  mo  no  more. 

I'lto,  Wliat  diuigorous  action,  stood  it  next  to 
death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
O,  'I  is  till)  fiiirmi  in  love,  and  still  approv'd,* 
Wliiin  wornon  cannot  lovo  where  they  're  bclov'd. 
Mil,,  Wlii'ii   l'r«t«us   cannot  lovo  where  he's 

iMflov'd. 

\liuu\  over  JuIju'm  lifnrl,  ihv  first  best  love, 
i'V  wliiNMj  diiai-  sako  thou  (lidsl  then  rend  thy  faith 
iriUf  a  ihiiiiiuuid  oullw  ;  and  all  those  oatlis 
l)<tM!mido4l  ittUt  |N<rjury,  to  lovu  mo. 
'I'hoii  liiMt  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou'dst  two. 
Ami  llml  '•  for  worwi  than  none ;  Is'ttor  havo  none 
'I'li/tri  plriial  fuilli,  which  is  t(M)  much  by  one : 
'I'liiiti  luiunUirfiilt  to  thy  true  friend  I 

I'iMi.  In  lovo, 

Wli"  ii>s|H!<!lii  friimd ? 

Hi(„  All  men  but  Proteus. 

I'uo,  Nay,  if  Uie  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
( )iMi  no  way  nhango  you  to  a  milder  form, 

«  ^iii<>lllli<p|iiii«'>l,     I  TlwlU,  «/»«»•  »»«»•<.  8olii"Olh»llc," 
All  I  Hi-  », 

"My  v«r|f  nulilo  himI  nffrim't  t<><>d  nrntUn.* 

■•All  )li«i  WM  mill*,  III  Nllvk,  I  Dive  (I1M.J  No  t<iu>M*  I"  Ihr 

iiliir  Iw*  inHMll  «•  iiiiii<li  |»'i|ilii>lly  III  Ih*  nuniiiriitalon  m  lhi>. 
I>l(  la,  I  iMiik,  <ii»y  I'llil,"  iKiniirka  l'a|i«,  "tu  kIvs  up  liii 
ihkMm*  III!)' ■■  oiKVi  wllliiiiil  iMiJf  im'lJii  »ll»»»<ii"— ind  ryexy 
IHilw  lliliita  ail  liMii  will  liiiHinialtlilii  lovB  liran  Ih*  eipnilrnli 
•ilHSnalkll  III  ••Minl'ii  III*  •niiiMiilv  It  Ima  l>ivn  uruiuurd  lo 
liDiiarn  III*  lllliia  III  Tliiiilii  In  >Miilli*r  ariiini  aiiil  Mr.  KiilRhl 
hilliiial*!  lli'li  »Mh  »  alliilii  «ll*i*lliin,  llipy  mlalit  bt  gl**ii  to 
Mid*  Ml  llniiiM  »l»lil  aii|(i|»aliMl  w*  aluMilil  rvml,— 
'<  All  lliat  »••  Ml*',  ill  Nllvlii  I  |lv«  tliw." 

I  •    "I  Kill  iHak*  iiH  liir  lu«*  IM  ri»i  »■  >"K*  ••  tt<*  I***  ymi 
MM  klMl  M  MllflSi"    TIhi  liWil  lilSUalM*  iiiHitctliin  la,  I  tliink, 

IM 


I  ni  woo  yoa  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  lore  yoa  'gainst  the  natme  of  lore,  force  you. 
So..  OHeaTenl 

Pito.  1 11  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Yax..  BoflSan,  let  go  that  nide  imeiTi]  touch; 
Thou  Mend  of  an  ill  foafaion ! 
Fbo.  Valentine  I 

Yal.  Thou  commoa  fiiend,  that's  without  &ith 
or  love ; 
(For  such  is  a  friend  now;)  ttBechauus  man ! 
Thou  hast  begpiil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine 

eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me :  now  I  dan  not  say 
I  hare  one  friend  alive  ;  dioa  wooldst  £8]HOTe  me. 
Who  should  be  trusted  iriien  one's  own*  lij^t  baud 
Is  perjur'd  to  the  boson  ?    Protens, 
I  am  sorry  I  must  never  tmrt  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  strangv  fir  thy  sake. 
Tho  private  wound  is  deepest:    O  time   most 

accurs'd  I 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  shoold  bo  the  worst. 

Pro.  My  shame,  and  guilt,  oonfomids  me. — 
Forgive  me,  Valentine:  tf  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  sUSer 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Val.  Then  I  am  paid  ; 

And  once  agun  I  do  receive  thee  honest : — 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth  ;  for  these  are  pleas'd; 

By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath 's  appeas'd, 

And,  that  my  love  may  ^pear  plain  and  free. 
All  that  was  mine,  in  Silvia,  I  give  thoe.^ 

Jul.  O  me,  unhappy  I  {^F<ufU*. 

Pbo.  Look  to  the  boy. 

Val.  Why,  boy  I 

WTiy,  wog !  how  now  ?  what 's  the  matter?  Look 
up;  speak. 
Jul.  0  good  sir,  my  master  charged  me  to 
deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia ;  which,  out  of  my 
neglect,  was  never  done. 

l*no.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  ? 
Jul.  Here  't  is :  this  is  it.  [Oivet  a  ring. 

Pno.  How  I  let  me  see : 
Why,  this  is  tho  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul.  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir,  I  have  mistook; 

(•)  Oin>  la  not  la  FInt  folio. 
Uw  tnnafnring  tha  diiputnl  Unn  to  Fntoiu,  but  muUnc  /■«• 
for  Simat  thaa :— 

"  And,  thu  taj  Ion  nuj  sppear  pUa  lod  fico. 
All  that  WM  mine,  to  Jmiia,  I  give  thcd." 
All  tho  love  I  once  felt  for  JnUi,  I  iriU  hencefnth  (MIeate  to  m 
Mendahip  for  jrou.  ' 

Whatever  may  he  thought  of  tUa  ooi^actiu*,  no  on*  eu 
heUera  the  line*  w««  asoken  br  Valentine,  ofter  aeafaig  the 
vehemence  with  which  he  repela  the  advineea  of  Thuiio  to  hia 
n  k™"  •"'"^'"''•'Xi  "'^  ">  ">e  preaence  of  her  &tbet,  the 

"  Do  not  name  SilvU  thine;  If  once  again, 
Terona  shall  not  hold  thee.    Uerr  ihe  standa: 
Take  hut  poaseaaion  of  her  with  a  touch;— 
I  dare  thee  hat  to  Ineathe  upon  my  love." 


I  B  tike  ring  jou  sent  to  Silvm. 

[Showt  another  riny. 
Ho.  But  how  earnest  thou  by  this  ring  ? 
il  ■}  liepart,  I  gave  thb  unto  Julio. 

Jn.  And  Julia  herself  iliii  ^vu  it  nic  ; 
Aoi  Juli*  hcnelf  bath  brought  it  hither. 
~  I'm.  How  1  Julia  ! 
iitu  Behold  her  that  gave  aim*  to  all  tlij  oaths, 
fd  thctn  deeply  in  her  hcnrt : 
;  tliou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root?' 
0  n«lM».  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  ! 
Bi  dim  tsliam'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Stefa  u  iiiimixlest  roinrent ;  if  sbiuuc  live 
\a  k  ifisguise  of  love  ; 
b  it  llie  leac<.T  Mot,  modc8ty  finds, 
WiwKU  l«i  I'liange  their  shapes,  than  men    their 
uiiida. 
1*10.  71)00  men  tlicir  minds  !   't  is    true ;   O 
Ilcaren  t  were  man 


*  TWi  ftn  lUD — I  Tm  «im  ««m,  and  ta  erf  mtm,  lu^c  be«n  >o 
'jnfUMtri  MI4  ilMftmlnaitd  by  Mt.  Giffurd.  that  wt 


kil  tlotv  upon  tho  «xpR»tioiii 

mD  ibottid  }m  imntcd.  uiil  not  cry  aim,  wot  alw»>< 

Id  lfc»   t^j^ifll  aDonl   to  •hoot,    tt  wu  an   hortalon 

«/  th  :i.  or,  as  Ma«4initer  lias  it.  of  llv 

Ilia  encouraitcment.     To  cry  oii''  ' 

.<aa  («  (Jirccf ;  aod  ia  these  distinct 


But  constant,  he  were  perfi-et ;   that  one  oi ntr 
Fills  him  with  faults  ;  makes  him  run  tlirougli  ail 

tL'  sins  : 
Inconstancy  &Us  off  ere  it  begins : 
What  is  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  iiiny  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a  constant  eye  ? 

Val.  Come,  come,  a  hand  fioni  etllicr : 
I,iCt  me  bo  bluss'd  to  make  this  happy  close  ; 
'T  were  pity  two  suih  friends  simtild  be  long  foes. 

Pbo.  Ijeor  witness,  Heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for 
ever, 

JrL.  And  I  mine. 

Enter  Outlaws,  with  Dcke  and  Thcbio. 

Out.  a  prize,  a  [prize,  a  priic  ! 

VAt.  Forbear,  forbear,  I  say ;  it  is  my  lord  the 
dtd(e. 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  a  niiin  disgrac'd. 
Banished  Valentine. 


and  appropriate  scnsea  the  words  perpetually  occur.  Those  who 
cried  aim!  stood  by  the  archers;  he  «ho  ynre  it,  was  stationed 
near  the  butu,  and  pointed  out,  ui'tcr  every  discharge,  how  wide, 
or  how  short,  the  arrow  fell  of  the  tiiark." 

k  C/f//lhe  roottj  That  Is,  of  her  heart.  She  Is  carrying  on  llie 
atlQBion  to  archery.  To  cltavt  Ihr  pin  waa  to  split  tba  wooden 
peg  which  attached  the  laryet  to  Ihc  butu 

.•t:» 


ACT   v.] 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


[lOEXI 


DuKK.  Sir  Valentine  I 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Silvia;  and  Silvia's  mine. 

Val.  Thurio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy 
death  ; 
Oome  not  vritltiti  the  measure  of  my  wrath  ; 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ;  if  once  again, 
Verona  shall  nut  liolil  thee.'     Here  .she  stands  ; 
Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a  touch  ; — 
I  dare  tht-e  hut  to  hreutho  upon  my  love.  — 

Tnr.  Sir  Valentine,  I  cai-o  not  for  hor,  I ; 
I  hold  him  but  a  foi>l,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  tliat  loveu  him  not : 
I  claim  her  not,  and  thon-fore  she  is  thine. 

Duke.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou, 
To  make  such  means  for  her  as  thou  hast  dune. 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions. — 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love  ! 
Know  then,  I  here  forgot  all  former  griefe, 
Cancel  oU  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again. — 
Ploail  a  new  state  in  thy  unrivall'd  merit,'' 
To  which  I  thus  sul>8cribe, — Sir  Valentine, 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  deiiv'd; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserr'd  her. 

Val.  I  thank  your  grace  ;  the  girt  hath  made 
me  happy. 
I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake, 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

»  Verona  lAii"  no/  halil  /A«f.l  Tl)l»  U  the  rewling  of  the  onlj 
authentic  edition  of  tlie  pmtent  play  we  posscii.  Theobald,  upon 
the  ground  that  Thurio  woa  a  Milanese,  and  that  the  iceno  ii 
between  the  conflues  of  Milan  and  Mantua,  clianged  the  reading 

10— 

•'  .Wllaii  «h8ll  not  il«*o/,/  11,'f  :' 


tllC 


DirKR.   I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whnlo'er  it  1 
Val.  These  banish'd  men,  that  I  have  k« 
witliid. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qnalities  ; 
Forgive  them  whnt  they  have  committed  here. 
And  lot  them  be  recall'ti  from  their  exile  : 
They  are  n'foniio<l,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 
Di'Kij.  Thou  hast  provail'd ;    I  pardon 
and  thee  ; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  doscrtH- 
Come,  let  us  go ;   we  will  include  all  jar* 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity.C^) 

Val.  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  bo  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smiloil 
Wiat  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

DuEK.  I  think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him  ; 

blu.shes. 
Val.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord;  more  grace  tfa 

boy. 
DtTCK.  What  mean  you  by  thot  saying  ? 
Val.  Please   you,   I  '11    tell  you   as  we 
along, 
That  you  will  wonder  whnt  hath  fortuned.— 
Come,  Proteus  ;  "t  is  your  penance,  but  to  heai 
The  story  of  your  loves  discovered  : 
That  done,  our  day  of  mamage  shall  be  yotirs  ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

lExntnt. 


and  he  ha«  been  followed  by  nearly  every  editor  but  Maloue. 

t*  Plead  a  new  ftale  In  thy  unrivall'd  merit,—]  There  b  evase 
obncurity  here.  Mr.  Hin|;er  lays, — "  Do  thou  put  In  a  plea  for 
reinitatetnent  in  forfeited  honouri.  or  claim  an  enhancement  of 
dignity,  and  1  *et  my  hand  to  it  in  these  tenni ; — 'Sir  Valentine, 
thou  art  a  gentleman  1 '" 


ILLUSTEATIVE   COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(U  ■■■■  L — <Vav.  yin  km  not  tht  hoolt.]  To  gire  one 
Mm  MM^  Ska  tlut  Freacb  equiTolont,  doAiwr  It  ehangt 
A  fmiffi^aa,  memi,  to  aell  him  a  bargain. 

**  4r€.  Whmt,  doo  roa  ^r«  in«  M#  6oofi  F 
47<V.  Wbether  oUl  lliev.  here  bcMght 
Cobler't  cuti.** 

LllLT't  MalAtr  Bomliif,  1:04. 

a*  afao  la  ~Tha  WMkeat  go  to  the  WaU,"  1618  :— 
"Tte  ikM  ytm  tit  tw^jr  not  joui  tit  bacon  can  carry  it  away,  IT 


thinks  the  oxpnmioo  arose  from  n  sport  live 
paople  in  Wmrwickstiire  uso  At  tboir  liarreat-hutiie, 
'otm  «<■  aa  judge  to  try  miadomeaDoara  committed  iu 
' ;  bhI  Um  pitniibmeDt  for  the  men  u  to  be  laid  on 
t  aad  abfind  on  the  breech  with  apair  qf  booU. 
k*  ranans,  the  allnaion  may  lio  to  the  dreailftil 
UMt  kiMwn  as  the  booU.     In  Harl.  MSS.,  6999- 
Xr.  T.  Baadolph  writes  to  Lord  Hunsdon,  and  men- 
1^  in  Va»  P.S.  to  his  letter,  that  George  Flake  kad 
jmtmia^  nisht  tit  boott,  and  is  s«d  to  wkve  confessed 
Ikat  tha  t^i  of  Morton  was  priry  to  the  poisoning  the 
M  d  Athot.  16th  March,  IfiSO  ;  nnd  in  another  letter, 
IStk.  1580,  "that  the  Laird  of  Wittincham  had 
bat  vithoat  torment,  confcss'd,"  &o.  The  punish- 
ed  in  patting  so  the  rictim  a  ptur  of  iron 
dose  to  the  leg,  and  then  drinng  wedges 
between  those  and  the  limb.     Not  a  great 
this  play  was  written.  Douce  tolls  as  it  was 
oo  •  poor  wretcli,  one  Fion,  in  Scotland,  in  the 
fiC  Kisg  James  (afterwards  our  James  the  Firat). 
wan  niUMOSarl  to  be  a  wizard,  and  to  hare  been  oon- 
nel  is  nUnc  tha  storms  which  the  King  enoonnterod 
saUa  nn<ilniiiiiiil  expedition  to  Denmark.    The  account 
dlka  MiD^tfitioD,  which  is  contained  in  a  very  curious  old 
•■iykkrt,  states  that  Fian  "  was  with  all  convenient  speed, 
^ssHHodssasBt,  eoDvaiod  agsine  to  the  tormritt  nf  tht 
tatti,  wbsTCin  ho  oootinued  a  long  time,  and  did  abide  so 
my  hi««a  in  them,  tint  his  Tegges  were  crushte  ond 
tatan  togeather  as  small  as  might  nee,  and  the  bones  and 
tnh  as  bdMed  that  the  blood  and  marrowe  spouted  forth 
k  giest  abandasoe,  whereby  they  wore  maile  unaervioe- 
db  fcr   •xsr."     Tha   miserable   man   was   afterwards 


I 

I 


d)  8em  L — /,  a  Ult  iH%tln*,  gave  gour  letter  to  ktr,  a 
\mt  ■«•>•.)  iMtd  siado*  WIS.  from  a  rery  early  period  of 
•■UMsnr,  a  eant  phmse  to  express  a  courtesan.  In  otir 
sdar'itaM,  nooording  to  Malooo,  it  was  so  established  a 
tesfaeosef  these  luuorttmates,  that  a  street  in  Clerken- 
•4  vaA  fraqoepted  by  them,  was  then  called  Utttton 
taa  Mr.  three  sog;;esla  that.  La  the  present  instance,  the 
iqiarian  mleht  not  be  regarded  as  synonyTnous  with 
oMass;  ati'l  that  Speed  applied  the  term  to  Julia  in 
iWwihIsss  oflensive  sense  ol — a  ricUy-attired  pure  qf 
•^sa'i/at,  W«  beliore  there  was  but  one  meaning 
miilisl  to  liie  term ;  and  the  only  palliation  for  Speed's 
■ifciriiii  of  it  io  this  case  is,  that  in  reality  it  was  not 
la  hij,  biit  her  waiting-maid,  to  whom  he  gave   the 


<8)  SoKirs  I.— rba  kavt  ttttcrn'd  nu.\  The  old  copy 
roads  ctttern'd — a  palpable  corruption.  The  titter,  tettem, 
tetton,  derives  its  name,  some  suimose,  from  the  French 
letton,  so  called  on  account  of  the  King's  head  first  appear- 
ing on  this  coin, — LouisXU.  1S13;  or  from  an  Italian  coin 
of  the  some  denomination.  In  England  the  name  is  si^d 
to  have  boon  first  applied  to  the  shilling  (oripinoUy  coined 
by  Henry  VII.),  nt  the  beginning  of  the  roign  of  Henry 
Vlll.,andwa9  atflrstof  the  value  of  twelve  silver  pennies  ; 
it  subsequently  become  much  reduced  ;  and  its  debasement 
by  an  aamiztnra  of  oopper,  temp.  1651.  and  again,  ISflO, 
is  aatiri2od  In  Heywooirs  "  Epigrams  : '  — 

"  These  tcBtoHB,  look,  read ;  how  like  you  the  tame  I 
'Til  a  token  ofto^icG— Ihcy  blukb  for  »haroe." 

At  the  latter  period  namod,  it  wns  so  lor  reduced  as  to 
bo  worth  bnt  fourpenoe  halfpenny  ;  but  it  afterwards  rose 
in  value  again  to  the  volao  of  sixpence. 

"  Sit  Tobjf.  Come  on;  then  is  tirpenet  for  yon,  let's  hsve  s 
•ong. 

Sir  Andrm.  Hiere  's  a  teatril  of  me  too ;  tf  one  knight 
give  a— 

Ctuwn.  Would  you  have  a  love  lonir,"  &*c. 

TlcrlJUi  Ni}lil,  Act  II.  Sc.  5. 

And  it  appears  to  have  ever  since  continued  as  a 
pofiular  name  fur  that  coin. 

(4)  ScEiri  II.— ir^if  ho/  LuftUaf]  It  may  be  interest- 
ing to  compare  this  scene  with  the  corresponding  portion 
of  Felismeiui's  story  in  Book  II.  of  Bartholomew  x  ong's 
translation  of  the  "Diana"  of  Hontcmayor,  15B8  : — 

"  But  to  see  tbo  roeonus  that  Rosina  made  imto  me  (for 
so  was  she  called),  the  dutifull  services  and  unwoonted  cir- 
oumstonoes,  before  she  did  deliver  it,  the  othea  that  she 
sware  unto  me,  and  the  subtle  words  and  serious  protesta- 
tions she  used,  it  was  a  pleasant  thing,  and  woorthio  the 
noting.  To  whom  (neverthelcsne)  with  an  angrie  coun- 
tononoo  I  turned  ogaioo,  saying.  If  I  had  not  regard  of 
mine  owns  estate,  and  what  hereafter  might  be  said,  I 
would  make  this  sbamelesse  face  of  thine  be  knowne  ever 
after  for  a  marke  of  an  impudent  and  bolde  minion :  but 
bicause  it  is  the  first  time,  let  this  sufEco  that  I  have  saide, 
and  give  thee  warning  to  take  hoed  of  the  second. 

"  Me  thinkes  I  see  now  the  cmftie  wench,  how  she  heldo 
har  peace,  dissembling  very  ctmningly  the  sorrow  that  she 
oonoeired  by  my  angrie  answer  ;  for  she  foinod  a  counter- 
iaite  sm'iling,  saying,  Jesus,  mistresse  I  I  gave  it  you, 
bicause  you  mi^ht  Inugb  at  it,  and  not  to  moove  your 
patience  with  it  m  this  sort ;  for  if  I  had  any  thought  that 
it  would  have  provoked  you  to  anger,  I  praie  Ood  he  may 
shew  bis  wratli  as  great  towards  me  as  ever  ho  did  to  tlie 
daughter  of  any  mother.  And  with  this  sbo  atlded  many 
woroes  more  (as  she  could  do  well  enonufh)  to  jmcifie  the 
foined  anger  and  ill  opinion  that  1  had  conceived  of  her, 
and  taking  her  letter  with  her,  she  departed  from  me. 
This  having  passed  thus,  I  begtm  to  tmngino  what  might 
ensue  thereof,  and  love  (rao  thought)  did  put  a  ccrtiune 
desire  into  my  mindo  to  see  the  letter,  though  modoetio 
and  shamo  forbad  mo  to  nsk  it  of  my  maidc,  especially  for 
the  wordos  that  hod  passed  betweenu  us,  as  you  have  hoard. 
A  nd  so  I  continued  all  that  day  until!  night,  in  variotie  of 
many  thonghta ;  but  when  Hotina  came  to  helps  me  to 
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-^^STRATIVE  COMMEMTS. 


to      lr>> 


--:.=  -.vnt  tpuaka 

.  -•  ^uca  .w  i>no> 

12    sr  -oma  -xk^ 

c      .ixu  Ji  it  do, 

.^g^aru  VI  mins 

:»  :niziip.  mia- 

:  .  '=iu  .ira  com- 

lOKU  TDu  pardon 

> ;    ^_^r^!«A    ;'ua  '«ita  it,  1 

.3     M«     .    -JllM  ■:!<■.     How 

..     -^  v="'iM.  .~<-t  lid  I  di» 

_-r      -••i.e    ~u  rvmaina  that 

'  _  ..     _u    ■  ii.a    cuaaion  rf  littto 

-  -      r   j/jt>   3U  -JiouifiLti  was 

_  -.1     .«.-ii    iiat  •■*"«  I  pwed. 

.«_      .va      .oiTV'i;  tha  wished 

.._   ,_.^  -oi-'i-ti    I  ««*  -•ame  into 

.,  ,,■*    ■»  -^ttditf.  ia  dooin^ 

.»f    .iittr  ;:oa«(iy  £iU.  which, 

'lu  iuwne  !    »id  I) 

^  -oiikiti  ^Qtf-  Come,  como, 

•uu>tt  ua  toe.  or  elM  tell 

.-tjhk    Mid  ibe'  why  will 

,1    :»«  --en  TCU  ve«t«;r- 

'   V  •.•.(.  neiura  shtfwe  it  me, 

'    -Ml  ■».'  woner  «aKi  M, 

*.vi    Iv'vi  a>!«vr  five  mo 

'ji.i   litaouj:?!  I  ahowo  it 

>    »  ii't  :2<?  «uno.  for 

'    ;     ♦    -Be    't   thy  lovcra 

I   tt .  Ab  'it.x<uc  20  dtandoth 


...a  .     •w."!  "  £i>Al ./ 

,..»;\  avu    >y  •«";»;»  of  the  »ix- 

^  *  ,.^^.1    i."   "»tf  :vs;'^'tsol  that  the 

,,  .t  ;   iiidistt'vorwl.    When 

' .  *,vi»»  1".  -Jo  »^  '*  heautiful. 

Jx>v»  '.'»i<'<-'-  of  L'ar.onbury.  is 

"v    '.- 'V  -■'  lyif!*  ioK."  which 

~^     ,.^iTi.u  -.uif  aot  hare  been 

,1.    •'  ',o»»''  w»»  usoJ  in  tho 

^  j.^\  vu«i  :oy«d,  iMtoad  of  iU 

i.<.  .1  rv'M    w. 

\  ;   »  .-  j.v«  >.-*m:  Art  IV.  St.  1. 
I....-  .J  Jtti.>U<nTimt.v.iai. 

.-J.    •■•w  -.a  "Mueh  Ado  about 
i«.  :bii  fw*   without  a 


:,   ,v  .-id  A.v«i'ti»tion  »t  tho  word, 


waa  tba  baaa,  foot,  or  mider-90c^.  It  waa  sune  thnMigho-.it, 
and  not  merely  at  the  end  of  the  rtne.  Burden  ia  dairiTed 
from  ioanioKa,  a  drone  baae  iFnneh,  bourdon). 

"  Thh  Sonipnour  bear  to  him  a  stiff  burdoun, 
Was  never  trompe  of  half  so  gt*t  a'sonn." 

Caaccsa. 

We  find,  OS  earlv  as  1250,  that  5»iMr  u  inmen  ta,  wu 
lung  with  a  foot  or  burden  in  two  paru  throiijjrhout  ( "  Sin::, 
Cuckoo,  Sine  Cuckoo");  and  in  the  precedin^r  century 
"■  had  ,■••■■ 


GiralduB  had  noticed  the  peculiarity  of  the  £ngli!>h  in 
singing  nnder-parta  to  their  songs. — Chaffell's  PojiuUt 
Mutie,  ice. 

(7)  SCESB  11.  —  /  hid  Iht  btut  fur  PnUiu.\  Lucetta, 
plaving  on  the  word  hatt,  turns  the  allusion  to  an  ancient 
ana  stiil  practised  sport,  known  as  (Ac  baa,  or  prito*  l-ait, 
or  prison  ban.  This  game  ia  frequently  mentioned  by 
the  old  writers.  It  oonsistod  in  a  number  of  men  or  btnj 
congregating  within  certain  spaces,  from  whence  one  of 
them  issaed  some  hundred  or  more  yards,  and  challenged 
any  other  to  come  out  and  catch  him  before  the  challenger 
could  make  hjf^way  to  a  privileged  spot  cqui-distant  frrm 
where  the  two  parties  wore  plsiced.  The  party  who  wcEt 
out  and  challenged  tho  other  was  said  to  b\d  (Ac  Itut. 

" lads  more  like  to  run  ' 

The  country  6ffM,  than  to  commit  snrh  ^laoghter." 

CyjisicHac,  Act  IV.  S<.  2. 

"  To  drinke  half  pots,  or  deale  at  the  whole  Canne  :— 
To  piny  at  fintf  or  Ben,  and  lurk-hom.  Sir  Ihan." 

The  Leiling  of  llumomrt  Blood  ■'■  (Ac  Htti  Faine, 
a.  ROWLASD,  ICt'O 

"  Vet  was  no  better  than  our  prim*  taM." 

Ammatta  Dmbrenjiat  4to.  162G. 

(8)  ScE:tE  II. — /><«  yem  have  a  viontk'i  mind  to  tkrm.] 
The  monlK'i  mind,  i.  e.  tho  religious  obserranoea  for  the 
iload  performed  daily  for  ono  month  after  Uie  death  of  tho 
person  on  whose  behalf  they  were  offered,  was  generaDx 
prompted  by  regard  for  the  deceased.  To  ]'«rfDnn  s 
montn'i  mind  imght  be  taken,  thoreibre,  as  a  proof  of 
itrong  a^ectpm  for  some  ono ;  and  when  these  religioui 
oeremomes  n.'osod  with  the  Reformation,  the  expression 
came  by  dcgrocs  to  have  only  the  meaning  we  find  attached 
to  it  in  Shakospeare  and  liis  contom{rararies,  implying* 
hankering  after,  or  as  wo  now  express  it,  a  grtat  aundtot, 
anything. 


'  DUt.  ■ 


■  I  had  of  late 


A  mvnHh't  mind,  sir,  to  you,  y'are  the  right  make 
To  please  a  lady." 

RaaooLra's  Jtatoiu  Lottn,  UM. 

"  These  versos  Euphues  sent  also  under  his  glasse,  which 
having  finished,  ho  gave  himsolf  to  his  booke,  determining 
to  end  his  Ufa  in  Athens,  although  he  had  a  moa<<A's  viiji 
to  England," — Jiuphua  and  kit  England,  1633, 


ACT  II. 


""  ,.  >•»••  iNvi-V  in  !!i.»*u\Uhir».  ami. 
^''      ■  . ,     :<Kxvt.  <v  iWm  (Wish  to  j>an»h 

*"'  ■  ,  .,  ;<m;sii>k  •■u>J  ;'a''ay  lor 

■>!.  ,'\  .  IV'ihUwr*  ,.-\y»u\*  f%lin!,-\  (kv 

* ..  .. ,  .«  to  -...lio  ih.m  I'wrry.  I hu 
J'/'i  .,,   <\v\     »!>d  wiw  .»  romtumt  o« 


Pt'pisb  superstition  to  pray  lor  departed  souls,  narticulatly 
thorn  of  friends."  In  Lancaahke  and  Herofurdahire  it  wv 
iMual  at  this  period  for  the  wealthy  to  dispense  ookeL 
c:Uco.\  called  toHl-mau-ciita,  to  tho  poor,  who,  upon 
rvooiving  them,  repeated  the  following  couplet  in  oc- 
knowledemcnt  :^ 

God  have  poor  soul. 
Bones  and  all. 


TWO  OENTLKMEN  OF  VERONA. 


(2)  8ciM  1.—  A>  VaUntine  and  servant.]  By  iervanl, 
in  thii  aud  ciiimeroiu  initauooii  of  a  aimilar  kind,  where 
Ihe  word  occun  In  the  old  writen,  we  are  to  ondontand, 
not  an  accepted  later,  aa  aoma  oommeDtaton  auppoae,  but 
u/oUo»er,  an  admirtr. 

"Sweet  fUter,  let'i  fit  In  Judgement  a  Ultlc;  faith  upon  my 
«<rTa«r,  Monsieur  Levifrdurc. 

Mel-  Ttolh,  well  for  e  itrratti,  but  for  a  husband !  " 

iriuii  run  Will,  1607. 

(8)  Sosmi  Tl.—And  ual  the  bargain,  vitk  a  holi/  hse.] 
"Thia,"  Douco  remarlci,  "was  the  modu  of  ]>Iighting 
troth  between  lorera  in  prirate.  It  wns  somotimcs  done 
in  tha  church  with  groat  eolentnily  ;  and  the  ecrvico  on 
thia  aoaanioo  ia  proaorvod  in  aomo  of  the  old  ritiuilii." 
The  lattar  oeramony  it  described  by  tbn  prieat  in  "  Twelfth 
Night,"  Act  V.  So.  1, 

'•  Aeonttftcl  ef  eternal  bond  of  lore, 
Confimi'd  by  mutual  Joinder  of  your  lisndfc, 
Atteiled  by  tbe  holy  clove  of  li|is, 
Strengtben'd  by  Interchangemcnt  of  your  rlngi.* 

And  wiil  bo  fiirthor  alluded  to  in   the  Nutos  to  that 
Oomedy. 

(4)  Scxjtl  IV. —  Wlick,  like  a  vazei:  imaoe  'gaiml  a 
fn.]  Among  the  j^racticoa  imputed  to  tbo hapless  wretches 
who  in  former  timea  had  tbo  misfortune  to  incur  the 
obaii^  of  witchcraft,  was  that  of  making  clny  or  wiuen 
imag«a  of  tbe  individuals  they  woro  supposed  to  be  hostile 
to,  and  roaatint;  them  before  a  fire.  By  doing  which  it  was 
■uppoaed  tbey  melted  and  wasted  away  tbo  body  of  the 
n  repreaented.  Thiu  Holinshod,  speaking  of  the 
ionft  employed  to  destroy  King  Dufle, — "  whereupon 
ling  by  her  confoasor  in  what  house  iu  tbe  town  (Fores) 
VieT  wrought  their  miscblefuus  mysteries,  he  sent  forth 
aolmoia  about  the  middost  of  the  night,  who,  breaking  into 
tha  hooae,  found  one  of  the  witches  resting  u|>u[i  a 
wooden  brooh  an  image  of  wax  at  tbe  fier,  resembling  in 
{aature  tha  king's  person,  made  and  devised  (as  is  to 
be  tboQght)  oy  craft  and  art  of  the  deril ;  another  of  tboni 
■at  reciting  cenein  words  of  inchantmcnt,  and  still  basted 
Ihe  image  with  a  certoin  li>iuor  verie  busille  .....  Tbcy 
milft— lid  they  went  about  such  niaiincr  of  incliantmcnt  to 
tha  end  to  nuilEe  awaio  with  the  king  ;  for  ai  the  iuhigo  did 
wwta  afore  the  fire,  so  did  the  Kxlio  of  the  king  break 
fbrth  in  sweat.     And  as  {or  the  words  of  the  iuchantmsnt^ 


they  serreil  to  keope  him  still  waking  from  •leone,  so  that 
as  the  waa  ever  melted  so  did  tlio  king's  flesh  ;  by  the 
whioh  moans  it  should  have  come  to  posse,  tlmt  when  tlie 
wax  was  once  cloane  consumed,  the  death  of  the  king  should 
immediately  follow." 

So  Webstar  also,  in  his  DutcAeu  qf  JAAUn,  1623  :— 

*' it  wasltM  me  more 

Than  wert  my  picture  ^hion'd  out  of  wax. 
Stuck  with  a  oisgick  needle,  and  then  buried 
In  some  foul  dunghUl." 

(6)  8ciN«  V.  —  To  ao  to  the  ale  with  a  Ckrittian.] 
Launco  is  here  supposea,  though  I  think  erroneously,  to 
refer  not  to  the  ale-house  he  bod  before  mentioned,  but  to 
one  of  tho.<io  periodical  festivities  which  our  rustic  ancestors 
delighted  iu  observing  about  the  sixteenth  century,  called 
Ala.  Such  as  the  Leet-ole,  Lamb-ale,  Bride-ale,  Clerk- 
ale,  CHiurch-alo,  and  Whitsun-ale. 

The  Church-olo,  we  leani  from  Drake,  was  instituted 
generally  for  the  purpose  of  contributing  towards  the 
repair  or  decoration  of  the  church.  On  ibis  occasion,  it 
was  the  business  of  the  churchwonlonH  to  brow  a  consider- 
able qiiAUtity  of  strong  ale,  which  was  sold  to  the  populaoo 
in  the  churchyard,  and  to  the  better  sort  in  the  church 
itiwjlf — a  practice  which,  indejiendent  of  the  profit  arising 
from  tbo  sale  of  the  liquor,  led  to  great  pecuniary  advan- 
tages ;  for  tbe  rich  thought  it  a  meritorious  duty,  licsitles 
paying  for  their  ale,  to  offer  largely  to  the  holy  fund. 
Other  A  la,  however,  were  held  by  agreement,  annually  or 
oftener,  by  tbe  inhabitants  of  one  or  more  parishes,  each 
individual  contributing  a  certain  sum  towards  the  ox- 
pensea.  An  intereafmg  proof  of  thia  is  found  in  a  MS. 
from  the  "  Dodsworth  Collection"  in  the  Bodleian 
Library  ;  "The  parishioners  of  Elveston  and  Okebrook,  in 
Derbyshire,  agree  jointly  to  brow  four  Alee,  and  every  Ale 
of  one  quarter  of  nmlt,  betwixt  this  (the  time  of  contract) 
and  the  feast  of  St.  John  Baptist,  next  comiBg  ;  and  Ibnt 
every  inhabitant  of  the  said  town  of  Okobrook  shall  be  at 
tha  several  Alet ;  and  every  husband  and  his  wife  simll 
pay  twojionce,  and  every  cottager  one  penny  ;  and  ali  tliu 
inhabitants  of  Elveston  shall  have  and  receive  oil  die 
jiroflts  and  adt-antages  coming  of  tbe  aaid  Alee,  to  the  use 
and  behoof  of  tbo  said  churoh  of  Klveston.  And  tbe  in- 
habit4Uits  of  Elvestcoi  sltoll  brew  eight  Alts  betwixt  this 
nii'l  the  feast  of  Saint  John  Baptist,  at  tbo  which  A  lee  the 
inhabitants  of  Okebrook  shall  come  and  p.iy,  as  before 
ruboarsod  ;  and  If  bo  bo  away  at  one  Ale,  to  pay  at  the  toder 
ii  <«  for  both,"  tin. 


ACT  III. 


P)  BCKKI  I. — St.  Nieholae  ti  V.i:  upeed  r\  Laimce  in- 
ftoifa  8t.  Nicholas  to  be  Svrtd'i  tpetii,  beauuw  this  saint  wa.» 
tba  patron  of  scholars.  The  reason  of  bis  twiiig  ao  chosen 
may  be  gathered.  Douce  telhi  na.  from  the  following  story 
in  his  life,  translated  from  the  Frnnch  verse  of  Mattre  Wace, 
'**r'"'"  to  Henry  the  Second  : — "  Three  scholars  were  on 
thcfr  «my  to  school,  (I  shall  not  make  a  long  stonr  of  it,) 
Ibrfr  host  murdered  them  in   the  night,  and  bid  their 

badies  ;  their  •  be  reserved.     St.  Nicholas  woj*  in- 

faraiad  of  it  by  God  Ahniirbty,  and  occordiTig  to  bin  j>]i'n- 
mtn,  vwnt  to  tbe  place,  lie  deroaudcd  tbe  scholars  of  thu 
heat,  who  was  not  able  to  oonconl  them,  and  therefore 
>  to  him.   St.  Nichohi?,  by  bis  prayers,  restored 


the  souls  to  their  bodies,    Boeaitse  he  conferred  snch  bonoor 
on  flcholars,  they  at  thij  dav  celebrate  a  ftfitival." 

Whether  the  election  of  St.  Nicholas  aa  the  tutelary 
saint  of  scholars,  hud  really  its  origin  in  tbe  belief  of  this 
legend,  is  pcrbups  too  much  to  say.  He  appears  to  have 
been  very  early  and  vorv  generally  so  acknowledged  in  thin 
country.  Tlic  jiarish  clerks  of  London  were  incorporated 
as  a  guild,  with  this  saint  for  their  patron,  in  1233  ;  and 
we  find  that  the  first  statutes  of  St.  Paul's  School  roquised 
tbo  cbildreu  to  attend  divine  service  in  the  cathedral  on 
bis  anniversary. 

■  J  ronf  detaeed  in  Ike  mannnertft. 


ILLD8T&A.TITS  COMMENTS. 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  BCBIB  m.— rpm  wkoM  gram  Horn  99ifdM  pmn 
cAoaioy.]  "It  «M  mmmnn,"  SioOTaas  ohwtw,  "ia 
(onnor  a«  far  widowen  and  widows  to  mA»  lows  of 
diastity  in  hooour  of  UtairMecaMed  mlitm  or  biriaiidt. 
In  'Dugdale'a  Antiqaiiie*  of  Wwwidcihira.'  n.  10—13, 
tbcrs  it  Uia  fann  a  a  oommiaiiao  bjr  Um  Hmko  of  the 
dioecMibrteldiKaTawarehMlatf  Dadsby  awidoT.  It 
Momi  that,  bemdeo  otoerring  the  tow,  tho  widow  wai  ibr 
life  to  waar  a  Tail  and  a  mouming  habit.  The  aame  dis- 
tioction  we  may  suppoae  to  have  b^pa  mada  in  raqieet  of 
maJe  Totaries  ;  and,  tbaraibra,  thu  aronmstaaca  miglit 
infonn  tlia  plajren  bow  Sr  Eglamoar  tbonld  bo  draat,  and 
will  aeooant  m  Silna'a  baring  cboaen  him  as  a  panon  in 
whom  aba  ooald  ooofide  without  iajnij  to  bar  own 
cbaTBcter." 

(2)  SCESE  IV.—Jnd  thmr  A«r  ^ul^■^TptUing  wtatt  aavjr.l 
"When  they  nao  to  ride  abroad  th<^  bare  wiatb  aiti 
atMrt  maiU  tf  vtittt,  wherewith  they  oorar  all  their  &oea, 
baring  hoiaa  made  in  them  against  tbair  ayes,  wbereoat 
thoyloafce.  So  that  if  a  man  that  know  not  their  guiaa 
before,  ahould  cboonee  to  meet  one  of  tham,  ha  winold 
think  be  met  a  monster  or  a  Devil,  for  boa  be  can  show 
none,  bnt  two  broad  holes  a^nst  their  ayea,  with 
giasaw  in  them." — Stdbb'S  A  aoloatM  iff  Abutu,  4U>.  p.  fU), 

So  Bandle  Holme,  "  Academy  of  Armory, "  book  iii.  c.  S, 
of  aiaaitf  math  that  oo^-en^d  all  the  laoo,  bariiig 


only  for  the  eyes,  a  case  for  tba  noae,  and  a  slit  tar 
tha  mouth.  They  were  easily  diaengagad,  bang  bald  in 
tba  taeth  by  means  of  a  round  bead  fastened  iatns  inside. 
Thaaa  masks  were  usually  made  of  leathar,  oorwad  with 
black  TelTot. 

(S)  BCEn  IV.— /  -U  grt  me  i*ch  a  nlour'd  ptrivif.] 
Ptrtwift  are  said  to  have  been  first  introduced  icle 
Kngland  about  1572,  and  were  worn  of  different  coloiin  by 
ladiea  kng  before  the  use  of  folse  hair  waa  adopted  by 
men.  Heywood  has  a  passage  in  which  he  makes  Sar- 
danapalua  exdum  i-~^ 

*'  Carl'd  periwifs  upon  nij  head  1  wore, 
And,  being  man,  the  ibape  of  vomsn  bore** 

And  ptrnrha  are  mentioned  in  one  of  Churchyard's 
aarliaat  poems.  So  also  in  Bamabe  Rich's  '*  Qoneatia  of 
tha  Age,"  1615 : — "  The  attire-makers  within  this  fnty 
T«an  were  not  known  by  that  name,  and  bat  now  rery  lately 
they  kept  thor  lowne  oommodity  otptrimgt,  and  their  bmiq- 
strous  attires  dosed  in  boxes  ;  and  those  women  that  used 
to  weaiv  them  would  not  buy  them  but  in  secret.  Bnt  now 
they  are  imtaahamwd  to  set  them  forthe  upon  their  stall*— 
max  mopatffws  mop-powlea  of  baire,  ao  proportioned  sad 
dabrmed,  that  bot  within  this  twenty  or  thirty  yean 
would  liaTo  drawne  the  paaMrs-by  to  stand  and  gaae,  and 
to  wonder  at  them." 


ACT  V. 


(1)  ScEltS  Vf.—Wit^  triumph,  mirik,  and  nrt  tottm- 
nUi).\  We  shall  hare  occasion  bereaflur  to  speak  at  large 
on  the  subject  of  those  magnificent  and  costly  speotaelcs, 
the  delight  alike  of  the  monarch  and  Um  pet^ple,  called 
Thivmi-bs,  UiBQDEBand  Paokakts,  of  the  grandeur  and 
atatelineas  of  which  in  Shakospeare's  time,  soma  oon- 
oeption  may  be  formed  bvai  a  deaoription  of  an  entertain- 
ment of  the  kind  Bon  Jonson  has  left  us  in  his  J/i/menai, 
or  Oi<  SiUcmnitia  qf  Ma^^e  and  Ban-itrt  at  a  ilarriafft. 
"  ililherto  extended  the  first  night's  solemnity,  who^e 
grace  in  the  oxocution  left  not  whcro  to  add  to  it,  with 
wishing;  ;  1  mean  (nor  do  1  court  them)  in  those,  that 
sustained  the  nobler  (larts.  Such  was  the  txquuiti  ptr- 
formaiue,  as  (beside  the  pomp,  iplendor,  or  what  we 
may  call  apparelling  of  such  pratntrntnli),  that  alone 
(had  all  efan  been  absent)  was  of  power  to  mrvriu  wiiA 
ddigU,  and  tleal  awag  the  tpectaton  from  thrwuelpet. 
Nor  waa  thero  wanting  whataoorar  might  give  [add]  to  tha 
ftimiture  or  compleTLumt ;  either  in  richetj  or  ttranptntje 
qfthe  habile,  dttUucif  of  danca,  magnificence  qf  tie  ecene, 
or  divine  rapture  of  mueici.  Only  the  envy  was,  that  it 
lasted  not  still  I  or  (now  it  iapast)  cannot  by  imaifination, 
much  leu  deeeription,  be  rteoteredto  a  part  qfthat  tpirit  it 
kad  in  the  gliding  by."  Speaking  of^the  ottiro  of  thone 
who  on  this  occasion  assumed  the  |«rt  of  aotom,  he  tells 
us,  "that  of  the  Lords  had  part  of  it  taken  from  the  unfi'ont 
Greek  statues;  mixe<i  with  some  tnoderne  additions  ;  whiuh 


mada  it  both  gracafull  and  stimnge.  On  their  heads  they 
wore  Persick  crowns  that  were  with  scrolea  of  gold-plaJe 
turned  outward  and  wreathed  about  with  a  carnation  and 
tUrtr  net-lawne  ;  the  one  end  of  which  hung  carelessly  oo 
the  left  shoaldar ;  tha  other  waa  trivked  up  before,  in 
aovorall  degieea  of  folds  between  the  plaits,  and  aet  with 
rick  jewtle  and  ;rea(  ptarta.  Thcu'  bodies  were  ef  ear- 
Ma(u>»  cloth  of  liiMT,  nchly  wrought,  and  cut  to  expreaa 
the  naked,  [the  fleah]  in  manner  of  the  Ortdt  Tkorax ; 
girt  under  the  bresta  with  a  hroad  belt  nf  ctotk  of  gold  m- 
broydtrid,  and  fattened  before  «i»k  jttceli :  Their  IsAmIs 
wore  of  irkite  cutk  <)f  lileer,  lax'nl  and  urougkt  curioutly 
bttKten,  sutaUe  to  tne  upper  halfe  of  their  sleeves  ;  wboaa 
nether  t«rts  with  their  bases,  wore  of  vatcket  elotk  <^ 
titcer,  ekcc'rond  alt  ocer  vitk  taee.  Their  Ilantils  wars  of 
ttttralt  toloured  tiUet,  distinguisliing  their  qualities,  aa 
they  wera  oouplad  in  pairea  ;  the  fint,  ttie  caionr;  the 
second,  pearl*  colour ;  tha  third,  Jiawu  colour ;  tha 
fourth,  (away  ;  and  these  cut  in  leavea,  which  were  sob- 
tiliy  tacked  up  and  imbroydered  with  Oo's,  and  between 
every  ranck  of  loaves,  a  iroad  tilver  lore.  They  were 
faiitonoil  on  the  right  sboiilderiand  fell  oompasae  down  tha 
bock  in  gracious  [graceful]  foldis,  and  were  again  tyed  with 
a  round  knot,  to  the  fastening  of  their  swords.  Upon  their 
legs  they  wore  lilcer  grtavet. '  —The  Workei  ^  Hzvitxai 
JoHsos,  folio,  1640.     Hoaques,  p.  H3. 


CRITICAL  OPINIONS 


on 


THE  TWO  GENTLEAIEN   OF  VERONA. 


"  Is  this  play  there  ia  a  strange  niiifcure  of  knowledge  and  ignorance,  of  care  and  nogligence.  The 
versification  is  often  excellent,  the  aOusiona  are  learned  and  juat,  but  the  author  convoys  his  heroes  by 
ae»  &om  one  inland  town  to  another  in  the  same  country.  He  places  the  Emperor  at  Milan,  and  sends 
hia  young  men  to  attend  him,  but  ne\'ur  meutious  him  more.  He  makes  Prolheua,  after  on  interview 
with  Siicia,  say  he  has  only  seen  her  picture  ;  and,  if  we  may  credit  the  old  copies,  ho  has,  by  mistaking 
places,  left  his  scenery  inextricable.  The  reason  of  all  this  confusion  seems  to  be  that  ho  took  hia  story 
from  a  novel,  which  he  sometimes  followed  and  sometimes  forsook,  sometimes  remembered  and  some- 
tixaee  forgot 

"That  this  play  is  rightly  attributed  to  Shakespeare,  I  have  little  doubt.  If  it  be  taken  from  him,  to 
whom  shall  it  be  given  ?  This  queatiou  may  be  u-sked  of  all  the  disputed  plays,  except  TUiu  AnJronicua  ; 
and  it  will  be  found  more  credible  that  S/taketpeare  might  sometimes  sink  below  his  highest  flights,  than 
that  any  other  should  rise  up  to  his  lowest"— Johnbon, 

"Mr.  Pope  has  expressed  his  surprise  that  'the  style  of  this  comedy  is  less  figurative,  and  more 
natural  and  unaffected,  than  the  greater  part  of  this  author's,  thooqh  supposed  to  be  one  of  the  first  he 
wrote.'  But  I  conceive  it  ia  natui-al  and  unaffected,  and  less  figurative,  than  some  of  his  subsequent 
productions,  in  consequence  of  the  very  circumstance  which  hiis  been  mentioned — because  it  was  a 
youthful  performance.  Though  many  young  poeta  of  ordinary  talents  ore  led  by  false  taste  to  adopt 
inflated  and  figurative  language,  why  should  we  suppose  that  such  should  have  been  the  course  pursued 
by  this  master  genius  t  The  figurative  stylo  of  '  Othello,'  '  Lear,'  and  '  Macbeth,'  written  when  he  was 
an  estabUshed  and  long-practised  dramatist,  may  be  ascribed  to  the  additional  knowledge  of  men  and 
thingx  which  he  had  acquired  during  a  period  of  fifteen  years  ;  in  consequence  of  which  his  mind 
teemed  with  images  and  illustrations,  and  thoughts  crowded  so  fiist  upon  him,  that  the  construction  in 
theae,  and  some  other  of  his  plays  of  a  still  later  period,  is  much  mora  difficult  and  involved  than  in  the 
productiona  of  his  youth,  which  in  general  are  distinguished  by  their  ease  and  perspicuity ;  and  this 
dmplicity  and  unaffected  elegance,  and  not  its  want  of  success,  were,  I  conceive,  the  cause  of  its  being 
leas  corrupted  than  some  others.  Its  persiiicuity  reuderod  any  attempt  at  alteration  unnecessary.  Who 
knows  that  it  was  not  successful }  For  my  own  part,  I  have  no  doubt  that  it  met  with  the  highest 
applause.  Nor  is  this  mere  conjecture ;  for  wo  know  from  the  testimony  of  a  contemj)orary  well 
acquainted  with  the  stage,  whoso  eulogy  on  our  author  I  have  already  produced,  that  he  was  very  early 
distinguished  for  his  comic  talents,  and  that  before  the  end  of  the  yeai'  1S92,  he  had  excited  the  jealousy 
of  one  of  the  most  celebrated  dramatick  ix>eta  of  the  time. 

"  In  a  note  on  the  first  scene  of  this  comedy,  Mr.  Pope  has  particularly  objected  to  tlie  low  and 
trifling  conceits  which,  he  saya,  are  found  there  and  in  various  other  parts  of  the  play  before  us ;  but 
this  oeosuro  is  pronounced  without  sufficient  discrimination,  or  a  due  attention  to  the  period  when  it 
was  produced.     Every  couipo.'iitiun  must  be  examined  with  a  constant  reference  to  the  opinions  that 
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^  CRITICAL  OPINION& 

prevailed  when  the  piece  under  oonsidemtion  was  written  ;  and,  if  the  present  comedy  be  viewed  in  tbat 
light,  it  will  be  found  that  the  conceits  here  objected  to  were  not  deDoniinatcd  by  any  person  of  Shake- 
speare's age  low  and  trifling,  but  were  very  generally  admired,  and  were  considered  pure  and  genuine  wit 
Nothing  can  prove  the  truth  of  this  statement  more  decisively  tlian  a  circumstance  which  I  have  bad 
occasion  to  mention  elsewhere, — that  Sir  John  Harrington  was  oommonly  colled  by  Queen  Elizabeth  her 
wrnr  godson,  and  was  very  generally  admired  in  his  own  time  for  the  liveliness  of  hia  talents  and  ibe 
playfulness  of  his  humour ;  yet,  when  we  examine  his  >«Titing8,*  we  find  no  other  proof  of  his  wit  than 
those  very  conceits  which  have  been  censured  in  some  of  our  author's  comedies  as  mean,  low,  and  trifling. 
Itis  clear,  therefore,  that  the  notions  of  our  ancestors  on  this  subject  were  very  different  from  ours. 
What  we  condemn,  thoy  highly  a<lmircd  ;  and  what  we  denominate  true  wit,  they  certainly  would  do* 
have  relished,  and  perhaps  would  scarcely  have  understood. 

"  Mr.  Pope  should  also  have  recollected  that,  in  Shakespeare's  time,  and  long  before,  it  was  customair 
in  almost  every  play  to  introduce  a  jester,  who,  with  no  great  propriety,  was  denominated  a  clowk, 
whose  merriment  made  a  principal  part  of  the  entertaiumeut  of  the  lower  ranks,  and,  I  believe,  of  a  Iarg« 
portion  of  the  higher  orders  also.  When  no  clown  or  jester  was  introduced  in  a  comedy,  the  servant* 
of  the  principal  personages  sustained  his  part,  and  the  dialogue  attributed  to  them  was  written  with  a 
particular  view  to  supply  that  deficiency,  and  to  amuse  the  audience  by  the  promptness  of  their 
pleasantry,  and  the  liveliness  of  their  conceits.  Such  is  the  province  assigned  to  those  cbiUBcters  id 
Lilly's  comedies  which  were  performed  with  great  success  and  admiration  for  several  years  before  Shake- 
speare's time  ;  and  such  are  some  of  the  lower  characters  in  this  drama, '  Tlie  Comedy  of  Errors,' '  Lore'i 
Labour's  Lost,'  and  some  others.  On  what  ground,  therefore,  :s  our  poet  to  be  condemned  for  adopting  * 
mode  of  writing  universally  admired  by  his  contemporaries,  and  for  not  foreseeing  tbat,  in  a  centuiy 
after  hia  death,  these  dialogues  which  set  the  audience  in  a  roar  would,  by  more  fastidious  critick«,  be 
denominated  low  quibbles  and  trifling  comments  1  f 

"  With  respect  to  his  neglect  of  geography  in  this  and  some  other  plays,  it  cannot  be  defended  by 
attributing  hia  errour  in  this  instance  to  his  youth,  for  one  of  his  latest  productions  is  liable  to  tbesame 
objection.  The  truth,  I  believe,  is,  that  as  he  neglected  to  observe  the  rules  of  the  drama  with  respect 
to  the  unities,  though  before  he  began  to  write  they  had  been  enforced  by  Sidney  in  a  treati.'^,  which 
doubtless  ho  had  read,  so  he  seems  to  have  thought  that  the  whole  terraqueous  globe  was  at  his 
command  ;  and  as  he  brought  in  a  child  in  the  beginning  of  a  play,  who,  in  the  fourth  act,  appean  as  a 
woman,  so  he  seems  to  have  wholly  set  geography  at  defiance,  and  to  have  considered  countries  aa  inland 
or  maritime,  just  as  it  suited  his  fancy  or  convenience. 

"  With  the  qualiScations  and  allowances  which  these  considerations  demand,  the  present  comedy, 
viewed  aa  a  first  production,  may  surely  be  pronounced  a  vorj'  elegant  and  extraortUnary  performance. 

"  Having  already  given  the  reasons  why  I  suppase  this  to  have  boon  our  author's  first  play,  it  is  only 
necessary  to  say  here,  that  I  believe  it  to  have  been  written  in  lfi91.  See  the  Essay  on  the  Chrono- 
lopcal  Order  of  Shakespeare's  Plays." — Malone. 


"  The 'Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona' paints  the  irresolution  of  lovc,and  its  infidelity  to  friendship,  pleasantly 
enough,  but  in  some  degree  superficially — we  might  almost  say,  with  the  levity  of  mind  which  a  possioD 
suddenly  entertained,  and  a.s  siiddenl^'  given  up,  preaupiKjaes.  Tlie  faithless  lover  is  at  last,  on  account  of 
a  very  ambiguous  repentance,  forgiven  without  much  difficulty  by  his  first  mistress.  For  the  more 
serious  part,  the  ijremeditatod  flight  of  the  daughter  of  a  prince,  the  capture  of  her  father  along  with 
herself  by  a  band  of  robbers,  of  which  one  of  the  Two  Gentlemen,  the  betrayed  and  banished  friend,  haa 
been  against  his  wiU  elected  captain :  for  all  this  a  peaceful  ttolution  is  soon  found.  It  is  as  if  the  ooutm 
of  the  world  was  obliged  to  accommodate  itself  to  a  transient  youthful  caprice,  called  love.  Julia,  who 
accompanies  her  faithless  lover  in  the  disguise  of  a  page,  is,  as  it  were,  a  light  sketch  of  the  tender 
female  figtu-cs  of  a  Viola  and  aa  Imogen,  who,  in  the  latter  pieces  of  Shakespeare,  leave  their  home  in 
siniilar  disguises  on  love  adventures,  and  to  whom  a  peculiar  charm  is  communicated  by  the  display  of 
tim  most  virginly  modesty  in  their  hazardous  and  problematical  situation." — Schlboex. 


•  See  particiilul}*  hjx  "Supplie"(or  Supplement)  Iq  Godwin'! 
Account  of  the  EnifllBh  Bmlinps,  which  nbaundi  in  almost 
erery  p*ge  with  iuch  conceits  as  we  are  now  speaking  of.  The 
titles  of  some  of  our  poet's  comedies,  which  appear  to  Itave  t>ecn 
written  by  the  booksellers  for  whom  tbejr  were  printed,  may  also 
be  riled  for  the  same  purpose;  thus  we  have,  "A  pleasant  coHceilrrt 
comedy  called  Love's  Labour's  l^ist,"  Arc  169B;  tliat  is,  a  comcdy 
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full  of  pleasant  eonctilt.  The  booVseller,  doubtless,  w«1l  knew  tke 
publick  taste,  and  added  this  title  as  more  likely  to  attract  ptu- 
chasers  than  any  other  hv  could  devise.  Sec  also  '  A  most  pic»- 
sant  and  excellent  rotietitrd  comedy  of  Syr  John  FaistalEB,*'  ftc. 
IQ0'£,  i.e.  a  comedy  full  of  excellent  eomtnlt. 

i  See  this  topick  further  discussed  lu  tlie  preliminarr  obscrvft- 
tlons  to  the  "  Comedy  of  Errors." 


LOVE'S  LABOUE'S  LOST. 
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A  Px-EASAJfT  Conceited  Comcdie  called  I^vcs  labor '»  lost.  An  it  wtus  presented  boforo  her 
Highnes  this  last  Christmas.  Newlj'  corrected  and  augmented.  Bj  W.  Shnkcspeaitj.  Imprinted 
At  London  by  W.  W.,  for  Cuthbert  Biirby.  1598.  4'"."  Such  is  the  title  of  tlie  fii-st  edition  we 
possess  of  the  present  comedy.  WTiclher  any  impression  was  published  prior  to  tFic  corrections 
and  aagmcntations  mcntioDed,  or  between  the  date  of  this  quarto  and  the  folio,  1623,  bos  yet 
to  bo  discovered.  Like  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Love's  Labour  's  Lost  bears  unniis- 
lakcablc  traces  of  Shakespeare's  earliest  style.  We  find  in  both,  thougli  in  different  degree,  the 
same  fluency  and  sweetness  of  measure,  the  samo  frequency  of  ihymea,  the  sanio  laborious 
addiction  to  quibbling,  repartees,  and  doggerel  verse,  and  in  both  it  i.s  obserrablo  that  depth  of 
characterization  is  altogether  subordinate  to  elegance  and  sprightlincss  of  dialogue.  In  the 
fnnncr,  however,  the  wit  and  fancy  of  the  poet  are  infinitely  more  suMuoJ ;  the  events  are 
within  the  range  of  probtibility  ;  nnd  the  Immour,  for  the  most  part,  is  confined  to  the  inferior 
liersonoges  of  the  story.  But  Love's  Labour  'b  Lost  is  an  eitravaganzi  for  Le  bon  Eoi,  Send, 
and  the  Court  of  Provenco ;  "  a  humoursome  display  of  frolic,"  as  Sohli'gel  calls  it,  "  in  which 
ercry  one  is  a  jesta- ;  and  the  sparldcs  of  wit  fly  about  in  Bucli  profusion  that  they  resemble 
a  blaze  of  fireworks;  while  the  dialogue  is  in  the  same  hurried  style  iu  which  the  masks  at 
a  ciiiTiiviil  attempt  to  banter  each  other." 

From  the  circumstann  tlint  Arraado  is  sometimes  styled  "  the  Braggart,"  nnd  Holofemos 
••  the  Pedaxit,"  it  Las  been  conjectured  that  Shakespeare  hoirowed  his  plot  from  the  Italian 
stage,  where  these  buffoons  once  fomied  n  staple  source  of  onlcrtainmont.*  But,  judging  from 
the  names  of  the  characters,  and  on  evident  GiUUcism  in  the  Fourth  Act,+  Douce  attiihutes  its 
origin  to  a  French  novel,  and  bis  opinion  is  in  some  degree  countenanced  by  the  following 
poBiage  in  tlic  Clironiclcs  of  Monstrelet  (Lond.  1810.  i.  103,  ed,  Johnes),  first  pointed  out  by 
Mr.  Hunter : — "  Charles  king  of  Navarre  came  to  Pai-is  to  wait  on  the  King.  He  negotiated 
BO  successfully  with  the  King  and  Pri\'y  Council,  that  he  obtained  a  gift  of  the  castle  of  Nemours 
with  some  of  its  dependant  cnstlewicks,  wiiich  territory  was  made  a  duchy.  He  instantly  did 
homage  for  it,  and  at  the  samo  time  surrendered  to  the  King  the  castle  of  Cherbourg,  the 
county  of  Evreux,  and  all  the  other  lordships  he  possessed  within  the  kingdom  of  France, 
renouncing  all  claims  or  profits  in  them  to  the  King  and  to  his  succcssoi's,  on  condition  that 
with  the  duchy  of  Nemours  the  king  uf  France  engaged  to  pay  him  two  hundred  ihiusajui  gold 
eroioru  of  the  coin  of  the  King  our  Zon/."  J 

This  passage  is  interesting  because  it  shows  that  the  original  story,  whether  French  or 
Italian,  whence  Shakespeare  drew  the  ontlinc  of  his  plot,  was  founded  in  ]viu-t  at  least  upon  an 
historical  event,  and  because  it  enables  us  to  fix  the  time  of  the  play  to  about  1425,  in  which  year 


*  "  I  va*  ofleo,**  »ayt  Montaiffne,  "when  abojr,  wondrTfulljr 
^tatfvrned  to  *rt  in  the  ttalUn  farce,  upedan*  alwaya  brougbt 
kfl  ••  Ibc  fool  of  Ikt  p<il|f."— Vol.  i.  p.  IRO. 
t  When  Iho  Piinceaa  apmklog  of  the  lore-letter  a«r'>— 
Duyct,  T9U  can  carve ; 
Brr4k  up  thi*  capon. 
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niing  (he  lame  metaphor  of  a  futuWt  for  ft  loTO  tpUtle,  that 

the  French  adnpi. 
X  Kivo.  MaUam,  yoar  father  here  doth  intlmsU 

The  payment  of  a  hundred  thoasand  croMnsi 
Being  but  tht  one-haU  of  an  tniir*  $mm. 
DUbuned  by  my  fUher  in  liti  wars.   A^:  M  ■  Be.  I. 

R 


PREUMINARY  NOTICE. 

the  king  of  Navarre  died.  To  the  date  of  its  productiuu  we  hare  no  audi  due ;  it  is  one  of  the 
plajB  enumerated  bj  Meres  in  the  oft-quoted  passage  from  his  Falladis  Tamia,  1598,  "  As 
Plautus  and  Seneca  are  accounted  the  best  for  comedy  and  tragedy  among  the  Latins,  so 
Shakespeare  among  y*  English  is  the  most  excellent  in  both  kinds  for  the  stage ;  for  comedy, 
witness  his  Oetleme  of  Verona,  his  Errors,  his  Lore  Labor 's  Lost,  his  Lore  Labour 's  Wonne, 
his  Midsummer's  Night  Dreame,  and  his  Merchant  of  Venice ;  for  tragedy,  his  Bichard  the  II., 
Bichard  the  III.,  Henry  the  IV.,  King  John,  Titos  Andronicus,  and  his  Bomeo  and  Jaliet." 

It  is  noticed  also,  and  in  a  manner  which  seems  to  imply  that  the  writer  had  seen  it  some 
time  before,  in  the  rare  poem  by  B[obert  T[ofte,  intituled  "  Alba ;  or.  The  Month's  IGnde  of 
a  Melancholy  Lorer,  8™,  1598." 

"  Lore'a  Inboar  Lort  I    I  <me€  did  see  a  plajr 
Toleped  so,  ao  called  to  my  peine. 
Which  I  to  heara  to  mj  imiill  joy  did  atay, 
OiTin^  attendance  on  my  froward  dama : 

Hy  miagiring  minde  preaaging  to  me  ill,  . 

Tet  waa  I  dniwne  to  aee  it  'gainat  my  will. 

The  play,  no  play,  but  plague  waa  unto  me, 
For  there  I  loet  the  lore  I  lilied  moat. 
And  what  to  others  aeemde  a  jeat  to  be, 
I  that  in  eameat  found  unto  my  ooat. 
To  every  one  aave  me,  'twas  comioall ; 
YHiile  trajiok-like  to  me  it  did  befiJl. 

Each  actor  plaid  in  cunning  wiaa  his  part. 
But  chiefly  thoae  entrapt  in  Cuidd'a  anare ; 
Yet  all  waa  fiiined,  'twaa  not  from  the  hart. 
They  aeeme  to  grieve,  but  yet  they  felt  no  care  ; 
'Twaa  I  that  gnefe  indeed  did  beare  in  hmt. 
The  othera  did  but  make  a  ahew  in  jeat." 

Beyond  these  two  allusions  we  hare  no  external  eridence  poeitire  or  &^;atiTe  to  aidaiiR' 
ascertaining  the  precise  date  when  this  comedy  was  written.  We  do  not  despair,  IwmiWi,  af 
the  first  draft,  like  the  Hamlet  of  1603,  turning  up  some  day,  and  in  the  mwmtinw  dull  not  W 
&r  wrong  if  we  assign  its  production  to  a  period  somewhere  between  1587  and  159L 


Itrsoits  '^Jt^ttstnitV 


FlHSUiJn),  Ung  of  Katasr& 

Bntos,         ^ 

LoiroATlIiLl,  I  Lordi  attending  on  the  King. 

DUXAIHB,       J 

BoTET,        )  Lordi   attending   on    the    Princea 

MEaoADE,  /       o/Frasoe. 

Dov  Adbiako  Db  Abxado,  a  Spaniard. 

Sib  NATHAinXL,  a  Curate. 

HoLOtBRHES,  a  echootmaeter. 

Dull,  a  constable. 

Costard,  a  down. 


Moth,  page  (o  Abhaim. 
A  Poreiter. 

Princeu  of  Fbakcb. 

BOSAUHB,      '\ 

Maria,         |  ladin  attending  on  the  PrkueM. 

KATBASIHEr) 

Jaqvehbtta,  a  eowitry  venck. 

Qfieert  cmd  olhere,  eUtendant  on  the  f  uy  a 
Prinee$i. 
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SCENE.— Natarrb. 
*  Tbb  Utt  ofeharaeten  wai  lint  printed  bj  Row*. 


1 

.T 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. — Navnrrc.     A  Park,  with  a  Palace  m 


'  (Atf  Knto.  BmoN,*  Lonoa'mu.e,  and 

DUXAIN. 


^■V.  L*t  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lircs, 
Inagistcr'd  U(>oii  our  lirnzcn''  tombs, 
Ulko  gnu«  us  ill  the  disgrace  of  death ; 
iVa.  (pite  of  comidnuit  deTuiiriug  time, 
b'oidearour  of  liiix  prwcnt  breath  mnj-  buy 

«rliii-b  shall  bate  his  scythe's  keen 
•dgo, 
BS  hcin  of  oil  eternity. 


-t  1b  IW  Aid  cripfct  the  nnme  !•  tpelt  Brrvwiu,  pro- 
HImmt*  wtih  ibm  socknt  pronuncUlinn  of  Uiran. 
I  M  hM'n  hcen  a«r««fl.  with  the  accent  on  the  Ujl 
I  to  Act  IT.  8c.  S,  we  And  it  ihyming  to  mdon  ~ 
••  My  IrTe,  hrr  mtatrr**.  i*  n  (fT«rimi»  moon  i— 
My  ryn  trc  tbrn  na  eye*,  nor  I  J9iei<w." 
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Therefore,  bravo  conquerors  I — for  bo  you  nn-. 

That  war  against  jour  fnvii  atfeetioiis, 

And  the  huge  army  uf  the  wurid's  desires, —  <') 

Our  late  edict  sliall  strongly  stand  in  fouT: 

Navarro  aliall  be  tlie  woniler  of  llie  wtii  Id  ; 

Our  court  sliidl  he  a  little  Academe, 

Still  and  conleniplntive  in  living  nrt. 

You  tliree,  Biron,  i^umain,  and  lyongaville. 

Have  sworn  for  three  year*'  Iciiri  to  live  wilb  me, 

My  fcllow-Bchnlars,  and  to  Icerp  thoNe  ttntulcK 

That  are  recorded  in  this  Kchedule  here  : 


•  /.(r»  re(/»j|C''(/  iipo*i  eer  braien  fomo*, — j  T*ie  ftlluilon  liere 
U  to  lite  ftpuren  and  In&ritptionii  on  plain  nj  l<ritii,  witli  wliien 
it  wai  tlic  raslilon  to  umaincnt  lite  lomttB  of  dislinguiiitieU  jiei 
ions,  from  ttu-  thtrlcenth  to  llie  •evcntuenth  century.  Nanicrau5 
eiample<t  atill  remain  in  llie  cliurcliea  throughout  Eniflaiitl,  alitl 
in  Ittusr  (jf  Uel|{thni  aid  (fciiuany. 


ACT   I.] 

Your  oatbs 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


are  poss'd.  atid   now  Bubscribo  joiir 
names  ; 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour  down, 
That  violates  tho  smallest  branch  herein  : 
If  jou  are  ann'd  to  do,  as  swoni  to  do, 
Subscrilie  to  }"our  deep  oaths,  and  keep  them*  too. 

Long.  I  am  rcsolv'd :  't  is  but  a  three  years'  fast; 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  thoiifjh  the  body  pine: 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates,"  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  tho  ribs,  but  bankruptf  quite  tho  wits. 

Duji.  My  loving  lord,  Dnmain  is  mortified. 
Tho  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delights 
He  throws  upon  tho  gross  world's  baser  slaves : 
To  lore,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die  ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

BtnoN.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over  ; 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  sworn. 
That  is,  to  live  and  study  here  three  yenrs. 
But  there  are  other  strict  ob.servances : 
As,  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term  ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there: 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food, 
And  but  ono  meal  on  every  day  beside  ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  ia  not  enrolled  there: 
And  then  to  sleep  hut  ibrcc  hours  in  the  night. 
And  not  he  seen  to  wink  of  all  tho  day  ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  moke  a  datk  night  too  of  lialf  the  day ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  ia  not  enrolled  there: 
O,  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep  ; 
Not  to  see  Intlies, — study, — fast, — not  sleep. 

Knro.   Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from 
these. 

BmoN.  LetmesaynOimy  liege,  an  if  youplea.^e; 
T  only  swore,  to  study  with  your  grace. 
And  stay  hero  in  your  court  for  three  years'  space. 

TJONtf.  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  (he  rest. 

BmoN.  By  yea  and  nny,  sir,  then  I  swore  in  jest. 
AMrat  is  tho  end  of  study '.'  lot  me  know. 

Kino.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should 
not  know. 

BrKON.  Things  hid  and  hurr'd,  you  mean,  from 
common  sense  ? 

Kino.  Ay,  that  is  sluily's  god-like  recompense. 

Bnioif,  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know  : 
As  thus, — To  study  where  I  well  may  dine, 

When  I  to  feast  J  espressly  am  forbid  ; 
Or,  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine, 

When  mistresses  from  eomnion  sense  arc  hid : 
Or,  having  sworn  too  hard-a-kceping  oath, 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 


[aCBITK  I.  ,  J 

know:     ^j 


(*l  Oldcopl<»,</. 

(»)  Th*  folio,  1023,  tsmkiT-iil,  omitting  «»»>, 

(J)  Old  copies,  riuf. 

A  Fit  p»unclir»  have  lean  pates,  ^e.] 

"  BimmiM  rtmtrr  w-.b  gigmit  Memaum  tenvem.*' 
TheTP  ii  a  more  elei^nt  Greek  proverb,  mentioned  by  Hierom.  to 
tha  taroa  elTect ;  and    tlie  whola  couplet  it  given  in  Clarli*i 

ss 


If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so, 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say,  no 

Kmo.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  atiidy 
quite. 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

BmoN.  \Miy,  all  delights  are  vain :  but*  that 
most  vain, 
Which,  with  pain  purchas'd,  doth  inherit  pain : 
Ar,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  seek  tho  light  of  truth  ;  while  truth  the  while 
Doth  falsely  blind  the  eye-sight  of  his  look : 

Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  begnile: 
So,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darkness  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  ejes^ 
Study  me  how  to  please  the  eye  iudeed. 

By  fi.xing  it  upon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Who  dazzling  so,  that  eye  shall  be  hia  heed. 

And  give  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  bj. 
Study  is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun. 

That  will  not  bo  deep-search'd  with  saucy  looks 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 

Save  base  authority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star, 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights, 

Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they  are, 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  fame ; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name. 

Kino.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reason  against 
reading ! 

DuM.  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 
ceeding I 

LoNO.  He  weeds  the  com,  and  still  lets  grow 
the  weeding. 

BiBON.  Tho  spring  is  near,  when  green  geese 
are  a-brceding. 

DiTM,  How  follows  that  ? 

BmoN.  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 

DtTM.  In  reason  nothing. 

BmoN.  Something  then  in  rhyme. 

Kino.  Biron  is  like  an  envious  sneaping  frost. 
That  bites  tho  first-born  infants  of  the  spring, 

BntON.  Well,  say  I  am ;    why  should    proud 
summer  boast. 
Before  the  birds  have  any  catise  to  sing  ? 
Why  should  I  joy  in  any  abortive  birth  ? 
At  Christmas  I  no  more  desire  a  rose. 
Than  wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows ; 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  season  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  ia  too  late, 
Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  gate.* 

(•)  Pint  folio,  and. 
•  •  Fanrmiologia  Anglo- Latina ;  or,  Proverbi  English  and  Latine,** 
fcc.Bvo.  IC.tO — 

'^  Fat  paunches  mnk^  Iran  pates  ;  and  grosser  blla 
Enrich  the  ribs,  tiut  iunkrupt  quite  the  wits." 
I"  Climb  oVi  the  Iioum-  to  unloric  the  little  gate.]    This  Is  ih* 
reading  of  the  quarto.    The  folio  has — 

"  That  werv  to  climh  o'er  tht  house  to  luilock  the  fate.** 


id 

I 


ACT  T.l 


LOVE'S  liABOUK'S  LOST. 


[8CK>'E    L 


go  home,  Biron  ; 


Kjsq.  Well,  sit  yon  out 

aiiieu  I 
BmoN.  No,  my  good  lord ;    I  haTo  sworn  to 
stay  with  you : 
And,  thoagh  I  hare  for  barbarism  spoke  more, 
Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say ; 
Yet.,  confident  I  '11  keep  what  I  have  swore,* 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper, — let  me  read  the  same  ; 
And  to  the  strict'st  decrees  I'll  write  my  name. 
^B    Koto.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from 
^H  shame  I 

^H  Biron.  [Readt.] 

^"      Item,  That  no  womnn  shall  cnme  within  a  niHe 
nf  my  court — 

Hath  this  been  proclaim'd  ? 
LoNO.  Four  days  ago. 
BmoN.  Let 's  see  the  penalty.  [Read*.] 


pain  of  losing  her  tongue. — 

Who  deris'd  this  penalty  ? 

Loxo.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Biron.  Sweet  lord,  and  why? 

LoNO.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread 
penalty, 
A  dangerous  law  against  gentility.'' 

BiBON.  [Reads.] 

Item,  If  any  man  he  seen  to  talk  with  a  woman 

in  the  term  of  three  years,  he  shall  endure  such 

shame  at  the  rest  of  the  court  canf  pouibly 


This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  break  ; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassy 
Tlie  French  king's  daughter,   with   yourself  to 
sjioak, — 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  o<5mplete  majesty, — 
About  surrender-up  of  Aquilain 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  father : 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  th'  admired  princess  hither. 

(•)  Old  c<i|iiM,  iirsTM.  (t)  FInl  rolio,  Oail. 

•  Wtll,  ill  i«ii  ov( :]  The  folio  r»di,  /(  ynn  oitf,  vhlcli  li 
■  paJ|ub1e  mtaprlfiL  To  tit  out,  a  phinH  borrowed  from  the  card 
uble.  Tst  a  common  cxprrssion  In  Shakespeare's  age.  Stccreni 
qnotet  the  following  illustration  from  Bishop  Sanderson  : — 

'*  They  are  glad,  rather  than  »it  out,  to  play  very  small  game." 

To  this  may  be  added  another  given  by  Mr.  Dyce,  from  Tht 
TryMll  or  Ckmalrf.  160S,  slg.  G.  J  :— 

•■  LtwU 

King  or  Nauar,  will  onely  ynu  til  out  t 

"  \au.  No,  king  of  Fraunce.  my  bloud's  as  hot  u  thine: 
And  this  my  weapon  shall  C4)n)lnne  my  words." 

^  Love.  To  fnoht  tkrm  htoci  ititk  that  dread  pfnatty, 
A  danffrrttui  law  Offointf  gentility.] 

9e  Ibc  old  copies,  but  Theobald  first,  and  all  the  modem  editors 
•laae,  hare  dcprfTed  LongaviUe  of  the  second  line,  and  given  it 
to  BIffao  1  have  no  hesiution  in  restoring  it  to  the  proper 
•poker.  The  only  difbculty  in  the  passage  is  the  word  gemtthty, 
(0  tbo  quarto,  ffenttftte,  1  which  could  never  have  been  the  expres- 
fliea  at  the  poet.  kfr.  Collier's  old  anootator  proposes  irarr«f<ty  ,- 
t^«l,  or  tcurrititjf,  certainly  comes  nearer  to  the  sense,  but  itetther 


King.  What  say  you,  lords?    why,  this  was 

quite  forgot. 
BmoN.  So  study  evermore  is  over-shot ; 
While  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would, 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should  : 
Aiid  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
'T  is  won,  as  towns,  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  lost. 
KiNa.  We  must,  of  force,  dispense  with  thi.s 
decree  ; 
She  must  lie "  here  on  mere  necessity. 

BraoN.  Necessity  will  make  us  all  forsworn 
Three  thousand  times  within  this  three  years' 
space; 
For  every  man  with  his  affects  is  bom. 

Not  by  might  master'd,  but  by  special  grace. 
If  I  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak*  for  me, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity. — 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name : 

[Subscribet. 
And  he  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree, 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame : 

Supge.stions''  are  to  others,  as  to  me ; 
But,  I  believe,  although  I  seem  so  loth, 
I  am  the  last  that  will  last  kocp  his  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick*  recreation  granted? 

Ki«fO.  Ay,  that  there  is :  our  court,  you  know, 

is  haunted 
With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain  ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fashion  planted. 
That  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain : 
One  who  the  music  of  his  own  vaiu  tongue 
Doth  ravish,  like  cnclianting  harmony  ;, 
A  man  of  complements,'  whom  right  and  wrong 

Have  chose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
This  child  of  fancy,  that  Armndo  hight. 

For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate, 
In  high-boni  words,  the  worth  of  many  a  knight 
From  tawny  Spain,  lost  in  the  world's  debate. 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But,  I  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstreLsy. 

Bmo.v.  Amiado  is  a  most  illustrious  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,'  fashion's  own  knight 

(•)  First  folio,  break. 
is  satisfactory.     ByudangtroUM  law,  we  are  to  understand  a  bittmg 
law.     In  Act  I.  Sc.  2,  there  Is  a  similar  use  of  the  word: — 

"  A  dnngtrout  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of  whitoand 
red." 

«  She  asiuMie  Arre— ]  t.  e.  reside  here. 

4  Suggestions — ]  Temptations,  seduccmenta. 

•  No  quick  recreation — ]  i.e.  Hvetif  pastime,  britk  dlTenioQ. 

" the  quick  comedians 

Extemporally  will  stage  us." 

.Imtomn  and  Cleopatra,  Act  V.  Sc.  9. 
f  A  man  o/ complements, — ]  One  versed  in  punctilios,  of  point. 
de-rice  manners, — a  formalist. 

"  He  walks  moat  commonly  with  a  clove  or  pick-tooth  in  his 
mouth ;  he  is  the  very  mint  of  contpliroent ;  all  his  behaviours  are 
printed  ;  his  face  is  another  volume  of  essays  ;  and  his  beard  is  an 
Arialsrchus."— Bix  JoKsov's  Cfnthia'i  MeteU.  (GIfford's  Ed.) 
vol.  ii.  p.  2M. 
V  Fire-new  words, — ]  'Words  fteahly  coined  ;  hraud-new. 
"  Your/re-neie  stamp  of  honour  scarce  is  current." 

Klchard  the  Third,  Act  (.  8c.  }. 
Again,  In  "TwelfUi  Night,"  Act  III.  Sc.  I:— 
'•  And  with  some  excellent  Jest, /re-neie  flrom  the  mint,"  kc. 
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Long.  Costard  the  swaiu,  and  he,  shall  be  our 
sport ; 
And,  80  to  study,  three  )'cars  is  but  short. 


£nter  Dun.,*  with  a  letter,  and  Costakd. 

Dull.  Which  ia  the  duke's  own  person  ? 

BntoN.  This,  fellow  ;   what  woulilst  f 

Dull.  I  nijself  riprclicnd  his  own  [lerson,  for 
I  am  his  grace's  tharborough  ;*  but  I  would  sec 
bia  own  pernon  in  flesh  and  blood. 

BtnoN.  This  is  he, 

Dull.  Signinr  Armc — Armc — commends  yon. 
ITiero  'a  villainy  nbroad  ;  this  lc((er  will  tell  yon 
more. 


{ * )  Old  eoplci,  eonstHfile. 

*  TharboTtnigh;]  A  corruption  of  thiriiborovph ;  b  conRUble. 

I>  A  AjjfA  hofte  for  a  Itiic  hcn^t'ii :]  Thli  punacp  hAl  occa*ianc<l 
ft  imat  deal  of  contruvcnty.  Theobald  propoftcd  to  read  a  loie 
korintj;  Mr.  CoUit-r'*  manu»crlpt.corTcctor  rfad*.  n  loir  ktytHnti : 
atiil  funic  critic*  will  have,  a  low  httt^n.  The  atlufion  Tnajr  be  tri 
the  rcpicscnUtiolu  of  Hearen,  and  the  attendant  peraonificationn 
tf  Faith,  Hmpe,  &e.  in  the  ancient  Paiteanta. 

6t 


Cost.  Sir,  tlie  contempts  tliereof  ore  as  touch- 
ing me. 

Kasa.  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 

Bmox.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  ho|>e  io 
God  for  high  words. 

Long.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  heaven :  '  (•-)  God 
grant  tia  patience ! 

BmojJ.  To  hcoi'  ?  or  forbear  laughing  V 

Long.  To  heiir  meekly,  sir,  and  to  laugh  mode- 
rately ;  or  to  forbear  lK>th. 

BmoN.  Well,  sir,  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give 
us  cause  to  climb  in  the  mcrrincss. 

Cost.  The  matter  is  to  me,  sir,  as  concerning^' 
Jaquenetta.  The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  takc«i 
with  the  manner.* 

BinoN.  In  what  manner  1 

Cost.   In  manner  and  form  following,  sir;  ail 


M 


c  Or  forbear  lAUf[h\ng1]  The  old  copies  havr,  "  forbear  AmHoo  " 
The  emendation  is  due  to  Capcll. 

*)  I  was  taken  trith  iht  ruanner]  Coctard  quibblei  on  mutnnrr. 
written  iHahio«r  in  the  old  law-booki :  i.«.  the  tbin^  ftolcn,  and 
mMint*r  house,  where  he  was  arrcited.  Iftih  the  mnnnrr,  meant  in 
Ike  fad. 

" '  and  being  taken  wUk  the  wiamufr,  had  nothing;  to  %*y  f 

himielf." — HKvrooa't  Rape  ef  Lmerper.  lAM. 


Juat  l] 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[seuiE  I. 


thosu  tlii-ee :  I  was  seen  with  her  in  the  manor 
bouse,  sitting  with  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken 
following  her  into  the  park  ;  which,  put  together, 
is  in  manner  and  form  following.  Now,  sir,  for 
the  manner, — it  is  the  manner  of  a  man  to  speak 
to  *  woman  :  for  the  form, — in  some  form. 

BmoN.  For  the  following,  sir  t 

Cost.  As  it  shall  follow  in  my  correction  :  and 
God  defend  tho  right ! 

Kme.  Will  jou  hear  this  letter  with  attention? 

BiBON'.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Cost.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
•fter  the  flesh. 

Kwa.  [Bead*.] 

Great  deputy,  the  weUcin's  vicegerent,  and  tole 
dominator  of  Navarre,  myKnWs  earth' t  God,  and 
hodiftf ottering  patron, — 

Cost.  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet. 
Kino. 

So  it  it, — 

Cost.  It  may  be  so :  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he 
is,  in  telling  true,  but  so. 

Kino.  Peace! 

Cost.  — be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares 
not  fight ! 

£iNa.  No  words  I 

Cost.  — of  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  you. 

£D<a. 

iSSo  t<  u,  betieged  with  gable-coloured  melan- 
choly, I  did  commend  the  bladc-opprensing  humour 
to  the  most  wholesome  physic  of  thy  health-giving 
air;  and,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  betook  myself  to 
walk.  The  time  when  ?  About  the  sixth  hour; 
when  beasts  most  grate,  birds  bfst  peck,  and  men  sit 
down  to  that  noiurisJtmxnt  which  is  called  supper. 
Ho  much  for  the  time  when  :  Now  fir  the  ground 
wkieh  ;  which,  I  mean,  I  walked  upon  :  it  is 
jfdeptd,  thy  park.  Then  for  the  place  where ; 
rnktr*,  I  mean,  I  did  encounter  that  obscene 
and  wust  preposterous  event,  that  draweth  from 
my  mow-white  pen  the  d>on-coloured  ink,  which 
here  thou  viewest,  beholdest,  surveyesl-,  or  seest : 
But  to  the  place  where, — it  standeth  north-north- 
mut  and  by  east  from  the  west  comer  of  thy 
emriom-tnotted^  garden :  there  did  I  see  that 
lowipirited  swain,  that  base  minnow  of  thy 
wtirtk. 

Con.  Me. 
Kino. 

— that  wUeiter'd  small-knowing  soul, 

Corr.  Me. 


ElKO. 

-that  shallow  vasscd, 


•  Ttf  eoitoiu-knotted  garden :]  Ancimt  gardnu,  8tMTen« 
,  abonadMl  wlUi  Ogum,  of  which  tha  linet  intenaoted 
ria  Bianj  diieciion>.    Thui  in  ■'  Eichud  II."  Act  III. 


Cost.  Still  me. 
Kino. 
— which,  as  I  remetnber,  hight  Costard, 
Cost.  O  me ! 

EJNO. 

— sorted,  and  contorted,  contrary  to  thy  established 
proclaimed  edict  and  continent  canon,  with* — 
with, — 0  with — but  with  this  I  passion  to  say 
wherewith. 

Cost.  With  a  wench. 

Kino. 
— with  a  child  of  our  grandmother  Eve,  a  female; 
or,  for  thy  more  sweet  understanding,  a  woman. 
Him  I  (as  my  ever-esteemed  duty  pricks  me  on) 
have  sent  to  thee,  to  receive  the  nued  of  punish- 
ment, by  thy  tweet  graces  officer,  Antony  Dull ; 
a  man  of  good  repute,  carriage,  bearing,  and 
estimatum. 

Dull.   Mu,  an  't  shall  please  you ;    I   am 
Antony  Dull. 

Kino. 

For  Jaquenetta,  (so  is  the  weaker  vessel  called, 
which  I  apprehended  with  t/ie  aforesaid  swain,} 
I  keep  Jier  at  a  vessel  of  thy  lau^s,  fury ;  ana 
shall,  at  the  least  of  thy  sweet  notice,  bring  her  to 
trial.  Thine  in  all  complements  of  devoted  nnd 
heart-burning  heat  of  duty, 

Don  AsfKiKVo  db  AnuAno. 

BtRON.  This  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for,  but 
the  best  that  ever  I  heard. 

Kino.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.  But,  sirral., 
what  say  you  to  this  J 

Cost.  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

Kino.  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation  1 

Cost.  I  do  confess  much  of  the  hearing  it,  but 
little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

Kino.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment, 
to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Cost.  I  was  taken  with  none,  sir ;  I  was  taken 
with  a  damosel. 

Kino.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damosel. 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosd,  neither,  sir ;  she 
was  a  virgin. 

Kino.  It  is  so  varied  too ;  for  it  was  proclaimed 
virgin. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity  ;  I  was 
taken  with  a  maid. 

Kino.  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn,  sir. 

Cost.  This  maid  will  serve  ray  turn,  sir. 

Kino.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence :  you 
shall  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 


(•)  Old  copies,  wUek  vlth. 

"  Her  fruiuiraea  all  unpnin'd,  har  hedgea  luin'd, 
Her  *iti>/<  diiorder'd,"  frc. 


ACT   L] 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[son  n. 


Cost,  I  had  rather  praj  a  month  with  mutton 
and  porridge. 

KxxG.  And  don  Annado  shall  be  jour  keeper. — 
My  lord  Biron,  see  him  deliver'd  o'er. — 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 

Which  each  to  other  hath  bo  strongly  sworn. — 
{^ExeuTit  Krao,  Lonoavii,lk,  and  Doia-in. 

BmON.  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat, 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn.  — 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  suffer  for  the  truth,  sir :  for  true  it  is, 
I  was  taken  with  Jaquenetto,  and  Jaquenetta  is 
a  true  girl ;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sour  cup 
of  prosperity  !  Affliction  may  one  day  smile  again, 
and  till  then.  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow  !  • 

[^Exeunt. 


SCEXE   II. — AnoUier  paH   of  the  same. 
Armado'f  House. 

Enter  Abxado  and  Moth. 

Asm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of 
great  spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Moth.  A  great  sign,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Arm.*  Why,  sadness  is  one  and  the  self-some 
thing,  dear  imp. 

Moth.  No,  no ;  O  lord,  sir,  no. 

Ahm.  How  canst  thou  part  sadnesa  and  melan- 
choly, my  tender  jnvenal  ? 

Moth.  By  a  familiar  demonstration  of  the 
working,  my  tough  scnior.t 

Abm.  WTiy  tough  senior  ?+  why  tough  senior?  f 

Moth.  Wliy  tender  juvenal  ?  why  tender 
Juvenal  ? 

Abm.  I  spoke  it,  tender  juvenal,  as  a  congnient 
epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which 
we  may  nominate,  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tongh  scnior.t  as  an  appertinent 
title  to  your  old  time,  which  we  may  name,  tough. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you,  sir;  I  pretty,  and  my 
saying  apt  1  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  1 

Arm.  Thou  pretty,  becaiisc  little."* 

IMoTH.  Little  pretty,  because  little:  Where- 
fore apt  ? 

Ajim.  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  master  ? 


the 


(•)  FInt  folio,  rnifWMm  ill  Joint,  frc 
(f )  Pirtt  folio,  aiffnemr. 

»  Annailo.]  Here  And  throughout  (hr  •cene  in  (he  old  copiet  we 
hare  fimggart.  inttead  of  Armsdo. 

t>  TAnM  pretty,  hccaubelittle:]  So  in  Ben  Jonson'splay  of  "  The 
Fox,"  iGiSord'i  edition,)  toI.  iii.  p.  JJ«:— 

"  First  for  your  dwarf,  he's  little  and  witty. 
And  CTery  thing.  a«  H  U  little  U  pretty,*' 

c  CrMtea  <or«  not  ktm-l  A  punning  alluiion.  rery  frequent  in 
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Abm.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth.  I   will  praUe   an   eel   with 
praise. 

Arm.  WTiat  ?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious  ?  • 

Moth.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  say,  thon  art  qui^  in  answers: 
Thou  heat'st  my  blood. 

Moth.  I  am  answered,  sir. 

Ahm.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth.  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses' 
love  not  him.  [Ande. 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  yean 
with  tlie  duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir.  ■ 

Arm.  Impossible.  ■ 

Moth.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning;  it  fittethf  the 
spirit  of  a  tapster. 

Moth.  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester, 
8ir.(3) 

Arm.  I  confess  both ;  they  are  both  the  ramish 
of  a  complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Abm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  J  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Morn.  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  ? 
Now  here's  three  studied,  ere  you  'U  thrice  wink  ; 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
and  study  thre«  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
horse  (*)  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  a  most  fine  figiu-e ! 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  [Atide. 

Abm,  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love : 
and,  as  it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in 
love  with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword 
agfunst  the  humour  of  affection  would  deliver  me 
from  the  reprobate  thought  of  it,  I  would  take 
Desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to  any  French 
courtier  for  a  new  devised  courtesy.  I  think 
scorn  to  sigh  ;  mcthinks,  I  should  outswear  Cupid. 
Comfort  me,  boy :  WTiat  great  men  have  been 
in  love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  master. 

Arm.  Most  sweet  Hercules  I — More  authority, 
dear  boy,  name  more  ;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let 
them  be  men  of  good  n?puto  and  carriage. 

Moth.  Sampson,  mostcr;   he  was  a  roan    of 


(•)  Pint  folio,  in/ttmatu.  «)  Pint  folio.jflt. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  ea/jor  m//. 

Shaketpenre**  day,  probably  to  the  ancient  penny,  which  Stow* 
de"rribe»  a*  havinft  a  dotible  croaa,  with  a  creit  stamped  on  It,  so 
th.-il  it  tniRht  easily  be  brolten  in  half  or  into  quartet*,  tn 
"  HLMiry  IV.  Part  II."  Act  I.  Sc.  S,  we  meet  with  the  aasM 
quibble; — 

"  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  yoa  aiv  too  imnatient  to  fte«r 
emiirt."    And  attain,  in  "  As  You  Like  It,"  Act  II.  8c.  4  :— 

"  For  my  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you  tlian  bear  you ;  yet 
I  should  liear  no  erost  if  I  did  bear  you." 
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^^^B         ^^R^IP^x^^l 
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^^^H                                              'V.i/r-^v: 

1 

I      good  carriage,  gn-at  cnrringe ;  for  lie  carried  the 

Sampson  had   smnll   reason   for  it.     He,  surely,           ^^M 

I      town -gales  on  his  back,  like  a  porter :  and  he  was 

affected  her  for  her  wit.                                                      ^H 

in  lore. 

Motb,  It  was  so,  sir;    for  she  had  a  green           ^H 

Arm.  0    well-knit    Sampson !    strong-jointed 

^M 

SampeoD  !    I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much 

Abm.  My  love  is  most  immaculate  white  and           ^U 

u   thou  didst  me  in  carrying  gates.     I  am  in 

red.                                                                                    ■ 

love,   too — Who   was   Sampson's  love,  my  dear 

Moth.  Most  maculate  •  thoughts,  master,  are           ^H 

Moth? 

masked  under  .such  colours.                                                  ^H 

Moth.  A  woman,  master. 

jVhm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant.                     ^H 

^K    Arm.  Of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  My  father's    wit,    and    my    mother's           ^H 

^f    Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the 

tongue,  assist  me.                                                                  ^H 

two ;  or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child ;  most  pretty,            ^H 

Abm.  Tell  me  precisely  of  what  complexion  ? 

and  pathcticnl !                                                                       ^H 

Moth.  Of  the  sea-water  green,  sir. 

Moth.  If  she  he  mode  of  white  and  red,                      ^H 

Asm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions  ? 

Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known  ;                     ^H 

Moth.  As  I  hare  read,  sir:  and  the  best  of 

For  bhishing  f  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred,            ^H 

I      them  too. 

And  fears  by  pale-white  shown  :                    ^| 

n            Aiur    dropn    indeed    is  the  colour  of  lovers : 

^^1 

^tet   to   have   a   love   of  that   colour,   mcthinks. 

(  •)  Pint  folio.  Imwiacnlalr.                 («)  Old  copin,  Mim*.<ii.                   ^H 

L 

H 

ACT   I.] 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Ibcbxb  uJ 


Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

By  this  you  fliiitl  not  know  ; 
For  still  her  chocks  possess  the  same, 
\Miieh  native  she  doth  owe. 
A  JungerouB  rhjrnie,  niouter,  against  the  reason  of 
white  and  red. 

Aku.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King 
and  the  Beggar? (6) 

Moth.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a 
ballad  sotiio  three  ages  since :  but,  I  tliink,  now 
't  IS  not  to  he  found  ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither 
serve  for  the  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Aam.  I  will  have  thot  subject  newly  wnit  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression  by  some 
mighty  precedent.  Boy,  I  di>  love  that  country 
girl  that  I  took  in  the  park  with  liie  rational  hind 
Costard  ;  she  desen-es  well. 

Moth.  To  be  whipped  ;  and  yet  a  better  love 
than  my  ma.ster.  [Aiuie. 

Abm.  Sing,  boy  ;  my  spirit  grows  he«vy  in  love. 

MoTir.  And  liiat's  great  marvol,  loving  a  light 
wench. 

A»M.  I  say.  sing. 

MuTH.  Forbear  till  tliis  company  be  post 


*  Enter  Oi;ix,  Costabd,  and  Jaquxnbtta. 

Dt7i.l.  Sir,  tlic  duke's  pleasure  is  that  yon  keep 
Costard  safe :  and  you  muBt  let  him  take  no 
delight,  nor  tio  peTiance  ;  but  a  +  must  fast  throe 


days   a 

her   ot 
woman.' 

All-M. 

Jaij. 


th 


IS    damsel, 
is  allowed 


I    must 
for    llie 


keep 
dnv- 


week.     For 
the    park  ;  she 

Fniv  you  well. 
I  dn  betray  myself  with  blushing. — Maid 
Man. 


.iVbm.  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jaq.   That 's  hereby."" 

Anif.   I  know  where  it  is  silunle. 

Jaq.  Lord,  how  wise  you  arc ! 

An>r.  T  will  tell  thee  wonilers. 

•Jaq.  With  that  face?" 

Ajim.  I  love  Ihco. 

Jaq.  So  I  heard  you  say. 

Anw.   And  so  farewell. 


(•)  Old  eopin,  Knirr  Clmcnt.  CeiuUHf,  and  iTncI,. 
(«)  Pint  rollo,  *r. 

•  — /or  the  Jay-woman.]  A  day-imman  is  a  ditirff-vromun,  a 
wtfA-woman.  Johnton,  in  his  Dictionary,  derivci  riairp  from  rfoy, 
vhieh,  be  uya,  though  without  adducing  any  authority,  waa  an 
old  word  for  milk. 

■•  That '•  hereby  ]  Shemrana,  arofllnKly,  llifl'i  om  it  mnf  Uappn  : 
tkal'i  10  ttt  tern.  Anuado  undcrvfandt  her  In  the  literal  tenac, 
tlaar  bp. 

'  With  that  tare!]  An  old  hnntrring  phrase,  hardly  obioleti' 
now.     The  folio  ni.irs  it  hy  rt'.idiiii:.  "With  irA.»/  fiu-ef"  ■ 

•i  ?**«<  ii.*Te  fa*t  and  loose:)  An  allusion  tn  nvell-ktiown  game 
of  the  time,  now  railed  "  pricking  i*  the  garter." 

o  I  do  afTeet— ]  r.e.  f  do  lovQ,  frc.    AJrct,  in  tbU  iCDie,  ia  ao 

ryH 


Jaq.   Fair  weather  after  you  ! 

DvLh.  Come,  Jaquenelta,  away. 

[Exeunt  DcLL  and  jAqcBMnrjt 

Anu.  Villain,  tliou  sholt  font  (or  thy  offenc 
ere  thou  be  pardoncil. 

Cost.   Well,  sir,  I  liojie,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall 
do  it  on  a  full  stomach. 

Abm.  Thou  ahalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cost.   I    am   more   bound  to    vou    than   jua 
fellows,  for  tltey  are  but  lightly  rcward«?tL 

Anu.  Take  away  this  villain  ;  shut  him  up. 

Moth.   Come,  you  lransgn«sing  slave  ;  away. 

Cost.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir ;  I  will  fo^t, 
being  luose. 

Moth.  No,   sir ;    that  were   fiwt  and  loose : 
thou  shalt  to  prison. 

Cost.   Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  i 
desolation  that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  sec — 

Moth.  What  shall  some  see  ? 

Cost.   Nay,  nothing,   master  Moth,  hot  what 
they  look  ii|wn.     It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too* 
silent  in  their  words  ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  satj 
nothing  :   I  thiuik  Goil,  I  liavc  as  little  patience  t 
another  man  ;  and,  theix-foi-e,  I  can  be  quiet. 

[Exeunt  Moth  and  CostabI'. 

AttM.   I  do  affect '  the  very  gi-ound,  which  is 
base,  where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  bji 
her  foot,  which  is  basest,  doth  tread.     I  shall  b<s^^ 
forsworn  (which  is  a  great  argument  of  falsehood)^^ 
if  I  love  :  and  how  can  that  be  true  hive,  which^" 
is  falsely  attempted?     Love  is  a  familiar  ;  love  is 
a  devil :  there  is  no  evil   angel  but   love.     Yet 
Sampson  wn-s  so  tempted  ;  and  he  had  an  excellent 
strength :   yet   was  Solomon  so  stiluced  ;    and  ho 
had   a  very  g<xn\   wit.     Cupid's  butl-shafl  is  tuo 
liaril  for  Ilcreiiles'  club,  .ind  therefore  too  mucJl^H 
odds  for  a  Spaniard's  nipier.     The  first  and  seconJ^| 
cause'  will   not  serve  my   turn  :  tlie  passtado  he 
respects  not,  the  duello  he  regards  not :   Ids  dis- 
graoo  is   to  be   cidled    boy ;    but   his   glory   is   tq 
subdue  men.    Adieu,  valoui- 1  rust,  nipier  1  be  stilljj 
drum!    for  your  numagor*  is   in  love;    vca,  Im 
ioveth.    Assist  me,  some  cxtem])oral  god  of  rh}-me. 
for,  I  am  sure,  I  shall  turn  sonnets.    Devise,  wilj 
write,  pen ;  for,  I  am  for  whole  volumes  in  folio. 

[ExH.] 


hat 


(•)  Fint  folio  otnlta  (m. 

common  an  exprtsaion  with  the  old  writen,  u  icarcely  to  r^oIr 

explanation. 

'  The  Unt  and  second  canse  irilt  not  irrre  my  turm  ;  the  putmiu 
he  reMprrlM  not. — J  These  are  tcnns  borrowed  from  the  school  ol 
fence,  nnd  the  fantastical  treatises  on  the  Duello  by  Savioloaod 
rsMoitn.    Sec  the  IlliidnUive  ConimcnU  on  Act  II.  of  •'  Ei 

nnt\  Juliet," 

'  —  /'"■  »««»•  manager  i>  i»  lort .]  The  eorrwlor  of  Mr,  Colli 
copy  of  the  folio   IMJ,  with  much   plausihility,  suggests 
mtmniirT  that   we  should  read   armhirr ;   and   two   lines   lower,' 
instead  of  sonnet,  as  in  the  old  editions.  i..n»rl  aioirr.     In  the 
latter  case,  I  prefer  aoniiefs,  the  happv  emendation  of  an  Amrrkan 
crlUe,  Dr.  Verplanck. 


llet^l^l 

for^H 

wer.^H 

the^H 


BoTKT.  Now,  madam,  sumraon  up  yoar  dearest* 
spirits ; 
Consider  who  the  king  yoiir  father  sends  ; 
To  whom  he  sends;  and  wlmt's  his  embassy : 
YoaretAf,  held  precious  in  tJio  world's  esteem, 
To  parley  with  tlje  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  jierfections  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Mjitchless  Navarre :  the  plea,  of  no  less  weight 
'Huui  Aquilain,  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  w  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace, 

•  T9mr  dcami  tpiritt ;]  ThAt  ii,  your  chcicul,  rara$  ipiriu. 


i^.rrs  lASouB'd  lost. 


[SCEXE  I. 


Tbenituce  :u  ss  tiixaiieic'.  is  a  ^■mmH'"" 
Before  ve  ea:<f  hai  ixUiiec.  ri:^s. 
To  know  his  ph  in  1 1  ■ :  izd  3.  so:  ">^j"-'. 

Bold  of  TOOT  WORhiSKiSe.  ve  S3;r«  j-.d 

As  OQt  b«R-DMTiaj  tL?  Ktlt=r:r . 
Ten  him.  the  iiz;^saee  ot  Se  "r'nj  :t  FrLi>.-«. 
On  Miioos  bosizes.  gA»I>ii  pkik  -iefcafvrii. 
ImportQiies  p«isobaI  eooiirsaee  vrs.  is  zrafe. 
Haste,  ugaipr  jo  siacft :  «=iZe  ««  xzieai. 
Like  hombie-Tisic'i  ssisccs.  hii  *£3  *ill. 
BoTET.  Procd  rf  effipvbrvsaeii:.  wiHajT  T  ro^ 

Ykix.  All  priiie  i»«illiiif  price.irc  v>:..rs>  so. — 
Who  aw  the  Tot4iie«.  mv  Ioi-Le^  Icpi». 
That  are  Tow-ieIlo«»  with  thi*  rirraoci  <iuke?  * 

1  Lobs.  LongariUe  is  oco. 

PiUN.  £sov  Toc  tcie  saa  ? 

Mar.  I  know  him.  mai±m :  a:  a  sattIv^v  >»$t. 
Uvtwovn  lord  Porij^in  and  the  beastec-is  heir 
Of  Joquoa  Falvonbridge.  so^emnixed 
III  Normaudv,  aaw  I  this  Longarille: 
A  iiinii  of  aoretvign  parts  he  is  esteem'd :  1 

Woll  littod  iu  tho^  arts,  glorious  in  anus :  j 

Niithiiitf  bo(<oiut<8  him  ill.  that  he  vould  veil. 
'I'ho  only  Moil  of  his  fair  vinue's  gktss 
(If  virtuo**  ({loM  will  stain  with  anr  soil>. 
U  a  aliAr|i  wit  inatch'd  with  too  blunt  a  will : 
WliiiMi  uilgii  hath  |H>wi>r  to  cut,  whose  will  still 

willn 
If  rIioiiIiI  none  ii|>nrt<  that  oonie  within  his  {tower. 

I'liiN.  Honiii  iiicrrv  liuK^kini; lord.  l>eUke:  bi't  so? 

M/kii.  'I'liK^v  xHY  MO  iiuMt,  tliat  most  his  humours 
kiiiiw. 

I'uiN.  NiK'li  iiliorl-liv'd  wits  do  wither  as  thev 
uiow. 
Willi  Hill  lliit  ri'Kt? 

1(4111.  'I'liii  yoiiiift  I)uimun,  nwoU-aocomplish'd 
yiiiilli, 
(If  hII  lliitl  viiliiK  liivii,  fur  vii'tuo  lovM: 
Miwl  iiiiwnr  III  ilii  iiiiint  liurni,  lonst  knowing  ill ; 
I'm  III!  Imlli  Mril  l4i  iiiiiki<  nil  ill  Hlia|K>  good, 
i^iiil  nIiii|iii  III  will  (fi'iii'ii  lliimgh  ho*  hud  no  wit. 
I  mil*  lilMi  III  ill"  iliikii  Ali'ii(;on'M  oiuv : 
Ami  iiiiirli  Imi  lillli'  iif  lliiil  good  I  Miw, 
U  iiir  iii|iiiM,  III  III"  n»'nl  wiii'lliinoHH, 

Hull    AiKilliKi  III'  llii'RK  NlmlmlH  nt  (hat  time 
WiiH  lliiii>  i«Hli  liiiii  I   lit  I  liiiYc  liimiil  n  tiuth, 
lllHiii  llii>t  I  nil  liliiii  I'i'l  n  MM'iTii'r  mnii, 
Wlllilii  III"  III")'  "''  l"<«"iiiing  mirth, 
I  iii-vii  Hiii'iil  nil  Iiiiiu'm  liilk  williiil : 
lll.i  i'(i<  (ii-ui'lo  lii'riiaiiin  fur  liin  wit; 
I'm  t'tiiy  iiiijM'l  lliiit  ill"  ••■I"  ilo'li  c'llt'h, 
'{'III.  iilliii  )<iiiiii  III  N  iiiiilh  miiviiig  ji>Ht; 
iviili'lt  •••'•  f""  •""«""  (i'<'ii<'<'it'»  i'X|'"sito») 


(I  Imllii,  m",  •*» 


(I)  Fnllo,  11129,  w. 
'I  ha  Ullaa  uf  liny  •nil  ilulu  wan 
itkM^Mi*  Mill  till  oontuiponriei 


DeliTen  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words. 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  talcs, 
And  joonger  hnuings  are  quite  ravished  ; 
So  sweet  and  Toluble  is  his  discourse. 

Pmxs.  Gt>d  bleaa  my  ladies  I  ore  tnej  all  iu  lure 
That  erery  one  ha  own  hath  garnished 
With  audi  bededking  oruaments  of  praise  ? 

Mar.  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Be-«nter  Botxt. 

Pkix.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ? 

BoTZT.    Navarre   had   notice    of   your   fiur 
approach; 
And  he  and  his  competitors  in  oath 
Wtite  all  addreea'd  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.    Many,  thus  much  I  hare  learnt, 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
(Like  Mie  that  comes  here  to  beuege  his  court,) 
Than  seek  a  dispensation  flar  his  oath. 
To  let  Tou  enter  his  unpeopled  house. 
Here  comes  Narane.  [_I7te  Ladiet  mad. 

Enter  Eixo,  LoNOA^iLLE,  DtJMAiK,  BmoN,  aud 
Attendants. 

King.  Fair  prinoees,  wdcome  to  the  coiut  uf 

Navaire. 
Prdi.  Fair,  I  giro  you  back  again ;  and  wel- 
come I  hare  not  yet :  the  roof  of  this  court  is  too 
high  to  be  yoms ;  and  welcome  to  the  wide  fields 
too  base  to  be  mine. 

Kino.  Yon  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my 

court 
Pbis.   I  will  be  welcome  then ;   conduct  me 

thither. 
Ke(o.  Hear  me,  dear  lady, — I  have  sworn  an 

oath. 
Prix.  Our  Lady  help  my  lord !  he  'U  be  forsworn. 
Kix'o.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my 

will. 
Pbix.   A\Tiy,  will   shall    break   it;   will,  and 

notliing  else. 
KiN'o.  Your  ladyship  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 
pBix.  Were  my  lord  so,  his  iguorauce  were  wise, 
AMicre  now  his  knowledge  must  pi-ove  ignorance. 
I  hoar,  your  grace  hath  sworn-out  house-keeping : 
'T  is  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  s'm  to  break  it : 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  sudden-bold  ; 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  boseemeth  me. 
Vouchsafe  to  I'ead  the  purpose  of  my  coming. 
And  suddenly  resolve  me  in  my  suit. 

[Give*  a  paper. 
King.  Madam,  I  will,  if  suddenly  I  may. 
Pars.  You  will  the  sooner,  that  I  were  away ; 


<>  Well  /Med  In  the  arlt,—)  The  older  copiea  omit  the  utlele, 
which  wu  •upplied  in  the  Hcond  folio. 


For  joa'\l  prove  perjur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 
Bison.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant 

once? 
Bos.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  iu  Brabant 

once? 
Bno.s.  I  know  you  did. 
Bos.   How  needless  was  it  then  to  aak   the 

question  ! 
Bmos.  You  must  not  bo  so  quick. 
Bos.  'T  is  long  of  you  that  spur  me  witb  such 

questions ! 
Botox.   luur  wit's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast, 

't  will  tire. 
Bos.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 
BtBO.t.  \\Tiat  time  o'  day  ? 
Ros.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 


BmoN.  Now  fair  befall  your  maitk  ! 

Eos.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers  ! 

BmoN.  And  send  you  many  lovers  ! 

Ro8.  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

BmoN,  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

KiKO.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundix'd  thousand  crowns  ; 
Being  but  the  oiic-balf  of  an  entire  sum, 
Disbui'scd  by  my  father  in  hia  wars. 
But  suy,  thot  ho,  or  we,  (as  neither  have,) 
Receiv'd  that  sum ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  himdi-ed  thousand  more;  in  euj-ety  of  the  which, 
One  part  of  Aqiiitaiii  is  bound  to  us, 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  oue-Lalf  which  is  unsatisfied, 

£1 
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Wo  will  give  up  our  riju;ht  in  AquitAin, 

And  hold  fair  friendsWp  with  his  majesty. 

But  that,  it  secms",  he  liltio  fiurposcth. 

For  here  he  dofli  demand  to  have  repaid 

An  hundred  thous,ind  crowns ;  nnd  not  demands, 

On  paytnci\t  of  a  hundred  fhougotid  crowriB, 

To  liave  his  title  live  in  Aquitain  ; 

Wliich  we  much  rather  had  depart*  withftl, 

And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent, 

Than  Aquitain  po  gelded  as  it  is. 

Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  bo  far 

From  reason's  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 

A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast, 

And  go  well  satistied  to  Franco  again. 

Fkin.  You  do  the  king  my  father  too  much 
wrong. 
And  wrong  the  repulntioii  of  your  name, 
In  BO  wiaecniing  to  confess  receipt 
Of  that  which  hiith  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

Kwo.  I  do  protest,  I  never  beard  of  it ; 
And,  if  yon  prove  it,  I  'II  repay  il  back, 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Faro.  We  arrest  your  word : — 

Bnyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances, 
For  such  a  sura,  from  special  officers 
OfCharleshia  father. 

Kino.  Satisfy  me  bo. 

BoTKT.  So  plcaeo  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
come, 
Wliere  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound  ; 
To-monx>w  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

Kdjo.  It  shall  suffice  me:  nt  which  interriow, 
All  liberal  reason  I  will*  yield  unto. 
Meantime,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  liand 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness  : 
You  may  not  come,  foir  princess,  in  ray  gates  ; 
But  hero  without  you  shall  be  so  receiv'd. 
As  yon  shall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart, 
Though  so  denied  fair+  hoihour  in  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  eicusc  me,  nnd  farewell; 
To-morrow  we  shall  vuiit  you  again, 

PniN.    Sweet  health  nnd  foir   desires   consort 
your  grace  I 

Kino.    Thy  own   wish   wish   I  thee  in   every 
place !       [^Exeunt  Kino  and  hit  train. 

Bmosr.  Lndy,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own 
heart." 

Rob.    'Pray  you,   do   my  commendations ;    I 
would  be  glad  to  see  it, 

BtRON.  I  would  you  heard  it  groan. 

Bos.  Is  the  fool  sick  ? 

BmoN.  Sick  at  the  heart. 


(•)  Pint  folio.  irooW  /.  (f)  Pint  folio,  farlhrr. 

•»  Depart  witKai, — ]  D^art,  for  part.     '*  ffhick  we  voutd  rmcA 
father  part  irilh." 

b  Lndy,  I  will  command  you  to  my  own  buirt.]     In  the  folio, 
162.1.  thl>  ipKch,  ui4  tha  ipMche*  of  Biton  InunedUtely  follow- 
ing, are  glTfL  to  Doyet. 
6i! 


Bo  YET. 
LONO. 


BOYKT. 


Bob.  AJack,  let  it  blood. 

BmoN.  Would  that  do  it  good  ? 

Rob.  My  physic  says,  ay. 

BmoN.  Will  you  prick 't  with  your  eye? 

Ros.  No  poynl,'  with  my  knifc. 

BmoN.  Now,  God  save  thy  life  ! 

Rob.  And  yours  from  long  living  ! 

BiRON.  I  cannot  stay  thanL<<giving.    \_Relimig. 

Dim.  Sir.  I  pray  you  a  word :   What  lady  a 

that  same  ? 
BovKT.    The   heir   of  AJeogoD,  Bosaline  \ia 

name. 
DiTM.  A  gallant  lady  I  Monsieor,  fiure  jou  well, 

[Ezit. 
Lono.  I  beseech  you  a  word :  What  is  she  in 

the  white  ? 
A  woman  Bomctimes,  an*  you  saw  hrr 

in  the  light. 

Perchance,  light  in  the  light :  I  desbv 

her  name. 
She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  tod( 

that  wrre  a  shame. 
Long.  Pray  you.  sir,  whose  daughter  ? 
BoTRT    Her  mothers,  I  have  heard. 
Long.  God's  blessing  on  your  board  I 
BoTKT.  Good  sir,  be  not  offended : 
She  is  an  heir  of  Falconbridge. 

LoNo.  Nay,  my  cholcr  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 

fioTBT.  Not  unlike,  sir ;  that  may  lie. 

\_Ex'd  LoKG, 
BmoN.  What's  her  name,  in  the  cap? 
BoYKT.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 
BmoN.  Is  she  wedded,  or  no? 
BoYET.  To  her  will,  sir,  or  go. 
BmoN.   You  arc  welcome,  sir ;  adieu  ! 
BoYET.  Farewell  to  me.  sir,  and  welcome  («  yi 

[Exit  BrnoN. — Ladie*  u\ 
Mab.  That  last  is  Biron,  the  merry  modcapli 
Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  jest. 

BoYET.  And  every  jest  but  a  wonL 

FniN.  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  si 

his  word. 
BoTET.  I  was  OS  willing  to  grapple,  as  be  wu 

to  board. 

Mah.  Two  hot  eheepe,  marry  ! 

BoYET.  And  wherefore  not  ships 

No  sheep,  sweet  Iamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 

Mar.  You  sheep,  and  I  posture :    Shall  that 

finish  the  jest  ? 
BoTET.  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me. 

[Offering  to  Jn$$  Iter. 
Mab.  Not  so,  gentle  beast ; 


(•)  Pint  folio,  V. 


«   No  pofnl, — ]   The  lune  dlminntlve  |ran  ot 
egation,  Aon  poinU  is  rvpeftled  in  AcC  V.  Be.  S  — 

"  Dumnin  wat  at  tnw  frricv,  ant!  hit  •vi»rd  ; 
No  point,  qooth  I." 
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[aOEKE   I. 


Mjr  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  *  they  be. 

BontT.  Belonging  to  wliom  ? 

Mab.  To  ray  fortimes  ami  me. 

Peh*.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling ;  but,  gentles, 
agree: 
This  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  us'd 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men  ;    for  here  'tis 
abna'd. 

BoTXT.  If  mj  observation,  (which  very  seldom 
lies.) 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Pkin.  With  what  ? 

BoTBT.   With    that  which  we  lovers  entitle, 
affected. 

Paw.  Your  reason  ? 

BoTET.  Why,  nil  his  behaviours  did*  make 
thtir  retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impressed. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expressed : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  nut  sec. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be  ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  faii-est  of  fair : 
Methought  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye, 

(•)  Pint  folio,  tfo. 
*  M9  lipa  art  no  connnon,  Uumph  teverel  they  be.]  The 
difficulty  in  ibit  puiBfri*  hat  arisen  from  tlie  particle  tkough, 
which  BppcATf  to  destroy  the  antithevls  between  rOMmoii,  I.e. 
public  Unil,  and  intral,  wliicb,  In  the  ordinary  acceptation, 
unpli'a  endoied  or  iirivale  property.     If,  however,  we  take  hoth 


As  jewels  in  crystal  for  somo  prince  to  buy  ; 
Who,  tend 'ring  their  own  worth,  from  where*  they 

were  gloss'd. 
Did  point  yout  to  buy  them,  along  ns  you  pass'd. 
His  face's  own  margeiit  (1 }  did  quote:}: such  amazes, 
That  all  eyes  saw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes : 
I'll  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  his, 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 
fiuN.  Come,  to  our  pavilion ;  Boyet  is  dis- 

pos'd — 
BoioET.  But  to  speak  that  In  words,  which  his 
eye  hath  disclos'd : 
I  only  have  made  a  moutli  of  his  eye, 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
KoB.  "Thou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st 

skilfully. 
Mab.  He   is  Cupid's  grandfatlier,   and  learns 

news  of  him. 
Eos.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  motlier ;  for  her 

father  is  but  grim. 
BorET.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 
Mab,  No. 

BoYBT.  What,  then,  do  you  see? 

Eos.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 
Boyet.  You  are  too  hard  for  me. 

\_Exeunt. 

(•)  Pirtt  folio,  Khtnci.  (t)  FinLfolio,  oul. 

(t)  Old  edition!,  coatt. 
n  places  devoted  to  pasture. — the  one  for  fteneral,  the  other  for 
particular  use,— the  meaning  ia  easy  enough.     Boyet  aski  per- 
inlseinn  to  ftraxe  on  her  lips.    "  Nut  so,"  she  answers ;  "my  lips, 
though  intended  for  the  purpose,  are  not  for  general  use." 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— Another  part  of  the  Park. 


•     Enter  Abmaoo  and  Moth. 

Abm.  Warble,  child  ;  make  passionate  my  sense 
of  hearing. 

Moth.  Concolineip^ [Singinff. 

Abk.  Sweet  air  ! — Go.  tendemeas  of  years  I 
take  this  key,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring 
him  fostinatcly  hither ;  I  must  employ  him  in  n 
letter  to  my  love. 

MoTU.  Miuster,*  will  you  win  your  love  witli 
o  French  brawl  ?  (2) 

Arm.  How  meanest  thou  ?  brawling  in  French  ? 

Morn.  No.  my  complete  ma,3for:  but  to  jig  off 
a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary*  to  it  with  yourt 
feet,  humimr  it  with  turning  up  your  cycluls  ;* 
sigh  a  note,  and  sing  n  note ;   sometime  through 

(*)  Fijst  folk  omit*  Mmler.  (||  Finl  folio,  Ike. 

(t)  Fmt  folio,  ry<. 
■  Canary  fo  il  with  yinnr  ftti, —  ]  The  eanari/  wm  a  favourite 
dance,   probably  of  Spantih  oriKin.  ojid  tuppoied  10  ileriTc  its 
nanie  ftom  the  Canarv  iKlanilB.  wtierc  it  wo»  iiiucli  in  vogue.  Tlit 
fjUo,  lti:M,  r-»il«.  "  With  <»f  feet." 
••  Xour  iliin-belljr  iloublei,-]  Modern  ediiors,  except  Capell, 
CA 


the  throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with  sin 
love  ;  Bonietimo  tlirough  the  nose,  as  if  you  srni 
up  love  by  smelling  love ;  with  your  liat,  penthouse- 
like,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ;  with  your  arms 
crossed  on  your  thin-bolly  doublet,''  like  a  rabbit 
on  a  spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like 
man  after  the  old  painting ;  and  keep  not  too  lo 
in  one  tune,  but  a  snij)  and  away :  These  arc  con 
plcmenls,  tliese  arc  humours ;  these  betray 
wenches,  that  would  bo  betrayed  without  the 
and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do  you  note,  meni 
that  most  are  affected  to  these. 

Abm.  How  bast  thou  purehaacd  this  eiperieuo 

Moth.  By  my  penny"  of  olMcrvation.W 

Arm.  But  0, — but  O — 

Moth.  — the  hobby-horse  is  forgot.(*J 

have  thin  b€llf.drmbtei;  but  iur«l)r  tMrt-Ullf,  "  like  a  rabbit  c 
■pit,"  la  more  humoroiii. 

«  Bff  my  penuy  o/  i't>ifrralion.)  The  early  copira  n 
which,  with  prny,  pmni,  penmie,  wax  an  old  lonn  of  tpcllli 
the  word      *'  My  penny,"  •'  hi*  penny,"    "  her  penny,"  waa-l 
popular  phrake  formerly.     See  Mote  (3),  lUiJitratiTe  Comma 
on  Art  111. 
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[80ENB  I. 


Amu.  Calleet  thou  my  love,  hobby-horse  ? 

Moth.  No,  master ;  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a 
cdt,  and  yotir  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But 
hare  you  forgot  your  love  ? 

A^.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student!  learn  her  by  heart. 

Abm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master:  all  those 
three  I  will  prove. 

Abu.  What  wilt  thou  prove  ? 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live ;  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant :  by  heart  you  love  her, 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her :  in  heart 
jou  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
her :  and  out  of  heart  you  love  "her,  being  out  of 
heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Abm.  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moth.  And  threo  times  as  much  more,  and 
yet  nothing  at  all. 

Abm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  must  carry 
me  a  letter. 

Moth.  A  message  well  sympathised ;  a  horse 
to  be  ambassador  for  an  ass  I 

Abm.  Ha,  ha !  what  sayeet  thou  ? 

Moth.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon 
the  horse,  for  he  is  very  slow-gaited :  but  I  go. 

Abm.  The  way  is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth.  As  swift  as  lead,  sir. 

Abm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious ? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  ? 

Moth.  Minimi,  honest  master ;  or,  rather  * 
master,  no. 

Abm.  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 

Moth.  You  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  say  so :  ^ 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fired  from  a  gun  ? 

Abm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric  I 
He  reputes  me  a  camion ;  and  the  bullet,  that 's 

he:— 
I  ahoot  thee  at  the  swtun. 

Moth.  Thump,  then,  and  I  flee. 

[Exit. 

Abm.  a  most  acute  juvenal ;  voluble  and  irec 
ol  grace! 
By  tby  fevour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy 

&ce: 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 
My  herald  is  retum'd. 


■>  Banal  moHtr,  or,  rather  matter, — ]  Thii  ii  alwayi  punc- 
tuated *'or,  rather,  master."  But,  from  the  context,  which  U  a 
plajr  oc  tvifl  and  tlow,  I  apprehend  Moth  to  mean  by  rmther  master, 
hattf  raastcr;  rmthtr,  of  old,  meaning  quick,  eager,  hastg,  ice. 


k  To  my  f o :]  Should  we  not  read  aiow  for  *o  f 
i'$  t  Coatard  broken  in  a  lAin.]   Caitc 


Cottard  meant  head. 


•  Btrt' 
Thoi  :— 

"  1  wytl  rappe  jon  on  the  eo$tard  with  my  home." 

Htcks  SCOBHEIt. 

And  in  "  King  Leai,"  Act  IV.  8c.  <  :— 

■•  Ke«p«  out,  che  for'yc,  or  ice  try  whether  your  coilard  or  my 
bat  t«  the  harder  " 
65 


Re-enter  Moth  wUk  Cobtabd. 

Moth.  A  wonder,  master ;  here 's  a  Costard ' 

broken  in  a  shin. 
Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle :  come, — ^thy 

V  envoy  ; — begin. 
Cost.  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  Venvoy  ;  no  salve 
in  the  male,  sir  :*  O  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plan- 
tain ;  no  Venvoy,  no  Venvoy,  no  salve,  sir,  but  a 
plantain !  • 

Abm.  By  virtue,  thou  enforcest  laughter;  thy 
silly  thought,  my  spleen ;  the  heaving  of  my  lungs 
provokes  me  to  ridiculous  smiluig :  O,  pardon  me, 
my  stars !  Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  for 
Venvoy,  and  the  word  Venvoy  for  a  salve  ? 

Moth.  Do  the  wise  think  them  other?  is  net 
Venvoy  a  salve  ? 

Abm.  No,  page :  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse, 
to  make  plain 
Some  obscure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been 

sain.* 
I  will  example  it : ' 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There 's  the  moral :  now  the  Venvoy. 

Moth.  I  wiU  add  the  Venvoy ;  say  the  moral 

again. 
Arm.  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee, 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
Moth.  Until  die  goose  came  out  of  door, 
And  stay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow 
with  my  Venvoy. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Abu.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Moth.  A  good  Venvoy,  ending  in  the  goose; 
would  you  desire  more  ? 

Cost.  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,  a  goose, 
that's  flat: — 
Sir,  your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  be 

fat. — 
To  sell  a  bargain  well  is  as  cunning  as  &st  and 

loose: 
Let  me  see  a  fat  Venvoy  ;  ay,  that 's  a  fat  goose. 


(•)  First  folio,  faine. 

d  No  lolve  in  the  male,  «>;]  The  old  copies  have — "  No  salve 
in  thee  male,  sir,"  which  Johnson,  Malone,  and  Steeveni  interpret, 
'*  in  the  bag  or  wallet."    Tyrwhitt  proposed  to  remove  the  ambi< 

guity  by  reading:  "No  salve  in  them  all,  sir;"  which,  if  not 
ecisive,  is  certainly  a  very  ingenious  conjecttire. 

e  — plantain !]  "  All  the  plnntanet  are  singular  good  wound 
herbes,  to  heale  fresh  or  old  wounds  and  sores,  either  Inward  or 
outward."—  Parkixson's    Theater  of  Plantei,  1640,  p.  498. 

f  I  will  example  it :]  This,  and  the  eight  lines  following  It,  ue 
omitted  in  the  folio,  IC23. 
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[SCttUK  L 


him 


JaquenettA:  there  is  rctnuaeralion  [(}iviiig 
monuy] ;   for  the  best  ward  of  mine  honour'   is 
^^ewarding  my  dependents,     Muth,  follow.    \_Ej\t. 

^B    MoTB.  Like  the  sequel,   L — Signer  Costard, 

^^  adieu. 

[  Cost.  My   sweet  ounce   of   man's   flcali !   my 

inconyJewl*  [Erit  Moth. 

Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.  Rcmime- 
ration !  O,  that ' s  the  Latin  word  for  three  fart liings : 
tliree  farthings — remuneration. —  Wliat  's  the  price 
of  this  inkl«  t  a  penny : — No,  I  'U  give  you  a 
remuneration:   why,    it   carries  it. — Bemuncra- 

I       tion  ! — why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  tliari  French  crown. 
I  will  never  buy  ojid  sell  out  of  tliis  word. 


Enter  BmON. 

BtBOM.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard  I  excocd- 

ly  wcU  met 

Cost.  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  rib- 
bon may  a  man  buy  for  n  remuneration  ? 

BmoN.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  sir,  half-penny  farliiing. 

BiBON.  O,  why  then,  three-farthings-worth  of 
aUk. 

Cost.  I  thank  your  worship :  Glod  be  wi'  you  ! 

BiRON.  0,  stay,  slave ;  I  must  employ  tlioc  : 
A«  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  ray  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat. 

Cost.  'When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir  ? 

BmoN.  O,  this  afternoon. 

Co»t.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir:  fare  you  well. 

BtBOK.  O,  thou  knowcst  not  what  it  is. 

Cost.  I  shall  know,  sir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

BiRON.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  fii-st. 

Hr.  I  will  come  to  youi'  worehip  to-morrow 
g. 
. 


(*)  Fint  folio,  kononrt. 


^tncony  Jew  I]  /ncony  li  defined  to  mean  fine,  dfticate, 
prtttf.  It  occur*  occasionalljr  in  our  old  playi,  &nd  i^  repeated  in 
the  present  one.  Act  IV.  ^c.  1.  OT  Jew,  a*  a  term  of  endeamicnt, 
I  rrmember  no  other  example,  except  that  in  "  MldiummcT 
Nfrbt'i  Drvam."  Act  III.  Sc.  1.  where  Tbiabe  calls  Pyramui 
'•  Moit  loTcly  Jew."    (Sec  note  [^),  p.  71.) 

^  Oiienlon,^^  np#rf  gQerdnn  :  better  than  remuneration, — ]  In 
refercDce  to  thU  pataafce,  Farmer  has  pointed  attcntfon  to  a 
paamiM  one,  which  t»  fiven  in  a  tract  called  *' A  Health  to  the 
Gcnllemanly  Proftiiion  of  Scrring-men,"  by  J.  M.,  l&CfB.  "  There 
vai.tayth  be,  a  man,  (but  nf  what  estate, 'teffree,  orcalllnir,  1  wtil 
not  iia.me.  least  thrreby  I  might  Incurrv  diipleasure  of  auy,)  thai 
c«aiming  to  his  ftiend's  house,  who  was  a  grntlemnn  a{  good 
leekoninr.  and  bcins  thcie  kindly  entertayned  and  well  used  ^ 
well  of  his  frieode  the  sentlcmaii.  as  of  his  scrvantcs;  one  of  the 
•xvl  *rr«anlr*  doing  him  some  eatraordinarie  pleanure  during  hit 
abode  there,  at  his  departure  he  come*  unto  the  sayd  servant  and 
MUtb  unta  titm,  Holdc  thee,  here  is  a  remtmeration  for  thypaynei; 
*1llch  (he  servant  rereyving,  f;ave  him  utterly  for  It  (besidcf  Mn 
p*yi*€9)  Ihaaket,  ftrr  it  was  but  a  throe-farthing  piece  !  and  I  holdo 
_tJUnkes  for  the  same  a  small  price  aa  the  market  goes.  Now 
ithrr  coninung  to  the  layd  gentleman's  houf-e,  It  vas  the  fore- 
id  «rrvRnt'<  good  hap  to  be  neare  him  at  his  going  away,  who, 
ting  the  servant  unto  him.  tayd.  Holde  thee,  herre  is  a  guerdon 
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Bmox.  It  must  be  done  this  afternoon.     Hark, 
slave,  it  is  but  this  ; — 
'I'lio  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  pink, 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 
Wlicu  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her 

name, 
And  Rosaline  they  call  her ;  ask  for  her, 
And  to  her  white  hand  see  thou  do  eommciid 
This  seal'd-up  counsel.    There 's  thy  gnenlon  ;  go. 

[Gives  h  im  money. 

Cost.  Guerdon,  —  O  sweet  guerdon  !  better 
than  remuneration,''  eleven -pence  farthing  better: 
most  sweet  guerdon  ! — I  will  do  it,  sir,  in  print. — 
GueiHlon — remuneration.  [Exit, 

BiRON.  O! — And  I,  forsooth,  in  love!  I  that 
have  been  love's  whip  ; 
A  very  boiidlc  to  a  humorous  sigh  ; 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable ; 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy  ; 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magnificent! 
This  wimiiled,"  whining,  purblind,  waywiird  boy; 
This  senior-junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid  : 
Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arms, 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  sighs  nud  groans, 
Liege  of  nil  loiterers  and  malcontents. 
Dread  prince  of  plackets,  king  of  cod-pieces, 
Sole  ini[)erator,  and  great  general 
Of  (rotting  paritOTS.*     O  my  little  heart! — 
And  I  to  bo  a  coiporal  of  his  field," 
.\nd  wear  liis  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop  ! 
WTiat !  I  love !  I  sue  !  I  seek  a  wife  ! 
A  woman,  (hat  is  like  a  German  clock,*  W 
Still  n-repairing  ;  ever  out  of  frame  ; 
.\rid  never  going  aright,  being  a  wateh, 
Rut  being  wiitcli'd  that  it  may  still  go  right! 
Nny,  to  bo  pcrjur'd,  which  is  worst  of  all  ; 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all  ; 
A  whitely^  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitch-balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes ; 


(•)  Old  edIUimi,  tlaakt. 

for  thr  desartn.  Now  the  lerrant  paydi*  no  detnr  tor  the  guerdon 
than  he  did  for  the  remuneration,  tiiouph  the  Ruerdon  vu  xj  H. 
farthing  better,  for  it  wu  a  ihillingr  And  the  other  but  a  three- 
ruthinges."  The  joke  wu  probably  older  than  either  the  play 
or  the  tract  quoted. 

e   Thii  wimpled,—]  Booded,  ttiltd,  bUndfoUtd. 
'*  Justice  herself  there  titteth  wimpled  about  the  eye«."  be. 

Ciimtdn  of  Midat,  119!. 

d  0/frof(Jiiy  parilora.l  An  apparitor  If  an  officerof  the  apiritual 
court.  A,  hii  duty,  in  fonuer  timei,  often  coniintrd  in  sum- 
molting  ofTendera  against  chattily,  he  is  very  properly  described 
as  under  Cupid's  command. 

*  A  corporal  of  bis  Aeld, — ]  A  eornorat  of  Ih*  JI«U,  according 
to  aome  authorities,  was  an  ofTicer  lllte  an  aide^e  camp,  who«« 
employnient  was  to  convey  instructiona  ftom  bead-quarters,  or 
rroin  the  higher  ofllcers  of  the  field. 

f  A  whitelyvanfoM—J  The  old  editions  have"  v<  U'A/ffywaaton," 
which  is,  perhaps,  a  misprint  for  wilty  wanton.  Wttittty  is  not  a 
•  uiuble  epithet  to  apply  to  a  dark  Iwauty.  In  Vicar'a  "Virgil," 
lft33,  it  is  applied  befittingly  enough  to  the  moon,— 

"  Night. gadding  Cynthia  with  her  wkllelg  ttca," 
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Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  tliat  will  Jo  the  deed, 
'rViouirli  Argus  wore  hor  eunuuh  and  lier  guard  ! 
And  1  to  sigh  for  hor  1  to  wntoh  for  lior ! 
To  pray  for  hor !  go  to ;  it  ia  a  plaguo 
That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neglect 


Of  his  almighty  dreadful  little  might. 

Well,  I  will  love,  wiito,  sigh,  pray,  sue,  groan  ; 

Some  men  must  lovo  my  lady,  and  some  Joan. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1.— Another  part  nf  the  Park. 


Enter  the  Pbimcxss,  Bosaukr,  IHajua,  Katha- 
Bna,  BoTKT,  Lord?,  Attcudauts,  and  a 
Fbrater. 

Pace.  Was  that  the  King,  that  epurr'd  his  horse 
M  hord 
AgMMt  the  steep  nprising  of  the  hill  ? 

B«TKT.  I  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  wns  not  he. 
Pux  Whoe'er  he  was,  be  sbow'd  a  mounting 

TnmA 

I    VcO,  lord*,  (o-daj  wo  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  Satnniaj  we  will  rcttim  fo  Franco. — 
TW,  forester,  mj  friend,  where  is  the  bush 
Tlai  He  must  stand  and  play  the  muilherer  in  ? 

Foi.  Herebv,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice ; 
A  ftiad  where  tou  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

Pux.  I  thank  xaj  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  shoot, 

I  ibennpon  thou  spcakVt,  the  fairest  shoot. 

Fot.  P«don  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 

P»a.  What,   what !    first   praise    me,    and  • 
iicain  say,  no  ? 
0  »l)on-liT'd  pride  !     Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe  ! 

Foi.  Tea,  madam,  fair. 

Yvs.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 

Wkn  bat '»  not,  praise  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Bat.  good  mj  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true  ; 
[<rii»!n'/  him  mone-y. 

rfayment  for  foul  words  is  more  tiinn  duo. 

fo«.  Nothing  but  fiiir  is  thai  which  you  inherit. 

Pka.  Sec.  sec.  my  beauty  will  be  sav'd  by  merit. 
0  bme;  in  fair,*  lit  f  jr  these  days  ! 
A  ginag    hand,   though    foul,   shall    have   fair 

preiae. — 
Btteome,  t}>e  bow  : — now  Mercy  goes  to  kill, 
Aadihooting  well  is  tlien  accounted  ill. 
~\m  will  I  gave  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
k'tt  wounding,  pity  would  not  lot  me  do  "t ; 
t,  thcD  it  was  to  show  my  skill, 

(*)  Finl  fottn,  nnd  Ihm  ntpin. 

•  Okmy  In  fiiir,— J    Mr  <  <  wiiolator  fiiirjrcft*. 

*QWluy  bi /f<U,"  Ac.  i  tni;  i  >n  woutd  lU'^ltoy  Ihc 

f4M  ft  U«  alln*Uia,     F^tr   ■  :.  a*  in  many  otticr 

■rtiBca,  Cor  tM«fy,  and  the  kitciy  Id,  that  merit  »li(>uUl  bt; 
■MBiM  <tiitnl<n>  to  brxiiiir. 

^Ot*ti' uJ>(  t  i'Ti — 1  That  (l,  Hlirf,  erni.\-yrtitiiftl,  imtraelahlc 
itMa    A  ".t   tcfite  of  (he  word,  antl  one  in  which 

Ibi^r.  Shakopearc.    Thai,  in  "Tanilni;  of  (he 


That  more  for  praise,  than  piiri^we,  meant  to  kill. 

And,  out  of  question,  so  it  is  someliuics, 

Glory  grows  gtiilty  of  detcsled  crimen  ; 

Wlien,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  "Mitward  pari. 

We  Wnd  to  that  the  working  of  tiic  licurt : 

As  I,  for  praise  alone,  now  seek  to  sipill 

The  poor  deer's  blo(Ml  ihiit  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

BoYET.  Do  not  curst '■   wives  hold  that  self- 
sovci-eigiity 
Only  for  praise'  sake,  when  tliey  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  ? 

Prin.  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  we  may  afford 
To  nuy  lady  that  subtlues  a  lord. 

Enter  Costabd. 

BoYKT,  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  common- 

wenlth. 
Cost.  God  dig-you-den  al] ! '  Pray  you,  which 
is  the  liend  lady  ? 

Phin.  Thou  sholt  know  her,  fellow,  by  (he  rc-st 
that  have  no  heads. 

Cost.  Wliich  is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest? 

PniN.  The  ihiikest,  and  ihe  talleBf. 

Cost,  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest!  it  is  so  ; 

(iiith  is  truth. 

An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  ns  slender  ns  my  wit. 

One  o'  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should 

be  tit. 
jVrc  not  you  the  chief  woman?  you  ore  the  thickest 
here. 

\Miot  's  your  will,  sir?  what 's  your  will? 
I  have  a  lelter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to 
one  hidy  Hosaline. 

O.  thy  letter,  thy  letter  ;  he  's  a  goo<l 
friend  of  mine : 
Stand  aside,  good  bcaixT. — Boyet,  you  can  carve ; 
Break  up  this  cnpon,'' 


PlUN. 

Cost. 
Phdj. 


"  Iter  older  »iilcr  i«  id  eur«r  and  fthrswd." 
Again,  in  AcC  I.  Sc.  2,  of  the  aame  Tlay, — 

'* and  lu  rurtt  and  ihrewd 

As  Socratt'i'  Xantippe." 
e  God  dlg-you-dt-n  (i// .' — ]  A  vulgar  romiption  ufGod^ir^jf;*!* 
goint  rrfH.     li  i*  (omeliniei  contrai-tcd  to  Otjit  t/e  ^ood  dtn;  ai  in 
"  Ronteij  Atid  Juliet,"  Act  II.  Sc.  4. 

'1  Bnak  up  lhL«  cnpon.]   A  CallicUm.  Aiii/rt.  »ith  the  French, 
meaning  both  a  young  fowl  and  a  biUtt-doHx.    The  Italialia  uaa 
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[SCKTE  I 


BoYET.  I  am  bound  to  serve, — 

This  letter  ia  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here ; 
It  is  tmt  to  Jaquenetta. 

Pbin.  We  will  rend  it,  I  swear  : 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 

BoYET.  [Keadt/l 

By  heaven,  thai  tlu>u  art /air  it  molt  infallible; 
true,  that  thou  art  beavUeous ;  truth  ittflf,  t/iiit 
thou  art  lovdy :  More  fairer  than  fair,  beautif'id 
tluin  heiivUout,  truer  than  truth  itself,  have  com- 
misrration  on  (hi/  heroical  vamal  I  The  mag- 
nanimotii  and  most  Uliutraie  king  Cophetua  «e< 
eye  upon  the  pernicious  and  induhitate  hegrjar 
Zenclophon  ;'  and  he  il  was  that  might  rightly 
say  veni,  vidi,  vici ;  which  to  annothanize,  in  the 
vulgar,  (0  base  and  obscure  vulgar  /)  videlicet,  he 
came,  taw,  and  overcame  :  he  came,  o}ie ;  saio, 
two  ;  overcame,  t/iree.  Who  came  f  the  king  ; 
why  did  he  come  1  to  tee ;  why  did  he  tee  1  to 
overcome :  to  whom  came  he  1  to  the  beggar ; 
what  taw  he  ?  the  beggar  ;  who  overcame  he  f 
tlu  beggar :  t/ie  conclusion  is  victory ;  on  tcltose 
tide  t  the  king's :  the  captive  is  enrich'd ;  On 
whose  side  t  the  beggars  :  the  catastropJie  is  a 
nuptial ;  on  w/utte  side  1  the  king's  I — tu>,  on 
both  in  one,  or  one  in  both.  I  am  the  king  ;  for 
to  stands  tlte  comparison  :  thou  the  beggar ;  for 
to  loitnesseth  thy  lowliness.  Shall  I  command 
thg  love  t  I  may :  diaU  I  enforce  l/iy  looe  f 
I  could :  tltall  I  entreat  thy  love  f  I  wUI  : 
tehat  shall  thou  exchange  for  rags  f  r<Aes  :  for 
tittles,  titles  ;  for  thyself,  me.  Thus,  expecting 
thy  reply,  I  profane  my  liju  on  tfiy  foot,  my  eyes 
on  thy  picture,  and  my  fwart  on  thy  every  part. 
Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 

Don  Adbiano  de  Armado. 
77nu  dost  t/u>u  hear  the  Nenuan  lion  roar 

'Gainst  t/tee,  thou  lamb,  that  ft^tndett  as  his  prey; 
Submissive  fall  his  princely  feet  before. 

And  he  from  foi-age  will  incline  to  play  : 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  toul,  what  art  thou  then  f 
Food  for  hit  rage,  repasturefor  his  dai. 

Pmn.  ^^'hat  plume  of  foathers  is  he  that  indited 
this  letter  ? 
What  vane  ?  •  what  weathercock  ?  did  jou  ever 
hear  better  ? 

BoTET.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember 
the  style. 

(•)  Flnl  folio,  ttime. 
the  tmnie  metapbor,  cillinir  ft  loTr-lrtter,  unn  foUicftin  amorota. 

To  brtat  yp,  Percy  Rsyi,  wu  ft  peculiftr  phrase  in  carving. 
Undoubteilly, 

"  We  cftTTe  ft  hftre,  or  el»e  breake  up  a  hen." 

Florio's  Monlai^e,  p.  166.  1603. 
But  Shftkeipeftre  is  not  sinpular  in  applying  it  lo  the  opening  of 
aletter.  In  Ben  Jonson'i"  Every  Man  Out  of  His  Humour."  Act  I. 
8c.  I,  Carlo  Buffonc  recommends  Soglialdo  to  have  lelleri  brought 
10  him  when  dining  or  tupping  out. — '•  And  there,  while  you  intend 
circumstances  of  news,  or  inquiry  of  their  health,  or  so.  one  of 
your  familiars,  whom  you  must  carry  about  you  still,  breolti  it 
sip,  as  't  w»r«  In  a  Jest,  and  reads  it  publicly  >l  the  table." 
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Prin.  Else  your  mcmorj'  is  bad,  going  o'er  it 

crewhile. 
BoTET.  This  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keept 
here  in  court ; 
A  phantasm,  a  Monarcho,(l)  and  one  that  males 

sport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 

Pbi.v.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word ; 

Wlio  gave  thee  this  letter  ? 

Cost.  I  told  jou  ;  my  lord. 

Pbin.  To  whom  shouldst  thou  give  it  ? 
Cost.  From  ray  lord  to  my  lady. 

Pre*.  From  which  lonl.  to  which  lady? 
Cost.  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  master  of 
mine, 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  be  call'd  BoBaliac. 
Pbin.  Thou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.     Coroo, 
lords,  away, 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this  ;  't  will  be  thine  another 
day.  \^Eyennt  Princess  and  train. 

BorET.  \V'ho  is  the  suitor  ?  who  is  the  suitor?' 
Kos.  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 
BoYET.  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty. 
Bos.  Why,  slie  that  b^rs  the  bow. 

Finely  put  off ! 

BoYET.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  boms ;  but,   if 
thou  marry, 
Hang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  nus- 

carry. 
Finely  put  on  I  M 

Ros.  AVell,  then,  I  am  the  shooter.  ^ 

Bo  YET.  Ajid  who  is  your  deer  ? 

Itos.   If  we  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself:  come 
not  near. 
Finely  put  on,  indeed  ! — 

Mar.  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and 

she  strikes  at  the  brow. 
BoYET.  But   she   herself  is  hit  lower :    have 

I  hit  her  now  ? 
Ros.  Shall    I    come    u[ion   thee    with    on    old 
saying,  that  was  a  man  whun  king  Pepin  of  France 
WHS  a  little  boy,  ns  touching  tlie  hit  it  ? 

BoYET.    So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
that  was  a  woman  when  queen  Guincvcr  of  Britain 
was  a  Uttle  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it 
Ros.  [Sitiging.] 

Thou  canst  not  hit  it,'  hit  it,  hit  it. 
Thou  catist  not  hit  it,  my  good  man. 


lU 

I 


»  Zenclophon  :]  In  the  old  ballul  of  "  A  Song  of  a  Beitfnt  «n(1 
m  King,"  1612,  the  nam*  ii  Prmttopkom,  but  the  ml^ftpelling  maj 
hav«  been  Intentional. 

b  Who  it  the  fluitorf)  The  Jest  Uei  in  pronouncing  rai/or,  u  \l 
i«  spelt  in  the  old  copies,  thooter  ;  which,  indeed,  appear*  to  tuT* 
been  the  ancient  pronunciation. 

«  Thou  canst  not  hit  it,—]  Alluding  to  a  song,  or  danee, 
mentioned  in  S.  Oos son's  "  Pleasant  Quippm  for  UpiUrt  New- 
fangled Gentlewomen."  15P6:— 

**  Cam  torn  hit  il  f  is  oft  their  daunce. 
Dcuce-ace  fklt  scil  to  be  tbeli  chance." 
And  in  "  Wil.r  D<-guiled.'*  1606  ;— 

"  And  then  donee,  Caml  than  mot  hit  itt" 
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^ 


BOYXT. 

An  I  rannot,  cannot,  cannot, 
An  I  cannot,  another  can. 

[Eieunl  Ro3.  and  Kath. 
Corr.  By  my  troth,  most  plcosuit  1  how  both 

did  fit  it  I 
Mab.  a  mark  marvellon*  well  shot :  for  they 

both  did  hit  it 
BoTKT.  A  mark  1    O,    mark    but  that   mark  ! 
A  mark,  says  my  lady  I 
Let  tlie  mark  have  a  prick  in  't  to  mete  at,  if  it 
may  be. 
Mab.  Wide  o'  the  bow  hand  !     I'  faith  your 

hand  is  out. 
Cost.  Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he  '11 

ne'er  hit  the  clout. 
BoYKT.  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  Itelike 

your  hand  is  in. 
Cost.  "Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaving 

the  pin.* 
Mjlr.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greasily,  your  lips 

grow  foul. 
Cost.  She 's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sir ; 
^_^  challcugc  her  to  bowi, 

^H  BoYBT.  I  fear  too  much  rubbing.     Good  night, 
^H  my  good  owl. 

H|  [^Exeunt  Boykt  and  Mabia. 

r^    Cost,  By   my  soul,  a  swain  !  a  most  simple 
clown ! 
Lord,  lord  !  how  tbe  ladies  and  I   have  put  him 

down  ! 
O'  my  troth,  most  sweet  Jests  I  most  incouy  viJgar 
wit: 

rSHien  it  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  as  it 
'  were,  so  fit. 

Armada   o*   the  one   side,'' — 0,  a   most   dainty 
man! 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her 

fun! 
To  sec  him  kiss  his  hand  !  and  how  most  sweetly 

a'  will  swear ! — 
And   his  page  o'  t'other  side,   that   handful   of 

wit! 
Ah,  beavenB,  it  is  a  most  pathctical  nit  I 
SoIa,  sola! 

ShotUinff  within.*     Exit  Costabd,  runniiig. 


(*)  Old  copiei,  tkooU  thUtm. 
•  By  tlMving  the  pin.l  The  quMlo,  1,^9»,  anil  the  folio,  1023, 
fead.  i<y  tii(*Ui«,  t*  iic.     To  rttorr  the ptn  i»  eaplmincd  in  Acl  V. 
%c.  ».  at  ••  TLf  InoGnitlcliicnof  Verona,"  p.  S9. 

I*  jtrwtado  o'  the  one  stdL*. — ]  0'  (A*  otit  tide,  ia  a  modern  cor- 
rartlon:  the  quarto,  )£9N,  readi,  aih  mothen  Midt ;  and  the  folio. 
ItSt,  «IA  lo  tkt  tidr.  Nur  are  these,  1  believe,  the  only  mitdeedi 
IB  eaukejc^--'  "  '**  ''-i"  particular  pa«>ag«  for  which  the  old  copies 
MfflnCDb  <  rcnce  tn  Annado  and  the  Page  ii  so  utterly 

Jnatovar'  m  the  scene,  that  every  one  must  l>e  struck 

with   Its   l„^•',■K■  u,,j.     J  Lave  more  than  a  suspicion  that  the 
whole  passage,  tnm 

"  O'  mjr  troth,  most  awcct  Jests!  most  tncony  vulgar  wit!" 
Of.  at  teaal.  frutn 

"  Anaado  o'  the  oiw  aide,"  kc. 
tfvwa  t«, 


SCENE  ll.—Tlie»anu. 
Enter  Holofebnks,  Sir  Nathanikl,  and  Dcli,. 

Nath.  Very  reverend  sport,  truly ;  and  done 
in  ,thc  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

Hoi,.  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  mit^ui», — 
in  blood  ; '  ripe  as  a  ponicwater,  who  now  hangeth 
like  a  jewel  in  the  car  of  coelo, — tbe  sky,  the 
welkin,  the  heaven  ;  and  anon  fnlleth  like  a  crab, 
on  the  face  of  tetra, — the  soil,  tbe  land,  the  earth. 

Nath.  Truly,  master  llolofeniea,  the  epithets 
are  sweetly  varicil,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least ;  but, 
sir,  I  assure  ye,  it  wa.t  a  buck  of  the  first  head. 

HoL.  Su-  Nathaniel,  huud  credo. 

DrLL.  'T  was  not  a  haud  credo;  'twas  a 
pricket  (2) 

HoL,  Most  barbarous  intimation  !  yet  a  kind  of 
insinuation,  as  it  wore  in  vid,  in  way,  of  expli- 
cation ;  facere,  os  it  were,  replication,  or,  mther, 
ostentare,  to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination, — 
after  his  undressed,  unjiolislieil,  uned>Jcated,  uii- 
pruned,  untniined,  or  rather  unlettered,  or, 
ratherest,  unconfirmed  fashion, — (o  insert  again 
my  haud  credo  fur  a  deer. 

DtiLL.  I  said  the  deer  was  not  a  haud  credo  ; 
't  was  a  pricket, 

HoL.  Twice  soti  slmplieity,  lis  codiis  ! — 
O,  thou  monster.  Ignorance,  how  deformed  dost 
thou  look  ! 

Nath.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties 
thnt  are  bred  in  n  liook. 
He  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it  wcro ;  he  hath  not 
drtink  ink :  liis  intellect  is  not  roplcni»he<! ;  he  is 
only  an  animal,  only  BcnsiWo  in  the  duller  parts  ; 
Aud  such  barren  jilants  are  set  before  us,  that  we 

thankful  should  be 
(^Miich  wo  of**  taste  and  feeling  arc)  for  those 
parts  that  do  fructity  in  us  more  than  he. 
For  as  it  wotdd  ill  become  nie  to  be  vain,  indiscreet, 

or  a  fool, 
So,  were  there  a  patch  get  on  learning,  to  see  him  in 

a  school : 
But,  omne  bene,  say  I;  being  of  an  old  father's 

mind, 
Many  can  brook  the  weather,  that  love  not  the  wind. 


•'  Ah,  heavens,  tl  is  a  most  pathctical  nltt" 
belongs  to  the  previous  Art,  and  in  the  original   MS.  followta 
Coatard's  pancg)  ric  on  the  Pa^e, — 

"  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh  !  my  incony  Jew  1" 
11  is  evidently  out  of  place  in  the  present  scene,  and  qtllla 
appropriate  in  the  one  indicated. 

e  In  blood;]  To  be  in  bloody  a  phrase  of  the  chaac,  haa  tieeti 
explained,  to  tt  fit  for  kiUing:  but  it  appears  also  to  have 
meant  an  animal  with  its  blood  up — ready  to  turn  and  attack 
Its  pursuers  ;  like  a  stag  at  bay.  See  the  passage  in  "  Henry  VI, 
Part  1."  Act  IV.  Sc.  I,  beginning— 

"  If  we  be  Kngllsh  drcr,  he  then  in  blood; 
Not  rascal  like,"  &c. 
*   tVhiek  Wf  of  tatte — J  The  preposition  o/  is  not  found  In  tha 
old  copies.    It  was  inserted  by  Tyrwhiit. 
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Dl'l.L.   You   (no  me  hook-men :    vnn   you  k'l! 
by  your  wit, 
Wlmt  was  a  month  oUl  nt  Cniu's  birth,  thuf  'h  not 
live  vvifka  old  ns  yet  ? 
IIoi,.   Dieljima, *   goodman    Dull;    Dielytnin, 

goodmitn  Dull. 
Drnx.  Wjut  is  Dictynna? 
Natii.  a  title  to  Phncbfi,  to  Lima,  to  the  nmon. 
llou  The  moon  was  a  mouth  old,  when  Adam 
vros  no  more; 
And  raught  not  to  five  weeks,  wlien  lie  came  to 

five-score. 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  p-xehnnge. 

Dull.  'T  is  true  indeed ;  the  colluBion  holds  in 

the  oxchnnge. 
HoL,  God  comfort  thy  capacity !     I  My,  thf 
alhision  holds  in  the  axdmnge. 

Dull.    And  I  say  the  polhiaion  holds  in  thf 
exchange ;    for  tlic  moon   is  never  but  a  month 


*  Dlclynna.  jro«.t/ff,rt«  Dull;  Dictynna,—}  The  olil  ropki  have 
Vtcfliitmn  nntl  Dictii*,a.    Howe  made  the  rorrectlonn. 

72 


old :  and  I  Miy,  bcfidc,  that  't  was  a  pricket  tin 
the  princess  killed. 

lIoL.  Sir  Nathiiniel,  will  you  hear  an  extein- 
porni  C|iitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer?  and.  to 
humour  the  ignorant,  I  linvo  ''  called  the  deer  the 
jirini'css  killed,  n,  ])ri('ket. 

Nath.  Perge,  good  muster  Ilolofemea,  pergt ; 
so  it  shall  ])lease  you  to  ahrogalc  scuirility. 

IIoL.  I  will  something  aiiect  the  letter;  fori 
argues  facility. 

The  prei(ful  princas  pifi'c'd  and  pricfd  a  \ 

pleasing  prUkft ; 

Some  iay  a  tore  ;  but  not  a  sore,  till  note  ; 

sore  with  ifiooting. 

The  dogs  did  yell ;  put  I  to  sore,  then  tureljumf 

from  til  ii'ket ; 

Or  pricket,  gore,  or  else  sorel ;  the  people  fall ! 

hooting. 


i>  I  hnve  rallei  Uti  icrr—\   I  *aiT,  iiol  in  the  •i>dm«  <<opH 
wni  inBerted  by  Rowe. 


ACT  nr.] 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[BOEIfE    It. 


If  aart  be  tort,  tlien  L  to  sore  makei  fijiij  sorei ; 

0  tore  LI 
Of  one  tore  I  an  hundred  make,  hy  adding  but 

one  more  L. 

Natb.  a  rare  talent ! 

Duu..  If  a  talent  bo  a  claw,  look  liow  iio  uliiws 
him  with  a  talent.* 

HoL.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple, simple; 
a  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  tigiireji, 
shapes,  objects,  idea.'<,  apprebonsions,  motions. 
revulntions  :  these  arc  begot  in  tlio  ventricle  of 
memory,  nourished  in  tlie  womb  of  pia  mater  * 
and  delivered  upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion  : 
but  the  gift  is  gi>od  in  tho.^c  in  whom  it  is  acute, 
and  I  am  lliankfu)  for  it. 

Nath.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  joii ;  and  so 
may  ray  parishioners  ;  for  their  sons  nro  well 
tutor'd  by  j-ou,  and  their  daughtere  profit  very 
greatlj-  mider  you :  you  aro  a  good  member  of  llic 
commonwealth. 

HoL.  Mdtercle  I  if  their  sons  bo  ingenious, 
ihey  shall  want  no  instruction :  if  their  daughters 
be  capable,  I  will  put  it  to  them :  but,  vir  tapil 
quipauea  loqitilur.     A  soul  feminine  saluteth  us. 


¥ 


Enter  jAQUsirETTA  and  Costard. 

give    you   good   morrow,    master 


And  if 


Jaq.    God 
perstin.' 

UoL.  Master  person, — quaiti  pers-on. 
one  should  bo  pierce<l,  which  is  the  one  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaFter,  he  that  is 
likest  to  a  hogshead. 

HoL.  Of  piercing  a  hogshead  !  a  good  lustre 
of  conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth  ;  fire  enough  for  a 
flint,  pearl  enough  for  a  swine:  'tis  pretty;  it 
is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read 
me  this  letter;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and 
S4.Mil  me  from  don  Armatho  ;  I  beseech  you.  rend  it. 

HoL.  Fauste,  precor  gdulA  quando  pecut  omne 
tub  iimbrA  Ruminat,' — and  so  forth.     Ah,  good 
old    Mantuan !       I   may   sj)eak    of  thee    as   the 
I      tniTeller  doth  of  Venice : 


Chi  non  te  vede,  ei  non  te  pregiaS?) 


C*l  Old  coplet,  prtwmter, 

*  If  *  talent  ht  a  ctow,  fto. — ]  Goodman  DuH't  imall  pun  U 
tmniei  on  ul<m  at  >  bird  or  bcail  being  onen  of  old  tpcit  laltnl, 
•ad  on  elau',  in  one  ien»e,  uicanLng  tnjtaller,  to  fawn  upon. 

k  MiitUr  [fvnon.]  Purton  wo«  formerly  very  ofltn  pronounced 
•*d  tpcll  prrton ;  which,  indeed,  ii  more  Correct  than  paTson,  ak 
Qm  word  comci  from  prrttma  ecelrtia.  "  Though  we  write  Panon 
aUMnmly,  yet  'lii  but  I'mun;  that  li,  the  individual  Pcmon  lei 
•part  (br  the  ecr^-ice  of  the  Clmrch,  and  'tlf  In  Laiin  Pertonn, 
■n4  PfTfnataa  li  a  Prrmtaft."—StLDXii't  Tabtt  Talk,  Art. 
■'  Parroii." 

«  FamtU,  rrteor  gtHd6 — ]  In  the  old  coplel  this  paaiige  Ik 
aaatcned  to  Nathaniel.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it«  belonfcing  to 
Botot^mee,  who  probably  rcadt  it,  or  recites  it  from  memory, 
wlkit*  ttie  curate  it  intent  upon  the  letter.     Like  all  quotations 


Old  Miintunn  !  uM  Mantuan  1  who  niidersloiideth 
thi'o  not,  loves  thee  not.* — Ut,  re,  »ol,  la,  mi,  fa. 
— Under  panlon,  sir,  what  are  tlie  contents?  Or, 
mther,  as  Horace  says  in  his — What,  my  soul, 
verses  ? 

Nath,  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

HoL.  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stanza,  a  verse ; 
i("/7e,  Jumine. 

Natu. 

If  love  make  me  forsworn,  hote  shall  I  twear  to 
love? 
All,  never  fiiith  eouhl  hoi  J,  if  not  to  beauty 
voiv'd  I 
Though  to  mytelj  fonivorn,  to  thee  I'll  failftful 
prove  ; 
Tltose  tlwughti  to  me  were  oolut,  to  thee  like 
Ofieri  bow'd. 
Stttily  hit  bint  leaves,  and  makes  hia  book  tliine 
eyes. 
Where  all  fliote  j>leasure»  live  that  aii  vrould 
comprehend  : 
If  kiiowled'je  be  the  mark,  to  knma  thee  ihall  suffice; 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  well  can  thee 
commend  : 
AH  ignorant  that  soul  that  sees  thee   without 
wonder  ; 
( Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts 
admire  ;) 
Tfiy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his 
dreadfid  thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  Tnusic,  and  sweet  Jire. 
Celestial  as   thou    art,    oh,   pardon,    love,    this 

wrong. 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  eart/dy 
longiie  ! 

HoL.  You  find  not  tlie  apostrophes,  and  so  miss 
the  accent :  let  me  supervise  the  canzonet.  Here 
are  only  nunilx'rs  ratified  ;"  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  ond  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  caret.  Ovidius 
Naso  was  the  mim :  and  why,  indeed,  Naso ;  but  for 
smelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy,  the 
jerks  of  inventiou?  Imilari'  is  nothing:  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  ape  his  keeper,  the 
tirc<l'  horse  his  rider.  But,  dnmosella  virgin,  was 
this  directed  to  you  ? 


{*)  First  foliu  omits  ttivn  tktt  not. 
from  a  foreign  language,  the  Latin  here,  and  the  Italian  proverb 
which  follows,  are  printed  most  vlleiv  in  both  quarto  and  folio. 
The  *'  good  old  Mantuan"  was  Baptlsta  Spagnolus,  a  writer  of 
poems,  who  ilourislicil  late  in  the  fifteenth  eentury,  and  was  called 
Katituonus,  from  the  place  of  his  birth. 

^  Here  are  only  numbers  ratified  ;]  In  the  old  copies  Sir  Natha- 
niel is  now  mode  to  proceed  with  this  speech  ;  so  to  other  passages 
in  the  present  scene,  which  clearly  twlong  to  Holofemes,  Saik. 
lias  been  mistakenly  prefixed. 

e  Imitari  is  nottiing:\  The  quarto  and  folio,  1623,  read  inrtn- 
lion  imitarie,    Theobald  nmde  the  cbrious  correction. 

f  TAc  tired  Aorie— ]  Banks'  horse  is  thought  to  t>c  here  again 
alluded  to;  but  perhaps  by  lirtfi  Itortt  {in  the  original  Ijfreii)  any 
horse  adorned  with  rillbons  or  trappings  may  be  meant. 
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^:^^'.;.i^. 


Ja<i.  Ay,  sir,  from  one  monsicsur  Birou,  one  of 
the  strange  ■jncen's  lords.' 

HoL.  I  will  overglanco  the  amicrscript.  To 
the  snow-white  hand  of  the  most  beauleotis  ladp 
Eosafine.  1  will  look  again  on  die  intellect  uf 
the  letter,  for  the  nomination  of  the  paity  writing* 
to  tho  person  written  unto : 

Tour  ladythip's  in  all  desired  employment, 

BraoN. 

Sir  I^athaniel,  this  Biitrn  ia  one  of  the  votaries 
with  the  king  ;  and  here  ho  hnth  frnmed  a  letter 
to  a  sequent  of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  acci- 
dentally, or  by  way  of  progression,  hath  mlBcnj- 
ried. — Trip  and  go,  mj  sweet ;  deliver  this  paper 
into  the  royal  +  hand  of  the  king  ;  it  may  concern 


(•)  Old  copln ,  vri/(«i.  (t)  Firil  folio  omit!  rofdl. 

«  Monsieur  Btron.  one  of  the  itranne  queen's  lordR.]  Unlets 
Jwjuetietla  is  iutendcd  to  blundrr  or  prevaricate,  tlie  i>oet  has 
committed  an  oversight  here.     As  Mason  remarks,  "iaquenetta 
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ranch :  stay  not  thy  compliment ;  I  forgive  thy 
duty  ;  adieu! 

Jaq.  Good  Costard,  go  with  me. — Sir,  Gtod 
save  your  life ! 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

[Exeunt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Natr.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of 
God,  very  religiously ;  and,  as  a  certain  father 
salth— 

HoL.  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  I  do  fear 
colourable  colours.  But,  to  return  to  the  vctscs : 
did  they  pletise  you,  air  Nnthoniel? 

Nath.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

HoL.  1  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  cer- 
tain pupil  of  mine;  where  if,  before*  repast,  it 
shall  please  you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace. 


( • )  First  folio,  6niif . 
knevr  nothing  of  Blron,  and  had  said  just  befoTC  that  the  letter 
)i>d  been  sent  to  her  from  Cn  ArmolH;  *nd  (iven  to  her  by 

Costard." 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[SCEKE   III. 


I  will,  on  my  privilege  I  hnvc  with  the  pareiita  of 
the  foresaid  child  or  pii])il,  iindertnko  your  ben 
venuto  ;  where  I  will  prove  tho!(o  verses  to  be  very 
uulearncd,  neither  savouring  of  i>oetry,  wit  nor 
inrention :  I  beseech  your  society. 

Nath.  I  thank  you  too :  for  society  (saith  tho 
text)  is  tho  happiness  of  life. 

HoL.  And,  certcs,  the  text  moat  infallibly  con- 
cludes it. — Sir,  [to  Doll]  I  do  invito  you  too; 
jou  shall  not  say  me  nay :  pauca  verba.  Away  ; 
the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our 
recreation.  [^Exeunl. 


SCENE  III. — Another  part  of  tJie  tame. 

Enter  BmoN  wUh  a  paper. 

Bino.N.  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer  ;  I  am 
coursiug  myself:  they  have  pitched  a  toil ;  I  am 
toiling  in  a  pitch  ;  pitch,  that  dctiles ;  defile  !  a  foul 
word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  sorrow  !  for  so  they 
my  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  T,  and  I  tlic  fool. 
Well  prored,  wit !  By  the  Lord,  this  love  is  as 
mod  «s  Ajax :  it  kills  sheep ;  it  kills  me,  I  a  sheep : 
well  proved  again  o'  my  side  I  I  will  not  love  : 
if  I  do,  hang  me  ;  i' faith,  I  will  not.  O,  but  her 
eye, — by  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not 
love  her ;  yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do 
nothing  in  the  world  but  lie.  and  lie  iu  my  throat. 
By  heaven,  I  do  love ;  and  it  hath  taught  mc  to 
rhmc.  and  to  be  melancholy  ;  and  here  is  part 
ef  my  rhyme,  and  here  my  melancholy.  Well, 
she  hath  one  o'  my  sonnets  already :  tho  clown 
bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it,  and  the  la«ly  hath  it : 
Bweet  clown,  sweeter  fool,  sweetest  lady  I  By  tliu 
world,  I  would  not  care  a  pin  if  the  other  three 
were  in.  Here  comes  one  with  a  paper ;  God  give 
bim  grace  to  groan.  \Gett  up  into  a  tree.' 

Enter  the  Kino,  wiih  a  paper. 

KtKO.  At  mc  I 

BmoN.  Llnrfe.]  Shot  hy  heaven  ! — Proceed, 
sweet  Cupid  ;  tliou  hast  thump'd  him  with  thy 
biril-bolt  under  the  left  pap. — 1'  faith,  secrets. — 

K»a.  [Reads.'\ 
So  tweet  a  kin  the  golden  sun  gives  not 

To  thotefreth  morning  drops  upon  the  rose, 
dt  thy  eye-b«rms,  when  l/teir  fresh  rays  have  tmot 

The  dew  of  night*  that  on  my  cheeks  down  flows : 

(•)  CM  copir*.  in>*(  o/rfrip. 
*  Oct*  up  IdIo  a  tree.]  A  modem  italic  direction.    The  old  ono 

^■■  M>  atandi  uide." 
fft  «•«#*  i»  Uke  h  pCTJure,  wearing  papers.]    For  ptrjure. 
9tim*  motftn  editont.  Mr.  CoUier  among  them,  reid  perjurer;  buC 
tb  tLcoU  play  of  "  King  Juhn,"  Act  11.,  Cunstaiice  mya,— 
'*  But  tiow  bUck.«potted  perjure  as  he  is, 
Ue  Cakes  a  truce  vtlh  lilloor's  daiun  d  brat." 
Wr^rtnf  upperi  is  an  allusion  to  the  custom  of  makinft  persons 
ronvtrird  ofifcrlurY  wear  papers,  while  undergoing  punishment, 
dc»crl(>tiTe  of  their  ofTence.     Thus  Holliiiihcd,   p.  3S3,   lays  of 


iVoc  stiinet  tfie  silver  moon  one-hulfao  bn;/ht 

Through  the  trnn-tparent  bosom  of  the  deep, 
A*  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mine  give  light : 

Thou  shin'st  tn  every  tear  that  I  do  weep  ; 
N'o  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee, 

So  ridest  thou  triumphing  in  my  woe : 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me, 

And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will  s/tow: 
But  do  not  love  thyself;  l/ien  t/wu  will  kesp 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep. 
0  queen  of  queens,  how  far  dost  thou  excel! 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  tell. — 

How  shall  she  know  my  griefs  ?     1 11  drop  the 

paj)cr ; 
Svfcet  leaves,  shade  folly.  Who  is  ho  comes  here? 

\Ste]}s  aside. 

Enter  Lonoaviixe  wiih  a  paper. 

What,  Longaville  1  and  rending  1  listen,  ear. 
BtnON.  Now,  in  thy  likenoss,  ono   more  fool 
appear !  \^Aside. 

Lo.va.  Ay  me!  I  am  forsworn. 
Btno.v.  Wliy,   lie   comes   in    like  a   periure,'' 
wearing  popers.  \ Aside. 

Kino.  In  love,  I  hope : "  sweet  feUowsbip  in 
shame  1  [Aside. 

BiBON.  One    dninkard    lovca   another   of    the 
name.  [,-|jk/e. 

LoNO.  Am  1  tliG  first  that  have  been  perjur'il  so? 
BtBON.  [.lifit/c.]   I  could  put  thee  in  comfort; 
not  by  two,  that  I  know  : 
Tlion   m.ik'st  the  triuuiviry,    the  txinicr   cap   of 

society, 
Tlie  shape  of  Love's  Tyburn  that  hongs  up  sim- 
plicity."' 
Long,  I  fe.v  these  stubborn  linos  lack  power  to 
move : 
O  sweet  Marin,  empress  of  ray  love  ! 
These  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  prose. 
BnioN.  [yl*kif  .1  0,  rhymes  are  guards  on  wan- 
ton C!upid's  hose : 
Disfigure  not  his  8ha[K!.* 

LoNO.  This  same  shall  go. — 

[lie  reads  the  sonnet. 

Dial  not  tlie  heavenly  rhetoric  oftliine  eye 

{^Gainst  whom  t/ie  world  cannot  hold  argument) 

Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  perjury  1 
Vows  for  thee  broke  desa-ve  not  punit/iment. 


WQlsey. — "  he  so  punished  a  perjurio  with  open  piinlshmettt,  ami 
oprn  paper  wearing,  that  In  his  time  it  was  less  uaod." 

e  In  love,  1  hope:)  The  early  copies  give  thl^  line  to  LongaTJIlo, 
d         Thou  mnk'tt  the  triumriry.  t/ie  corner  cap  of  iocietf. 
The ikape  of  Love'i  Tyburn,  &c.] 
Tbe  old  (tallows  at  Tybuni  was  of  a  trianirular  forni. 

•  Diafisftrt  not  hit  shape.]  The  quarto  and  folio,  16S3,  read 
tMop,  which  has  been  altered  by  some  editors  to  itop.  It  any 
ebaage  la  neceiaary,  of  which  I  am  not  aurr— for  «Ao/i  may  have 
been  an  old  word  for  par^-^  I  prefer  that  in  the  test,  which  is  a  MS. 
correction  in  the  margin  of  Lord  Elleamcre'acopyof  the  first  folio- 
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A  woman  I /ortimre ;  but.  I  will  prove, 

Thou  being  a  goddets.  I  forswnre  not  thee: 
My  vow  u>tu  enrUdy,  t/mit  n  heavenly  lov.; 

Thy  grace  being  gain'd,  ruresall  di.vjmce  in  me. 
Vowif  are  but  bre<.!th,  and  breath  a  vn/iour  is: 

Then  l?MU,  fuir  sun,  which  on  my  earilt  dost 
ihitie, 
KxhoTet  Ihi*  vapour  vnw;  in  thee  it  *»: 

If  broken  then,  it  it  no  fault  of  mine. 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  it  not  so  wife. 
To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a  jiaradise  f 

BniON.   [Aside.']  This  is  the  liver  vein,  wliich 
mniics  flesh  a  deitv ; 


A  jrreeii  goose,  n  poddcss :  pure,  pure  idr.latiy. 
God  amend  us,  God  amend  !  we  ore  much  out_ 
o'  the  waj". 


Enter  Dumakx,  with  a  paper. 

Long.  B.v  whom  sholl  I  send  thi»? — Comjmn; 
Btn_v.  [.SY<"/);)iH<7  atid 

BinoN.  r><n(/f.]  All  hid,  all  hid,  &n  old  infan( 
piny :  _ 

liike  a  demi-pod  here  sit  I  in  the  skv. 
And  wi-ctchcd  fools'  Bccrets  hcedfullj  o'cr-oyo. 


■I'aj^ 


ACT   IT.1 


LOVE'S  LABOUR 'S  LOST. 


[bceke  iil 


More  sacks  to  tho  mill !  0  licnvons,  I  have  my 

wish; 
Dnmain  transform'd :  four  woixlcoclu  lii  a  dish  t 
Dm.  O  most  divine  Kate  ! 
BiBOK.  O  most  profoae 

coxcomb  1  [A  tide. 

Dxju.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eyo  ! 
BtBON.  By  earth,  she  is  not;  coi-poral,  there 

you  lie.*  [Aside. 

Dtm.  Her  amber  hairs  for  fou!   hath   ambor 

quoted. 
BiBOM.  An   amber-colour' d    raven    was    well 

noted.  [Aside. 

Dtm.  As  upright  as  tho  cedar. 
BmoN.  Stoop,  I  say ; 

Her  shoulder  is  witli  child.  [Aside. 

Dim.  As  fair  as  day. 

BiBON.  Ay,  as  some  days :  but  then  no  sun 

niuht  shine.  [J«irf«. 

Dim.  O  that  I  bad  my  wish  1 
Long.  And  I  had  mine  ! 

[Aside. 
Aside. 
BiiiON.  Amen,  so  I  had  mine  I    la  not  that 
a  good  word  ?  [Aside. 

DtTM.  I  would  forget  her ;  but  a  fever  she 
B«ign6  in  my  blood,  and  will  rcmenibcr'd  bo. 

BmoN.  A  fever  in  your  blood !  why,  then  incision 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers :  sweet  niispriaioii  I 

[Aside. 
'Dux.  Onoe  more  I  '11  read  the  ode  that  I  hare 

writ 
BmON.  Once  more  I  '11  mark  how 

vary  wit, 
Dpm. 

On  a  day,  {alack  tfie  day  !) 
Love,  whose  month  is  ever  f  May 
Sfiied  a  blossom,  patany  fair, 
rtaying  in  the  voanton  air: 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  tlie  wind, 
All  unseen,  'gan  J  passage  Jind; 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  deoUi, 
Wisli'd  ^  himMl/lhe  Iieaven's  hreatlt. 
A  ir,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow ; 
Air,  would  I  migfU  triumph  sol 
But  alack,  my  hand  is  sworn, 
Nt'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  titoni  ! 
Vow,  alack,  for  yoiUh  unmeet; 
Touih  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet. 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  Tne, 
Tliat  I  am  forsworn  for  (life  : 


ove  04in 
[Aside. 


(•)  Fint  foliD  and  quarto  omil  /.        (I)  Finl  folio,  rrery. 
(t)  First  fullo  anil  quarto,  can. 

a  B^  earth,  aJie  U  not;  coriKiral.  there  you  He]  Thu  U  uiually 
rnad- 

"  Br  eartb  she  it  hut  corporal/  &c. 

Imt  Che  old  lection  la  to  me  more  inlelUgilile  than  the  new.  Biron 
baa  {ireriou«ly  callcil  him*elf  a  corporal  uf  Cupid'*  field  ;  he  now 
Ions  Diunain  nrt*oral  in  the  aame  xenae,  but  uiet  (he  word  for 


Thou  for  whi/m  Jove  would  sufear 
Juno  but  an  Ethiop  were; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love. 

This  will  I  send  ;   and  something  cl.'e  more  plainj 
That  sluill  express  my  true  love's  fosting  pain. 
O,  would  the  King,  Biron,  and  Longavillc, 
Wciu  lovers  too  I  III,  to  cxrtm[)lo  ill, 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  pcrjur'd  note ; 
For  none  oflcnd,  where  all  nliki'  do  dote. 

LoNO.  Ditmain  [advancing],   thy   lovo  is  fur 

from  charity, 
That  in  love's  grief  deair'st  society : 
YoQ  may  louk  pale,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know. 
To  be  o'crbeard,  and  taken  napping  so. 

Kino.  Come,  sir  [advancing],  you  blush;  as 

his,  your  case  is  such  ; 
You  chide  at  hira.  offending  twice  as  much  : 
You  do  not  love  ALiria  ;  Longnville 
Did  never  sonnet  fur  her  sake  compile; 
Nor  never  lay  hie  wrcnlbc<l  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  his  heart. 
I  have  been  closely  Bhi-ouded  in  this  bush, 
And  mnrk'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blitsh. 
I  heard  your  guilty  rhymes,  ol)sen-'d  your  fashion  ; 
Saw  siglis  reek  from  you.  noted  well  your  passion  : 
Ay  me !  says  one  ;  0  Jove  !  the  other  cries  ; 
One,*  her    linira  were  golil,  crysliil   tho  other's 

eyes: 
You  wouJd  for  paradise  break  faith  and  troth ; 

[7'o  LoNo. 
And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

[To  DuMAIK. 

Wliai  will  Biron  say,  when  that  lie  chall  bi-iir 
Fiiith  infringed,  wbicli  ancli  xcul  did  swear'/ 
IIow  win  lie  scoin  !  how  will  he  S|vriid  his  wit  I 
IIoiv  will  he  triuinpb,  leap,  nud  hri-li  at  it ! 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  cltii  .-^lo, 
I  would  not  liavc  liim  know  so  mueh  bv  me. 

BtnoN.  Now  step  I  forth  to  whip  liyiwierisy. — 
All,  good  my  liego,  I  pray  thee,  pardon  mu : 

[Descends  from  the  tree. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  ha-st  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  woitn.s  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  ? 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  ;'  in  your  teara 
There  is  no  certain  princes.^  that  appears : 
You  'II  not  1)0  perjur'd,  'tis  a  hateful  thing  ; 
Tush,  none  but  miiistrclB  like  of  sonneting. 
But  arc  you  not  asham'd  ?  uay,  arc  you  not, 
AJl  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'orshot  '.* 


(•)  Flut  folio,  On. 

eorportal  also,  in  allusion  lo  the  mnrtai  eye  of  the  preceding  line, 
b  Wlth'A  himtfif—]  The  old  cdiliorii  have  iri«A  heiD  for  wijA'^tf; 

and.  a  little  lower,  throne  instead  of  tknrn.  Tho  correctiuni  wera 

tnadc  In  "  Enfttand'd  Helicon."  1600,  where  thif  poem  appeared, 
e  Ito  ooaches  ;]   An  alltiilon  lo  the  line  in  the  King's  Nonnct . — 
"  No  drop  but  as  a  coacA  doth  carrj'  thee." 

The  old  copies  hare  coHcAer. 
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1X>VE^  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


You  found  his  mole  •  ;  the  king  your  mote  •  did 

But  I  B  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 

0,  what  a  scene  of  foolery  have  1  eeca. 

Of  siglis,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen ! 

0  me,  with  what  strict  patience  hare  I  sat. 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat !  * 

To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gig. 

And  profound  Solomon  tuning  a  jig. 

And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys, 

And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys  ! 

Where  lies  thy  grief,  O  tell  me,  good  DumMn  ? 

And,  gentle  Longoville,  where  lies  thy  pain? 

And  where  my  liege's?  all  about  the  breast: — 

A  caudle,'!'  ho  I 

Kmo.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 

Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over-view  ? 

BiBON.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  yon : 

1,  that  nm  honest ;   I  that  hold  it  sin 
To 'break  the  vow  I  am  engagetl  in  ; 

1  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  company 
Willi  men-like  men,  of  sti'angc  inconstancy.* 
WHien  shall  you  see  mo  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  ? 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ?  '  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
I  n  pruning  mo  ?     When  shall  you  hear  that  I 
"NVill  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 

A  guit,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  Tvgf  » •'"••»  f — 

Kino.  Soft;  whither  nway  so  fast ? 

A  true  n"»"i  '"■  '*  *'i"'f'  ^i**  gallops  so? 

DiiioN.  1  post  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  me 

go- 

JBnItr  Jaqubnktta  and  Costa&o. 

Jaq.  Ood  bU'ss  tbe  king  ! 
KiNii.  Wlint  present  hast  thou  there? 

OoRT.  Somo  coi'tnin  treason. 
fma.  W'hnt  mokes  treason  here? 

CImT,  Nay.  it  ninkoe  nothing,  sir. 
Ktno.  If  it  nior  nothing  neither, 

'I'ln'  tit>iuion,  iind  you,  go  in  ponce  owny  together. 
Jai}.   I  li««tH>oh  your  gratM?,  lot  this  letter  bo 

Our  (iiM'Hxi)  MUMiiuulilM  i( ;  it  wns  tix'iiwn,  he  said. 

K I  Nt  I .   I  licoii ,  nun)  il  over.  [Givinif  him  the  Utter. 
Wht'n'  hiuUt  tliMii  it  ? 

.1  AH.  t  >!'  Cu»mi'il. 


(•\  nlil  «illtloln,  »»/»,  (t)  Pint  taUa.  A  tmdlr. 

a  4  klitf  tt*mtftttm*il  in  %  nitatl]  Inatcmd  of  ^xnf,  whtrh  •««m« 

■n^  wliltiiul  tMi'niilitH  In  lltiB  iilAop.  II  hn*  \KtH  nropoipU  (o  read 

]^tt#  i«r  t"ti  l<u(  liulliMivihvthiiiti'nllY  liiniliniiiible.     I  hKVo  lome 

ivilluii  lliKl  111"  '""  <•""'  ''  «""'■  ""'il'  "IM""*"  '"  'iV'  '^''  • 

I**!*!    ''' 
1.(11' 


nu- 
ll.. «< 

•  »;• 

•  Hll 


U'.l  Id  •  •liiii'l.'li'ii,  «l  iii<><'ii  lioni.    Thui  lafo, 

V     Nc.    I.   •pi'iikliiK  (if  lil<  •Illy  liMll  nndrriito, 

il-li'a  IttU  ^iMiitit  yM.«r  Mhi.titt  Id  Ut»M>n«e,**  kc. 

,  ••  iliir.  Il..tnl>...l.,"  I""li:  "— whcllirr  he  be 

<r   ttilitc  Aii«lor«  nn.1 

'.C,  Inii.  thnl  In   the 

n   <    >  >    t.Ail)'  qiiRitn  |irinli 


LONO. 

Dint. 


Kisa.  Where  hadst  thou  it  ? 

Cost.  Of  Dun  Adramodio,  Dun  Adramadia 

[Biron  tears  the  paper. 
Kiso.  How  now!  what  ia  in  you?  why  doM 

thou  tear  it  ? 
Botox.  A  toy,  my  liege,  a   toy;  jotir  grace 
nce<l9  not  fear  it. 

It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  there- 
fore let  "s  hear  it. 

Il  is  Biron's  writing,   and   here  is  hk 
name.  IPicJkt  up  Uie  pi 

BtBON.  Ah,  you  whoreson  loggerh«ul  [to  C 
tajod],  you  were  bom  to  do  me  shame.^ 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty  ;  I  confess,  I  confess. 
KxNO.  What? 

BiBON.  That  you  three  fools  lack'd  me  h 
make  up  the  mess ; 
He,  he,  and  you  ;  and  yon,  my  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pick-purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  tliis  audience,  and   I  shall  tell 
more. 
Dim.  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Bmo.v.  True,  true  ;  we  are  four  :— 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  ? 

^^o-  Hence,  sirs  ;  away. 

Cost.  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the 
traitors  stay.    [JExetmt  Cost,  and  Ja(j, 
Braos.  Sweet   loi'ds,   sweet   lovers,   O   let  n* 

embrace  ! 
As  true  we  ore,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  his  fiice ; 

Young  blood  doth  not  olwy  an  old  decree  : 
Wfl  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were*  bom ; 
Therefore,  of  all  liiimU  must  wo  be  forsworn. 
Kmo.  What,  dill  thuse  rent  lines  show 

love  of  thine  ? 
BiBOv.  Did  they,  quoth  you  ?     Who  sees  the 
heavenly  Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  rude  and  sovnge  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  first  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east. 
Bows  not  his  vassal  head  ;  and,  strucken  blind. 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast  ?  ' 
What  peremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  tlie  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  is  not  Minded  by  her  majesty  ? 

Krso.  Wiot  zeal,  what  fury  hath  inspir'd  thee 
now  ? 
My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  moon ; 


some 


•  Firet  folio,  are. 
b  n'ilh  mrn-me  mm,  of  ttnagelnmiiltimf^.]  So  Ihc old  cnpln. 
•l«pt  that  thcr  omtt  ilramge,  which  w»s  addeil  br  Ibc  editor  of 
tbt  folio,  163J.  At  the  expreulon  mrn-lik,  wtu  uobKuic  Hu- 
merread*  "ntM41ke  m«n ;"  Muoa  propoMtj  ■■nnni-Ukr  meD-" 
and  Mr.  CalU«r  •nggciti  that  we  ahould  read— 

"With  men-Hke  teotnini  of  inconstancy.** 
rttich,  but  that  mn-like  miKhi  liare  been  a  term  of  renn»eli  aa 
man-kmil  wa«,   I  ihoald  hare  prafened   to  either  of  the  other 
cmenoBtions. 

tOrgraan  for  Joan  t]  The  quarto  in  the  poueaalon  of  Che  Onlu 
of  I>eTonihii«  retdt,  ■■  Or  gnne  for  X««r.'' 


doth 


She,  an  attendiiig  star,'  scarce  seen  a  light. 

BtBON.  My  cyi'S  are  theu  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biioii: 

O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night ! 
Of  all  corapleiions,  the  cuU'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  hs  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheek, 
M^Ticra  several  worthies  make  one  dignity  ; 

Where  nothing  wonts,  that  want  itself 
seek. 
Lend  rae  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues, — 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric  1  O,  she  needs  it  not : 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  praise  belongs  ; 

She  passes  praise :  then  praise  too  short  doth 
blot. 
A  wither'd  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn, 

Might  shake  otf  fifly,  looking  in  her  cyo : 
Boaa^  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-born. 


>  Ab«,  «i«  attending  lUr,—]  It  wub  prvvallinff  notion  forMicrijr 
Ihmt  the  moon  hid  an  mltcndtiiK  (tar.  Lilly  callt  It  Lunuc<}ini, 
UkA  StT  Richard  Hawkins,  in  hit  "Obsetvalloni  on  a  VoyaK^  to 
IhcKantli  Seu,  tn  1393,"  pubiiilird  in  IC22,  rcinwki :— "Some 
2  tevv  heard  lav.  >ntf  otitcra  write,  thai  tbefe  ii  ji  tiun  which 
79 


And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  infancy. 
O,  'tis  the  sun  that  innketh  all  things  shine! 

Kino.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  block  oo  ebony. 

Binojf.  Is  ebony  like  her?     O  wood*  divine  ! 

A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
0,  who  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  ? 

That  I  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
If  tkiit  she  letirn  not  of  iier  eye  to  look : 

No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  blacL 

Kino.   O  ])arailox  !     Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 

The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  stole  +  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  crost  becomes  the  heavens  welt. 

BcRON.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  light. 
O,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  detk'd, 

It  mourus,  that  painting,  and**  usurpbg  hair. 


(•)  Old  Bditioni,  Kuril.  (t)  Old  edition!,  irAoo/. 

ncTcr  leparateth  ilaetf  from  the  moon,  but  a  imall  dlatanee."  Ac. 

t>  And  wturping  htitr,—]  Jnil  i«  not  in  the  early  editlona,  Tl'4 
fbllo  of  IG31,  an, 

a 


ACT  IT.] 


liOVFB  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[8CE3E  riL 


Should  ravish  dotera  with  a  false  aspect ; 

And  therefore  is  slic  twm  to  make  li)ack  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days. 

For  niitivc  l)lood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  ixhI,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 
Points  itself  black  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dtni.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
LoNO.  And,  since  her  time,  arc  colliers ooimtcd 

bright. 
Rmo.  And  Etiiiops  of  their  Bweet  compleuon 

crack. 
Dvu.  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is 

light. 
BmoK.  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain. 
For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 
Kmo.  'T  were  good,  yoiu-s  did  ;  for,  sir,  to  tell 
j'ou  plain, 
I  'II  find  a  fiiircr  face  not  wash'd  to-day. 

IIiitoN.  I  '11  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms- 
day here. 
Kino,  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much 

aH  she. 
Dim,  I    n(?vcr  knew  man   hold  vile  stuff  so 

dear. 
I/iNO.  Ijook,  hero 's  thy  love :  my  foot  and  her 
fatro  see.  [Sliowinff  fiit  nhoe. 

BinoN.  O,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine 
cye», 
Ilnr  foot  wi!rc  muuh  too  dainty  for  such  tread  I 
t)vu.  O  vile  1  then  as  she  goes,  what  tipward 
lies 
Tlin  strevl  ohould  see  as  she  walk'd  over  head. 
KlHd.  Hut  what  of  this?     Are  we  not  all  in 

lovo  ? 
JiOUMf.  (f,   nothing  so  sure ;  and   thereby  all 

foniwoni. 
Kino.  TIkii  l<Mtvo  tliis  chat;  and,  good  Biron, 
now  prove 
Our  li/tiiig  luwi'til,  mid  rmr  faith  not  (oni. 

IhiM,  Ay,    niarry,    llicre ; — some    flattery    for 

(Ills  evil. 
i/ma,  (),  iMinio  niithtirily  how  to  proceed ; 
KmiDi  Irlckn,  noiiw  riuillcts,  how  to  cheat  the  devil. 
ItVM.  Moiiio  Hiilvu  for  perjury. 
llllKiM,  ( (,  't  is  more  than  need ! — 

IImvo  «•  you  then,  nrti't'lion'M  men  at  amis:* 
( ii/)iii|d<ir,  wliat  y»»ii  Ursl  did  swear  unto  ; — 
'I'll  fn»t,  —to  Kdidy, — and  to  see  no  woman  : — 
Klnt  Itmuuin  Vniml  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Mny,  r«ii  yitil  r<ui<  V  your  stomachs  are  too  young ; 
Aii'i  /lUlliiiMiiui  <-nK<'ndi-m  tualudies. 
Afid  mIikmi  tliitl  yiiii  have  vow'd  to  ntiidy,  lords, 
lit  (hnt  i'N>'li  lit  yon  hath  furHWorti  Ills  book: 


•    A  H^UHH't  («•»  •>  •Vltli  I 


U.I 


Tlikt  li  to  uj,  Lint'i  tldttri. 
'  rtfr\     Mr.  Coltkr*!  tnnotttoi 
If  Any  cliftnifo  U  nccrsiATy, 
fittittf,"  be. 


'♦)i 


(♦) 


Oan  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  yon, 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence. 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  face? 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Prome- 
thean fire. 
Wliy,  universal  plodding  poisons  up 
The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries  ; 
As  motion,  and  long-during  action,  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  ftoe. 
You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 
And  study  too,  tlie  causer  of  your  vow : 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 
Teaches  such  beauty ''  as  a  woman's  eye  ? 
Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  oursclf, 
And  where  we  arc,  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes,' 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  ? 
0,  wc  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords. 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books ; 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  yon,  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemjdation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauty's  tutors  have  cnrich'd  you  with  ? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  bnun ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practiserE, 
Scarce  show  a  har>'est  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  love,  first  leanied  in  a  lady's  eyes. 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain  ; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements. 
Courses  os  swift  as  thought  in  every  power ; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power, 
Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 
It  odds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye ; 
A  lover's  eyos  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind : 
A  lover's  car  will  hear  the  lowest  sound, 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd : 
Love's  feeling  is  more  soft,  and  sensible. 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails : 
Love's   tongue  proves   dainty   Bacchus  gttws  in 

taste; 
For  valour,  is  not  Love  a  Hercules, 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperidcs  ? 
Subtle  as  sphyni ;  as  sweet,  and  musical. 
As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  Strang  with  his  hair; 
And  when  Love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 
Makes*  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 
Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 
Until  liis  ink  were  toropcr'd  with  Love's  sighs; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears, 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 


I 


I 

I 


d 


(•)  Old  edUiani,  Make. 
e  Wb  IM  In  lidlM'  cjtm,— ]   Arter  this  line,  the  wordi,  "  Wuk 
nurttlrit,"  hnvr,  npparenlljr  by  Inndrerlonce,  been  Injcrtcd  in  Ihe 
c«rly  copUs.    Sec  Noic  (1),  Ulujlratire  Comincnti  on  Aoe  IV 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


(SCEMB  III. 


I's  ejea  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
r  still  the  right  Promethean  fire ; 
bookj,  the  .irts,  the  academes, 
,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  worid ; 
JM  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
Ijoa  were,  these  women  to  forswear  ; 
j  what  18  sworn,  you  will  prove  foobs. 
I'a  aakc,  a  word  that  all  men  love ; 
t  aake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men  ; 
K'a  Mk«,  the  authors  *  of  these  women  ; 
I  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men  ;    • 
I  leoe  our  oaths  to  find  ourselves, 
iloae  oorselrcs  to  keep  our  oaths : 

to  be  thus  forsworn : 
'  Haolf  fiilfila  tlic  law  ; 
1  lever  love  from  charity  ? 
'Saint  Copid,  then  I  and,  soldiers,  to  the 
6dd! 

Advance  jour  standards,   and   upon 
them,  loi-ds  ; 

idown  with  them  !  but  be  first  odvis'd, 
I  thai  yuu  get  the  sun  of  them. 


(•)  Old  etlltiom,  aatAor. 

^  I^OhMmc  Sc]  Thu  Is  inTahaljIy  printed,  "That 
^Mtf,"  Ac;  wiUi  what  mcantnff,  I  am  at  a  lovi  to  know, 
lilifbt.  U  appear*  to  tie  used  like  $(Ufm,  frum  the 
~  r|M-««.  to  tmmtt  to  yield.  Ac. ;  but  I  aucpect 
vie,  "Th«t  wUl  trlidt,"  kc.,  i.  e.  miU  /all  oul, 
,  fee. 

/ — ]     Tbc  old  coplea,  iriid.  "  Alone,  alone;** 
I  ilftal,  and  masa  along.    The  word  occun  again 


LoNO.  Now  to  plain-denllng;  lay  these  glozcs  by; 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  ? 

Koto.    And  win  tliem  too:    therefore  let  us 
devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  tliclr  tents. 

BntoN.  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 
ihitlier ; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  hia  fair  mistress :  in  (he  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them, 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  thu  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  niciry  hours. 
Forerun  fair  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

Kino.  Away,  away  !  no  lime  shall  be  omitted, 
That  will  bctime,*  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Bib  ON.    Allans  I    Allotu  /  ''  —  Sow'd   cockle 
renp'd  no  com  ; 

And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure: 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  for- 
sworn ; 

If  50,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure. 


at  the  end  of  the  tint  icene  of  Act  V.  of  thli  Play,  In  "  The 
Tempest,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  1, — Lfl's  alnnf,  wherv  U  has  been  the 
lourco  of  interminable  controversy ;  and  In  other  places  in  these 
dramas, — la  the  sense  of  along ;  and,  in  every  instance,  it  is 
spelt  atmne.  1  find  it  with  the  same  rncanine  in  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher's  Play  of  "The  Loyal  Subject."  Act  111.  Sc.  i,  where  it 
rhymes  to  poisa;  and  could  hardly,  therefore,  In  that  case,  be  a 
miapiiat. 


ACT  \. 


SCENE  l.—AnoUter  part  qfihe 


\,  Sir  Katuanul.  and  Dru..* 


•:  I  |ii«ti«>  Owl  fw  vou,  sir :  your  roosons 

Yf*  ^.J^  iMkxv  b<w>  (>h«q>  «nd  •fiitciitious ;  plca- 
•*  *  i,>,vMil  •cttiTiUjj,  witty  without  affection,' 
*****    ?  tulhtikU    imimdonoy,   Icontcd    without 

(n**!*****         J  %u*ngt  without  horcsy.     I  iTiJ  con- 
^,j>(>vkw»      ^^^j|J^„„  Jh^y  with  a  rompanioa  of  the 
.<hO  (•  tutituM.  iiotuinttttHl,  or  called,  Doo 

»l'Vi     AVw  *<""*»«»<^ '•"'V'««w*  *' •■  llishuiuour 

N  .X'tntil.  unil  t>ul).1     III  llw  suuto 
M'lvniM  U  iijinl  Ihc  ••  rnl«nl."  10 

I    Tl(«  MflMM  M|4m  taT*  fid;  uul  in 

.I....I,  M*  M  0*4u«nl  mil  >«  barhamua 
I  h»ir»  ntwanrd  tfatn  iioHriM  thmi 
u<|il*4  Ih*  atiilout  rurrvtilunt  of 


«!**. 


«::» 


tWW.      I  TIM*  >*•  •HkoUl  ^fMM<l<«. 


Ttiui,  \a 


^.  ^  ««."•'  ^^^^  ,^,,  ^^^,  m«|U  «h.  Mtt|«  ■(  A/mH  ••  " 


iii  lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed, 
his  eye  omhitious,  his  gait  niajcstiual,  and  his 
general  hchaviuur  vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasoni- 
cal. He  is  too  picked,*  too  spnice,  too  affectetl. 
too  odd,  as  it  were,  too  jjcrcgrinate,  as  I  may 
call  it.  a 

Nath.  a  most  Bingulor  and  choice  epitlict.    ■ 
[Takift  out  his  table-bootT 

IIoL.  He  droweth  out  the  tliread  of  his  ver- 
bosity finer  than  the  staple  of  his  argument. 
1  nUior  such  fanatical  jihontasms,  such  in^fociuble 
and    point-devise   conipunions ;    such    rackers  of 


t  Hiu  loo  picked,—]  Picieil  wu  applied  botli  to  mnniim  ud 
to  drest.  It  seems  to  nave  nirant,  Krui'^toufty  tiire:  or.  u  wt 
should  now  twin  il,  pri^tth,  foppiiK.  "  Uamlcl,"  Act.  V.  St  I, 
•ays, 

" the  »|5e  is  |novn  so  pirArid." 

Bo  Chaucer,  "  Prologue  to  ll.e  Csnirtbury  Tales,"  speaklni  of! 

dresses  or  the  haberdasher,  dyer.  frc.  tells  us,  1.  ^67, 

"  Ful  freshe  and  newc  ther  gean  ^Icknl  was." 
Again,  In  Cliapman's  Play  of  "  All  Fools,"  Act  V.  Sc.  1.— 
"  I  think  he  was  some  barber's  son.  by  the  mass, 
'Tis  such  a  picked  fellow,  not  a  hair 
About  Ills  whole  bulk,  but  It  atanda  in  print." 


ACT   T.l 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[hcbiti!  l 


ortbosrmphy,  na  to  speak,  clout,  fiiip,  when  Iio 
should  say,  cloiibt :  dot.  when  he  Bhoiild  pronouTioo 
debt; — d,  c,  b,  t;  not  d,  c,  t: — he  clepeth  a  polf, 
cnuf;  half,  hanf:  neigh Iwur,  vnratnr,  ncbour; 
neigh,  abbreviated,  ne  :  This  is  obhominaWe,* 
(which  he  would  call  abominable*)  it  insinunteth 
me  of  insanie : ''  AV  intflliffit,  tiomine  1  to  moke 
frantic,  lunatic. 

Nath.  La\u  Dto,  honf  intelUgn. 

HoL.  lionf  t -ftonr,   for  beni  :    Priscian    a 

little  ficratch'd  ;  't  will  servo. 


Enter  Ariiaso,  Moth,  and  Costahd. 


[Tn  Moth. 


iNxTH.    Vidrxne  qvU  venit  f 
HoL.    VUi/'o  ft  gandeo. 
Asm.  Chirral 

IIoi,.   Qunre  Chirra,  not  Birrnh  ? 
Arm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encountered. 
HoL.  Most  military  Bir,  salutation. 
Moth.  They  have  been   at  a  prent  feast  of 
languages,  and  Htolen  the  scraps. 

[To  CoSTAHD  (isule. 
Cost.  O,  they  have  lived  long  on  the  alm."!- 
basket  of  wonls !     I  marvel,  thy  master  hath  not 
caKm  thee  for  a  word  ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long 
by  tlie  head  as  honorificabUitudin'ttaiibut :  thou 
art  easier  swallowed  than  a  Hnp-drngrm. 
Moth.  Peace  1  the  peal  begins. 
.\rj(.  Monsieur  [to  Hol.],  are  you  not  lettered? 
Moth.  Yes,  yes;   he  teaches  boys  the  honi- 
book: — 

L      What  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward,  with  the  horn  on  his 
^  head? 

^f    HoL.  Ba,  jmeritia,  with  a  horn  added. 
■^^      Moth.   Bb,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn. — 
You  hear  his  learning. 

HoL.   Quit,  qiiU,  thou  consonant? 
Moth.  The  third  +  of  (he  five  vowels,  if  you 
repeat  them  ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

HoL.  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i. — 
Moth.  The  sheep:  the  other  two  conchides 
o.  n. 
.\rm.  Now.  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediter- 
eum,  a  sweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  (1)  of  wit: 
p,  snap,  quick,  and  home ;  it  rcjoicoth  my 
led :  true  wit. 


(•)  Old  npin,  alikiimimable.        H)  Old  editicmi,  Thr  tail. 

*  Abliomlnahle, — ]  The  antiqaatpd  mode  of  ipelling  the  word, 
which  appear*  to  have  been  in  a  traniltlon  itate  a1  the  period 
when  the  preienl  Play  waa  written. 

k  it  imnitmalrfM  meo/intattie:]  The  old  edUlont  have  fH/nfRJe, 
Pot  this  anii  other  corrertioni  in  the  speech  we  are  Indebted  to 
Theobald. 

c  /  ,/•  hnftek  Ikff,  remember  thy  courtesy :]  The  wordi 
rfmumA^  /Ay  fomrUMf  have  been  a  «tumhIin|t-block  to  all  the 
eoaonenlalort.  Mr.  Majone  wrote  a  very  long  note  to  prove  that 
9m  abeuld  read,  "  rr member  ^ot  thy  cnurtefty;"  and  Mr.  Dyce 
tmf%,  nntblng  can   l>e  more  evident   than   that  Shakeapeare  lo 

oca.     Whatever  may  have  been  the  meaning  of  the  worda.  or 

lether   Ihey  were  a  mere  complimentary  periphratia,  without 

S3 


Moth.  Offer'd  by  a  child  tn  an  old  man  ;  "Inch 
is  wit-olJ, 

JIoi..   What  is  the  fignre  ?  what  ts  the  figure  ? 

Moth.  Horns. 

Hoi-.  Thou  di.sputeat  like  an  infant :  go,  whip 
'hy  gig. 

^IoTH.  Lend  mc  your  bom  to  make  one,  and 
I  will  whip  about  your  infamy  circitm  rircd  :  A 
gig  of  a  cuckold's  bom  ! 

Cost.  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world, 
tboii  should.-tt  have  it  to  buy  gingerbread  :  bold, 
there  is  the  very  remuneration  1  had  of  thy 
mJVKter,  thou  hnlf[K"nny  purse  of  wit,  thou  pigeon- 
egg  of  di.scretion.  O,  an  tho  heavens  were  so 
pit-aaed  that  thou  wert  but  my  bastanl !  what  a 
joyful  father  .wiuildst  thou  make  me  !  Go  to ; 
Ihou  hast  it  rtd  dunr/hiil,  at  the  fingers'  ends,  as 
fhcy  .say. 

iloL.  O,  1  smell  false  Latin ;  dunghill  for 
unijtitm. 

Arm.  Art.s-mcn,  prcKfimbula  ;  we  will  be 
singled  from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate 
youth  at  the  charge-houso  on  the  top  of  the 
mountain  ? 

HoL.  Or,  moru,  the  hill. 

Arm,  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 

HoL.  I  do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  tho  king's  most  sweet  pleasure 
and  affection,  to  congratiilntc  the  princess  at  her 
pavilion,  in  the  posteriors  of  this  day  ;  which  tho 
ruile  multitude  call  the  afternoon. 

HoL.  The  posterior  of  llitj  day,  most  generous 
sir,  ia  linbls,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the 
aftenioon  :  the  word  is  well  culled ;  choice,*  sweet, 
and  apt,  I  do  as-siire  you,  sir,  I  do  asiuire. 

Ahm.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman  ;  and 
ray  fnmilinr,  I  do  assure  you,  very  good  friend: 
— For  what  is  inwnnl  between  us,  let  it  po-'is : — 
I  do  beseech  thee,  renicinber  thy  courtesy  : " — 
I  liesoech  thee,  njiparc]  thy  head : — And  among 
other  importunate  and  most  serious  designs, — and 
of  great  import  indeed,  too ; — but  let  that  pass ; 
—  for  I  must  tell  tliee,  it  will  please  his  grace 
(by  the  world)  sonietinie  to  lean  upon  my  poor 
shoulder;  and  with  his  royal  finger,  thus,  dally 
will]  my  excrement,  with  my  niustachio :  but, 
sweet  heart,  let  that  pass.  By  the  world,  I 
recount  no  fable ;  some  ceilain  special  honours  it 


(•)  First  folio,  culd,  diou,  kc. 
any  precite  nlfnilfication.  the  followioK  quotatloni  prove,  I  think 
beirond  queeti.iD.  Chat  the  old  text  la  right ;  and  that  the  expre«> 
lion  refers — nut.  m  Mr.  Knight  auppovea,  to  any  obligation  of 
necrecy,  but  siuijiiy  lu  the  Hcdant't  vtanding  bare-headed,— 
"  I  pray  you  be  r^mfmbrfd,  and  cover  your  head." 

Lualy  JHVenlui.    Hawkins*  Edition,  p.  142. 
"  Then  I  pray  remember  ynmr  courtety." 

MaKLowa'i  Fauidii,  Act  IV.  8e.  3. 
'•  Pray  you  remember  jfnmr  enmrU'f  •  • 
t  •  •  •  •  Naj,  pray  you  be  cover'd." 

Bay  Joiiaoll'B  £rerg  Man  in  Hit  ffumiltr. 
Act  I.  8c.  I.   Gilford's  Edition. 


ACT   V.J 


LOTTS  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[SCIXS  IL 


]ilca«;th  his  greatness  to  impart  to  Armado,  a 
soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath  seen  the  world : 
but  let  tliat  pass. — Tlie  very  all  of  all  is, — but, 
scvct  heart,  I  do  implore  secrcey, — that  the  king 
would  have  me  present  the  princess,  sweet  chuck, 
with  some  delightfiil  ostentation,  or  show,  or 
|iajrennl,  or  antic,  or  fire-work.  Now,  under- 
standing that  the  cttratc  and  jour  sweet  self  are 
good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking  out 
of  mirth,  ns  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal, 
to  the  end  to  crave  your  assistance. 

HoL.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
Worthies. — Sir  Nathaniel,*  as  concerning  some 
entertainment  of  time,  some  show  in  the  posterior 
oP  this  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance, — 
the  king's  command,  imd  this  most  gallant,  illus- 
trate, and  Icanicd  gentleman, — before  the  prin- 
coBS;'I  say,  none  so  fit  as  to  present  tho  nine 
Worthies. 

Natb.  ^Vhe^e  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough 
to  present  them  ? 

HoL.  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  orf  this  gallant 
gentlcmwi,  JudiLs  Maccaba)us ;  this  swain,  because 
of  his  great  limb  or  Joint,  shall  pass  Pompey  the 
great ;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm.  Pardon,  sir,  error:  he  is  not  quantity 
cuojgh  for  that  worthy's  thumb:  he  is  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  his  club. 

IIou  Shall  I  have  audience?  he  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority  :  his  enter  ond  txit  shall  be 
strangling  a  snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology 
for  tiiat  purpose. 

Moth.  An  excellent  device !  so,  if  any  of  tho 
audience  hiss,  you  may  cry.  Well  done,  Hercalea  I 
now  Umu  cnts/teil  the  make  I  th.it  is  the  way  to 
make  an  offence  gracious ;  though  few  have  the 
grace  to  do  it. 

Abm.  For  the  rest  of  the  Worthies  ? — 

Hoi..  I  will  play  three  myself. 

Moth.  Thrice-worthy  gcntloman  ! 

AnM.  Slmll  I  tell  you  a  thing  ? 

lIoL.  We  attend. 

Abu.  We  will  have,  if  this  fa<lgc  •  not,  an  antic. 
I  beseech  you,  follow. 

HoL.  Via,  goodman  Dull !  thou  hast  spoken  no 
word  all  this  while. 

DuLU  Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 


(•)  Old  edition!,  Sir  Hnlnft 


(t)  Old  cdilioni,  and. 

»  //  tkii  fidiie  »»*,—]  Tofadgt  it  lofl,  to  fil,  lo  ajret  ri(A. 
>>  Alloiu  I)  See  note  (>>)at  page  (1. 

'  AndlH  tktm  damct  (A>  hajr]  Thii  dance.  Dot  ce  infomii  us, 
«u  borrowed  from  the  French,  and  Is  classed  among  the  braielt 
in  Tholnot  Arbeau'i  "  Orcheaomphie,"  Mq.  1588. 

A  To  makt  ku  ondkead  wax  ;J  To  teax,  is  to  grov.  Vie  tajr,  he 
voMtg  in  years,    ilic  moon  vaxtw  and  ranra. 

"  So  ripe  is  vice,  so  green  is  rirtue's  bud, 
The  world  doth  wom  in  ill.  but  wane  in  good." 

Southwell,  Rmrtiu  ad  Bundem. 

•    TahKp  U  in   snuff;)    This   was  a  faTourite  conceit  with 

Shakespeare  and  the  writers  of  his  time.    To  take  anjrlhinfi  in 

tnuf,  WBS   lo  lakt  <l  In   dudgeon,   lo  be   in   ill  Irmprr.     Hence 

the  equivoque,  which  was  sometimes  in  allusion  to  snuff  for  the 

M 


HoL.  AlloHt!*  we  will  employ  the*. 

Dci.L.  I  '11  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or 
I  will  .play  on  the  tabor  to  the  Worthies,  and  let 
them  dance  the  hay.' 

HoL.  Most  dull,  honest  Dull,  to  our  sport, 
away.  \_EzeunL 


SCENE  U.— Another  part  of  the  lame.     Before 
the  Prinoess'j  Pavilion. 


Enter  the  Princkss,  Katharcts, 
and  Mabia. 


Prin.   Sweet  hearts,  wo  shall  be  rich  tst  we 
deport. 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in  :  ^M 

A  lady  woll'd  about  with  diamonds  I  ^| 

Look  you,  what  I  have  fironi  the  loving  king. 
Ros.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  witJi 

that? 
Fam.  Nothing  but  this  ?  yes,  as  much  lore  in 
rhyme. 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper. 
Writ  on  both  sides  of  the  leaf,  margent  and  oU ; 
That  he  was  fain  (o  seal  on  Cupid'.s  n.imc. 

Bos.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godlmd 
wax ; '' 
For  he  bath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 
Kath.  Ay,  and  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 
Ros.    You  '11    ne'er  be  friends  with   him ;   '» 

kill'd  your  sister. 
Kath.    He  ma(.lc    her   melancholy,  sod,  and 
heavy ; 
And  so  she  died :  bad  she  been  light,  like  you, 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  grand.im  ere  she  died : 
I  And  so  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
Ros.  What  *s  your  dark  meaning,   mouse, 

tliis  light  word  ? 
Kath.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 
Ros.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 

out 
Kath.  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in 
snuff ;  *  J 

Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument.  I 


EreiTbodr  la 


nose,  and  sometimes  to  the  snuff  of  a  candle, 
familiar  with  Hotspur's  fop  and  Uta  pouncet-box,' 

'* which  ever  and  anon 

He  gave  his  nose,  and  took 't  away  again ; — 
Who.  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  ikerc. 
Took  it  <■  tmnf." 

So  in  "  Midsummer-Night's  Dream."  Act  V.  Sc.  1. — 

"He  dares  not  eoma  thei*,  for  the  candle;  for  you  Me,  tl 
already  in  nmf." 

So,  too,  in  Decker's  "  Satiro^nasUx,"  where  the  cbvact^n  an 
speaking  of  tobacco, — 

" 'lis  enough, 

Havinff  so  much  frot,  to  take  him  In  €n%f.' 


I 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[sc 


I^iok,  what  juu  du  ;  you  do  it  still  i'  the 
dnrk. 
»TH.    So  do  not  you ;    for  you  arc  a  light 
weiich. 
Bos.   IndoeJ,  I  vrcigh  not  you ;  and  thercfoit! 

light. 
Kath.  You  weigh  mc  not, — 0,  tliat'a  you  care 
not  for  mc. 

rs.  Qrcat  reason ;  for,  Post  cure  is  still  post 
care,* 
I'KiN.  Well   bandied  both ;    a  set  of  wit  well 
play'd. 
But,  Rosaline,  yon  have  a  favour  too: 
Who  sent  it?  and  what  is  it? 

Ro8.  I  would,  you  knew : 

An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours, 
My  fikvour  were  as  jjreat ;   be  wilness  this. 
Nsy,  I  have  verses  too,  I  tliank  Biron : 
The   numbers   true ;    and,   were   tlie   numbering 

too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  ground ; 
I  am  comporM  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter  I 
Pbxs.  Anything  hko  ? 
Boa.    Much,   in    tho   letters;    nothing  in  the 

praise. 
Prin.  Beauteous  as  ink ;  a  good  conclusion. 
Kath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-lwok. 
Ko8.  'Ware  pencils,''  Ho  !    let  me  not  die  yoiu- 
debtor, 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter :  ° 

■that  your  face  were  not  so  •  full  of  O's  1 
pHDJ.  A  jK)X  of  that  jest !  and  I  "^  beshrcw  all 
shrows ! 
Bat,  Katbariac,  wliot  was  sent  to  you  from  fair 
^B  Dumain  ? 

^^Kath.  ^lodam,  this  glove. 

Pbu*.  Did  he  not  stTid  you  twain  ? 

Kath.  Yes,  madam  ;  aiid  moreover, 
Some  thousand  verses  of  a  faithful  lover ; 
A  huge  trwisJation  of  hypocrisy, 
VHeljr  compil'd,  profound  simplieity. 

Mas.    This,   and    tlicsc    pearls,   to   me   sent 
Longavillc ; 
Jk  letter  b  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 
^BPbix.  I  think  no  less :  Dost  tliou  nut  |  wish  in 
^^  heart, 

The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letta:  short  ? 


(•)  Vtnl  fblio  omlo  not  it,  (t)  Pint  folio  omlti  i«i<. 

•  Put  ran  !•  itUl  put  ran.]  The  old  edition!  tninspoae  the 
«W4>  tart  and  c^t ;  but  Roullne  ii  quoting  l  fuuiliu  adage,— 
*'  Thino  P**t  t*"*,  pa»t  cart.'* 

•>  "Ware  penclU.  Hot)  The  elder  eopifi  read,  ll'orf  i^ntali. 
Htm  '  Mr.  Pyer  hai  ihcirn  that,  in  bookf  of  the  period,  Ho  I  i' 
fRquentlir  printed  Howl  but  he  it  wrong  in  laying  that  all 
•dlMnni  ha»e  hitherto  retained  the  old  readini!.  Sir  Thomn 
Haniner,  In  hit  edition,  1714,  Riret  the  leelion  in  the  text. 

•  il/ntoM".  I'""  1  no«alinewaia"darl<eladyc;"  Kalliarinr 
fair  and  c  .^nd.  ai  in  Iheearly  nlphaliel>,for  children, 
A  iru  pr;                      nd  B  in  black,  Ink,  the  taunting  alluiioni. 


Majj.  Ay,  or  1  would  lln.se  liaiidb  might  never 

part. 
Phin.  Wc  are  wise  ciils  to  rnwk  our  lovern  .so. 


■gir 
Kos.  They  are  worao  fools  to  puivhose  mocking 

BO. 

That  same  Biron  I'll  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  hut  in  by  the  week !  * 
How  I  would  make  him  I'nvvn,  and  hep,  aiul  seek; 
AikI  Huit  the  season,  and  observe  the  times, 
And  sfjeiul  his  prodigal  wits  in  liootk»«  rhyniCS ; 
Auil  shape  his  soiTice  wholly  to  my  Itehests ;  • 
And  make  him  proml  to  make  me  proud  that  jests  1 
So  portent-liko '  would  I  o'ersway  his  stale, 
That  he  should  lie  my  fool,  and  I  his  fate. 

Pbik.  None  arc  so  surely  caught,  when   they 
are  catch'd, 
As  wit  turn'd  fool:   fully,  in  wisdom  hatch 'd. 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  und  the  help  of  st'hool  ; 
Aiid  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

Kos.  Tho  blood  of  youth  burns  not  with  sut;li 
excess. 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  waiitoniicsa.+ 

Mab.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note, 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  fu-ove,  by  wit,  wortli  in  simplicily. 


Enter  BoTBT. 

F&iti,  Here  cornea   Boyet,  and   mirth  is  J  in 

his  face. 
BorET.  O,  I  am  stobb'd  with  laughter!  Where's. 

her  grace  ? 
PniN,  Thy  news,  Boyct  ? 
lioYET.  Prepare,  madam,  ])H]iaieI — 

Ai'ni,  wenches,  arm  I  encounters  moimled  are 
Against  your  pence:    Love  doth  approach   diis- 

gius'd, 
Anii'd  in  nrgiimcnta ;  you'll  be  surjiris'd  : 
Mu.stcr  your  wits  ;  stand  in  your  own  defence  ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 
Pbin.  Saint  Dennis  to  Saint  Cupid  !  Wliat  aie 
they, 
That  charge  their  breath  against  us?  say,  scout,  say, 

BoYKT.  Under  the  tHJol  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I  thought  to  close  mine  eyes  souio  half  an  hour ; 
When,  lo  !  to  iiitciTiipt  my  pmpos'd  rest, 


(*}  The  quarto  and  Qrst  folio  have  derict. 
(t)  Tlic  quarto  and  first  folio  read  nvm/onj  bt. 
(X)  First  foho  omits  u. 

<)  And  I  bnhrew  all  lAroiri  /]  To  koMrnr,  ia  to  impticaltiorro* , 
or  erl^,  on  any  person  or  thiug,  to  cvrje,  &c. 

e  Ha  trrre  hut  in  by  the  week  I]  To  be  in  t|r  Me  »ttk.  I.e. 
fur  a  fixed  period,  waa  a  frequent  saying  in  former  limes ;  and  Is 
supposed  lo  be  taken  from  the  custom  of  hiring  seivants,  or 
(iperalives,  generally. 

r  .<?o  portent-like— ]  The  old  copies  have  perfondUl**.  Han 
mer  first  sugirestcd  porltnt-likt;  and  he  has  been  followed  by 
most  of  the  subsequent  editors. 

8S 


Townr<l  that  sliado  I  might  behold  addreaa'd 

The  king  and  his  eompaiiioiis :  warily 

1  stole  into  a  neighhour  thicket  by, 

And  overbcnid  wliat  you  shall  overhear ; 

That,  by  and  by,  dicguis'd  they  will  bo  here. 

Their  herald  is  b  ])rrtty  knavish  page, 

That  well  by  hftiit  hath  conn'd  his  embassage : 

Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  liim  there ; 

Thtu  musl  thou  K/tmk,  and  thus  thy  hodi/  bear : 

Artd  ever  and  arum  they  made  a  doubt. 

Presence  majestical  would  put  him  out ; 

For,  quoth  the  king,  an  angel  thalt  thou  *eey 

Yftfear  not  thou,  but  speak  atuiaciowly. 

The  boy  replied.  An  angel  u  not  evil ; 

I  tkould  have  feared  lur  had  the  been  a  devil. 

With    that  all   laugh "d,  and  clapp'd  him  on  the 

shoukler ; 
Making  the  hr>lJ  wag  hy  their  pmisc»  bolder. 
One  nilib'd  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fleer'd,  and  gworc, 
A  l>ettcr  speech  was  never  spoke  before ; 
Another  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb. 
Cried,  Via  /  tve  vnil  do't,  come  what  will  eome  : 
The  third  he  caper'd.  and  cric<l.  All  goes  leell,; 
The  fourth  tum'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
fl6 


"With  tliat,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground. 
With  such  n  realous  laughter,  so  profound. 
That,  in  thi.s  spleen  ridiculous,  appears, 
To  chock  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears.* 
PnLN.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit  w1 
BoTBT.  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparell't! 
thus, — 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians,  as  I  gness. 
Their  puqjosc  is,  to  parlo,  to  court,  and  dance  :  ! 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  they  '11  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  Ixitow. 
Pbtn.  And  will  they  so  ?  the  gallants  sluiil 
task'd  :— 
For,  ladies,  wc  will  every  one  be  mask'd  ; 
And  not  a  m,in  of  them  shall  have  the  grace. 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face. 
Hold,  BoAaliiie,  this  favour  thou  shnit  wear. 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear  ;l 


*  To  check  their  folljr,  pattirm't  »alcmn  teart.]   Mr.  i 
annotator,  Tor  "§atmm  team.'  reads  "  tudtttn  tear*."  which  I 
leatt,  a  very  plaualMe  lugcettion.  But  whether  we  have  <«4iC 
w  lo^TMM  tears,  1  -rannni  help  believing  the  line  should  ron, — 

To  check  their  fntt^'t  paoioa,  *e. 


ACT  v.] 


LOVE'S  I^BOUR'S  LOST. 


[rcf.ve  II. 


I 


Hold,  Inke  tliou  lliis,  my  sweet,  nii'i  give  me  thine; 
So  shiill  Bii-ou  take  mc  for  Rosaline. — 
And  change  your  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
""'oo  coiitrnn-,  deceived  by  these  removes. 

Rob.  Come  on  then  ;  wear  the  favours  most  in 
siglit. 
iTH.  But,  in  this  changing,  what   is  yoiir 
intent? 

T*niN.  The  effect  of  my  intent  is,  to  crow  theirs : 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  milmsom  shall 
To  loves  mistook  ;  and  so  be  niock'd  withal, 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  display 'd.  to  talk  and  greet, 

Kos.  But  shall  we  dnnee,  if  tliey  desire  us  to't? 

Prin.  No;  to  the  death  we  will  not  move  a  foot. 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  we  no  gi-aei- : 
But,  while  'tis  spoke,  each  turn  awny  lier*  fai*. 

BoYKT.  A^Tiy,    that    contempt    will    kill    the 
I  speaker's  f  heart. 

And  quite  divorce  his  memory  ft-oin  his  pnrt. 

Prin.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and.  I  nmke  no  doubt. 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  ho  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport  oa  sport  by  sport  o'erthmwn ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  oirr  own : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intende<l  game  ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  slmnie. 
l_Trnmjifti  nmnd  w'tthiv. 

BoTZT.  The  trumpet  sounds  ;  ho  mask'd,  the 
maskers  come.  [Tlie  ladU*  made. 


% 


Enter  th<  Kiko,  BraoN,  Lonoavti,i.k,  and 
DrsiAiN.  in  Ixuesian  habiU,  and  marked; 
Moth,  Musicians,  and  Attendants. 


Moth.  All  kail  the  richest  beavtiet  on  Oie  earth  ! 
BiBOK.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  toffnta. 

\A  side. 
I    Moth.  A  holy  pnrcd  r>f  tkf faimt  davit*, 

[The  Intlics  turn  their  bncks  to  him. 
That  ever  turn'd  their — hacks — to  mortal  vietpsl 
Braos.    Their  ei/es,  villnin,  t/teir  eiirt! 
Moth.  That  ever  turn'd  thtir  (yet  to  mortal 
viewil 
W — 

BoYKT.  True;  out,  indeed. 
MoTn.  Oul  of  your /avourt,  heaveiily  spirit*, 

vouchsafe 
ot  to  behold — 

BnioN.   Onee  to  behold,  rogue. 
Moth.  One?  In  behold  with  your  tun -beamed 

eyes, — 
ilh  yotir  ttm-heamed  eye»~~ 


{•)  0\«  C"|.k..  *i>. 


(«t  Fit»l  Mr,  kttptr'i. 


BoYF.T.  TIloy  will  not  answer  to  thiit  epithet. 
You  were  host  call  it,  daughter-lwamcd  eyes. 
Morn,  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings 

mc  out. 
Brnojr.  Is  this  your  perfectness?  begone,  you 

rogiie ! 
Rob.  Wlint  would  these  strangers  ?  know  their 
minil.s,  I3nyct : 
If  they  do  speiik  our  language,  't  Is  our  will 
Thnt  some  pl.nin  mnii  recount  their  piii-jio-ses : 
Know  whnt  they  wnulil. 

BoYET.  Wlint  would  you  with  the  princess? 
BraoN.  Nothing  but  pence,  nnd  gentle  visitation. 
Ros.   Whnt  would  tiiey,  say  they? 
BoYKT.  Nothing  but  [lenro,  and  gentle  visitation. 
Ros.  Why,  that  they  hnvc  ;  nnii  bit!  them  so  1)C 

gone. 
BoYET.  She  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  mny  be 

gone. 
King.  Say  to  her,  we  Imvc  mea.''ur'd  many  miles. 
To  tread  a  nicn.surc'2)  with  her*  on  the  grass. 
BoYKT.  They  soy  that  they  have  mcasur'd  many 
a  mile. 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grn.ss. 

Ros.   It  is  not  so ;  ask  them  bow  ninny  inches 
Is  in  one  mile:  if  they  have  mensur'd  many, 
Tlie  mensuie  then  of  one  is  easily  told. 

BoYET.  If.  to  come  hither,  you  have  mea.snr'd 
miles, 
And  mnny  miles,  the  princess  bids  you  tell, 
IIow  many  inclics  dot  fill  up  one  mile. 

BinoN.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  wenry 

steps. 
BoYET.  She  hears  herself. 
Ros.  Ilnw  many  weary  stops. 

Of  mnny  weary  miles  yon  hnvc  o'ergone. 
Arc  nundn'r'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile? 

BmoN.  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for 
you  ; 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite, 
That  we  moy  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vonchsiifc  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 
That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 

Kos.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
Kixo.    Blessed    nrc    clouds,    to    do    a.s    such 
clouds  do ! 
Vouchsnfe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars,  to 

shine 
{Those  clouds  reraov'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 

Ros.  O  vain  petitioner  1  lieg  a  greater  matter ; 

Thou  now  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 

Kino.  Then,  in  our  measure,  do  but  vouchsafe 

one  change : 

Tliou  bidd'st  me  beg  ;  this  begging  is  not  strange. 

Ros.  Play,  music,  then:  nay,  you  must  do  it 

soon.  [.l/iMtc  plays. 


(•)  Ftnt  rolto.  iw«. 


(t)  Old  rilltiom,  (foA; 
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Not  yet ; — uo  dance  : — lliua  cliange  I  like  the 

moon. 
Kino.  Will  you  not  dunce  ?  How  come  you  thus 

estrang'd  ? 
Ro8.  You  took  Ibe  moon  at  full;  but  now  she's 

chang'd. 
E[iNO.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the 

man.* 
The  music  plays ;  voucbsftfe  Bomc  motion  to  it.'' 
Ro8.  Our  cars  vouchsafe  it. 
Kino.  But  your  legs  should  do  it. 


■^  —  the  is  Ike  moon,  and  I  the  mmn.]  An  allufion  (o  a  fta^e 
ehftrwtcr,  with  whnm  the  liudi«nco  of  Shake»peafv'i  d«jr  wu 
|«rr«ll)>  rtmiUu—ltie  Man  in  the  itum. 


Ro8.  Suicc  you  are  atrangcre,  and  come  here 
by  chance. 
We  Ml  not  be  nice  :  take  hands ; — we  will  not  dance. 

King.  Why  take  we*  bauds,  then  ? 

Eos.  Oidy  to  part  fricads  : — 

Court'sy,  sweet  hearts,  and  so  die  measure  ends, 

KiNQ.  More  measiu'o  of  this  measure  ;  be  not 

Bos.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  such  a  price. 
KiMO.  Prize  youf  yourselyes  :  What  buys  your 
company? 

(•)  Pint  folio,  goa. 

k  Vouclitnfe  lome  motion  to  It.]  The  arlj  eopici  ut>fn  IhU 
llna  to  Roialinc 
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Rits.  Your  absence  only. 
Kino.  That  can  never  be. 

Ro8,  Then  cannot  wc  be  txHight:  and  so  nilicu; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  to  you  ! 

EJCNO.  If  you  deny  to  donee,  let's  hold  more 

chat. 
Bos.  In  private  then. 

KiKO.  I  am  best  plcos'd  with  that. 

[27iey  convert  apart. 

BmoN.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word 

with  thee. 
Prdt.  Iloney,  and  milk,  and  sugar ;  there  is 

three. 
BiBON.  Nay,  then,  two  treys  (an  if  you  grow 
so  nice), 

I      Mctheglin,  wort,  and  malmsey, — Well  run,  dice  ! 
I      There's  half  a  dozen  sweets. 
I  PiUN.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu ! 

Since  you  can  cog,*  I  'U  play  no  more  with  you. 
I  Bmos.  One  word  in  secret. 

I         Pbin.  Let  it  not  be  sweet. 

I         BmoN.  Thou  griev'st  my  gall. 
I         Fnis.  Gall?  bitter. 

^^    BmoN.  Therefore  meet. 

^K  [Tfiei/  converse  apart. 

^^m  Dttk.  Will  you  vouchsafe  wiih  mc  to  change  a 

^H 

^"    Mar.  Name  it. 

DuM.  Fair  lady, — 

Mab.  Sityyouso?     Fair  lord, — 

Toke  •  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dcv.  Please  it  you, 

As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

[r/w)/  converse  apart. 
^  Kath.  What,  was  your  visor  made  without  n 
^^L  tongue  ? 

^f  LoNO.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
^^  Katb.  O,   for  your  reason!    quickly,   sir;    I 
I  long. 

I         LoNo.  You  havo  a  double  tongue  within  your 
I  mask, 

Anil  woidd  afford  my  speecldcs.s  visor  half. 
^^   Katb.  Veal,  quotli  the   Dutclmian : — Is   not 
^^B  veal  a  calf? 

^H  LoNO.  A  calf,  fair  lady  ? 
^^1  Katb.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 

^^B  Tjoko.  Let's  part  the  word. 
^H^  Katb.  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half : 

^HfUie  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 
^H  LoNO.   Look,  how  you  butt  yourself  in  these 
^^  sharp  mocks  1 

WiU  you  give  horns,  chaste  lady  ?  do  not  so. 


(•I  Pint  folio,  "Take  you  tlial." 
a  Hmet  |w«  r«H  cog, — ]  To  cog  tb«  dire  i«  to  load  tbem  Tor 

•heatlnic ;  And  henct  «iien  any  one  deceive*  or  defraud*  nnoUier, 

k*  I*  aaid  to  feg. 
k  O  p»**rlp  la  vtr.  Xinitly-pooT  flout  t]   No  Ingenuity  baa  yet 

•UMa«4«d  In  cktractinf;  tennv  from  this  ]>aifagc.     11  appears  tn 

■•  auftife«(iy  cvrriipi,  aiid  the  misprint  to  liave  l>een  occaaloncd 


Katb.  Then  die  a  cail,  hcforo  your  bonis  do 

grow. 

Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 

Katb.  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  hears  you 

cry.  [^They  converse  apart. 

BoYET.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are 

as  keen 
As  is  tlie  razor's  c<lge  invisible, 
Cutting  a  smaller  hoir  than  may  be  seen  ; 

Above  tho  sense  of  sense  :  so  sensible 
Seemcth    their   conference ;    their   conceits   have 

wings. 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swiiter 
things. 
Hos.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maiils ;  break  off, 

bretJc  off. 
BiBON.   By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  piiie 

scoff! 
Kino.  Farewell,  mad  wenches;  you  have  simplo 
wits. 
[Exeunt  King,  Lords,  Motb,  Music,  and 
Attendants. 
PiuK.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovits. — 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder'd  iit? 
BoTKT.    Tapers   they   arc,   with    your   sweet 

breaths  pitff'd  out. 
Ilo8.  Well-liking  wits  tliey  have ;  gi'oss,  gi-oss  ; 

fat,  fat. 
Pniif.   O  poverty  in  wit,  kitigly-jioor  flout!'' 
Will  they  not,  think  you,   hang  themselves  to- 
night? 
Or  ever,  but  in  visore,  show  tlieir  faces  ? 
Tliia  pert  Biron  was  out  of  cotiiitenunce  quite. 
Boa.  O  !  they  were  nil  in  lamentable  cases  ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 
Prin.  Biron  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 
I^Iah.  Diimain  was  at  my  service,  and  his  sword : 
No  point,'  quoth  I  j  my  sen'iuit  straight  was  mute. 
Kath.  Lord  Lotigavillc  said,  I  came  o'er  his 
heart ; 
And  trow  you  what  he  call'd  mo  ? 

Prin.  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Katb.  Yes,  in  good  faitli. 
Piu\.  Oo,_  sickness  as  thou  art  I 

Kos.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  jilain  statute- 
caps,{3) 
But  will  you  hem-?  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 
PttiN.  And   qiuck  Biron    bath    plighted    fuitli 

to  mc. 
Katb.  And  Longoville  was  for  my  service  bom. 
Mar.  Dumain  is  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 
BovET.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give  ear: 


by  B  transposition.  Kint/lj/'poor,  I  susp,-ct.  is  no  other  than  a 
printer's  error  for  poor-tykimg.  Rosaline,  in  irony,  speaks  of  their 
risitors  having  rich,  tcttt-tiilng^  Le.  good-conditioned,  wita ;  to 
which  the  Princess  replies  : — 

"  O  poverty  in  wit.  po<n-liki»g  flout  J " 
Liking,  of  old,  was  spelt,  inditferently,  liking,  OT  Igking. 
c  Xi  [Mint,—]  See  note  (°),  p.  M. 
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Immediatclv  they  will  again  be  here 

In  their  own  shapes ;  for  it  can  never  be, 

TheT  will  digest  this  harsh  indignity. 

Rux.  "VMll  they  return  ? 

BoTET.  They  will,  they  will,  Glod  knows. 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows : 
Therefore,  change  fevours ;  and,  when  they  repair. 
Blow  like  sweet  rwes  in  thb  summer  air. 

Pbik.  How  blow?    how  blow?    speak  to  be 
understood, 

BoTKT.  Fair  ladies,  mask'd,  are  roses  in  their 
bad: 
Dismask'd,  their  damask  sweet  commixture  shown, 
Are  angels  railing  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 

Pbdc.  Avaunt,  perplexity !     AMiat  shall  wc  do. 
If  they  return  in  tiieir  own  shapes  to  woo? 

Boa.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you  11  be  advis'd, 
Let's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguis'd : 
I>>t  us  eomplain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 
IH*gTiis'd  like  Moscorites,  in  shapeless  gear ; 
And  wonder  what  they  were  ;  and  to  what  end- 
TiK-ir  shallow  shows,  and  prologue  vilely  pcnn'd. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous, 
SiMfild  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

BoTKT.  Ladies,  withdraw :  the  gallants  are  at 
hand. 

Prcc.  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  rocs  run  over  land  .* 

[Exeunt  Pbixcess,  Bos.,  Kath.,  and  Maria. 

E titer    the    Ejko,    Bibon,    Lonoavtllr,   and 
Dtwain,  in  their  proper  habits. 

Kino.  Fair  sir,  God  save  you  I    Where  isf  the 

princess? 
BoYET.    Gone   to   her   tent :    Please  it  your 
majesty, 
Command  me  any  sen-ice  to  her  thither  %  X 

Kino.  That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience  for  one 

word. 
BoTKT.  I  wiU ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my 
lord.  [Extt. 

BmoK.  Tlu8  fellow  pecks  §  up  wit,  as  pigeons 
peas, 
And  utters  it  again  wlien  God||  doth  please  : 
He  is  wit's  pedlcr ;  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  wassails,  meetings,  markets,  fairs ; 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth  know, 
ILive  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  sleeve ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  (*)  too,  and  li»p  :  AMiy,  this  is  he, 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  court<«y ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice, 
That,  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 


(• )  Old  copiea,  nnna  mt  land.         («)  Did  copiei,  rkert'i. 
(t)  Pint  foUo  crmiit  ItUkrr.  ())  Pint  folio,  pick: 
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In  honourable  terms  ;  nay,  he  con  sing         . 
A  mean  most  meanly ;  and,  in  ushering. 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  him,  sweet ; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  his  teeth  as  wtute  as  whales'  bone : 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt. 
Fay  him  the  due*  of  honey -long  ued  BoyeL 
Knre.  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my 
heart. 
That  pnt  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 

Enter  the  Pbikcess,  tuhered  hy  Boyst  ;   Boba- 
uxE,  Maria,  Katharims,  and  Att«idants. 

BiRoy.  See  where  it  comes ! — Behaviour,  what 
wert  thou. 
Till  thisf  man  show'd  thee?   and  what  art  thoa 
now? 

Kino.  All  haH,  sweet  madam,  and  &ir  time 
of  day ! 

Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 

Kino.  Constme  my  speeches  better,  if  yon  may. 

PKDf.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  will  give  yon  leave 

Kino.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  and  purpose  now 
To  lead  yon  to  our  court ;  vouchsafe  it  then. 

Prin.  This  field  shall  hold  me ;   and  so  bold 
your  vow : 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delights  in  pwjur'd  men. 

Kino.    Bebuke  me  not  for   that   which  yon 
provoke ; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 

Prix.  You  niek-name  virtue  :  vice  you  shonld 
have  spoke ; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  imsullied  J  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  should  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest : 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 

Kino.  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  desolation  here, 
Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 

Frd(.  Not  so,  my  lord,  it  is  not  so,  I  swear ; 
We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game ; 
A  mess  of  Bussians  left  us  but  of  late. 

Kino.  How,  madam  ?  Bussians  ? 

Prin.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord ; 

Trim  gallants,  fuU  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

Bos.  Madam,  speak  true : — It  is  not  so,  mj 
lord; 
My  lady  (to  the  manner  of  the  days), 
In  courtesy,  ^ves  undeserving  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confix)nted  were  with  four 


(•)  Pint  folio,  imlg.  (t)  Old  editions. 

(t)  Old  editioiu,  mutmUitd. 
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bit ;  here  they  sloy'd  an  liour, 

dec  ;  and  in  that  hour,  niy  lord, 

iiloss  us  with  one  happy  word. 

I  tliem  foola  ;   but  this  I  think, 

e  thirsty,  fools  would  lain  Imvo  drink. 

is  jest  is  dry  to  me.     Fair  gentlo- 

et.» 

kua  wise   things   foolish;    when   wu 

it 

It  seeing  heaven's  iiery  eye, 

we  light :  Your  capacity 

urc,  that  to  your  huge  store 

Bern  foolish,  and  nch  things  but  pour. 

proves  you  wisu  and  rich,  for  in  iiiy 

m  a  fool,  and  full  of  piiverty. 
hat  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
I  to  snatch  words  from  uiy  tongue. 
I  ant  yours,  and  oil  that  I  {lossess, 
ie  fool  mine  ? 

I  cannot  give  you  less. 
:h  of  the  visors  was  it  that  you  wore  ? 
bere?  when?  what  visor?  why  de- 
ad you  this  ? 
e,  U)cu,  that  visor;  that  supcrfluouB 

lorse,  and  show'd  the  better  nice. 
tre  desci'icd :  they  'U  nioek  us  now 
Uright. 

■  confess,  and  tuiti  it  to  a  jest 
Pd,   my   lord  ?     WTiy    looks   your 
less  sod? 

lold  his  brovs !  he  '11  swoon  I  Why 
YOU  pale? — 

Ilk,  coming  from  Muscovy, 
)us  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for 

e  of  brass  hold  longer  out  ? — 

lady ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me  ; 

rilh  sconi,  confound  mc  with  a  flmit ; 

rp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 

ieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 

I  thee  never  more  to  dance 

lore  in  Russian  habit  wait 
'1  trust  to  speeches  pcnn'd, 
motion  of  a  schoolboy's  tongue  ; 
in  visor  to  my  friend ; 

thyrne,  like  a  blind  harper's  song : 
,  silken  terms  precise, 
ly^ierbolcs,  B|iruce  affectation,* 
iinl ;  these  sununcr-flies 

me  full  of  maggot  oiitentation  : 

bcm :  and  I  here  protest, 


(*)  Old  copies,  ^ftcttvH, 
I.—}  Fair  wu  lupplted  by  Uie  Mcvod  lullo. 

/•rtwror.]  Ta  furrt  not  h  it  ear*  not.    Mr. 


By  this  white  glove,  (how  while  the  hand,  God 
knon's!) 
Ilerrcefutili  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  express'd' 

III  I  usset  yen.s,  and  honest  kersey  no&s  : 
And.  to  begin,  wench,  —  so  God  help  me,  la! — 
My  love  to  thee  is  S(iuml,  sons  cnick  or  flaw. 

Eos.  Saiu  SANS,  I  pray  you. 

BiKo.v.  *  Yet  I  have  a  trick 

Of  the  old  rnge : — bear  with  me,  I  oin  sick  ; 
I  *II  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soft,  let  us  see ; — 
^^'^rite  Lord  liave  mercy  on  usX^)  on  those  three ; 
They  arc  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies  ; 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  cyea  : 
These  lords  arc  visited  ;  you  are  not  free. 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  oti  vdu  do  1  see. 

I'liLN.  No,  they  are  free  that  gave  these  tokens 
to  lis. 

Bmo.N.   Our   state*    are    foifeit,   seek    not   to 
undo  us. 

Rob.   It  is  not  so.     For  how  can  tliis  he  true, 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  ? 

Bebon.   Peace ;    for   1    will    not   have    to    do 
M'ith  you. 

Ro8.   Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

BmoN.   Speak    for   yourselves,   my   wit   is   at 
an  end. 

Kino.  Teach  us,  sweet  madam,  fur  our  rude 
transgression 
Some  fair  excuse. 

Vurn.  The  fairest  is  confewion. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguis'd  ? 

Kino.  Madam,  I  was. 

riiiN.  And  were  you  well  advis'd  ? 

Kino.  I  was,  fair  madam. 

PaiN.  When  you  then  were  here, 

Wiot  did  you  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear  ? 

Kino.  That   more  tlian    all    the   world  I-  did 
respect  her. 

Fbin.  \Micu  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will 
reject  her. 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

FiuN.  IVnce,  peace,  forbear  ; 

Youi'  oath  once  broke,  you  force  '"  not  to  forswear. 

King,  Despise  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of 
mine. 

Piu.v.  I  will ;  and  therefore  keep  it : — Rosaline, 
What  did  the  RusHJmi  whi.sjwr  in  your  car  ? 

Kos.  Madam,  he  swore  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-sight :  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world  :  ndtlitig  thereto,  moreover. 
That  he  would  vfcd  me,  or  else  ilie  my  lover. 

PiuN.  God  give  tlice  joy  of  him  !  the  uoble  lord 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 


Csllirr  giVM  a  very  sppoilte  lUuitntion  of  thii  old  uic  of  Ui* 

word, — 

'*  O  Lardel  lome  goih)  body  for  God'i  lake,  Kyve  me  meate, 
1  force  oot  what  )t  vrvre,  »<i  that  I  had  to  eate." 

Iml.  o/Jtot  and  E$au,  isei,  Act  II.  8c.  «. 
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Kno.  Wbat  mesa  yon,  madam?  by  my  life, 
my  troth, 
I  BCTcr  avore  tin*  lady  sach  an  oath. 

Bo*.  By  be*T«B,  yoa  did ;  ond  to  coniinn    it 

Too  gBi«  me  this ;  but  take  it,  sir,  again. 

KsM.  My  fiuth,  and  this,  the  princou  I  did  give ; 
I  kaew  ber  by  this  jewel  on  her  slcc-re. 

Pxor.  Pardon  mc,  sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear ; 
^  lord  Biron,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear : — 
Wlttt ;  will  Tou  hare  mc,  or  your  pearl  o^n  ? 

BnoK.  Neither  of  cither;  I  remit  both  twain. 
I  Me  the  trick  on 't : — Here  was  a  consent, 
(Kaovmg  aforehaod  of  oiir  merriment,) 
To  daib  a  like  a  ChriatiwM  emnedy : 

CHiy-tale,  aome  ptawo  mnn,  aomo  slight 

raay, 
mnmUe-BewB,  some  trcnchcr-knight,  aome 
Dick,— 
UmI  anOet  hi*  dieek  in  years ;  *  and  knows  the 

trick 
To  mAn  my  hdy  laagh,  when  she 's  dispos'd, — 
Told  oar  intents  before :  wliich  once  discloe'd, 
lite  ladies  did  diangc  favours ;  and  then  we, 
Foflowing  the  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Kom  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forsworn:  in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is :  * — And  might  not  yon, 

[To  BOTKT. 

F«roBtal  our  sport,  to  make  ns  thus  untrue  ? 
IX>  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire,'' 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  ? 
And  stand  between  her  buck,  sir,  and  the  fire, 

Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  ? 
You  put  our  page  out :  Go,  you  are  allow'd  ;• 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  l>e  your  shrond. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ?  Uicrc  's  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

BoTKT.  Full  merrily 

Ifftth  tills  brave  manage,'  this  career,  been  run. 

JJutON.  Lo,  he  is  tilting  straight!    Peace;   I 
have  done. 

Enter  Costasd. 

Welcome,  pure  wit !  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 
Cost.  O  Lord,  sir,  they  would  know, 


(•)  Oldcopiei.  'lU. 

*  Thai  miWt  ki$  cherk  in  yearf ;]  One  tliat  bjr  fnmtant 
rrltinlni  wear*  hU  face  Into  wrinkle*.  Thui,  in  the  "  Merchant 
of  Venire,"  Ad  I.  8c.  I.— 

**  With  mirth  and  tanghter  lot  old  wrlnkU*  come." 
h  B9  (Atf  •qoire. — ]  From  the  French  a^uirre,  a  iquart,  or  rule. 
c  Go,  you  are  alluw'd;]  That  it,  you  arc  hired,  Uenuttl  a«  a 
fool  or  jcBlrr. — 

*'  There  ia  no  alander  in  an  aUote'd  fool." 

Tmetflh  Kigkl,  Act  1.  Sc.  i. 

*  Until  llili  limn  manacc— ]  The  quarto  has  iiyape,  and  the 
folio,  hl31,  monivyrr. 

*  l*onip' y  iMf  ffreal;']  Some  lurpriie  ha*  been  expret*ed  at 
('»«l«i(l'i  tint  prunounrlnir  the  umme Pompiom,  and  then  fairing  it, 
inimf dtaloly  aher.  correctly;  but  hi*  former  apeecbe*  show  cither 
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Whether  the  three  Worthies  shall  oocne  b,  or  no, 

BiBO!!.  What,  arc  there  bat  three  ? 

Cost.  No,  sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fioc, 

For  every  one  puraenta  three. 

BiBox.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not   so,   sir:  ondcr  correction,  sir;  I 
hope,  it  is  not  so  : 
Yoa  cannot  beg  us,  (6;  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir 

we  know  what  we  know ; 
I  hope,  w,  three  times  thrice,  sir, — 

BntOH.  Is  not  nine 

Coax.  Under  coxreetioD,  air,  we  know  where-' 
until  it  doth  amount. 

BmoN-.   By  Jove,  I   ahrays  took  three  threei 
fur  nine. 

Cost.  O  Lord,  nr,  it  were  pity  you  should  get 
your  living  by  reckoaing.  sir.  ^ 

BnioN.  How  much  is  it  ?  ^M 

Cost.  O  Lord,  sir.  the  parties  themselves,  the 
actors,  sir,  will  show  whcreuntil  it  doth  amount: 
for  mine  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  pnr- 
fect  one  man,  in  one  poor  man ;  Pompion  the 
great,  sir.  ^ 

BiRox.  Art  thou  one  of  the  Worthies  ?  ^1 

Cost.  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  worthy  rf 
Pompey  the  great  ;*  for  mine  own  port,  I  know 
not  the  degree  of  the  Worthy  ;  bat  I  am  to  staml 
for  him. 

BmoN.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  sir ;  we  will 
take  some  care.  [_£xit  Costasd. 

Kino.  Biron,  they  will  ahame  os,  let  them  not 
approach. 

BmoN.  We  arc  shome-ptoof,  my  lord  :  and  't  is 
some  policy 
To  have  one  show  woi^c  than  the  king's  and  his 
company. 

Kino.  I  say,  they  shall  not  come. 

Pbin.  Nay,   my  good   lord,  let  me   o'er-mle 
you  now : 
That  sport  best  pleases  that  doth  least  know  how : 
Where  zeal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  presents,' 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in  mirth; 
When  great  things  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 

BmoN.  A  right  description  of  our  sport,  my 
lord. 


that  bia  ruatlcity  i*  merely  aasumed.  and  put  on  and  off  at 
pleasure,  or  that  Shaltcapeare  had  never  finally  Beetled  whether 
to  make  him  a  fool  natural  or  artificial,  and  *o  left  him  neither 
one  nor  the  other. 

f      Where  seal  *trive*  to  content,  and  the  contetlta 
Die*  in  the  teal  of  that  which  it  preaenti,— ] 
Tlii*  pa**age,  a*  it  *t*ndi,  look*  like  a  printer'*  Jumble.    Some 
edilon  hare  attempted  to  render  it  intclltirible  by  subititutiiig 
die  for  (fie*,  and  (Aen  for  Ikai ;  and  others,  /iu,  in  place  of  Wim. 
Perhap*  we  should  read : — 

Where  zeal  strives  to  content,  and  dUromtmt 
Dies  in  the  seal  of  them  which  it  ptvsenL 
Shakespeare  has  before  Indulged  in  the  same  antithesis, — 
"  sister,  tonUnI  ynu  in  my  dUnnlmt.'* 
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[80EWE  II. 


Enter  Ajimado. 

AoointcNl,  I  implore  so  much  cxficnso  of 
ihtr  ro^  sweet  brcnth,  as  will  utter  a  brace  of 
latdk  [AaMADO  converses  with  the  Kino, 

and  delivers  him  a  paper. 
Prix.  Doth  this  mau  servo  God  ? 
BiBtMi.  Wbr  ask  jou? 

Pux.  He  speaks  not  like   a   man    of  Qod's 
mkioff. 

Abm.  That 's  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  honey 

■anvdi :  for,  I  protest,  the  gcboolmostcr  is  ex- 

Mafingly  fantastical ;  too-too  vain ;  too-too  vain  : 

Boftve  will  put  it,  as  tliey  say,  to  fortuna  delta 

MfTTiL*     I  wish  joa  the  peace  of  mind,  most 

nval  couplement !  \^Exit  AnvADO. 

EiKO.  Here  ia  like  to  bo  a  g^od  presence  uf 

Wonhies:  Ho  presents  Hector  of  Troy ;  tho  swain, 

haipcy  the  great ;  the  parish  curate,  Alexander ; 

Anaido't  page,   Hercules ;    the   pedant.    Judos 

Mtdiibciis. 

Aai  if  tk««o  four  Worthies  in  their  first  show 

thrive, 
,1kM  finir  will   change  habits,  and  present  the 
other  five. 
Bnox.  There  is  five  in  Che  first  shoiv. 
Kno.  You  ore  dccciv'd,  't  is  not  so. 
JjaoH.  Tho  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hcdge- 
Ibe  fool,  and  the  boy  : — 
!*  throw  at  novum  ;   and  the  whole  world 
again 
Oust  prick  out  five  such,  take  each  one  in  his 
vein. 
Kom.  Tlie  ship   is  under  sail,  and  here  she 

I  comes  amain. 

[SttU  brought /or  the  Kino,  Frinckss,  &e. 


Pageant  oftht  Nine  WorUiiet.(X) 
Enter  Cobtasd,  armed, /or  Pompey. 


Cwr.  /  Pompey  am, — 

BoTtT.  You  lie,*  you  are  not  he. 

Cor.  /  Pomp^  am, — 

BoRT.  With  lihbard's  head  on  knee. 

Book.  Well  said,  old  mocker ;  I  must  needs 

IU  fiiatd*  with  thee. 
Cost.  /  Pompey  am,  Pmnpey  tumam'd  the 
hig,- 
Dm.  The  great. 
(■)  Old  tdllioni./orliiiia  Magnmr. 
«  IMi  tlnra  •>  DOTms  ; )  Narum.  or  nattm,  wu  *  mint  played 
to  ikt.  U  •hick  At«  and  nliM  spptu  to  havi  been  Die  br<l 
l_     Bmii  Ya  «ktl  g*a(r  meani  bn«,  nu  jrel  to  b<  ihoirn.    The 

W<«liudjf<  \*.— 


Cost.  It  is  great,  sir  ; — Pompey  tumam'd  (he 
great; 
Thai  o/l  injield,  vritJi  targe  and  shield,  dul  male 

my/oe  to  noexU  : 
A  ltd  travelling  along  tliis  coast,  I  here  am  come 

by  chance  ; 
A  nd  lay  my  arms  be/ore  the  Ugs  o/  Oiis  sweet  las* 

o/  France. 
If  vour  ladyship  would   say,   Thanks,  Pompey, 
I  hud  done. 
Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
Cost.  'T  is  not  so  much  woilh  ;  but,  I  hope, 
I  was  perfect:  I  made  a  lilllc  fault  in  great 

BiBON.  My  hat  to  a  liair[ieiiiiy,  Pompey  proves 
the  best  Wortliy. 


Enter  Nathaniel,  armed,  /or  Alexander. 

Nath.   When  in  the  world  I  liv'd,  I  was  the 
world's  commander  ; 
By  east,  west,  north,  and  soutJt,  I  spread  my 

conquering  might  : 
My  'scutcheon  plain  declares  that  I  am  A  litander. 
BoYHT.  Your  nose  says,  no,  you  aro  not ;  for 

it  stands  too  right. 
BmoN.  Your  nose   smells,   no,  in  this,  most 

tender-smelling  knight. 
PaiN.  Tho   conqueror   is   dismay'd:    Proceed, 

good  Alexander. 
Nath.    Wtien  in  Uie  world  I  Md,  I  was  the 

world's  commander. 
BoYBT.  Most  true,  't  is  right ;  you  were  so, 

AJisander. 
BiBON.  Pompey  the  great, — 
Cost.  Your  Ber>-ant,  and  Costard. 

BmoN.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away 

Alisander. 
Cost.  O,  sir  [to  Nath.],  you  have  overthrown 
Alisander  tic  conqueror!  You  will  be  scraped 
out  of  the  painted  clolli  for  this  :  your  lion,  that 
holds  his  poll-ax  sitting  on  a  close  stool,  will  be 
given  to  A-jax :  he  will  bo  tlie  ninth  Worthy.  A 
conqueror,  and  afcai-d  •  to  speak !  run  away  for 
shame,  Alisander,  [Nath.  retires."]  There,  an 't 
shall  please  you  ;  a  foolish  mild  man ;  an  honest 
man,  look  you,  and  soon  dosh'd !  He  is  a  mar- 
vellous good  neighbour,  in  sooth ;  and  a  very 
good  bowler:  but,  for  Alisander,  alas,  you  sec  how 
't  is ; — a  little  o'eq)artcd : — But  there  aro  Worthies 
a  coming  will  speak  tlieir  mind  in  some  other 
sort. 

Pbin.  Stand  aside,  good  Porapoy. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  afraid. 
"  Abate  a  throw,"  &c. 
b  rem  lie,—]  We  niiiit  iuppoie  thai,  on  hit  entrance,  ro.tard 
protlratea  himself  before  tlia  court ;  lience  Bojret't  )oke. 
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Entttr  HoLOFDunB.riir  Jodas.  vmi  'ilcrrx/ir 
Hetcsks. 

Ho  L.    Grttit  HeraUei »  preantai  hg  tkU  imp, 
iTiote  dmb  tilTJ  Ctritnu,  tfcK  Ukne- 
LmJeJ  eaaas  : 

l%«s  d<J  it  ttrmm^  terpttUt  ta  ki$ 
fUAfius: 
t^uofuam.  iU  *i«BKC&  ta  wtimoritg  ; 
Er^\x  /  <oan  wtC4  Iftw  mpnio^. — 

;rri{  Moth. 
JmJ***.  /<«», — 

lIotL.  Xoc  IjcanK.  sir.— 

ItuKOix.  A  kijsiiu;  c»in>r :  —  Uv>w  ait   tlwa 

l^VJL  Tbe  Dkxv  jlkuae  ix  jwt.  Jiiiii&. 
lloL.  AVluc  nMiiB  vvtt.  jir  ? 
1V>\KT.  Tv>  aMk«  JoJas  haajc  himailL 
Uv>L.  IWjpa.  sit :  jwt  »c*  mj  eUer. 
UiKviN.  >iV«U  folkwvJ:  JiaJas  w  han^'J  on 

Hot..  I  vtU  tto(  Ve  pat  <>ttt  of  tfouuteouMe. 

Ilv>u  What  t»  ikb? 

Hv>\Kr.  A  «tt«fn»-h«»L 

IHs*.  IV  Ik>*J  kMT •  bijJIkiii. 

U>M\>x.  A  «l«'«ilk**  £m«  in  *  tin^. 

Ia>nv>.  TIh>  &vv  \<f  an  «!>id  KkMuui  coin,  seuw 

ih'M.  'hw  o«»nr«J  U«K>  &«•  on  a  flask. 

Hiii«>N.  Si.  Gt\ir}:v's  half-vhctfk  in  a  bnwch. 

t>t'M.  .\y,  aiul  in  a  brvH>oh  of  lead. 

IliHON,  Ay,  ami  woni  iit  tlie  cap  of  a  tooth- 
tlinwi<r.  Ami  now,  forward :  for  we  have  put  thee 
III  i'<iiiii((<imiuH>. 

Iloi,,   Yuu  luivo  put  mc  out  of  countenance. 

HiiuiN.   Kiilw* :  wo  have  given  thee  faces. 

t  liii..  Hut  you  have  out-fnc'd  them  all. 

lliiiiiN,  All  tliou  wort  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 

lliivKi'.  TIk^ih-Ioiv.  as  ho  is  an  ass,  let  him  go. 
Ami  Ml)  luliiMi,  KWi'ot  Judo!  nay,  why  dost  thou 
Kliiy  ? 

IM'M,   Ktii'  tlio  luttor  end  of  his  name. 

lliiiiiN,  h'tir  lli(<  niw  to  the  Judc;  gi^c  it  him  : 
--  Jiul-iiM.W  away! 

1 1  III..  Tiiiit  U  not  gonorous;  not  gentle;  not 
hiiiiihlc. 


•       liMiu  rail*  UN  »  Jaik.  ]  Itutrr,  Boni-Zact,  or  Bon-tact  t 
•1  tV  li«ii  III)  lirMllwil,  Im  wiM  a  m*n— ]  TIi«m  vordi  tra  from 
III 


BoTET.  A  light  fiir  monsieur  Judos  :  ii  growj 

daik,  be  may  stumble. 
Pv-  Alas,  poor   Machabicus,    how    hath  he 

been  bwted! 


Enter  Abxaoo,  armed,  far  Hector. 

Bmox.  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles ;  hoe  comes 

Hector  in  arms. 
Dcv.  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me, 

I  will  now  be  merry. 
Kixe.  Sfeetor  was  bat  a   Trojan    in    respect 

of  this. 
BoTKT.  But  is  this  Bector? 
DcM.  I  think  Hector  was  not  so  clean-timbered. 
Loxe.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 
BciL  More  ciJf,  certain. 
BoTKT.  No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  small. 
Biros.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 
Dnc.  He 's  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes 

iaoes. 
Abm.  The  armipUent    Mart,  of  lancet  tlu 

almighty. 
Gate  Hector  a  gift, — 
Dnf .  A  gflt  nntmeg. 
Bouur.  Afemtm. 
Loss.  Stndc  with  doves. 
Dm.  Ko,  dovea. 
Abjl  PcMe!* 

The  arwupolent  3far$,  of  lancet  the  almighty, 
Gawe  Hedur  a  gift,  the  heir  of  Jlion : 

A  wuin  to  breath' d  that  certain  he  would  fight  yt  t 
From  atom  till  night,  out  of  hit  pavilion. 

I  am  thatfiower, — 

Dcx.  That  mint 

I»^o-  That  columbine. 

.Anil.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rdn  thy  tongue. 

Loxo.  I  must  rather  giro  it  the  rein,  for  it 
runs  against  Hector. 

Dm.  Ay,  and  Hector 's  a  greyhound. 

Ahk.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  diucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried : 
when  he  breathed,  he  was  a  man'' — ^But  I  will 
forward  with  my  device:  Sweet  royalty  [to  the 
Prkcbss],  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  hearing. 
[BmoK  vhitpert  Cobtabd. 

Pbin.  Speak,   brave   Hector:    we    are   much 
delighted, 

Avji..  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 

BoYKT.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dun.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 

Abu.  ThiiHector far  surmounted  Hannihal, — 

Cost.  The  pai-ty  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  ia 
gone ;  she  is  two  months  on  her  way. 


(*)  Pint  folin  omiU  i>«iM.  (f )  Old  eopiei:  yM. 

th>  quutd.    The  ( <Uo,  IM),  omlu  thtm. 


Ami.  Wbflt  meanest  thou  ? 

Cost.  Faiih,  iiuless  you  play  the  honest  Trojoii, 
the  poor  wvnch  is  cast  away :  she  's  quick ;  the 
child  hragH  in  lior  belly  already  ;  't  is  yours. 

Arm.  Dim  thou  infiunonize  me  among  potcn- 
l»li-»  ?  tluiii  ^halt  die. 

Cost.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipped  for  Jaquo- 
nrtu  (hat  i-;  quick  by  him ;  and  iuuiged  for 
Putnpi-j  llmt  is  dead  by  him. 

DvM.  Mnrt  rare  Ponntey  ! 


BoYET.  Renowned  Pompey  I 

BmoM.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great 
Pompey  !  Pomi)ey  the  huge  I 

Dpm.   Hector  trembles. 

BmoN.  Pompey  is  uiovcil; — More  Ates,  more 
Atcs ;  stir  them  on  !  slir  tbtiu  on  ! 

Pi^Ji.  Hector  will  clmlleiif^c  liiui. 

BmoN.  Ay,  if  ho  linvo  no  more  man's  blooJ 
in  'a  iK-lly  than  will  snj)  a  flea. 

Ajui.  By  the  north  pole,  1  ilo  challenge  thee. 


An  V.J 


L0TP8  lABOCR'S  LOST. 


l«rE.\E  n. 


Cost.  I  will  not  fight  witli  a  pole,  like  a  notthem 
man ;  I  '11  slash ;  I  'II  do  it  bv  the  sword : — I  piaj 
jou,  let  me  borrow  my  arms  again. 

DuM.  Room  for  the  incensed  Worthies. 

Cost.  I  '11  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dux.  Most  resolute  Pompey  ! 

Moth.  Master,  let  me  take  yoa  a  button-hole 
lower.  Do  you  not  see,  Pompey  is  uncasing  for 
the  combat?  \Miat  mean  you?  you  wiil  lose  your 
reputation. 

Asm.  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  pardon  roe ; 
I  will  not  combat  in  my  shirt. 

DuM.  You  may  not  deny  it;  Pompey  hath 
made  the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will. 

BiRON.  What  rcaiion  have  you  for  *t? 

Arm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  is,  1  have  no  shirt ; 
T  go  woolward  for  penance.* 

BoYBT.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'd  him  in  Bome 
for  want  of  linon  j  since  when,  I  "11  be  swoin,  ho 
wore  none  but  a  dishclout  of  Jaquenetta's ;  anti 
that  'a  •  wears  next  his  heart,  for  a  favour. 

Fitter  itRRCADF.. 

Mrr.  God  save  you,  madam  ! 

J'rin.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 
But  tlint  tliou  interrupt'st  our  menimcnt. 

Mitii.  1  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring 
!•  heavy  in  my  tongue.     The  king,  your  father — 

J'liiN.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mku.  J'>en  so;  my  tale  is  told. 

liiitUN.  Woi-tliics,  away ;  the  scene  begins  to 
cloud. 


(•)  Folio.  Il>!3,  *«. 
•  /oownolw«rd/orp«a»«.l  To  go  ireo/irarrf,  i.e.  togovith 
«  »iiuTl«n  K'ni'ont  ■><>"  "><  "'">  *"'  •l<en»i»  appointed  for 
lilllirn>i>  t'"!  IwiiltenK  ;  knil  from  ihia  mroic  ihe  ujixf^t  when  »ny 
una  «•■  iliirllrai.  th«l  ha  «ent  molrard.  Thus,  in  Lodfc't 
"  liuarnalx  lli'vtln,"  |}»6,— "  l(l<  coniniun  eoone  it  to  go  always 
HHiiuili  ffX'ajil  whrn  hit  Mrt  U  a  waMmg,  and  then  he  goes 

i00tiltitiiril.*'  ,.     .       .  „  ,  . «  . 

Ami  In  H»mu>-1  Uowlanil's  collection  of  Eptgranu  and  Satyiet, 
whliili  ha  iiiiaiiill)  hitilulas,  "  Tnc  lx!tiing  of  Humour's  i.iood 
In  iha  llaait  Valne,"  He...  Hiiiyre  4  :- 

"  Ha  takaa  a  roninion  course  to  goe  untrust, 
I',>r4til  hia  ahlrl  's  a  wa-hniKi  tlieu  he  must 
liua  waul  miril  lor  tlu-  llinc." 
Ii  A  »»«a**»if<  »»af«  »»(  »  humble  lonmr:]  lamTeiydoubtftjl 
ar  Iha  (aiiuliianass  of  lhl>  llnri  Iho  true  lection  ts  probaUy,- 

"  A  liaavy  liaarl  bears  bul  a  humble  tongue." 
(I(,  M  ThaiilMliI  sugMi'sli"), 

"  A  heavy  lieail  Iwais  not  a  ntrntlt  tongue." 
s  »'«»  aa/f  »m<  palls  »/  llmr    ]  The  word  pnrli  here  is  an  ad- 
HiMImI  iiilsiiliil.     MiHlnKi'i  prnpiisrs  to  subtiitute  Aasle.    Mi 
liiilllal's  Milll'l  lui  luwillas  Ihe  llue,  - 

•'  Tha  aBliaina|>ar/(ay  lime  friirmln  forms,"  ftc. 
A  NiHt-h  sllghlai  nliMiga  will  lemlcr  the  sense  clear.    I  wouW 

'       ii'i'iia  asliaiiia  </xr/ iif  lime  rxirrmely  forms 
All  I'Siisaa  III  llin  piii|ii  111  of  hli  speed,"  \c. 
Ahi)  I  UNI  sliBHulliaiiul  in  my  Iwllrf  that  parts  is  a  corruption  for 
J^ll  N>  llmtl  lit  Iha  nasi  Una,  - 

<<  Ah4  nftiiii «  Mt  nry  l—»i  «»fU**>"  »«. 


Akk.  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free  breatb : 
I  ha\e  seen  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  littK- 
liole  of  discretion,  and  I  will  right  myself  like 
a  soldier.  [^BxeutU  Worthies. 

XiNO.  How  &re8  your  majesty  ? 

Prix.  Boyet,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to-night. 

Kino.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  you,  stay. 

Prin.  Prepare,  I  say. — I  thank  you,  gracious 
lords. 
For  aU  your  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide. 
The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits ; 
If  OTer-boldly  we  have  bome  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it. — Farewell,  worthy  lord  I 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  a  humble  tongue  :^ 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  too  *  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain'd. 

Kixo.  The  extreme  parts'  of  time  eztremelj 
forms 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed ; 
And  ofleu,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love, 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince  ;* 
Yet,  since  love's  atgumeni  was  first  on  foot. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  jnstle  it 
From  what  it  purpos'd ;  since,  to  wail  friends  lost, 
Is  not  by  mudi  so  wholesome-profitable. 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Phin.  I  understand  you  not;    ray  griefs  are 
double.* 


(')  First  folio,  JO. 
To  fooH an  arrow  is  to  d isiharee  It  (Vinn  the  how : — " th'  Archns 
terme,  who  is  not  said  to  tinish  the  feate  of  hia  shot  before  he 
give  the  foote,  and  deltuer  his  arrow  from  his  liow,"— Ptrrraa- 
HAH'a  Jrlr  o/Englitk  Potsie,  158.',  p.  H5. 
Thus,  in  "  Midsummer-Night's  Dream,"  Act  II.  8e.  I,— 

"  And  toct'd  his  love^sbafk  smartly  f^m  his  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts." 

So  also  in  Ben  Jonson's  ■■  F.eery  Man  out  of  Ills  Humoor," 

Act  III.  Sc.  3  (Giflbnl's  Edition):  " her  brain 'a  a  lay 

quiver  of  jests !  and  she  does  dart  them  abroad  wiih  that  sweet 
toott^  and  ju':icia]  aim,  that  you  would  —  *'  &c.  Where,  from 
not  knowing,  strangely  enough,  the  technical  meaning  of  Ibli 
term,  the  accomplishtrd  editor  has  punctuate-;  the  passage  thus,— 
**  i>he  does  dart  them  abroad  with  that  sweet,  l-Msc,  and  JudlcUl 
aim,"  &c. 

By  the  extreme  dart  of  time,  the  King  means  as  he  direeils 
after  explains  it,—"  The  latest  minute  of  Ihe  hour." 

d  Which  fain  it  would  convince ;}  To  cmviuee  is  to  CMSfMr,  to 
otrreimu.    So  in  "  Macbeth,"  A<  1 1.  Sc  7, 

" his  two  cliamberlaina 

Will  I  with  wine  and  wasscl  so  convince,"  ke. 

•  /  mnderotamt  yon  isaf,-  aiji  gri^i  are  double.]  For  rf»cMr, 
which  secrast  a  very  inapposite  expression,  Mr.  Cotiier's  correetcr 
suggests  dull,— A  good  conjecture:  but,  as  coming  nearer  to  tlM 
letters  in  the  text,  I  think  it  more  likely  the  poet  wrote. 


-  my  griefs  I 


r  duUf.' 


Which,  besides,  appears  to  lead  more  naturally  to  Biron't  r^oin- 
der:  — 

"  Honest  plain  words  ;-eet  ptarce  the  ear  of  grtef." 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Pncer.  Honest  plain  ironls  best  pierce  the  ear* 

of  griff ; — 
I  bj  tLbM  bodges  understand  the  king. 
rpnt  fiir  sokes  have  wc  ncr;k>cted  time  ; 
"  foal  pl»7  with  our  oaths:   your   b«auty, 
ladies, 
[tth  nracfa  dcfbrm'd  us,  fashioning  oiu*  humours 
I  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents ; 
fini  wlmt  in  us  hnth  eeeni'd  ridiculous, — 
I  i>  \are  is  full  of  unbefitting  sfrain«, 
iH  natna  as  ft  child,  skipping,  and  vain  ; 
,  fvm'd  h»  the  eve,  and,  thfrefore,  like  the  eye, 

■  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 

■  r.i  03  the  eye  doth  roll 
Tuivd  object  in  bis  gbince: 

ly-coutetl  presence  of  loose  lovo 
by  OS,  if.  in  your  heavctdy  eyes, 
I'd  our  oatlid  and  gravities. 
r  hMvenly  eyo«,  that  look  into  these  foults, 
las  to  make:  Therefore,  ladies, 
)  bemg  jours,  the  en'nr  that  love  midtes 

yonrs :  we  to  ourswJves  prove  folae, 
;  «>nee  false,  for  ever  to  be  tnie 
'.  that  nmke  U5  botli,— fair  ladies,  you  : 
that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin, 
fios  it:§elf,  imd  turns  to  grace. 
Pew.  Wo  have  reeeiv'd  your  letters,  lull  of  love; 
fm  (ai'ours,  the  ambassadors  of  love; 
,  in  our  niaidcQ  council,  rate<J  them 
t«mirt»hip,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 
llMnbojl,  and  03  lining  to  the  time  ;* 

I  devout  thon  this,  in  ^.  our  respects, 
<  not  l>ocn  ;  ond  therefore  met  your  loves 
rown  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 
Our  It-ctt-rs,  mndaiu,  sbow'd  much  more 
than  jest. 
LUA.  So  did  our  looks. 
Km.  "VV'e  did  not  quote  §  them  so. 

KtM.  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  hour, 
Onnt  iM  yoor  loves. 
fsa.  A  lime,  methinks.  too  short 

t  make  a  world-without-end  bargain  in  : 
,mj  lord,  Toiir  grace  is  perjur'd  much, 
tjteir  guiltinofs  :  and,  therefore  this, — 
'  lore  (aa  then*  is  no  Ruch  cau»c) 
I  do  aught,  tliis  shall  you  do  fDr  me  : 


I  r*l  t\nt  MU.  MTi.  t  Old  «aplM,  itriiflHf, 

m  Tka  qoarte  otJu  in.    PinI  folio  r«*il>  Ihm  an. 

^\^  >ir»l  folio,  coal. 

RM<.  •  ^  Affifi^Ml  wu  a  lort  of 

4  I..  ^ 

Mi  tir  in  thU  rtttding,  but 

paaoClBlvmtiAljlv  J  nn, print  lor  fr''<ij, — 

"  Hat  tlut  II  bcal  UiU  IrUI  aDil  lul  proof." 

te  ItevW  e«pl««.  imJ  In  matt  at  the  modem  edUicns  ai»o,  the 
tea  tmm  v««ur: — 

**ar»')<'.    And  wtmi  lo  nil-    tri  y  inVi*  I  .liwj  whal  to  mc  T 

a...  '  <tiia  an  rank; 

fan  . 

Tsar.'  •••■1, 


Your  oath  I  will  not  trust  ;  but  go  with  speed 

To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage. 

Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ; 

Tliorc"  stay,  until  the  twelve  celeBtial  signs 

Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning : 

If  this  austere  insociable  life 

Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood  ; 

If  fiosts,  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds, 

Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  yoiu"  love. 

But  that  it  bear  this  tiinl.  and  la.ft  love;' 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 

Come  ebollenge  me,  challenge  me  by  these  descrta, 

And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  ki.ssing  thine, 

I  will  I>c  thine ;  and,  till  that  in.slant,  shut 

My  woeful  self  up  in  a  mnurniiig  house, 

Eiiiniiig  the  tears  of  lamentation 

For  the  rcnicuibriince  of  my  father'.s  death. 

If  (his  ibou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part, 

Nt'itber  iiitit(cd  in  the  other's  heart. 

Krxo.   If  this,  nr  more  than  thi.'<.  I  would  deny. 

To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest, 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye  I 

Ilcnce  ever,  then,  my  heart  is  in  thy  breast' 

DuM.  But  what  to  me.  my  love?  but  what  to  me? 

Kath.  a    wife ! — A    beard,   fair   health,    and 
honesty ; 
With  three-fold  lovo  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dnt.  O,  shall  I  say,  I  lliauk  you,  gentle  wife? 

Katil  Not  so,  my  lord ; — a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day, 
I  '!1  matk  n(j  words  that  smooth-fiio'd  wooers  say : 
Come  wlit-n  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come, 
TbL'ii,  if  I  have  much  love,  I  '11  give  you  some. 

DuM.  I  '11  scr\-o  thee  true  and  faithfully  till  then. 

Katu.  Yet    swear  not,   lest   you  bo  forsworn 
ogen.'' 

T/'iNG.  What  says  Maria  ? 

^LAU.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end, 

1 11  cliange  my  black  gown  for  o  faithful  friend. 

LoKO.  I  'U  stiiy  with  patience  ;  but  the  time  is 
long. 

XLah.  The  liker  you  ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

BmoN'.  Stnilies  my  lady?  mistress,  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye, 
AMiut  bumble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there  ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy*  love. 


(*1  Fiiil  rolio,  n|r. 

A  twrlvemonth  nball  you  spend,  and  never  rest. 
But  seek  Ihc  weary  beds  of  peoitle  sick." 

On  cotnparinB  Ihe^e  five  lin«  of  Kusjillne  wllh  hrr  subsequent 
ipeecti.of  which  (hey  on:  tt  comparatively  lanieaiiU  rtchic  .ibrldpe' 
nieiit.  it  is  evident  that  niron's  question  and  llie  lady's  reply  in 
itiis  place  are  only  part  of  the  poet's  flrst  draft,  and  wer 
Intended  by  him  to  be  struck  out  when  the  Play  w««  aupnenleo 
and  corrorled.  Their  retention  in  the  lent  nnswcn  no  purpose 
but  to  detract  from  the  force  and  elonance  of  Rosaline's  expanded 
ansucr  immediately  .iflcrwards,  anil  to  weaken  the  diainallc 
Interest  of  the  two  leading  charactera.  Sec  Note  l\)  of  tlio  lllus. 
trattvc  Comments  on  Act  IV. 

u  _/r,r««orn  astcn.]  So  the  old  copies,  and  rightly.     Modem 
edit«ra,  leganlless  of  the  rhyme,  have  substituted,  a^in. 

u2 


UjTES  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


[SCS5I  It. 


♦^    Ij..'"-    -    i--'»I'l  •*€ 


"W.  - 


nn.  ST  jopi  Bina. 

.Oil  V-  -^Tuiiij  duos. 
. :  .f^ai  T,  r::iT>>*t  7un  j-><ir  jTinni  anni. 

ind  Tr.ar  usk  iiuul  be. 


i)t 


ie  »av  «>  c&oce  a  ziDuu;       Sprixg, 


•\"-"  ^  :ae  mp.-*  -jaiieii-our  jf  j-jiir  »:r. 

-•.J^.  J,     7j  ^,.nj  will  juijpitcr  ia  -Jur  ifapxi: 
i«.:kCU  ' 
-■    -uintjt  >;  -  -t  »  anp«»st>;e  : 

W  -uw*-  -nduVotw  is  x-iot  ot"  that  loose  sraw 
WiA'i  ««uiI:o*  uHispiiiii:  honrws  gi»e  to  tools: 
V  •I'itS  j.«r\*F»Tttv  lie*  iu  the  ear 
v>t"  "urn  that  h«f<ir»  it.  nen-r  in  the  tonjae 

lV<i!M  »ith  the  oUmours  of  their  own  «Iear  groans 
W  A  hvar  vv>«r  i<Ue  Avro*.  continue  then. 

VtJ  I  will  havo  you.  and  that  feult  withal: 
l«;ii.  !?■  tlu-v  will  not.  throw  awaj  that  spirit. 

VmiI  I  »I>.ili  tinJ  you.  empty  of  that  fiiult. 
K-,i!<t  io>fv»l  of  vvmr  n.'tv>nnation. 


Ask.  I  will  kiss  thy  ro^al  finger,  and  take 
leare :  I  am  a  rotary ;  I  hare  rowed  to  Jaquenetta 
to  hold  the  plongh  for  her  sweet  lore  three  jean. 
Bat.  moat  esteemed  greatness,  will  you  hear  the 
dialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  hare  comjHled, 
in  praise  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo  ?  it  Jiould 
hare  followed  in  the  end  of  our  show. 

Edc6.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  bo. 

KuM   Holla!  approach. 

Emtrr  HoLonsxES,  Nathakiei.,  Moth,  Cos- 
tabs,  and  othert.* 

This  9ule  is  Hiems,  winter:  this  Ver,  the  sprin;;: 
the  one  maintained  by  the  owl,  the  other  by  the 
cuckoo.     Ver,  begin. 

The  Soxa. 
I. 
When  dame*  pied,''  and  vioUU  blue. 
And  ladjf-gmocts  all  silver  while, 
A  nd  cnckoo-huds  of  yellow  hue,* 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  ddight, 
The  tudeoo  then,  on  every  tree, 
Jfocl»  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he, 

Cu^oo; 
Cudtoo,  euekoo, — O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasinff  to  a  married  ear  I 


\  twv'twmoath?  well,  be&l  what  will 
b»«fiU. 
V  "11  jv-Mt  a  twelvvHuonth  in  an  hospital. 

IViN     V\.  !«»wt  mv  lv»rd;  and  so  I  take  my 

Wvo.  ■  rrotA<rKi>o. 

KiNvi.  No.  uiavlam.  wo  will  bring  you  on  your 

IUhos,  \>ur  wvK'ing  doth  not  end  like  an  old 
plav  : 
Jrtok  hrtlh  ""<  «'<•':  «lu>eK»  Wlies*  courtwy 
MwM  «oll  U.OO  uiado  our  »jK.rt  a  «.me«ly. 

K(s...  «'ou>o.  i«ir.  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day . 
Ami  (hou 'twill  oi«l. 

H,„„M,  That  *»  tiK)  long  for  a  play. 

A'M^•^•  Ahm.vi>o. 
A  MM    Mwo«'l  nn\i<>Kly  vouclmfo  mo. — 

|)('M,  'I'lio  woitliy  knight  of  Tn>y. 

«.,..      I !.«.,  I«  if*  "  Mf  ..himl  ..r  VrBlcr/'  Act  I.  8e.  S  .- 
k  .  „  ,  ,  ,,,.|,,„.  I r  YVII..W  hiw,1  In  !•>»  •>!<•  «P'»«  «>>•  *«" 

..  whMi  <iiii.i«  I'M. »«»', T'i'iSi""*' 

Anil  vwW*  Iwiltnf  Jf»"»*  »»•• 
|M 


WlNTKB. 


When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straw. 
And  marry  Uvkt  are  ploughmeftt 
eloei*, 
Whaiturtles  tread,androoks,and  dam. 
And  maiden*  Ueaeh  their  ttimmer- 
tmod*, 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 
Modes  married  men,  for  thru  rings  he. 

Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo, — 0  vmrd  of  fear, 
UnpUaring  to  a  married  ear  I 

m. 
When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall, 

A  nd  Dick  the  Aepherd  blotes  his  nail, 
And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall, 

And  milk  eoTnes  frozen  home  in  paQ, 
W/ien  blood  is  nipp'd,  and  ways  befoul, 
Then  niglUly  sings  the  staring  ouA, 

To-who;* 
Tu-whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note. 
While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 


•  S\nXtoVio,  Enter  mil. 

And  lady-amocki  all  illTer  white, 
Do  paint  the  meadowi  with  delight.'* 
But.  M  in  all  the  other  itanaas  the  rh  jmes  are  alternate,  thU  wai 
moat  probably  an  error  of  the  compositor;  and  I  haTe  adopted  tba 
tianapooition,  which  Theobald  wa>  the  lint  to  make. 

•  To-who;]  A  modem  addition,  to  comapond  with  "enekoa* 
In  the  prerioiu  venet,  and  without  which  the  two  bat  Tenet 
eoold  kaidljr  be  rang  to  the  tame  tone. 


m 
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[scEsr.  II 


I 


Whfii  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  blow. 
And  coughing  drowns  the  parson's  saw, 

And  birds  eit  brooding  in  the  snow, 
And  Marian's  nose  looks  red  and  raw  ; 

When  roatlid  crabs  hiss  in  i}te  bowl, 

Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 
To-who  ; 


*  • ■    ••  • 

Tu-whtt,  Q>-JUkOftt.merr}f  note. 

While  greasy  Joan  ^Qt  ktel  iJu  pot. 


Atom.  The  words  of  Mercury 'are  harsh;  nfker 
the  songs  of  Apollo.     You,  that  way  i-Tye.-.thid-. 
way.  lExtUifL' 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  SCENK  I.— 

—  bravt  conquerors  / —/or  »o  ynu  are, 
That  tKir  agaxMt  your  own  ajfa-tiom, 
And  the  huge  armi/  o/tlte  Kortd'e  ditiree.] 

Thoro  is  a  passage  in  "  The  Hystorio  of  Hamblot,  Prince  of 
Donmarko,"  (London,  1608, )  which  strikingly  resembles  the 
above  both  in  thought  and  exjirossion.  It  is  there  said 
that  Ilamlet  "  in  all  his  honorable  actions  made  himsclfc 
worthy  of  perpetuall  memorio,  if  one  onoly  spotte  had 
not  blemished  and  darkencil  a  good  part  of  his  prayses. 
For  that  tAe  greatest  victorie  that  a  man  can  oblatae  is  to 
mate  hinuelfe  vu-torious  and  lord  over  his  owne  affections, 
and  that  restraindh  the  unbridled  desires  of  h»  concu- 

£isceni:t;"   see  Mr.  Collier's  reprint  in  "  bhokesiMjare'a 
ibrary,"  vol.  i.  p.  180. 

(2)  ScEKB  I. — A  high  hope  for  a  low  heaven.]  Upon 
maturer  consideration,  I  am  disposed  to  believe  the  low 
heacen,  and  the  god  &om  whom  Biron  expected  high  vords, 
refer  to  the  Stage  Heaven,  and  its  hectoring  Jupiter,  whose 
lofty,  huff-cap  style  was  a  favourite  topic  for  ridiciile. 

"  If  Jove  speak  EnRlish.  in  a  tliundering  cloud, 
'  Thwick,  thwack,*  and  '  rifT-raff,' roars  he  out  aloud." 

HtLL'i  Satires,  Book  I.  Sat.  FI. 
See  an  interesting  and  suggestive  article  on  the  Heaven 
of  the  old  theatres  in  "  A  Specimen  of  a  Commentary 
on  Shakspeare,"  by  W.  Whiter,  1794,  pp.  163—166. 

(3)  SoEKE  II. — Tou  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gaviesttr.] 
Of  the  extent  to  which  the  practice  of  gambling  was  , 
carried  in  Shakespeare's  time,  wo  have  abundimt  testi- 
iiiimy  in  the  literature  of  that  period.  There  are  few 
plava  or  books  of  any  description,  illustrative  of  the  ' 
wicial  habibi  of  the  people,  which  have  not  some  allusion 
to  this  prevalent  vice.  According  to  Drake,  it  "  had 
>ie<y/rn»  almost  universal  in  the  days  of  Elizabeth ;  and," 
tie  remarks,  "if  we  may  credit  George  Whetstone,*  had 
r«i<;hiKl  a  prodigious  degree  of  excess.  Speaking  of  the 
li/jefitiousrioM  of  the  stage  previous  to  the  appearance 
of  Htiukxiieare,  bo  adds  :—' But,  there  are  in.  the  bowels 
»f  this  famous  citie,  farm  more  daungerous  playes,  & 
little  rnproliendod  ;  tliat  wicked  playes  of  the  dice,  first 
inrantwl  by  the  devyll,  (as  Cornelius  Agrippa  wryteth) 

k  rr<i'|ii<>nt«<l  )>y  unhappy  men :  the  detestable  roote,  upon 
whUsU  a  thoiuHUid  viUanios  growe. 

"  '  Tliii  riiinuM  of  thuase  (worse  than  heathnysh)  hellish 
nturniium  are  place*  calle<l  ordinary  tables :  of  which  there 
•»  In  I/.ii<l//ri  more  In  nomlwr,  to  honor  the  devyll,  then 
«liiir>:li/M  Ui  wirve  the  living  Ood — P.  24. 

"  '  I  ivMtanlly  determine  to  orosse  the  streets  whero 
Himn  villi  lioiuHM  ((mlinarias)  are  planted,  to  blesso  me 
trifiii  the  untUwuont*  of  the,  which  in  very  deed  are 


•  Hum  lh«  itreiui  psrt  of  hl>  work,  "  The  Ennnle  to  Unthryf- 
l|»M»"  lltSA),  MitlllMt,  "An  Addlllon  or  Touchstone  for  the 
lUnm  •■|i<»lii(  the  dsii||nou>  Mlichlefei,  that  the  dyeing 
llwwsM  luuHiinenl)'  esIM)  Ordlnarle  Tables,  snd  other  (like) 
NsM'lusrias  '<r  liilaiilll*  ilo  dar'r  btMde  within  the  Bovellea  of 
tlwtoiiHmsClllsor  Ixmdon,  by  Owrf*  WheUlose,  Oent." 


many,  and  the  more  dangerous,  in  that  they  pleaae  with  ■ 
vain  hope  of  gain.  Insomuch  on  a  time,  I  heaitl  a  dis- 
temperate  dicer  solemnly  swoare  that  he  fiuthfiilly  b»- 
leeved,  theU  dice  were  first  made  qf  the  bones  qfa  ritek, 
<t  cards  of  her  skin,  in  which  there  hath  ever  aithenoe 
remained  an  inohantment,  y>  whosoever  onoe  taketh 
delight  in  either,  ho  shall  never  have  power  utterly  to 
leave  them  ;  for  quoth  he,  I  a  hundred  times  vowed  to  leave 

I    both,  yet  have  not  the  grace  to  foratke  either.' — P.  82. 

I  "  No  opportunity  for  the  practice  of  this  ruinous  habit 
seems  to  have  been  omitted,  and  we  find  the  modem 
mode  of  gambling,  by  taking  the  odds,  to  have  been  fiilly 

I  estabi  ished  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  sixteenth  century; 
for  Gilbert  Talbot,  writing  to  his  father,  the  Eari  of 
Shrewsbury,  on  May  the  15th,  1579,  after  informing  His 

':  Ix)rdship  that  the  matter  of  the  Queen's  marriage  with 
Monsieur  '  is  growue  very  colde,'  subjoins,  '  Md  yet  I 
know  a  man  may  take  a  thousande  poimds,  in  this  towne, 
to  be  boimde  to  pay  doble  so  muche  when  Mens' 
ciimethe  into  Inglande,  and  treble  so  muche  when  he 
marryethe  the  Q.  Ma"«,  and  if  he  nether  doe  the  one  nor 
the  other,  to  gayne  the  thousande  potmdcs  cleare.'" 

(4)  Scene  IX.—The  dancing  horse  mil  UU  yoa.l  This 
famous  quadruped  and  his  exploits  are  often  referred  to  by 
the  old  writers.  He  was  called  Marocco,  but  is  usually 
I  mentioned  as  "  Bankes's  horse,"  from  the  name  of  his 
owner,  and  appears  to  have  been  an  animal  of  wonderful 
aptitude  and  docility.  His  first  exhibition  is  said  to  have 
been  in  1589 ;  and  Sir  Kenelm  Digby  observes,  that  he 
"  would  restore  a  glove  to  the  due  owner,  after  the  master 
had  whispered  the  man's  name  in  his  ear  ;  would  tell  the 
just  number  of  pence  in  any  piece  of  silver  coin,  newly 
showed  him  bvhis  master/'  &o.— .<1  Trealitt  on  Bodiu 
o.  xxxviii.  p.  393. 

His  most  oelebnttod  performance  was  the  ascent  to  the 
top  of  St.  Paul's,  in  1600,  an  exploit  referred  to  in  Decker's 
"  Gull's  Hom-Booke,"  1609  :— "  from  hence  you  may 
descend  to  talk  about  the  horse  that  went  up ;  and  strrro 
if  you  can  to  know  his  keeper ;"  &c.  And  also  in  the 
BUoke  Booke,  l^  Middleton,  1604  :— "  May  not  the  devil, 
I  pray  you,  walk  in  Paul's,  as  well  as  the  horse  go  a" 
top  of  Paul's,  for  I  am  sure  I  was  not  far  fh>m  his  keeper." 
In  a  rare  quarto,  called  "  Tarlton's  Jests,"  &c  pub- 
lished in  1611,  we  are  told,—"  There  was  one  Banks  (in  the 
time  of  Tarlton),  who  served  the  Earlo  of  Essex,  and  had  a 
horse  of  strange  qualities  ;  and  being  at  the  Croese-keyes 
in  Gracious  street,  getting  money  witii  him,  as  he  was 
mightily  resorted  to  ;  Tarlton,  then  (with  his  fellowes) 
playing  at  the  Bell  by,  came  into  the  Crorae-keyes 
(amoiigst  many  people)  to  see  &shions ;  which  Banks 
perceiving,  (to  make  the  people  laugh,)  sales,  •  Signer,' 
(to  his  horse,)  '  go  fetch  me  the  veryest  foole  in  the  oom- 
pany.'  The  jade  comes  immediately,  and  with  his  month 
drawes  Tarlton  forth.  Tarlton  (with  merry  words)  said 
nothing  but '  Ood  a  mercy,  horse/'  In  the  end,  Tarlton, 
seeing  the  people  laugh  so,  was  angry  inwardly,  and  said, 
'  Sir,  had  I  power  of  your  horse,  as  you  have,  I  would  do 
more  than  that.'    '  Whate'er  it  ba^'  said  Banks  (to  pU— 
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bim),  '  I  wiH  char^  him  to  do  it/     "ITien/  sftiea  Tarlton, 

•  eba^rge  him  to  bring  me  the  veriest master  in  the 

oompany.'    *  He  shall/  (saies  Banks.)   '  Signer/  (sales  he,) 

*  bring  master  Tarlton  here,  the  veriest master  in  the 

company.'  The  horse  leades  his  master  to  him.  '  Then, 
Ood  a  tnercy^  horst,  indeed  /'  sues  Tarlton.  The  people 
had  much  ado  to  keep  i>eace  ;  but  Banks  and  Tarlton  had 
like  to  hare  squared^  and  tho  horse  by  to  give  aim.  But 
ever  after  it  was  a  by-word  thorow  Ix)ndon,  *  Ood  a  mercy, 
koru  r  and  is  to  this  day." 

In  1601  he  was  exhibited  at  the  Golden  Lion,  Rue  Saint 
Jaques,  in  Paris ;  and  in  the  notes  to  a  French  transla- 
tion of  the  "  Golden  Ass"  of  Apulcius,  by  Jean  de  Mont- 
lyard,  Sieur  de  Melleray,  first  pointed  out  by  Douce,  he 
ia  described  as  a  middle-sized  bay  Entjlish  gelding,  about 
fonrieen  ytar$  old.  This  work  furnishes  a  very  good 
aooount  of  his  tricks,  which  seem  to  have  been  much 
of  the  same  description  as  those  practised  by  the  learned 
pigs,  dogs,  and  horses  of  our  own  time.  While  in  France, 
poor  Bankes  and  his  curtail  ran  a  narrow  escape  of  being 
■acrificed  as  magicians, — a  fate  it  hi^  been  feared,  from 
a  passage  in  Ben  Jonson's  134th  Epigram,  and  a  note  in 
the  mock-romance  of  "Don  Zara  del  Fogo,"  1660,  which 
really  did  he&^  them  not  long  afterwards  in  Rome. 

(5)  SCXXK  II. — Is  there  not  a  ballad,  hoy,  of  the  King 
and  the  beggar  1]  Two  versions  of  this  once  popular  ditty 
have  come  down  to  us.  The  elder  is  probably  that  printed 
in  "  Percy's  Reliques,"  vol.  i.  p.  183,  ed.  1767,  from 
Richard  Johnson's  "  Crown  garland  of  Goulden  Roses," 
1612,  and  intituled,  "  A  Song  of  a  Beggar  and  a  King." 
Whether  this  was  the  ori^^nal  of  which  Moth  declares 
"  The  world  was  very  gmlty  some  three  ages  since," 
it  is  not  easy  to  determine.    It  begins  : — 

"  I  read  that  once  in  Affrica, 
A  princely  wigbt  did  raine, 
Woo  had  to  name  Cophctua, 
At  poets  they  did  faine. 


From  nature's  laws  he  did  decline. 
For  sure  he  was  nu(  of  my  mind, 
lie  cared  not  fur  women-kinde, 
But  di(i  them  all  disdaine. 
But  niarke  what  bapned  on  a  day. 
As  he  out  of  his  window  lay 
He  saw  a  beggar  all  in  Rray, 
The  which  did  cause  his  paine." 

The  second  stansa  is  memorable,  from  Mercutio'a  quoting 
the  opening  line  : — 

**  Young  Abraham  Cupid,  he  that<Ao<  so  trim, 
When  King  Cophetua  lov'd  the  beggar- maid." 

Romeo  and  Juliet,  Act  II.  Sc.  1. 

'*  The  blinded  boy  that  shootes  so  trim 
From  heaven  downe  did  hie; 
He  drew  a  dart  and  shot  at  him 
In  place  where  he  did  lye; 
AVhich  soone  did  pierse  him  to  the  quicke, 
And  when  he  felt  the  arrow  pricke, 
Which  in  his  tender  heart  did  sticke, 
He  looketh  as  he  would  dye. 
What  Kudden  chance  is  this,  quoth  he, 
That  I  to  love  must  subject  be. 
Which  never  thereto  would  i^ree, 
But  still  did  it  dcfiet" 

Thei^  are  in  all  ten  stanzas,  of  which  that  deecriptive 
of  the  wedding  of  tho  king  with  "  Praielophon  "  is,  perhaps, 
the  best : — 

"  And  when  the  wedding  day  was  come 
The  king  commanded  strait 
The  noblemen,  both  all  and  some, 
Upon  the  queene  to  wait. 
And  she  behav'd  herself  that  day 
Ab  if  she  had  never  walk't  the  way; 
She  had  forgot  her  gowne  of  gray, 
Which  she  did  weare  of  late. 
The  proverbe  old  is  come  to  passe, 
The  priest  when  he  begins  his  masse. 
Forgets  that  ever  clerke  he  was ; 
He  knowth  not  his  estate." 


ACT  11. 


(1)  SCMI«  I.— 

Hi*faeit  owo  itar^eid  did  quote  tueh  amaza, 
Tkat  all  tj/a  taw  Ku  <y<<  eiwhanUd  with  gaza.^ 
In  the  "  Bape  of  Lucroce  "  we  have  the  same  metaphor : — 

**  But  she,  that  never  cop'd  with  itraniier  eyes. 
Could  pick  no  meaning  from  their  parling  look,, 
Nor  read  the  subtla  shining  secrecies 
Writ  in  the  glassj  margenl  of  such  books." 

Shakespeare  was  eridently  fond  of  resembling  the  face  to 
a  book,  KoA  having  once  arrived  at  this  similitude,  the 
comparison,  however  odd,  of  the  eyes  to  the  margin, 
whuein  of  old  the  commentary  on  the  text  was  printed, 


is  not  altogether  unnatural.  The  following  passage,  which 
presents  both  the  primary  and  subordinate  metaphor,  is 
the  best  example  he  has  given  us  of  this  peculiar  asso- 
ciation of  ideas : — 

"  What  say  you(  can  you  love  the  gentleman  f 
This  night  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast ; 
Read  o'er  the  volume  of  young  Paris' /"ce, 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen ; 
Examine  every  married  lineament. 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies, 
Find  written  in  the  margenl  or  his  eyes." 

Jlofneo  and  Juliett  Act  1.  Sc.  3. 


ACT  ni. 


(1)  Sosm  l.—Cotuoliiul, [Sitifiiig.\ 

Thb  might  have  been  the  beginning,  or  the  title  of 
■ome  patlonUt,  nsually  sung  here  by  the  actor  who  repre- 
sented Hoth. 

Steerens  has  cited  several  passages  to  show  that  the 
•ODgs  introduced  in  the  old  Plays  were  frequently  left  to 
the  taste  of  the  singer.  From  among  the  instances  he  has 
prodtioed,  the  following  are  sufficiently  decisive : — 

"  In  HaiBton's  "  Dutch  Courtesan,"  1606  :— "  Cantal 
Oalliet."  But  no  song  is  set  down.  In  the  same  Play, 
ActV.:— 

"  Canlat  ulftiut  cum  Citkan." 


"  Not  one  out  of  the  many  songs  stipposed  to  be  song 
in  Marston's  '  Antonio's  Revenge,'  1602,  are  inserted ; 
but  instead  of  them,  cantani." — Steevens. 

He  has  shown,  too,  that  occasionally  a  still  greater 
latitude  was  allowed  to  the  players.  In  Greene's  "Tu 
Qaoquo,"  1614,  the  stage  direction  says : — 

"  Here  they  two  talk  and  rail  what  the,  tUt" 

And  in  "  King  Kdward  IV,  Part  II."  1619  :— 

'•  Jockey  is  led  whipping  over  the  stage,  speaking  some  words, 
but  of  no  importance.'' 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMKNTR 


(2)  BoRXS  I. — ifatler,  wiU  yau  in'ii  your  lovt  vUA  a 
Frendi  brawl  f\  Ilanton,  in  his  "  Hikloontent,"  doscribos 
this  danae,  but  in  b  wa.r  that  is  quite  unintelli^ble.  It 
appears  to  hare  boon  pcffonnod  by  sereral  ponons  joined 
hand  to  band  in  n  circle,  and  to  hare  been  the  opening 
danoo  of  a  boll.  I>ouoo  quotes  the  following  aoooont  of 
"Lt  branlt  d»  bouqtut,"  from  "Deux  diatojHU  du  nouvtan 
lan'ia^  FranfoU,  Italianiil,"  dtr.  Anvers,  1579,  24mo  : — 
"  \3n  des  gentil-hommes  ot  uno  dos  domes,  estans  lea  pre- 
niien  en  la  danae,  hnssent  lea  autrea  (qui  oependant  oon- 
tinuent  la  dan80)ot  se  mottans  dedans  la  dioto  oompagnio, 
vont  baitaiu  par  ordn  toula  Uijuno»nei  qui  yiont:  i. 
■(STDir  lo  gontil-homme  lea  dames,  et  la  dame  les  gentiln- 
hommes.     Puis  ajrana  aohevj  leoni  baisemens,  au    liou 

au'ils  ostoycnt  les  premiers  en  la  donse,  se  mottent  los 
omiers.  Et  cesto  mfon  do  fairo  sa  continue  par  le  gentil- 
hommo  et  la  darao  qui  soot  les  plus  proohains,  jusquoa  h 
ce  qu'on  vienne  aux  demiere." — V.  385. 

Id  Thoinot  Arboau's  curious  treatise  on  dancing,  inti- 
tuled "  Orohesographio,"  Longres,  1588,  4to,  there  is  a 
Snilith  braid,  the  musio  of  which  is  given  in  Douce's 
"  Illustrations  of  Shakspoare,"  VoL  I,  p.  219, 

(3)  SOENB  I. — By  m  y penny  of  obtervalion,  <tr.]  Penny,  in 
days  of  yore,  woa  used  motapbori(»Ily  to  signify  monov,  or 
means  generally.  In  toI.  i.  p.  400,  of  the  oelebratod  ' '  Box- 
burgh  CoUootion  of  Ballads, '  in  the  British  M\iseum,  is  an 
old  mkllsil, — "There's  nothing  to  be  had  without  Money ;" 
tho  burden  of  which  is,  "  But  God  a  mercy  penny."  It  is 
much  too  long  to  quote  in  full ;  but  a  few  of  the  stanaaa 
may  bo  amusing  to  thoso  who  nro  not  lomiliar  with  the 
mmint  old  lays  which  solooed  and  delighted  our  forv- 
btben : — 

"  1.  You  frallantv,  and  yen  twsirgering  bladvst 

Give  ear  unto  my  ditty ; 
I  am  a  boon  companion  known 

In  connlry,  town,  or  city; 
]  alwsyi  lov'il  to  wear  f^od  clothn, 
And  ever  vcomed  to  take  blowi; 
I  ira  belonr'd  of  all  me  know, 
But  God  a  mercy  penny. 

3.  My  rather  wai  a  man  well  known. 
That  Qt'd  to  hoard  up  money: 
HU  bagi  of  gold,  he  Mid,  to  him 
More  tweeter  were  than  honey. 
But  I,  his  son,  will  let  it  fly 
In  tavern,  or  in  ordinary ; 
I  am  beloved  in  company. 
But  God  a  mercy  penny. 

S.  Bear  garden,  when  I  do  rre<]uent. 
Or  the  Olot>e  on  the  Dankside, 
They  afford  to  me  most  rare  contcllt 

As  I  full  oft  have  tried. 
The  best  pastime  that  they  can  make 
They  instantly  will  undertake. 
For  my  dclifcht  and  pleasure  sake. 
But  Ood  a  mercy  penny. 

9.  In  every  place  whereas  I  came. 

Both  I  and  my  sweet  penny. 

Got  entertainment  in  tho  same. 

And  got  the  love  of  many  : 
Both  tapsters,  cooks,  and  vintners  fine. 
With  other  Jovial  friends  of  mine, 
Will  pledge  my  health  in  beer  or  wine. 
But  God  a  mercy  penny." 

If  fiirther  proof  of  this  figurative  use  ot  penny  is  required, 
it  may  readily  be  found  in  our  old  oomodies  ;  but  perhaps 
the  following  will  bo  suQiaiont : — 

" a  man  may  buy  It  with  Ait  pennj/'* 

All  Fool;  Act  IV.  Sc.  1. 
"  She  had  purchased  with  4er  penni/." 

BaatmoUT  ako  FLtrcaia't  iru  withoul  Movey. 
Act  IV.  Sc.  ». 
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(4)  SCEVB  I. — n»  hobby-kortt  is  forgot.'] 
Morris  and  the  May-game  <>ir  Robin  Hood  attuneil  I 
moat  perfect  form,'  Drake  romarks,  "  when  united  i 
the  Bobby-horn  and  the  Dragon.  Of  these,  the  1 
was  tho  rosemblanoo  of  the  head  and  tail  of  a  hiKaa,  maaa- 
fiutured  in  pasteboard,  and  attached  to  a  penoB,  wbon 
buaintsaa  it  waa,  whilst  he  socmod  to  ride  gracefully  on  its 
book,  to  imitate  the  proncings  and  curveting*  of  thiU  noble 
animal,  whoae  sappoocd  feet  wero  ooDcealed  by  a  fixit- 
cloth  reaching  to  the  ground."  Considerable  practioe,  aod 
some  little  skill,  must  have  been  required  for  the  moat  per- 
fect specimens  of  this  burlesi|ue  mancgt.  In  "The  Vow 
Breaker"  of  Sampson,  one  of  these  centaurs,  eniagvd  witli 
tho  mayor  of  tho  town  for  being  bis  rival,  exclaims, — "  let 
tho  mayor  play  the  hobby-horse  among  liis  brethren,  an  be 
will,  I  hope  our  towno-lods  cannot  want  a  hobby-horse. 
Have  I  practic'd  my  reines,  my  careores,  mr  pranckars, 
my  ambles,  my  fidae  trotts,  .my  smooth  ambloa  aod  Cbt- 
terbury  paces,  and  shall  master  mayor  put  ma  beside*  tie 
bobby-horso  ? " 

One  of  the  first  stops  taken  by  the  puntonical  aealoU  of 
those  days,  for  the  suppression  of  the  ancient  U^-dif 
■porta,  was  toprohibittmspopoliu'  favourite ;  andtliapia^ 
Wrights  and  ballad-mongers  seem  never  weary  of  aatinaag 
hUutnishment  by  their  ludicroiu  ropining.  Shakwspaaia 
again  refers  to  it  in  "  Hamlet,"  Act  III.  So.  3  :— 

"  For  O,  for  O,  the  hobbjf-horae  is  forgot." 

And  Ben  Jonson,  in  his  "  Entartoiiunont  for  the  Qneaa 
and  Prince  at  Altborpe  : — 

"  But  sec  the  hobbp-korte  it  forgot. 
Fool,  it  mu«t  be  your  lot. 
To  supply  his  want  with  faces 
And  some  nther  buffoon  graces." 

So,   too,    Beaumont  and    Fletcher,    in    their  "  Womag 
Pleased,"  Act  IV.  So.  1  ;- 

"  Shall  the  hoUnhorie  he  forgnl,  thn. 
The  hopeful  AoAfty-Aorse,  shall  he  lie  fouader'd  I" 

And  in  Greene's  "Tu  Quoquo/'  1614  : 

"  The  other  koitbu-horte,  1  perceive,  is  not  forgotten." 


(S)  SciKI  I.— Like  a  Otrman  clock.]  The  earlieatc 
used  in  this  country  came  from  Germany,  and  from  t 
oiimbroua,  inartitieiiU  construction  wero  likely  to  be  oft 
out  of  gear.  Woston  tells  us  he  beard  a  French  proverb  t' 
oompi^od  anything  intricate  and  out  of  order  to  the  coq  i» 
Strasburg,  tuat  bolouged  to  the  machinery  of  the  town 
clouk.  "rhe  fint  clock  of  English  manufacture  U  aud  to 
bo  tho  ono  at  Hampton  Court ;  which,  acootxling  to  the  in- 
scription onco  attached  to  it,  was  set  up  in  l&tO.  Shake- 
speare is  not  singular  in  comparing  a  woman,  from 
too  elaboration  of  her  toilet,  to  the  complicated  ine- 
ohanism  of  a  Gorman  clock.  Ben  Jonson,  in  his  "  Silent 
Woman,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  1.  (Qiffard'i  £d.),  has  the  •am* 
simile : — 

"  She  takes  herself  asunder  itlll  when  she  goes  to  bed,  into 
seme  twenty  boxes;  and  about  next  day  Doon  U  put  logetkcr 
again,  like  a  great  Oerman  clock." 

8o,  also,  Middleton,   in 
1608:— 


'A  Mad  World,  My  Mastan," 


*'  What,  is  she  took  asunder  frtnn  her  dotbest 
Being  ready  she  consists  of  hundred  pieces. 
Much  like  a  German  clock,  and  near  ally'd." 

Thus,  too,  Docker  and  Webster  in   "  Westward  Hoo 

1607:— 

"  No  Oerman  clock,  no  mathematical  engine 
WhataoeTCT,  requires  such  reparation." 


I 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


ACT  rv. 


(1)  SCEITB  I.— A  tfonarcko.']  Thia  Monanho  waa  a 
eraiT  Italian,  to  whom  allusion  is  made  by  many  writers 
of  tne  age.  His  mania  consisted  in  believing  himself 
king  of  the  world  t— 

"  Bole  UonsTch  of  the  unlTensl  earth.** 

In  "A  Brief  Disoonne  of  the  Spanish  State,"  fto.  4to.  1590, 
P.  89,  the  following  incident  connected  with  his  delusion 
■  reonrded : — "  The  acton  were,  that  Bergamasoo  (for 
iM  phantastick  homon)  named  Mofutnlu),  and  two  of 
the  Spanish  embassadors  retinue,  who  being  about  foure 
and  twenty  yean  past,  in  Faules  Churoh  in  London,  con- 
tended wlio  was  soTeraune  of  the  world  ;  the  MonarcKo 
maintained  himself  to  be  Be,  and  named  their  Kin^  to  be  but 
his  Tioeroy  for  Spain  ;  the  other  two  with  great  mry  deny- 
ing it."  &a. 

Charohyard  wrote  an  epitaph,  published  in  1680,  on  this 
poor  crau-brained  being ;  an  extract  &om  which,  as  it 
contains  the  best  scooont  of  him  yet  discovered,  may  not 
be  imaooept&ble : — 

"  Tas  PBAKTAniciu  Ifonarcta  EriTAras. 

"  ThouEh  Dsnt  be  dedde,  and  Hanot  liei  in  gnue, 
And  PetTark's  sprite  bee  mounted  past  our  vewe, 
Tet  some  doe  Hue  (that  poets  humours  haue) 

To  keepe  old  course  with  vains  of  verses  newe  : 
Whose  penns  are  prest  to  paint  out  people  plaine, 
That  els  a  sleepe  in  silence  should  remaine : 
Come  pooie  old  man  that  boare  the  Monarkt  name, 
Thjrne  Epitaphe  shall  here  set  forthe  thy  fame. 

ThT  eUmjng  mynde  aaplerd  beyonde  the  stairs, 

Thy  loftie  stile  no  yeanhly  titell  bore : 
Thy  witts  would  seem  to  see  through  peace  and  warrs, 

Thy  tauntyng  tong  was  pleasant  sharpe  and  sore. 
And  thouKh  thy  pride  and  pompe  was  somewhat  vainc, 
The  Monarcke  had  a  deepe  discoursyng  braine : 
Alone  with  fVvend  he  could  of  wonders  treate, 
In  pubtike  place  pronounce  a  sentence  greate. 

•  *  *  •  » 

When  straungen  came  in  presence  any  wheare, 

Straunge  was  the  talke  the  Monark€  uttred  than  : 
lie  had  a  Toice  could  thonder  through  the  eare, 

And  speake  mutche  like  a  merry  Christmas  man : 
But  sure  small  mirthe  his  matter  harped  on. 
His  forme  of  life  who  lists  to  look  upon. 
Did  abewe  some  witte,  though  follie  fedde  his  will ; 
Tbe  man  la  dedde,  yet  Jtonarlu  liueth  stUI." 


(2)  ScE»B  n.—'Tmu  a  pridket.]  In  the  Play  called 
"  The  Return  from  Parnassus,"  1606,  we  have  the  several 
appellations  of  the  deer  at  his  different  stages  of  growth : — 
"  Ifow,  sir,  a  Bucke  the  firat  yoare  is  a  Fawne ;  the 
second  yoare  ti  pricket ;  the  tmrd  yeare  a  Sorell ;  the 
fourth  yoare  a  Soare  ;  the  flft,  a  Buck  of  the  fint  head ; 
the  sixt  yeare  a  oompleat  Buck." 


(3)  Scene  IT.— 

Vine^ia,  Vinegia, 

CM  no»  U  rede,  n  tun  te  pregia.] 

A.  well-known  proverbial  sentence.  In  Howell's 
b.  I.  sect.  i.  1.  86,  it  is  quoted  thus  :— 


'Letters,'- 


'*  Venetia,  Venetia,  chi  non  te  vede,  non  ieprtgia^ 
Ma  cbl  t'ha  troppo  veduto  le  dispregia." 

"  Venice,  Venice,  none  thee  unseen  can  prize, 
Who  thee  hath  seen  too  much,  will  thee  despise." 


(4)  Scene  III.  For  when  tuottld  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or 
you.]  In  tho  present  speech,  as  in  that  of  Bosaline  (p.  97), 
we  appear  to  have  got  both  the  first  sketch  and  the  oom- 
pletea  form  of  the  poet's  intention,  which  makes  it  ex- 
tremely probable  that  the  4to.  1598,  was  composed  from 
his  own  AIS.  Thore  can  be  little  doubt  that  the  passage 
beginning  as  al>ove,  and  the  one  lower  down,  both  enclosed 
in  brackets,  commencing — 

"  For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world," 
are  a  portion  of  the  original  drafi  of  Biron's  address,  and 
wore  meant  by  the  author  to  be  erased  after  he  corrected 
and  enlarged  tho  play.  In  a  subsequent  part  of  tho  speech 
we  have  tho  same  ideas,  and  even  the  same  expressions. 
It  has  boon  contended,  indeed,  that  these  repetitions  were 
intentional,  and  tho  iteration  an  artifice  of  rhetoric ;  but 
Shakespeare  never  repeats  himself  uimeoessarily,  and  it  is 
too  much  to  believe  that  he  would  lengthen  out  an  address, 
already  long  enough,  by  conveving  the  same  thoughts  in 
the  same  limguage.  The  woros,  too,  "  With  ovirselves," 
which  in  the  old  copies  occur  under  a  line  that  bean  a 
similar  expression,  point  irresistibly  to  the  conclusion, 
that  the  passages  indicated  were  iniadvertently  left  un- 
cancelled, and  so  got  into  print  with  the  amended  version. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  SCERB  I.  A  quid  tenewtf  srir.]  The  meaning  of 
mev,  or  vtnue,  a  term  tised  of  old  by  fencen,  was  made 
the  subject  of  a  very  animated  war  of  words  between 
Staetens  and  Malone,  the  former  defining  it  to  be  a  bout, 
or  «f-(o,  and  the  latter,  a  kit.  Mr.  Donoe  has  shown 
cleariy  that  ve»ue,  itoeaUo,  and  imirocato  denoted  the  same 
thing— a  kii,  tiruit,  foin,  or  touch.  See  Saviolo's  treatise, 
called  "  Use  of  the  rapier  and  dagger,"  4to.  1S85 ;  Florio's 
Italian  dictionary,  1596;  and  Uowel's  "Lexicon  tetra- 
glottOTi,"  1660. 


(2)  Scene  II.  To  tread  a  mecuuri  mlh  Iter  on  fkigrau.'l 
A  meofure  seoroa  originEilly  to  have  meant  any  dance  the 
motions  of  which  kept  due  touch  to  music : — 

"  And  dancing  is  a  moving  all  in  meantre" 

Orchtitra,  by  Sib  John  Davixs,  Utl. 

In  time,  however,  it  obtained  a  more  precise  signification, 
and  was  use<l  to  denote  a  movement  slow,  stately,  and 
sweeping,  like  the  modem  minuet,  which  appean  to  be  Of 
the  same  chamctcr,  and  its  legitimate  successor : — 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


**  But  ifler  time,  a*  men  more  clvU  ftrrw. 
He  did  more  grarr  and  totrmn  muttMvre-  framt 
Viv\\  f)Ucli  fair  order  and  proi'ort.on  true, 
And  corri-spoitdence  ev'ry  way  the  Mime, 
Thttt  no  f.iulc-tlndillif  eye  did  over  bUfne."— Or#i««lr.7. 

The  niAMitrti,  Reed  tells  tia,  "  were  performed  Rt  cotirt, 
■nd  at  public  entortainmcnts  of  the  aociotios  of  Uw  and 
equity,  at  thoir  hnllii,  ou  particttlar  oocaaiotu.  it  wiui 
foioDerly  not  doomed  incousiiittiDt  with  propriety  eren  for 
the  gravest  persoiu  to  join  in  them ;  luid  accordingly  at 
the  revels  which  wore  celebrated  at  the  inns  of  cuiirt,  it 
has  not  been  uniisunl  for  the  flrat  charootera  in  the  law  to 
become  pcrrnrmers  in  tr<ad'tnq  iht  meatura." 

In  •'Rioho  his  Farewell  to  Militarie  Profeosion,"  Lond. 
1581,  there  is  a  description  of  the  Measure  luid  other 
popular  tlonoes  of  the  period  too  amusing  te  be  omitted  : — 
*'  Finte  for  dauneyng,  iLltboueh  I  like  the  iiuoittret  verie 
well,  yet  I  oould  neror  troode  them  aright,  nor  to  tise 
measure  in  any  tbyng  that  I  went  alioute,  liltbongh  I  de- 
aired  to  porforme  all  thjiiges  by  lino  and  by  leavell,  what 

00  ever  1  tooke  in  hondc.  Our  gattiarda  nm  so  curious, 
Ihat  thei  are  not  for  my  dnunayug,  for  thui  are  so  full  of 
tii^ua  aad  totimos,  that  ho  whiche  both  no  more  but  the 
plaine  tinqKerta-'e  is  no  better  acuoumpted  of  then  a  verie 
boogler ;  an>i  for  my  )iart  thei  might  asituno  teocbe  me  to 
make  a  c^ricomus,  as  a  capre  in  the  right  kinde  that  it 
■Jjould  lioe. 

"  For  a  jfijgf  my  hcelcs  are  too  boavie :  and  these 
^tomUj  ikre  so  bu«ie,  that  1  love  not  to  beato  my  brainos 
About  tbem. 

"  A  rnundt  Is  too  giddie  a  daunoo  for  my  diet  ;  for  lot 
ib«  dauDcen  nmue  about  with  as  mucti  specilo  tis  thoi 
aate,  yet  are  tboi  never  a  whit  the  nier  to  the  onde  of  their 
taunt,  unlease  with  olVen  touming  thei  hap  to  catch 
•  Cdl ;  and  to  thei  ende  the  daunoe  with  shame,  that  was 
bacoBoe  but  in  stiorte, 

•'  Thaae  kontepipn  I  have  hated  from  my  verie  youth ; 
■od  I  knowe  tboti  are  many  other  that  love  them  as  well 
OS  I, 

"  Thus  yog  may  peroeive  that  there  is  no  daunoe  but 
•itliar  1  llu  oot  Ot  theim,  or  thei  like  not  of  mo,  so  that 

1  CM  tlamioe  neither.'' 


(S)  Scnm  n.  WtU,  htOer  mtt  hive  vom  plain  tiatule- 
]  Jofansoo  opined  that  the  <(ii<ii<e-(aiMalliidcd  to  were 
I  worn  by  members  of  the  Universities.  ' '  Lady  Rosa- 
lia* daelares  that  her  expectations  were  disappointed  by 
this  eoortly  sttidents,  and  that  Ijetter  wilt  might  be  fotuid 
la  tlM  eommon  places  of  oluc^lion."  But  in  1671,  it  was 
0l4srad  by  Stalutt,  that  cilir,«n9  should  wear  woollen  ca[js 
mt  Huodays  and  holidays,  to  uncoumgo  tho  trado  of  cap- 
pan  ;  Um  more  probable  meaning,  tlierefore,  as  Stocvoiu 
Mgatitcd,  it—ttUer  wiU  vaay  be  found  amonp  Ihe  cilizms, 
aawUriiwUrion  wUoh  is  wdl  supported  by  the  following 
jtWlaUoM :  "  —  though  my  btisband  be  a  citizen,  and 
Mnp'i  moitpfitool,  Tot  1  have  wit," — Marston's  "  Dutch 
iMutvaaa,"  1005.  "  Tis  a  law  enacted  bv  the  common 
•owmO  id  MaisKi.MUM."— "The  Family  of  Love,"  1608. 
"  —  io  •  bowliac  aibr  in  a/ol  cav  like  a  shop-keeper." — 


I 


(ll  taut.  II. — //(  n»  ,otT«  ((Ml  and  litp.]    Hr 
("mtm  llluslratl'/ris  of  Bbakospoaro,"  vol.  i.  p. 


Mr.  Hunter 

'  llluslratl'/ris  of  Bbakospoaro,"  vol.  i.  p.  215|  was 

lat  to  (loiul  out  that  the  commi'ntntors  were  all 

la  fOppMlaf  <lhnt  the  word  nirtw  here,  and  the 

tmnf  WW— noa  (a   "  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor," 


r,  ihe  (ivei  the  leer  of  invluUon :" 

JiMlal  Off  paHimlar  action  of  carving  food  at  table. 

f*  Gttfi>iii4t.    ))*'  rt^iftaxks,  "  would  seem  to  mean  some  form 

^  fc.  '  itjad  tho  desire  tliat  the  jM^rson   to 

wl*'/"  •'•d   should   be  attentive  imd  pro- 

■  !•■••  lYO'l   for  an  American  critic,  Mr. 

•  how  by  a  happy  illustration  from  Sir 

II  i/a  "ClianKiters, '  "  her  wrie  little  finger 

1<M 


bowraies  earring,"  that  the  "form  of  acUoii."  aecteir 
surmised  by  Mr.  Hunter,  was  a  aign  of  reoogtutioo  moA 
with  the  httlo  anger,  probably  wbon  the  ^mi  was  nfaal 
to  the  mouth.  (%  '•  Shakeepewe'.  Sch,3«r,-  8v».  K.. 
York,  186*,  p.  xxxui.) 

The  foUowlng  are  instanoea,  adduced  by  Mr.  Himtsr  ad 
Mr.  Dyoe,  m  which  tho  word  is  used  with  thia  i 


'  Si*"  *'''  "''•  I"""  *•<;'  wanderine  coarh  ascoid 

WTiose  wheel,  wen.- m.ir.-   - .  ,han  ,he  wind: 

A  iiughtjr  troop  ilii,  fii,  ,.j. 

There  mifiht  you  CaiU5  ■  ..„  «nd 

AndmsrtislSyllBc.mil..,,.   .  ^,,„.  i^.nd.- 

A  drtCTiiiliiin  i>S  Fatinnr  from  "A  ..__« 
Ca^walladrr,  /<u<  A'ln^  o/  lAe  BrUlmimm! 
William  HzasLav,  41a.,  Itui 


md,  { 

ZJ 


•■  her  smoroui  gisiircs  ore  her  accusers,  b«r  tctt  looki  wrfi. 
Sonnit.    n  thy  commend.Uon.;   .he  cart*,   thee  «  boartS 


■  And  if  thy  rivsl  be  In  pmenre  too. 
Seem  not  to  mark,  but  do  lu  othen  do  • 
Salute  bim  friendly,  give  him  gentle  word,. 
Belura  all  courteile.  that  he  alToid.  • 
Urlnlt  to  him,  c»rr«  him,  give  hun  compliment- 
riu.  <hall  thy  luuiieii  more  itaan  thee  tormenL- 

fisAVMoaT's  Aeaw^y  a/Latt. 


(5)  SCEfE  n.  WHle  Lord  have  mercy  on  n»,  o«  ««« 
arte.]  Diinng  the  ulaguo,  every  infected  or  nnM  boos 
was  stnctly  guarded  night  and  day  that  no  penon  shetiU 
leave  it,  and  hu-ge  red  croMwa  were  painted  ulMm  Uu  docts 
and  wmdows,  over  whioh  was  inacribed.  Lobd  ba 
U£BCT  UPOS  DS.  ,  -^    n^ 

"  But  by  the  way  he  mw  and  much  respected 
A  doore  brlouRii.g  to  a  houa,:  i..rrcl«d. 
Whereon  «aa  plac'd  (a«  'ti.  the  cuiloni  •lUl) 
The  Lard  *.,rf  mn-rjr  us  w  ,-  lliil  lad  bill 

The  lul  peruk'd ." 

Epiframt,  by  R.  S.,  entitled  "  More  Pocji  y«.»  |(|t 

Wo  have  tho  same  allu«ion  in  Sir  Thomaa  OverimiT'i 
"Choracters,  art.  "A  Prison."  Ed.  1016:— >'  Lord  kit 
mere)  «;)o«  ut,  may  well  stand  over  these  doorea  fcr 
debt  IS  a  most  dangerous  and  eaU-hing  city  peatilraoa'' 
The  expression,  the  Lonft  loirns,  four  lines  loww  b 
a  contmuation  of  tho  metaphor;  the  discolotuationa  « 
filayue-ipoU  on  the  skin  of  an  infected  person  were 
mooly  called  "  Tke  Lorttt  Mkm." 


1 


(6)  Scene  U.~rou  cannot  hrtj  ut.]  AHuaive  to  a 
practice  formerly-  prevalent  of  btygtng  tke  rardikip  of 
irfiof*  and  iHnaltci  from  the  sovereign,  who  was  the  lesal 
gxiardiari,  in  order  to  gain  possession  of  their  property. 
This  odious  custom  is  a  source  of  constant  satire  to  the 
old  dramatists.  In  illustration  of  it,  there  is  an  »mnrin» 
story  extracted  by  Douce  from  the  Horleian  MS8.  intie 
British  Museum,  No.  6395. 

"Tho  Ixjrd  North  bcgg'd  old  Blodwell  for  a  fbde 
(though  ho  could  never  prove  him  so),  and  having  him  in 
oustodie  as  a  Innaticko,  ho  carried  him  to  a  gentleman's 
house,  ouo  day,  that  was  his  neighbour.  The  L.  North 
and  the  gentleman  retlr'd  awhile  to  private  discourse,  sod 
left  BUidwoll  in  the  dining  roomo,  which  was  hung  with 
a  faire  hanging;  Bladwell  walking  up  and  downe,  and 
^•^owing  the  imacerie,  gpyed  a  foole  at  last  fai  the  haaginir 
and  without  delay  drawes  his  knife,  flyea  at  the  fod& 
cutts  him  cleane  out,  and  layes  him  on  the  floore  ;  my  L. 
iind  tho  gontl.  coming  in  agaioe,  and  finding  the  tapcstris 
thus  doloo'd,  he  ask  d  Bladwell  what  be  meant  by  such 
a.  rude  uncivill  oot ;  he  answered,  S'  be  content,  I  have 
rather  doue  you  a  courtesio  than  a  wrong,  fbr  if  ever  my 
L,  N.  had  scene  the  foole  there,  ho  woidd  have  ben^d 
him,  and  so  you  might  hove  lost  your  whole  suite."  ^^ 

(71  8(^E  n.— Pageant  qf  Ike  Nine    Wnr<kuMA  The 
Nine   Worthies,   origmally  nompriiing    Joshua,    JJavid, 
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Judas  llaooab«<is.  Hector,  Alexander,  Julius  Cieaar, 
Aithor,  Charlemagne,  and  Qod&ey  of  Bnllowne,  appear 
from  a  Teiy  early  period  to  hare  been  introduced  ocoa- 
■JntiaHy  in  the  shows  and  pageants  of  onr  ancestors.  Rit- 
■oo  has  extracted  a  curious  specimen  of  the  rude  poetry 
nx&en  by  the  characters  in  a  performance  of  this  nature, 
fiom  the  original  Manuscript,  temp.  Edward  IV.  (HS3. 
Tanner,  407). 


EcToa  ox  raoTB. 

AUSAaDXB. 
JvUVt  CUAB. 

Josux. 
Datit. 

Jdsa*  M  ACABXirS. 

AamosB. 
Chabib*. 


COBXrBBT  DB 
BOLXTX. 


rx.  Worthy. 

Thow  Achylic)  in  batsly  me  slow 
Of  my  wunhynes  men  apeken  i-now. 

And  In  romsnnce  often  am  I  leyt 
As  conqueror  gret  thow  I  aeyt. 

Thow  my  cenatoures  me  alow  in  ConlloTy, 
Fele  londea  byfore  by  conquest  wan  1. 

In  holy  Cbyrche  ye  mowen  here  and  rede 
Of  my  wuxthynea  and  of  my  dede. 

Aftyr  that  slayn  was  Oolyas 

By  me  the  Sawter  than  made  was. 

Of  my  wurthynesse,  lyf  ae  wyll  wete 
Seche  the  Byble,  foi  ther  it  Is  wrete. 

The  Round   Tabyll  I  sette  with  knyghtes 

strong, 
Zyt  shall  I  come  agen,  thow  it  be  long. 

With  me  dweUyd  Rouland  Olyren 
la  all  my  conquest  fer  and  nere. 

And  I  waa  kyng  of  Ihenualera 
The  crawne  of  thorn  I  wan  Sto  hem. 


In  the  HarL  USS.  2057,  t  80,  there  is  the  draft  of 
a  show  "Intended  to  be  made  upon  the  petition  to  Hr. 
Beuwdar,  Aug.  I,  1621,"  of  which  the  Nine  Worthies 


form  a  port ;  and  from  the  description  it  gives  of  them 
personages  and  their  esquires,  they  must  have  presented 
a  veiy  imposing  spectacle. 

"The  9  wortheys  in  oompleat  armor  with  Crownes  of 
gould  on  there  heads,  every  on  having  his  esq*  to  beare 
before  him  his  sheild  and  penon  of  armes,  dressed  ac- 
cording as  there  lords  where  accoetumed  to  be :  3  lasaralits, 
S  Infidels,  8  Christians,  be." 

As  Shakespeare  introduces  Hercules  and  Fompey  among 
his  presence  of  Worthies,  we  may  infer  that  the  characters 
were  sometimes  varied  to  suit  the  circumstcmces  of  the 
period,  or  the  taste  of  the  auditory.  A  MS.  preserved  in 
the  library  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  mentions  the  Six 
Worthia  having  been  played  before  the  Lord  Deputy 
Sussex  in  1657. 


(8)  SOESB  II.— 

For theautotht  Jude;  give  it  him : — Jud-ai,  away /] 

Biron's  quibble  has  not  even  the  merit  of  novelty,  but 
with  the  unfiistidious  audience  of  Shakespeare's  age,  that 
was  &r  from  indispensable  to  a  joke's  prosperity.  It 
occurs  as  early  as  1566,  in  Heywood  s  Poems,  and  if  worth 
the  search  might  probably  be  traced  still  further  back, — 

"Ox  AN  TLX.  GoVSSNOUB  CALLXB  JUDB. 

"  A  ruler  there  was  in  a  countrey  a  fer, 
And  of  people  a  greate  extorcioner : 
Who  by  name  (as  1  understand)  was  caled  Jude, 
One  gave  him  an  asse,  which  gyft  when  he  had  veude, 
He  asked  the  gever,  for  what  intent 
He  brought  him  that  asse.     For  a  present 
1  bryng  maister  Jude  (quoth  he)  this  as  hyther. 
To  loygne  maister  Jude  and  this  asse  together. 
Whiche  two  Joygned  in  one,  this  is  brought  to  paa, 
I  male  byd  you  good  even  maister  Judas. 
Macabe  or  Iscariot  thou  knave  (quoth  het) 
Whom  it  please  your  mastership,  him  let  it  be. 
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«•  Of  '  Love's  Labour's  Lost,'  4s  it  was  perfonued  in  the  year  1591,  we  poesess  no  exact  tnoacript ;  fo^ 
in  the  oldest  edition  which  has  hitherto  been  found  of  t'nis  Plar,  namely  that  of  1S98,  it  is  said  in  th« 
title-{)age  to  be  a^r/f  conwM  ojiJ  aa^aftUJ^  with  the  further  information,  that  it  had  been  praenied 
bfforf  l/tr  IHghaett  tkf  la*i  Cfirittma) :  &cts  which  show  that  we  are  in  possession  not  of  the  first  dnft  or 
cilition  of  this  comeily,  but  ouIt  of  that  copr  which  represents  it  as  it  was  revived  and  improved  fac  the 
cntortainmont  of  the  Queen,  in  1597. 

"  Tlie  origimil  ttetfh,  whether  printed  or  merely  perfonned,  we  oonceire  to  have  been  one  of  the  piece* 
alludoil  tt»  by  Greene,  in  1592.  when  he  accuses  Shakespeare  of  being  am  abtolmU  Jokanne*  fae-totum  Ol  the 
st«gt\  primarHf  and  principally  (Kim  the  mode  of  ita  execnti<Mi,  which,  as  we  hare  already  obeerred, 
Ivtraya  tho  earliness  of  its  sourve  in  the  strongest  manner  ;  tteondarilj,  that,  like  Perielet,  it  oocasionillT 
oopii<s  tho  languajro  of  the  Jrwiij,  then  with  all  the  attractive  noteUy  of  its  reputation  in  fnfl 
bloom  ;*  and,  tkirJty,  that,  in  the  fifth  Act,  various  allusiotis  to  the  Muscovites  or  Busaians  seem 
oviiloiitly  to  iK>iut  to  a  i^riod  when  Rtissia  and  its  inhabitants  attracted  the  public  oonsideiati«i,  ■ 
|H>iiod  which  we  find,  fnnu  Hackluyt.t  to  have  occupied  the  years  1590  and  1591,  when,  as  Warburton 
iukI  Chttlmers  hnvo  olvjervetl,  the  arrangement  of  Russian  commerce  engaged  very  particularly  the 
nitiMitioii,  luitl  fornuHl  the  conversation  of  the  court,  the  city,  and  the  country. J 

"It  nmy  Iw  ivKo  rtMUfu-koil.  th.^t  while  no  PLiy  among  our  author's  works  exhibits  more  dedsive  marks 
of  juvonility  than  /.<>rv'*  Lii^'iir't  Lotf,  none,  at  the  same  time,  is  more  strongly  imbued  with  the 
pKi'iilinr  ciwit  of  his  youthful  genius  ;  for  in  style  and  manner  it  bears  a  closer  resemblance  to  the  Femt 
iimt  Ailxmi),  tho  Jiiipf  of  LtureiY,  and  the  farlier  SmifU,  than  any  other  of  his  genuine  dramas.  It 
|iri<Nnnl'N  u»,  in  Bhort,  with  a  continued  contest  of  wit  and  repartee ;  the  persons  represented,  whether 
IiIkIi  or  low,  vyinjj  with  each  other  throughout  the  piece,  in  the  production  of  the  greatest  numbo'  of 
Jiikim,  Hnllii'N,  luul  vorWvl  equivoques.  The  profusion  with  which  these  are  every-where  scattered,  has, 
(mr<irliiti«ti'ly,  hwl  tho  eft'wt  of  throwing  an  air  of  unifmmity  over  all  the  characters,  who  seem  solely 
liitciil.  on  k<<o)>in|t  up  tho  Wl  of  raillery  ;  yet  is  Binrn  now  and  then  discriminated  by  a  few  strong 
(tiiiohivi,  and  IMi>/rriKt  i»  prvUvkbly  the  portrait  of  an  individual,  some  of  his  quotations  having  justly 
liidiiKt'd  Iho  oonuuontatorH  to  infer,  that  Florio,  the  author  of  Finl  and  Seeoiid  FniU,  dialogues  in  Italian 
Niid  HiihIIhU.  and  of  a  IMiomiiy  entiUotl  J  World  of  ITord*,  was  the  object  of  the  poet's  satire. 

"  I  r  III  ih'iuiut<  io  NtnMtgtIi  of  i«inting  this  comedy  be  deficient,  and  it  appears  to  us,  in  this  quality, 
liirniinr  in  IWii'Irt,  WO  must,  indeix'ndent  of  the  vivacity  of  its  dialogue  abeady  noticed,  acknowledge, 
tlint  II  illwplnyN  m>v«>nd  iHH<liotU  gi^us.  that  it  contains  many  just  moral  apophthegms,  and  that  it  afi&ida, 
nvcii  III  llio  oloKot,  no  Niiiall  fund  of  amusesnent ;  and  here  it  is  worthy  of  being  remarked,  and  may, 
Iiidi<«d,  wlllioiil  jinijiidiw  or  pr»>jHw.<io,ssion.  bo  asserted,  that,  even  to  the  earliest  and  most  unfinished 


•  >  iilii  liiKliiii"!.'!  Iliiii|il<'m<<iiliil  .\H""!y.  IT-  S*I.  SSS:  »>'<i     !       t  Rrti't  Shaknpeare,  toI.  tU.  p.  161,  note;  and  duimcn't 

I Illii.iiiillimi,  M>l  I  |>  a.lK.  i   SupplniieiiUl  Apology,  p. S«S. 

I   VmI  I  !•   luxU.  •■till.  l.tfK  I 

IIHl 
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dr&uas  of  our  poet,  a  peculiar  intoresi  is  Mt  to  be  attached,  not  arising  from  the  fascination  of  a  name, 
but  from  an  intrinsic  and  almost  inexplicable  power  of  ploaaing,  which  we  in  vain  look  for  in  the  juvenile 
plays  of  other  bonis,  and  which  aorves,  jierhaps  bettor  than  any  other  criterion,  to  ascertain  the  genuine 
property  of  Shalcspeare  ;  it  is,  in  fact,  a  toucbttouo,  which,  when  applied  to  Titut  Androiiiciit,  and  what 
has  been  termed  the  Fint  Part  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  must,  if  every  other  evidence  were  wanting,  flash 
conviction  on  our  senses." — Doaks. 

"  I  can  never  sufficiently  admire  the  wonderful  activity  of  thought  throughout  the  whole  of  the  first 
scene  of  this  play,  rendered  natural,  as  it  is,  by  the  choice  of  the  characters,  and  the  whimsical  deter- 
mination on  which  the  drama  is  fouuded,  A  whimsical  dctomiiiiation  certainly  ; — yet  not  altogether  so 
very  improbable  to  those  who  are  conversant  in  the  history  of  the  middle  ages,  with  their  Courts  of 
Love,  and  all  that  lighter  drapery  of  chivalry  which  engaged  even  mighty  kings  with  a  sort  of  serio-comic 
interest,  and  may  well  be  supposed  to  have  occupied  more  completely  the  smaller  princes,  at  a  time 
when  the  noble's  or  prince's  court  contained  the  only  theatre  of  the  domain  or  principality.  This  sort 
of  story,  too,  was  aiimirably  suited  to  Shakspeure's  timu.s,  when  the  English  court  was  still  the  fo.ster 
mother  of  the  state  and  the  muses  ;  and  when,  in  consequence,  the  courtiers,  and  men  of  rank  and 
bshion,  affected  a  display  of  wit,  point,  and  sententious  observation,  that  would  bo  deemed  intolerable 
at  present, — ^but  in  which  a  hundred  years  of  controversy,  involving  every  great  political,  and  every  dear 
domestic,  interest,  had  trained  all  but  the  lowest  classes  to  participate.  Add  to  this,  the  very  style  of 
the  sermons  of  the  time,  and  the  eagerness  of  the  Protestants  to  distinguish  themselves  by  long  and 
frequent  preaching,  and  it  will  be  found  that,  from  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Eighth  to  the  abdication  of 
James  the  Second,  no  country  over  received  such  a  national  education  as  England. 

"  Hence  the  comic  matter  cboseu  in  the  tirst  instance  is  a  ridiculous  imitation  or  apery  of  this 
oonstADt  striving  after  logical  precision,  and  subtle  opposition  of  thoughts,  together  with  a  making  the 
most  of  every  conception  or  image,  by  expressing  it  under  the  least  expected  property  belonging  to  it, 
and  this,  again,  rendered  specially  absurd  by  being  applied  to  the  most  current  subjects  and  occurrences. 
The  phnaes  and  modes  of  combination  in  argument  were  caught  by  the  most  ignorant  from  the  custom 
of  the  age,  and  their  ridiculous  misapplication  of  them  is  most  amusingly  exhibited  in  Costard  ;  whilst 
Uftinplm  suited  only  to  the  gmvest  propositions  and  impersonations,  or  apostrophes  to  abstract  thoughts 
impanwnated,  whioh  are  in  fact  the  natural  language  only  of  the  most  vehement  agitations  of  the  mind, 
an  adopted  by  the  coxcombry  of  Armado  as  mere  artifices  of  ornament. 

"The  same  kind  of  intellectual  action  is  exhibited  in  a  more  serious  and  elevated  strain  in  many  other 
parta  of  this  play.  Biron's  speech  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  act  is  an  excellent  specimen  of  it.  It  is  logic 
doihed  in  rhetoric ; — but  observe  how  Sbakspoare,  in  his  two-fold  being  of  poet  and  philosopher, 
avails  himself  of  it  to  convoy  profound  truths  in  the  most  lively  images,  —  the  whole  remaining 
faithful  to  the  character  suppased  to  utter  the  lines,  and  the  expressions  themselves  constituting  a 
further  development  of  that  character.  This  speech  is  quite  a  study  ; — sometimes  you  see  this 
/oathfiil  god  of  (xietry  connecting  disparate  thoughts  piu^ly  by  means  of  resemblances  in  the  words 
expreacing  them,— a  thing  in  character  in  lighter  comedy,  especially  of  that  kind  in  which  Shakspeare 
delights,  namely,  the  purposed  display  of  wit,  though  sometimes,  too,  disfiguring  his  graver  scenes  ; — 
but  more  often  you  may  see  him  doubling  the  natural  connection  or  order  of  logical  consequence  in  the 
thoughta,  by  the  introduction  of  an  artificial  and  sought-for  resemblance  in  the  words,  as,  for  instaaoe, 
in  the  third  line  of  the  play  : — 

■  And  UuD  grace  lu  in  tba  diignn  of  doUh  s'— 

this  being  a  figui^e  often  having  its  force  and  propriety,  as  justified  by  the  law  of  passion,  which, 
indadng  in  the  mind  on  unusual  activity,  seeks  for  means  to  waste  its  superfluity, — when  in  the 
highest  degree — in  lyric  repetitions  and  sublime  tautology — {at  her  feet  kn  boKed,  ke  felt,  he  lay  doaa  ;  at 
Iter  feet  ke  botced,  ke  fell;  vkere  he  houxd,  tkere  he  fell  doicH  dead,) — «nd,  in  lower  degrees,  in  making  the 
words  themselves  the  subjects  and  materials  of  that  surplus  action,  and  for  the  same  cause  that  agitates 
our  Umbe,  and  forces  our  very  gestures  into  a  tempest  in  states  of  high  excitement. 

"  The  mere  style  of  narration  in  '  Love's  Labour 's  Lost,'  like  that  of  ^geon  in  the  first  scene  of  the 
Comedy  of  Errors,  and  of  the  Captain  in  the  second  scene  of  Macbeth,  seems  imitated  with  its 
defects  and  its  beauties  from  Sir  PhiUp  Sidney ;  whose  Arcadia,  though  not  then  published,  was 
aiready  well  known  in  manuscript  copies,  and  could  hardly  have  escaped  the  notice  and  admiration  of 
Shakspeare  as  the  friend  and  client  of  the  Earl  of  Southampton.  The  chief  defect  consists  in  the 
rruenthesoa  and  parenthetic  thoughts  and  descriptions,  suited  neither  to  the  passion  of  the  speaker, 
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n.T  ;!:«  p^irrvve  :f  :h*  pfrsr-z  v  »iMn  the  information  is  to  be  given,  bnt  manifestlj  betraying  tb« 
aurh-.r  Li=i*el:.-  c/:  r-j  »»-  -f  o--tiaii(iuB  nnder-song,  but — palpablv,  and  so  as  to  show  themselvti 
J.  :-.;r«*se>.i  :o  tit  jf :;;r»l  r-;-i:*r.  H  :werer,  it  is  not  unimportant  to  notice  how  strong  a  prestimption  the 
(Mot:.^:-.  a:'ni  ^'..i$:.''-^»  .:'  :hi>  rlij  i5.'?i.  that,  though  Shakspeare's  acquirements  in  the  dead  languiga 
m:i\\:  v.::  he  *-v-h  ^  »e  surivwe  iz.  a  learned  education,  his  habits  had,  nevertheless,  been  scholastic, 
auvi  ::;.-so  of  s  *:-.::;:-.t.  F.r  jk  ;•"-"--?  author's  first  work  almost  alwa^  bespeaks  his  recent  purauits, 
an.l  l.'.s  £r»:  ol^'n''At;.'::$  .'f  li'e  are  either  drawn  &om  the  immediate  employments  of  his  youth,  md 
f"rv^:u  tV.e  chir&..':<-rii  .4r..i  •.v^a^*  ^.■*':  deeply  impressed  on  his  mind  in  the  situations  in  which  those 
«".;;i\ov:;-.t»:-.tii  :-.iv'  •.-"..••-■V'l  b.::i-. : — "r  e'.s*  they  are  fixed  on  such  objects  and  occurrences  in  the  world,  as 
aro  o.isi'.y  vv:-.»<vt<\I  vith.  ir..t  jkvr^  :o  bear  upon,  his  studies  and  the  hitherto  exclusive  subjects  of  his 
nuvi:t.i;:o:i.  Ju»t  ^^  Fr-r.  Jv-^r.^--.  xrb-t  applied  himself  to  the  drama  after  baring  served  in  Flanders, 
tills  his  car'.iost  pi.t.v»  w:;h  :r.-.t^  .^r  rre:ondcd  soldiers,  the  wrongs  and  n^lects  of  the  fonner,  and  the 
absunl  Kvists  and  kr.«v««ry  of  thoir  ivvmterfeits.  So  Lossing's  first  comedies  are  placed  in  the  univer- 
sities, and  <>n<.s:s;  of  <-vt'':::.«  .\:m  oh.\»<.*tors  conceivable  in  an  academic  life." — CoLKBiDoa 

"  I^nK's  I..vnin-R"s  I.vVst  is  r.v.r.:lvrM  among  the  pieces  of  Shakspeare's  youth.  It  is  a  bnmonoiue 
display  of  frv^lic  ;  a  whv^'o  c^^rsi-.^vpia  of  the  most  rivacious  jokes  is  emptied  into  ii.  Youth  ia  certainly 
l<<>r\viv.il>]o  in  tho  lavish  sr.jvrt'.'.rlty  of  labour  in  the  execution  ;  the  unbroken  succession  of  plays  od 
woi\is,  and  sallit'-ii  of  ovcrr  dt>sor:ption.  hardly  leave  the  spectator  time  to  breathe ;  the  sparkles  of  wit 
llv  nUnit  in  such  prv^tV.sion.  tliit  they  resemble  a  blaze  of  fireworks  ;  while  the  dialogue^  for  the  moat 
(vtrt.  is  in  tho  mmmc  hurried  stv'e  in  which  the  ]\vising  masks  ata  carnival  attempt  to  banter  each  other, 
'riio  yimnc  litii;  of  N.tvnnv.  n::h  thrro  of  his  ciHirtiers,  has  made  a  tow  to  pass  three  years  in  rigid 
ri'l ii\<iuonl,  and  devote  them  to  the  study  of  wisdom  ;  for  that  purpose  he  has  banished  aU  female 
Hoeietv  fiMU)  liis  imuH,  and  :)n|vv>tsl  a  ]vnatty  on  the  intercourse  with  women.  But  acaroely  has  he,  in 
H  lM>ull^>tls  h;irrtn!;ue,  worthy  of  the  niivs-t  henMc  achievements,  annoimced  this  determination,  when  the 
drtii);liter  i>f  tho  kiiii;  of  Kraiiiv  Ap|y\ir!>  at  his  court,  in  the  name  of  her  old  and  bed-ridden  father,  to 
doiniuid  the  n'stittsiioii  of  a  pr«>vtuco  which  ho  hold  in  pledge.  Compelled  to  give  her  audience,  he  falls 
iiiitii.^liitteh  ill  love  with  Iter.  Miittors  fare  no  better  with  his  companions,  who  on  their  parts  renetr 
All  old  «.".iii!»iiit;iiuv  with  the  prine.'ss's  attondantj).  Each,  in  heart,  ia  already  &l8e  to  his  vow,  without 
Itiiowiiik;  lliiit  the  \«ish  is  shitiisl  by  his  a.<siviates  ;  they  overhear  one  another,  as  they  in  turn  confide 
tlieii-  i..>n>>\vs  in  a  lo\o  ditty  to  tho  solitary  fori»st ;  every  one  jeers  and  confounds  the  one  who  follotn 
hull  l'.ii>>ii,  w  li.>  ftMiii  tho  ivgiiiiiin!:  w.vs  tho  most  satirical  among  them,  at  last  steps  forth,  and  ralliw 
tlio  liiiiij  mid  the  two  others,  till  tho  disc^^vory  of  a  love-letter  forces  him  also  to  hang  down  hia  hea.1. 
Ilo  ovIii.rttKs  liiiiisoir  and  liis  ivw|wnions  fn^m  their  dilemma  by  ridiculing  the  folly  of  the  broken  vow, 
lUid  rtrtor  A  iiol>U>  ouloiy  on  \\ouion.  invites  thorn  to  swear  new  allegiance  to  the  colours  of  love.  This 
woiio  In  tiiiiiiitrtble,  rtiid  tho  erowiiinj!  Iv.iuty  of  the  whole.  The  manner  in  which  they  afterwards 
|.io-.o.>uto  llioif  lo\o  >iiics  ill  ni;u.ls  and  dispuiae,  and  in  which  thoy  aro  tricked  and  laughed  at  by  the 
ladioi,  who  A^^'  alto  iii;»».ko.l  and  dispiiso.!.  is,  perhaps,  spun  out  too  long.  It  may  be  thought,  too,  that 
tliK  poet .  w  hell  lie  Midd.«iilv  aiuiouiio«>s  tho  deatli  of  the  king  of  France,  and  makes  the  princess  postpone 
hei  Aiiiwor  to  llio  )  oiiiii;  piiiuv's  w»rioiis  a>l\-ances  till  the  expiration  of  the  period  of  her  mourning,  and 
iim<.>-.o,  l>,«-.idei.  A  li.'AN  \  (H-naiieo  o«  him  for  his  levity,  drops  the  proper  comic  tone.  But  the  tone  of 
imllei  >  w  lii.'h  |»iv\ aiN  t  liixiijjhoiit  tho  pi.w.  male  it  hardly  ixissible  to  bring  about  a  more  satia&ctory 

,,,,„,  l„. ,     „ft,.i'  .-.iieh  ovtiiixAs-Muv,  tho  characters  could  not  return  to  sobriety,  except  under  the 

,.', „,,,,  „f  „.,u,o  foieisii  iiiiluoiuv.     Tlio  grotesque  fiignres  of  Don  Armado,  a  pompous  fantastic 

".iMiu.iid,  A  ^«o^n>lo  of  p>.lrtiits,  and  a  clown,  who  between  whiles  contribute  to  the  entertainment,  are 
ill,- , !,..«( loH  ,«!'  A  \\liim»ie.il  iiuaj;ii»atioii.  and  well  adapted  as  foils  for  the  wit  of  so  vivacious  a  society." 
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THE 


COMEDY    OF    ERRORS. 


"  The  C!omedie  of  Errors"  \a  one  of  those  plays  no  copy  of  which  has  been  discovered  prior  to 
that  in  tlie  folio  of  1623.  It  is  noticed  by  Meres,  (Falladis  Tamia,  1598,)  and,  in  all  pro- 
bability, was  written,  and  acted  first,  in  the  very  dawn  of  Shakespeare's  genius.  The  main 
incident  appears  to  have  been  token  from  the  Meneechmi  of  Plautus,  but  whetlier  directly,  or 
tfarongh  the  medium  of  some  eai'ly  translation  of  the  Soman  comedy,  will  most  likely  remain  a 
subject  of  interesting  speculation  to  editors  and  commentators  for  ages  yet  unborn. 

Steevens  conceived  that  our  author  was  indebted  to  an  English  version  by  W.  W[amer], 
printed  in  1595,  but  there  are  circumstances  which  militate  strongly  against  this  presumption. 
In  the  first  place,  we  have  almost  decisive  proof  that  the  present  play  was  publicly  performed 
a  year  before  Warners  Menwchmi  appeared,  since  in  the  Gesta  Grayorum  of  1594  (publbhed  in 
4to,  1688)  is  the  following  entry  : — "  After  such  sports,"  a  Comedy  of  Errors  (like  to  Flautus  his 
Mencchmus)  was  played  by  the  players ;  so  that  night  was  begun  and  continued  to  the  end,  in 
nothing  but  confiision  and  errors ;  whereupon  it  was  ever  afterwards  called  the  Night  of  Errors." 
(P.  22.)  Again,  it  is  reasonable  to  expect,  if  Shakespeare  had  adopted  Warner's  version  for 
the  groundwork  of  his  play,  that  some  coincidence  in  the  names  of  the  characters,  or  at  least 
Bome  parallelism  in  the  ideas  and  turns  of  expression,  would  be  evident  in  the  two  works;  but 
none  has  been  detected.  Another  circumstance  adverse  to  Steevens'  conjecture,  is  the  fact  that 
the  brothers  Antipholus  in  Shakespeare's  comedy  are  respectively  distinguished,  in  the  opening 
scenes,  as  Antipholus  Erotes,  or  Errotit,  and  Antipholus  Sereptus  (corruptions,  perhaps,  of 
erraticw  and  turreptus),  appellatives  which  are  not  found  in  Warner.*  Taken  singly,  these 
(acts  are  not  of  much  weight,  but  together,  they  certainly  tend  to  prove  that  the  youthful 
dramatist  either  went  at  once  to  Plautus  for  .«o  much  of  his  fable  and  characters  as  are  borrowed, 
or  took  them  from  some  other  source  than  tho  Menaechmi  of  Warner.  The  latter  is  the  more 
probable  and  popular  hypothesis.  Without  assenting  to  the  opinion  of  those  Commentators  who 
deny  to  Shakespeare  any  acquaintance  with  Greek  and  Latin  (languages,  it  should  be  remem- 
ber^, which  were  better  and  more  extensively  cultivated  in  his  day  than  in  ours),  we  may 
safely  suppose  that, — engrossed  as  his  time  and  mind  must  have  been  as  an  actor,  a  shareholder 
in  the  theatre,  and  a  dramatic  writer,  whenever  ho  bad  more  thou  one  source  at  command  for  the 
derivation  of  his  story,  he  preferred  that  which  gave  him  the  least  trouble  to  apprehend. 
That  it  was  his  practice,  where  the  subject  of  his  plot  is  taken  from  the  ancients,  to  resort  to 
existing  translations,  rather  than  apply  to  the  originals  themselves,  we  know,  indeed,  by  com- 
paring Coriolanus,  Julius  Cajsar,  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  (be.  (&c.,  with  the  translation  of 
Plutarch  extant  in  his  time.  The  question  then  arises,  did  any  English  version  of  the  Menachmi, 
besides  that  by  Warner,  exist  before  the  "  Comedy  of  Errors  "  was  written.  We  believe  there 
did.  The  indefatigable  Malone  was  the  fii-st  to  discover  evidence  of  an  old  play  called  "  The 
Historic  of  Error,"  which,  according  to  the  Accounts  of  the  Bevels  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  Court 
preserved  in  the  Audit  Office,  was  acted  at  Hampton  Court  on  New  Year's  Night,  1576-77, 
*•  by  the  children  of  Powle8."t 

The  same  accounts  contain  an  entry,  under  the  date  of  1582-3,  which  may  be  assumed  to 
refer  to  this  play,  although  the  title,  through  the  ignorance  or  carelessness  of  the  scribe,  is 
mifiprinted,  "  A  llistorie  of  Ferrar  shewed  before  her  Majestic  at  Wyndesor  on  Twelfdaie  at 
night,  enacted  by  the  Lord  Chamberlayne's  servauntes,"  &c. 


*  In  Plautus,  these  personages  are  detignateil, 

Mfntxchtniu  Surreptus. 

Mentxchmut  Sosicles. 
t  See  Cunningham's  Extracts  from  the  Account!  of  the  Revels,  p.  102. 


Ill 


PRELIMINART  KOTICE. 

In  "  The  Hjstorie  of  Error,"  then,  we  have  poasiUj  the  fonndation  of  Shakespeare's  "  Comedy 
of  Errors,"  and  the  source  whence  he  adopted  the  des^nations  erratiau  and  turreptus,  which  the 
players  or  printers  corrupted  into  Erotet  and  Sereptut. 

Mr.  Halliwell  has  obserred  that  the  title  of  this  comedy  was  cither  a  common  proverb, 
or  furnished  the  subject  of  one;  and  in  his  magnificent  edition  of  the  great  dramatist 
he  adduces  the  following  instances  where  it  is  mentioned  by  contemporary  writers : — "  Anton, 
in  his  Philosophical  Satires,  1616,  p.  51,  exdaima — ^"What  Comedies  of  Errors  swell  tiie 
stage!'  So  also  Decker,  in  his  Knights  Conjoring,  1607 — 'His  ignorance,  arising  from  his 
blindeness,  is  the  onelj  cause  of  this  Comedie  of  Errors;'  and  previously,  in  his  Satiro-mastix, 
1602,  he  seems  to  allude  to  the  play  itself — '  Instead  of  the  trmnpets  sounding  thrice  before 
the  play  be^,  it  shall  not  be  amisse,  for  him  that  will  read,  first  to  behold  this  short  Comedy 
of  Errors,  and  where  the  greatest  enter,  to  give  them  instead  of  a  hisse,  a  gentle  correction.' 
Again  also,  in  the  Meeting  of  Gallants  at  an  Ordinarie,  1604, — '  This  was  a  prettie  Comedie 
of  Errors,  my  round  host.'" 

How  long  before  the  notice  of  it  by  Meres  in  1598  the  Comedy  of  Errors  was  acted,  we  can 
only  conjecture  from  internal  indications.  The  "  long  hobbling  verses,"  as  Blackstone  termed 
them,  that  arc  found  in  it,  and  which  were  a  marked  pecoliarity  in  the  old  plays  anteriw  to 
Shakespeare's  day,  would  alone  determine  it  to  have  been  one  of  his  youthfiil  efitnts.  Theobald 
was  of  opinion,  too,  that  Bromio'a  reply  (Act  III.  Sc.  2),  to  the  question  where  he  found  France 
in  the  "  globe  "-like  kitchen  wench, — 

"  In  her  forehead ;  Brm'd  and  rererted,  making  war  against  her  Atir," 

was  an  allusion  to  the  civil  wars  in  France  upon  the  succession  of  Henry  lY.  of  Navarre ;  whose 
claim  as  heir  was  resisted  by  the  States  of  France  on  account  of  his  being  a  Protestant.  If  any 
such  equivoque  between  hair  and  heir  were  really  intended,  which  is  &irly  presumable,  thw 
passage  would  scn'e  to  fix  the  date  of  the  play  somewhere  between  1589,  when  the  war  began, 
and  1593,  tlie  period  of  its  termination. 


Itrsflns  litjrtsetttelr. 


H<i(.iNUfi,  tlvke  of  EpnE8D& 
Mnmn,  a  nurchmU  of  Sthaogsb. 

(Twin  irothen,  (OM  to 
Mosos  md  Mmi- 
ANTiriloi.UH  o/8vKAC08E,  j    UA,  hut  Hntnovm  to 

'    each  other. 
IlKOMIo  of  Kl-IISHUH,    (  Tain  brothtrt,  and  attend- 
|)HoMio  «/HvBA<iUHH,  \  anlionthetvoAntipKoliuei. 
ll4I.TllA!eAll,  <i  larrehant, 
AniIHM),  «  yiildmith. 


A  Iferehmt,  friend  to  AmiPHOLDS  o/Stbaohsb. 
A  Merchant,  trading  with  AsoELO.* 
PlHCH,  a  tehoolmatter,  and  a  conjurer. 

MuiLlx,  wife  to  Mo-Bon,  an  Abieit  at  Ephuvb. 

Adbiaxa,  vife  to  Antifbows  of  Ephesvb. 

LcciAKA,  her  titter. 

LvoB,  her  tervant. 

A  Courtezan, 

Ottoler,  OJicen,  and  other  Attendantt. 


SCENK— EpHKStra 


.   I  hi,  iH.r...nii«f,  who  pl.yi  no  unimportant  part  In  the   I   fcunded  irith  another  chaiacter,  in  eTeiylUf  or  the^« 
,,^„!,:H*i'«  1^  !'•«*"  '■«■'   altoKcther'forgo'tcn,  or  con-    |    i>.r..»«  of  the  play  that  ha,  heretofore  been  publwhed. 

Hi 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l.—A  Hall  in  Uie  Duke'»  PaUux. 


_3nter  Dun,  .£oxon,  Gaoler,  Officer,  and  other 
Attendants. 

.£gk.  Proceed,  SoUnus,  to  procure  my  full, 
And,  by  tbe  doom  of  dcAth,  end  woea  and  all. 

DuKB.  Merdiant  of  Symcusa,  plead  no  more  ; 
I  am  not  partial  to  infringe  our  laws. 
The  enmity  and  discord  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke, 
To  mcrchanta,  our  welldcaliog  countrymen, — 
Wbo,  wanttng  g^ders  to  redeem  their  lives, 
Have    8ea]'d    his  rigorous    statutes    with    their 

bloods, — 
Rxdudes  all  pity  fixim  our  threat'ning  looka. 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
Tvixt  tliy  iteditiouB  countrymen  ond  us, 
It  bath  in  solemn  synods  haan  decreed, 
Both  by  the  Syracusians  and  ourselves, 
To  ailinit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns. 
113 


Nay,  more :  if  any  bom  at  Ej)hesu8  bo  seen 
At  any  Syrncusian  nrarts  and  fairs, — ■ 
Again,  if  any  Symcusian  bom 
Como  to  the  bay  of  Epbesus,  ho  dies, 
ILa  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke's  dispose  ; 
Unless  a  thousand  moiks  bo  levied 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ronsom  him. 
Thy  substance,  valued  at  tlio  highest  rate. 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condomn'd  to  die. 

.^OE.  Yet  tills  my  comfort ;  when  your  words 
are  done. 
My  vroes  end  likewise  witli  the  evening  sun. 

DcTKE.  Well,  Syracusian,  say  in  brief  the  can^c 
Why  thou  departedst  from  thy  native  home. 
And  for  what  cause  thou  cnni'st  to  Ejibcsus. 

jEoe.  a  heavier   task    could    not   have  I'een 
impos'd, 
Tlian  I  to  speak  my  griefs  unspeakable. 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witness  that  my  end 

i2 
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Was  wrought  by  nature,*  not  by  vfle  offence, 

1  'II  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  nie  leave. 

In  Syrocuso  was  I  bom  ;  and  wed 

Unto  a  wonmn,  happy  but  for  me, 

And  by  mo  too,''  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 

With  her  I  livM  in  joy  ;  our  wealth  increas'd, 

By  prosperous  voyages  I  often  made 

To  Ej)idnintium,  till  my  factor's  death, 

And  the  grent  ciin;  of  goods  at  random  left,' 

Drew  nic  from  kind  embracements  of  my  spouse : 

From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  muallis  old, 

Ui'fure  herself  (almost  at  fainting  under 

The  pleasing  punishment  tliat  women  bear) 


•  Wat  wnuqkl  bji  naXun, — 1  Mr.  Colller't  corrrctor  labttitute* 
fortune  lor  noturr,  ftchani;e  which  i»  unncccaMry,  The  »en»e  of 
Ihe  oriiihial  U  clear  enough  :  — "  My  death  «a«not  a  punishment 
for  eriniinnlity,  but  brouirht  about  by  the  itnpul»ef  of  nature, 
which  led  nie  to  Eptiesus  in  leatch  of  my  ion." 

•»  ^nd  hij  me  too, — ]  The  word  too  wa*  abided  by  the  editor 
of  the  lecond  folio.  It  wa«,  no  doubt,  omitted  liy  enor  In  the 
ant. 

B  And  the  great  care  o/  goode  at  ramdom  left,  ^  In  the  originaJ 


Hod  mode  provision  for  her  following  me ; 
And  soon  and  safe  arrived  where  I  was. 
Tlicre  Imd  she  not  boon  long,  but  she  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons  ; 
And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other, 
As  could  not  he  distinguish'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  selfsame  inu, 
A  poor**  mean  woman  was  deUvcred 
Of  such  a  burden — male  twins,  both  alikeL 
Those, — for  their  parents  were  eioeeding  poor, — 
I  bouglit,  and  brought  up  to  attend  iny  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boy«. 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return. 


wt  have.  "And  tte,"  &o.    The  eGoendadon,  which  la  caay  tad 
happy,  we  owe  to  Maione. 

*  A  poor  mean  voviaa — ]  Poor  \%  an  addition  ttxm  1b«  MMl 
1653.  It  ta  questionable,  howerer,  whether  thii  la  the  fi|ll 
word ;  for,  a»  Maione  ob«erves,  immediately  bcluw  w<e  hate  :— 

••  —for  their  parents  ware  exceeding  poor.** 
Perhapa.  inatead  of   A   wifan  ttoman,    the    tlna    ahoaJd   nai, 
*'  A  muaaiag  wocaaa."  j.  «.  a  wauiau  Ul  labour 


COMEDY  OF  EBBOR& 


[SOEHB   I. 


g  I   agreed — das !   too  soon   wo   came 

aboard : 
t  from  Epidamtiuni  hul  wc  luul'd, 
be  always-wiiHl-ol>cving  dei'p 
J  tragic  instaTioo  of  our  linmi  ; 
jer  did  we  not  n^lnin  nrncli  ho[»e  ; 
t  obscured  liglit  iho  ht'dvcns  did  grant 
convey  unto  our  foftrful  iiiiiidrt 
fill  warrant  of  imme<liiite  dcaili  ; 
tliough  myself  would  gladly  liave  embrac'd, 
incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 
J  before  for  what  slic  saw  must  come, 
»us  pluinings  of  the  pretty  hahcs, 
nni'a  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 
Be  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me, 
I  it  was — for  otlier  means  was  none  : 
on  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat, 
jtbe  ship,  then  mnking-ripc,  to  U8.    , 
^  more  careftil  for  the  lattcr-lwrn, 
ten'd  him  unto  a  small  spiu'e  most, 
seafaring  men  provide  for  sforraa  : 
one  of  the  other  twins  was  hound, 
[  hod  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
Idren  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Hir  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fii'd, 
I  ourselves  at  either  end  the  maet ; 
Iting  straight,  obeilient  to  the  stream, 

ried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 
I  tboso  TaiKiiirs  that  offended  us  ; 
the  lienetit  of  his  wished  light, 
I  wax'd  calm,  and  we  discovered 
^  from  far.  making  amain  to  us, — 
tth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this : 

frey  came O,  let  me  say  no  more  I 

be  sequel  by  that  wont  before. 

^  Nay,  forwai-d,  old  man,  do  not  break 

off  so; 
|>*y  pity,  though  not  pardon  tliee. 

to,  had  tlie  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
tonn'd  them  merciless  to  us  ! 
de  ships  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues, 
I  encounter'd  by  a  mighty  rock  ; 
Icing  violently  iKinie  upon,* 
lul  ship  was  splittcd  in  the  midst ; 
In  this  unjnst  divorce  of  us, 
llnd  left  to  both  of  us  alike, 
Holight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
•  soul  1  seeming  as  burdened 
sight,  but  not  with  lessor  woe, 
" "  1  more  speed  before  the  wind  ; 

(*)  flrtC  folio,  Ixirne  up. 

t  v«f  /U/.— 1  Ttie  BKond  folto  nubitituted  for  hi 
|wi4  hu  l>c«n  foUowpd  by  mnst  of  the  cubtcquent 
«  who  adopt  the  oriffiiul  reedinff,  "  to  hit  case  wat 
I  U  to  mcAii,  hit  eate  vat  to  Hht.  But  doct  it  not 
L  "  •«  hU  ea*c  «u  like,"  r  Thii  u>e  of  to  wre  meet 
v  after, — **  Am  1  to  round  with  j-ou,  at  you  with 

liboptty  itntfcialktlp:]  The  folio,  16S9,  bai  A«l^. 


And,  in  our  sight,  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  another  ship  had  seiz'd  on  us ; 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave  healthful  welcome  to  their  shtpwreek'd  guesta; 
And  wwiM  have  reft  tlie  fishers  of  tlieir  pn^y. 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail ; 
And  thcrL'fore  homeward  did  they  heiid  their  eoiu'se. 
Thus  have  you  heard  nic  scver'd  from  my  hliss  ; 
That  by  misfortiuies  was  my  life  pmlong'd, 
To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 

Di'KE.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them   thoti   sor- 
rowe-st  for, 
Do  me  the  favoiir  to  dilate  at  full, 
Wliat  bath  befaU'ii  of  them  and  thee*  till  now. 

iEoK.  My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care. 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  imporlun'd  me 
That  his  attendnnt  (so*  his  case  was  like, 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  rctain'd  bis  name) 
Might  bojir  him  company  in  (ho  quest  of  him  ; 
Wliom,  whilst  I  laboui'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  baxaided  the  loss  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
Five  summers  have  I  spent  in  farthest  Greece, 
Roaming  cleau  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And,  pon.sling  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loath  to  leave  unsought 
Or  that  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
But  hero  niu.st  end  the  story  of  my  life ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death. 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  nie  they  live. 

Dl'ke.  Hapless  .Sgeon,  whom  the  fates  hftvo 
mark'd 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  I 
Now,  tnist  mo,  were  it  not  against  our  laws, 
Against  tny  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity, 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul. 
My  souJ  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee. 
But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death. 
And  pas.sed  sentence  may  not  bo  recall'd 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement ; 
Yet  will  I  favour  the*  in  what  I  can  : 
Tlicreforc,  merchant,  I'll  limit  thee  this  day. 
To  seek  tliy  ho])o  by  beneficial  help :  ^ 
Try  all  the  fiienJa  thou  lnv>t  in  I'lidiesus  ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum, 
And  live  ;   if  no,  then  thou  Bi"t  doom'd  to  die  : — 
Gaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Gaol,  I  will,  my  lord, 

jEoE.  Hopeless  and  helpless  doth  .Slgeon  wend, 
But  to  procrastinate  his  liveless  end.        [Exeunt, 

•  Pint  folio,  HUf. 

Pope,  and  many  of  the  modem  oditori,  rmd,  "  To  leek  thy 
lift"  kc.    Steeveni  propnned  reading  ; — 

"  To  leek  thy  help  by  benellcial  mrant." 

**  To  teek  thy/ne"  lias  alfo  been  •uftpested ;  and  In  a  ptsutlhta 
conjeeture;  but  as  ^ffeon  la  made  to  repeat  the  Dnke'a  wordi 
in  Ao^e-ietg.  hetp-\t%i.  and  /ire-ie«l,  1  hare  no  doubt  Aope,  or 
hotpf  was  what  the  poet  wrote. 


SCENE  11.—^  Public  Place. 

EitUr  Amtipholus  *  and  Dbomio  of  Sjracuso, 
and  a  Merchant 

Mkr,  Therefore,  give  out  you  are  of  Epidaranuni, 
Lest  that  jour  goods  too  soon  be  contisoate. 
This  very  day  a  Syracusian  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  liere ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  hia  life, 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town, 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  west 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.  Qu  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  wo  host. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time  ; 
Till  that,  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Pcnise  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  biuldiugs, 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  inn; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dbo,  S.  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  your 
word, 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean. 

[Exit  Dno.  S. 


»  AnTlPHOLUi— ]  The  foHo,  1623,  has,  "Enter  AntipholU 
Brotcs,  B  Marchanti  ind  Drotnlo." 

>*  A  fnMfy  TillaiD, — ]  A  faithful  bondmam,  or  flare.  By  theie 
ftppclUtioni  each  Anttpholui,  throughout  thU  Cornell)-,  denoini- 
nal«a  thi*  Iimmio  attached  to  hlin.  So  in  our  author'a  "  Rape  oT 
Luetecci"  where  a  Roman  stave  ii  mentioned  ;— 

"The  homely  riitetn curt'tiei  to  ha  lo«.''-^MAt,oifK 
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Ant.  S.  a  tJ-usty  villain,*  sir ;  that  Tery  oft, 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy, 
Liglitens  my  humour  with  his  meny  jests. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me? 

Meb.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certoui  merehantj, 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit ; 
I  crave  your  pardon.     Soon,  at  five  o'clock,' 
Please  you,  I'll  meet  mth  you  upon  the  mart, 
And  afterward  consort*  you  till  betl-time  : 
My  present  business  calls  me  from  yon  now. 

Ant.  S.  Farewell  till  then ;  I  will  go  lose  mywl^ 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 

Mbb.  Sii",  I  commend  you  to  your  own  contenl 

[Exit  Merchant. 

Ant.  S.  Ho  that  commends  me  to  mine  ows 
content, 
Commends  rac  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  world  nin  like  a  drop  of  water. 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop  ; 
Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth. 
Unseen  inqubitivc  !  *  coufimnds  Iiimself : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother  oud  a  brother. 
In  quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 


c  S«on,atJtte<>'cliict,—]  Thtt  It,  about  Jlvt  a'etoet. 

^  Amd  aftrrufard  cunaort  |rOM — ]  Malooe  propoMd  to  read, 
"conaortiriM  you;"  hut  the  original  ia  probably  right — ewutri 
fOM  meaning  eompamlon  ^ou,  aecompamp  yo«. 

«  Unseen  imiutiitive  I]  Thi«  i*  invariably  printed.  "  UttseCB, 
Inquisitive,"  be. ;  but  in^HUifire,  I  believe,  ia  tiacd  hci«  ftr 
imjuisititr. 


Xnter  Dbouio  of  Ephcsus. 

Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  tnie  date.* — 
What  now?  how  chance  thou  art  rctiim'd  so  soon? 
Dbo.  E.  Ectum'd  bo  soon  !  rather  npproach'd 

too  late. 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  &om  the  spit ; 
The  clock  hath  etruckcn  twelve  upon  the  bell ; 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek  : 
She  is  so  hot,  Ijecausc  the  meat  is  cold ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  hecauBO  you  come  not  homo ; 
Yon  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomnch; 
You  have  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fast ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  '(is  to  fnst  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  *'  for  your  default  to-day. 

Airr.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir :  tdl  mo  this, 

I  pray, — 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  1  gave  you? 
Dao.  £.  O  !  sixpence,  that  I  hod  o'  Wednesday 

last. 
To  p»y  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper, — 


*  TAtf  AlmiDBck  9/  nf  tme  ditte.1  He  thus  denominates 
DfWJe*  beeaose  they  were  both  born  iB  the  anroe  hour,  and  there- 
firt  dM  dM«  of  Dromla'»  blnh  aacertaint  that  of  hii  maater. — 
MaUWl. 

k  Jrt  petUlanl  — j  That  ia,  ptrfprmtmf  pnaiice. 

—  I  thatl  In  poit  indmi. 
V«r  4k4  mitlifore  your  fault  upon  My  paU.] 


The  saddler  had  it,  air ;  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  S.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now : 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dor'st  thou  trust 
So  great  n  charge  fi-om  thine  own  custody  ? 
Dao.  E.  I  pray  yon,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at 
dinner  ; 
I  fi-om  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
If  I  return,  I  shall  bo  post"  indeed, 
For  she  will  score*  your  fault  upon  ray  pate. 
Methinks  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  your 

clock,t 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

Ant.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  anj 
out  of  Benson  ; 
Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this. 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  t 
Dko.  E.  To  me,  sir?    Why,  you  gave  no  gold 

to  me. 
Ant.  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave ;  have  done  your 
foolishness, 


(•)  Firlt  folio,  Kour<. 


(t)  First  folio,  eoo*>. 


In  fonncr  limes  shopkeepers  kept  a  reckoninfc  of  their  petty 
dealings  by  ehslk-marks,  or  notches,  on  a  post  of  their  shop, 
aft«r  the  manner  of  our  modern  Bonifuccs.  We  have  the  same 
quibbling  allusion  in  "Henry  IVth,"  Part  I.  Act  V.  8c.  »:— 
**  Thoufrn  1  could  'tcaue  shot-tVce  at  London,  I  fear  the  shot 
hexv;  here's  no  tcoring  hut  upon  tkt  palt." 
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ACT    L] 


COMKDY  OF  ERRORa 


[•onB  II 


And  teU  mo  how  flioti  hnst  dispoa'd  thy  charge. 

Dbo,  E.  My  cliaigo  was  but  to  fetch  you  from 
the  mart, 
Home  to  your  house,  the  Phronix,  sir,  to  dinner ; 
My  mistress  and  her  sister  stay  for  you. 

Ant.  S.  Now,  as  I  nm  a  Christian,  answer  ine, 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow'd  *  my  monny  ; 
Or  I  shall  hruak  that  men-y  scoueo  of  yours, 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  iituli^|)(is\l : 
Where  is  (he  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me  ? 

Duo.  E.  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my 
pate; 
Some  of  my  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders  ; 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  hetivei'ii  you  both. 
If  I  should  ptiy  your  worship  tfujse  again. 
Perchance  you  will  not  liear  them  jmticntly. 

A>T,  S.  Thy  mistrew'  marks"?   What  mistress, 
slave,  hast  thou  ? 

Dbo.  E.  Your  worahip's  wife,  my  mistress,  at 
the  PhcBnIz ; 


I  She  that  doth  fast  till  you  come  home  to  dinner.*  ^M 
I   And  prays  thot  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner,   ^^ 

I 


•  Be*(ow'd  mp  monrjf :]  TItsI  U,  atowrd,  tecrettd. 
b  Ske  Iknl  ialh  faol.  &c. 

And  Iira>i  that  yon  viU,  fee] 

Ibe  quibble  hen,  on  fast  ud  pray,  miut  t>e  undentood,  or  the 


Ant.  S.  WTiat !  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto 
my  face, 
Being  forbid  ?  There,  take  you  that,  sir  knare. 

Dao.  £.  What  meun  you,  sir  ?  for  God's  sake, 
hold  your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  wUJ  not,  sir.  111  take  my  heels. 

[Exk  Dbo.  E. 

Ant.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other, 
Tliu  villain  is  o'crrnught  of  all  my  money. 
They  say  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage  ;  (1) 
As  nimblo  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye. 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  tliat  change  tlie  mind. 
Soul-killing  wit*;hes,  that  defonn  the  b<Klj, 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebankB, 
XnA  many  such  like  liberties  °  of  sin . 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner. 
I'll  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  shive ; 
I  greatly  fear  my  money  is  not  safe. 


I 


only  point  io  the  pa^sajre  li  lost. 

e  Libcrtirs  o/ijn;]  Hanmcr  ifcomniendrd  fJAfr/tfiM o/Wn  :  ah4 
this  W  t)ie  rea'linfc  countcnoncod  by  Mr.  Collier's  old  cotrcctor  uf 
the  Perkint'  folio. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I.— ^   PuilU-  f'lnee. 


Enter  Adbiana  and  Luciana.* 

k.  Neither  mj  husband  nor  the  slave  rv- 

turn'd, 

Id  such  liastc  I  sent  to  seek  hin  master  ! 
Xnciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 
B.  Perhaps  some  merchant  hath  invited  him, 
bora  the  mart  he's  somuvvhcre  pone  to  dinner, 
cister,  let  us  dine,  nnd  riovor  fict : 

is  master  of  his  iilierty  ; 
B  their  master ;  on<l,  when  they  see  time, 
go  or  come :  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 
Whj  should  their  hbcrtj  than  ours  be 
more? 


ilAVA  nud  Lrci  Ai(A.]  The  folio,  I63.*.h«t "  Enter  Adrians, 
klil(l>hulU  8«rep(u«,  with  Luriuia  her  Sitter." 
tat—  tl  ill]  The  H'<t  folio  liu  (Ai»,  inatrad  otill.    The 
,  wlilrb  acema  railed  for  by  the  rhyrne,  wu  auppUed  in 
»M  1(11. 

h'd  N'4U  kve.]    It  ani  augfeated  to  Steevena  by  sljidy, 
iJiniild  rcA'1  tMuh'd,  i.e.  coupled  like  a  he&datrong  hound  ; 


Luc.  Because  their  businos.s  still  lies  out  o'  tlotjr. 
Adb.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill." 
Lire.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  jruur  will. 
Adr.  Tliere's  none  but  asses  will  be  bridlotl  ho. 
Lcc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  '  with 

Wl>r.'. 

ITiere's  nothing  situote  under  heaven's  eyo 
But  hfkth  ii\*  Ixniitil,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky  : 
The  beusU,  the  fishes,  and  tlie  wiiigeil  fowls. 
Are  their  mates'  siihjecL'!,  and  nt  their  controls. 
Men,''  more  divine,  the  mniitcis  of  all  these, 
liorda  of  the  wide  world  and  wild  wat'ry  seas, 
Indued  with  inteilectunl  sense  and  souls, 
Of  more  pro-tjminoncc  than  fish  and  fowls, 


but.  aa  he  rein«rka,  "when  the  mariner  Uuht*  hia  (tuna,  the 
«partRiii«n  ttaihtt  lila  dnita,  the  fenuilo  lactt  her  rlothea,  they  ail 
perfonn  one  art  of  fnslcning  with  a  lace  or  cord."  No  alteration, 
therefore,  ia  rei|uirvr1. 

<1  The  tlrat  folio  readi  Mam,  and  moJt'T,  in  thia  line,  and  Lorit 
in  the  next.     Hanmer  made  the  nec«aaary  corrections. 
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jer  X. 


-.irnny  ^£1  gMnHs 


[< 


-r. 

3b. 


Bio. 


_  -vnoia  x-rwar. 

W  T*»  -bat  Bse  w  iSie'  aiaeu 

■0.  »  nnes.  ■•nea  ""f  toK  s  s- 

^e»  -»e  iBsaer  i  -wm  -UBb  -wKSit  or"  tsuh- 

■nii^v^  I     -HS^KS  Jl  "lute  '*^  K    irlt. 

-.  TT^'  I  toI  jmit;   nw  iay -  "jar  "u  t^. 


S-uer  raimiu  •/  Queans* 

Tki'.  H.  ya^"-  le  *  «t  ^^'  mat's  ''^  ^'^-  ""^ 
•jfM  n"-  ':'•'»  «"5*  -■so  "»tisMs».  ^ 

^^  j»r.  ndst  •»«  -swiis.  ■"nrii  Jun. '  Aj«w  « 

"QUU  ii:^  3unii ' 
r»j.  1.  S.~-  *^     *•  "'"i  *■*  ^""^  ^^  ™°*' 

3«,su««  MS  Mwi.  -  «»p»  ."uuiu  mUKncaaii  :e. 
wi  »  TiwMuas:  '  ..... 

wU  Wi  •»  "jUiw*-  ««i  y^*»^  *»  i«BOiilT  iiie 
W.»iv  3*«  «»•  ^  w"*'i>*''  *  *•  owning  3unw . 


-JkniSOi  Miite>{M*n 


.-  4K«  ««■•  ■i»l>»»  •"• 


M«»    *«'   ***1^ 


Xan.  Ham-mid,  dwa  viOaiB  ? 

Dao.  E.  I  mean  ant.  eatkeld-wmi ; 
3>it  ane  he  is  soak  mad. 
"Vboi  E  'iesr'ii  him  to  cone  ikome  to  fnoer, 
HJl-  i^'i  3ie  &r  a  tfaonaaml*  mniks  in  gold : 
' r«  iuHur  Otau.  qnodi  L — Jfjr  jaU,  quoth  he: 
riNr  aeot  datt  4«rm.  qnodi  L — Jfy  gold,  qnolh 

he: 
Ti?  jam  ytme  koma  I*  qnotfa  L — ^Jfjr^aU', qnolh 

he: 
yicn  ia  die  tkomaaaui  marit  I  game  tiee,  *il- 

lamt 
The  ata.  qiuidi  L  ia  har»'d. — Jfggold,  qnodi  he 
if/  imtTrtm.  air,  qoodi  L — HoMg  up  tkg  mUtrea; 
r  chjw  mjt  tkg  ntrtrai .-  amt  <m  tkg  waalrtu  I 

Lcc.  QoodLvho? 

Dsu.  £.  Qnodi  mj  master: 
.'  eiov.  '{micfa.  h^  mo  kouae,  mo  wi/v,  mo  ku^tm. 
>i  'iuic  ST  iZTsad.  due  mito  mj  tongne, 
I  -hank.  aim.  I  bare  home  npoa  mr  afaoolden ; 
Tir.  !n  '•nnciiiaoa.  he  cEd  heat  me  there. 

Ajb.  G)   back  again,  thoa  alare,  and  fetch 
him  home. 

I>Bo.  E.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten 
home? 
F  jr  •j'nT}  siki.  sead  some  other  meGsenger. 

X3B.  Biuk.  slave,  or  I  wiD  break  thj  pite 


Dsi:.  K  And  he   will  Uess   that   ctosb  with 
odier  beating. 
5ecwa«3i  T')tt.  I  shall  hare  a  holy  head. 

AsB.  Hence,  pndng  peasant ;  fetch  thj  master 

home. 
Dbu.  E.    ^"1  I  so  round*  with  jou,  as  jou 
wish  me, 
ThiK.  like  a  fixxboO,  roa  do  spam  me  thus  ? 
Ton  imra  me  hence,  and  be  will  spam  me  hither : 
If  I  jiss  in  diis  scrrice,  joa  mast  case  me  ia 
leadier.'  lExU. 

Lrc.  Fie ! — how  impadence  low'reth  in  jonr 

&«: 

Ass.  His  companr  most  do  his  minions  grace, 
WhiLfC  I  at  home  starre  for  a  menj  look. 
Huh  haimelT  age  the  aUnring  beantj  took 


(•)  Tinttaiia,tkimJni. 

lUiuiua  «a<  u  tt*  eoitom  ef  bcggiBK  m  idiot  to  get  the  ehint 
jf  lis  flnnma.  Kit  bm  tW'  be  a  miipctnt  for  tiw'A  b 
riAmm  a>  the  taf  which  the  fool  nnuUj  otried  >  Or  ftot  hmdffit 
••  rui  imtwitct  net  t*e  ftafi  tmim,-  kc  (See  Douee'i  Dueer- 
ia^on  m  the  Clowns  and  Fools  at  Shsketpeare.) 

4  Wiii  few  new  honef]  Thewvd  AeoH,  not  in  the  oiifinal, 
was  sapptiMti  bT  CapdL 

<  J«I«>raaad«iM|ew,— ]  Diomio  ptoyi  on  the  word  nmmi, 
tffifiaf  it  in  the  ocdiairT  eoiae  at  spheiicsl,  Uu  a  ftcUmll,  to 
Ht»li;f  and  in  the  nwning  of  ptmin  gpoktn  to  hit  mistress*  Isa. 
fiia«e.    Thu in" Twelfth  Kicht,"  Act II.  Se.  S:— 
**  Sir  Tobr>  I  oiBst  be  remd  with  you." 
So  slw.  in  •'  Bsnrr  T-'  Art  IT.  Sc.  I  :— 

"  To3r  lepnof  is  Mmcthing  too  rommd.*' 

t  r  xi  mmt  csM  au  ia  leslhcr.]  FootbsUi,  genenlljr  blsdden 
ace  coToed  with  kaiher. 


ACT  IL] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[SOEKE  II. 


From  my  poor  check  ?  tlieu  ho  Luth  wast«d  it. 
Are  my  discourses  dull  ? — barren  my  wit  ? 
If  Toiuble  and  sharp  discourse  bo  marr'd, 
Unkindnesa  blunta  it  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  ihcir  gay  vestments  hiis  affections  bait? 
That's  not  my  fault — lie's  master  of  my  stata 
\Miat  ruins  are  in  me  that  can  be  found, 
Hy  him  not  ruin'd  ?     Then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures.*     My  decaye<i  fair '' 
A  sunny  lo<jk  of  his  would  soon  repair  ; 
But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  p<de, 
And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  stale." 
Luc.  Self-harming   jealousy  1  —  Fie,   beat  it 

hence ! 
Adb.  Unfeeling  fools  can   with   such  wrongs 
dispense. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  other»hero  ; 
Or  else,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Sister,  you  know  he  promis'd  mo  a  chain  ; 
Would  that  alone,  alone  he  would  detain,'' 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  ! 
I  see  the  jewel  best  enamellt'd 
Will    lose   his   beauty ;  and,   though  gold  'bides 

etill 
That  others  touch,  yet  often-touching  will 
Wear  gold  ;*  and  no  man  that  hath  a  name, 

^sJBut  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 

^^Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 
I  "11  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 

»Lrc.  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jealousy ! 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE  U.— The  same. 


Enter  AsrrpHOLCS  of  Sj-racuse.' 


Akt. 


S.  The  gold  I  gave  to  Droaiio   : 
up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur,  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wandcr'd  forth  in  care  to  seek  nic  out. 


laid 


Firal  folio,  AnlipkolU  £mHi. 


•  Cy  Bf  defnium.]    Th««  U,  my  III  laoki,  iefnetmtnl.    We 

'  witll  tb«  Mme  cxprestion  In  Act  V.  Sc.  1  of  thti  Play: — 

'*  And  cmnful  boun,  vith  Time'*  duformcd  hand, 

Ucvt  written  ttimnge  iejeaturet  In  my  face." 

^  Mf  dftaymi  fair— 1  Fair,  for  fairncn,  or  htauty.    Our  authoi 
hla  Mverftl  timet  ui«a/a<r  a>  a  BUbttantive  : — 

•'  Demetrius  lovea  yotir /oir." 

A  Midsummer  Nighft  Dream. 
,  in  "  Love'a  Labour'!  Loit,'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  1: — 
•■  Oh,  hcrcny  In /air,"  Ac. 

9or  I  •m  bul  Mil  ttale.]  Tlial  ii,  lay  the  commentaton,  hl» 
f-kort*,  a  ptftenet,  the  m<nk,  under  which  he  coven  hi« 
ll  may.  however.  Imply,   I  am  on/  a/  dale,  imtiplil. 
"Crmbeline,"  Aci  III.  Sc.  4:  — 

**  Poor  1  am  tiatt,  a  ganneat  out  of  fAahion." 


Ant. 

Dno. 


By  compulation,  uiid  mine  host's  report, 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio  since  at  first 
I  sent  him  from  the  mart.     See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dbo>uo  of  Syracuse. 

lluw  now,  sir  ?     Is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  ? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  mc  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur '! — You  receiv'd  no  gold  ? — 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? — 
My  house  was  at  the  Ph<riii.x  ?     Wast  thou  mad. 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  ? 

Dbo.  S.  \Miat  answer,  sir?     When  spake  I 
such  a  word  ? 
S.  Even  now,  even  hero, — not  half  an 

hour  since. 
S.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me 
hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 
Ant.  S.  Villain,   thou    didst   deny   tho   gold's 
receipt, 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress  .and  a  dinner ; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'st  I  was  diapleos'd. 
Deo.  S.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in   this  merry 
vein  : 
What  means  this  jest?  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 
Ant.  S.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer  and  flout  me  in 
tho  teeth  ? 
Think'st  thou  I  jest  ?     Hold,  take  thou  that,  and 
that !  [Beats  Dromio. 

Dbo.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake  I   now  your 
jest  is  earnest. 
Upon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

Ant.  S.  Because  that  I  funiiJiarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common'  of  my  serious  hours. 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  moke  sport, 
But  creep  in  crannies  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
If  jou  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect. 
And  fasibion  your  deme.inour  to  my  looks. 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 


d  Vouldtkatatoue,li<mcht«QUt4deiaim, — ]  The  original  haa:— 
"  Would  that  alone  a  /one,"  ki. 

The  received  reading  is  from  the  second  folio.  Both  appear  to  be 
corrupt.    Perhaps  ttic  poet  wrote  - — 

"  Would  that  alone,  alone  <*e  would  detain." 
She  being  the  o<A«nrAer<. 
0  Wear  gold;]  In  the  old  copy  this  passage  rani  tbua: — 

" Tti  the  gold  bides  still 

That  others  touch,  and  oHen  touching  will. 
Where  gold  and  no  man  that  hath  a  name, 
By  falahood  and  corruption  doth  It  shame." 

The  amended  reading  was  formed  by  Pope.  Warburton,  and 
Bteevens;  but  I  am  nut  at  all  satis'ned  tliat  it  expresses  the 
meaning  of  the  speaker. 

f  And  make  a  common  »/  my  aerioua  AoMrs.]  Stcevens  says, 
"  That  is,  intrude  on  them  when  you  please.  The  allusion  is  to 
those  tracts  of  ground  destined  to  cohwon  use,  which  ore  thence 
called  commoiss," 
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ACT  n.] 


COMEDY  OP  ERRORS. 


[SCBSE  II. 


Dro.  S.  Sconce,  coll  jou  it?  So  you  wouKl 
leave  battering.  1  had  ratliir  have  it  a  head  :  an 
JOU  use  these  blows  long,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for 
my  head,  and  insconcc  it  too ;  or  else  I  ehall  seek 
my  wit  in  my  shoulders.  But,  I  pray,  sir,  why 
am  I  beaten  ? 

Akt.  S.  Dost  thou  not  know? 

Dbg.  S.  Nothing,  sir,  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

A.NT.  S.   Shall  I  tell  you  why  ? 

Dno.  S.  A}',  sir,  and  wherefore  ;  for,  they  say, 
every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Akt.  S.  \Miy,  first, — for  flouting  me;  and  then, 
— wliercfore, 
For  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me. 

Dno.  S.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten 
out  of  season  ? 
When,  in  the  why  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither 

rhyme  nor  reason  ? 
Well,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

Ant.  S,  Thank  me,  sir !  for  what  ? 

Dno.  S.  Mnrn-,  sir,  for  this  something,  that  you 
gave  me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  S.  I'd  make  you  amends  next,  to  give 
you  Tiotliing  for  something.  But  say,  sir,  is  it 
dinner-time  ? 

Dno.  S.  No,  sir ;  I  think  the  meat  wants  that 
I  have. 

Akt.  S.  In  good  time,  sir,  what's  that? 

Dro.  S.  Ha-sting. 

Ant.  S.  "Well,  sir,  then  't  will  be  dry. 

Dno,  S,  If  it  be,  sir,  T  pray  you  cat  none  of  it. 

Ant.  S.  Your  reason  ? 

Dno.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  choleric,  and  ptir- 
ohaso  me  another  dry  Wting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  loam  to  jest  in  good  time  ; 
theri's  a  lime  for  all  things. 

l>uo.  S.  I  durst  have  denied  tliat,  before  you 
were  wi  choleric. 

Ant.  S.  By  wh.it  rule,  sir? 

Dno.  S.  Many.  »ir,  by  a  rule  na  plain  as  the 
iiliiiii  linlil  jiute  (if  fitther  Tiiiiu  himself. 

A.NT.  H.   l^'t'n  Ixmr  it. 

Dno.  S.  TIutm'k  tm  lime  fiir  a.  man  to  recover 
bin  Itivir  that  gniWH  tmld  liy  nnliiiv. 

Ant.  S.  Mtky  he  not  il<i  it  by  line  and  re- 
oon'ry? 

Dmi),  S,  Yen,  to  pay  a  Knc  for  a  periwig,  and 
iiMiiM'i-  dm  Uixt  hair  nf  imDllur  man. 

Am.  N.  Why  i"  'rime  "in'h  a  niggard  of  hair, 
being,  an  it  in,  mo  pli'iififiil  an  i  xiTi'tiient  ? 

|)nii.  H.  necaitiii' it  IK  II  bli'Msiiig  that  he  bestows 
on  beimta  i  and  what  ho  liiilli  scanted  men  *  in 
Itnir  ho  hnlli  ({iven  tlu-m  ill  wit. 


I  ■  I  I'IKl  r>il<i>,  Ur 


Ant.  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  luth 
more  hair  than  wit. 

Dno.  S.  Not  a  man  of  those  but  he  hath  the 
wit  to  lose  his  hair. 

Ajit.  S.  Wliy,  thou  didst  conclude  hairy  men 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro.  S.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost: 
yet  he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity.' 

Ant.  S.  For  what  reason  ? 

Diio.  S.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dno.  S.  Sure  ones,  then. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sure  in  a  thing  falsing, 

Dro.  S.  Certain  ones,  then. 

Ant.  S.  Name  them. 

Dbo.  S.  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  he 
spends  in  tyring;''  the  other,  that,  at  dinner,  they 
shoidd  not  drop  in  his  porridge. 

Avr.  S.  You  wotdd  all  this  time  have  prored, 
llicro  is  no  time  for  all  tilings, 

Dno.  S.  !Marry,  and  did,  sir;  namely,*  no  time 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  But  your  reason  was  not  Bubstantial, 
why  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dho.  S.  Tlvua  I  mend  it;. — ^Time  himself  is 
bald,  and,  therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have 
bald  followers. 

Ant.  S.  I  knew  'twould  be  a  bald  conclosioa; 
but,  soft !  who  wafls  ns  yonder?  . 

Enter  Adbiana  and  Luciana. 

Ann.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,   look   strange   and 

frown ; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects  : 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou,  unnrg'd,  wouldst 

vow 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear, 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye. 
That  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand. 
That  never  meat  sweot-savour'd  in  thy  taste. 
Unless  I  sjiake,  or  look'd,  or  touch'd,  or  carv'd  t<l ' 

thee. 
IIow   comes    it    now,    my    husband,    oh, 

comes  it, 
That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself? 
Thy.'iclf  I  call  it,  lieiiig  strange  to  me. 
That,  undividahle,  ineoqiorate, 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  self's  better  part. 
Ah  !  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me  ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  mayst  thou  fall 
A  di-op  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulf. 
And  take  unminglcd  thcnco  that  drop  again, 


I 

I 


how 


»  In    »   *li«<  «/  liillllr  I  'I'lvli  hai  hwn  nuud  by  ill  th« 

•illliilt  wMli">H  >■< •"!  I  •'«'  I'  ""'  >"""».  of  "'«'•  •P»''  f»ll"l'. 

•  mltiilliil  1"  yidlrli  I  Tlwi*  U  >  kliul  atfi>Uct\n  •  iiian't  loiing 
1!H 


bts  hair  to  five  hi<  monry.  and  to  prvrent  an  uncleanly  addUion 
10  hit  porridfte  :  but  whcrr  ii  \Mi  jotlitu  f 

>>  /»  lyrinKiJ  A  corrfclion  of  Popc'i.  The  old  copy  reads  i» 
Irfimc. 

'  Namtlf,  no  lime — ]  The  folio,  I6U,  hia  "  nanwly,  <a  no  time.** 


ACT  IT.] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[SOBMC  If. 


^^'llhout  lulJitlon  or  ditninisJiing, 
As  take  from  tnc  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 
Ildw  dearly  would  it  touch  (boo  to  the  qiiiok, 
Shouldst  thou  but  hear  I  were  liceiiliuus  ! 
Aiid  tliat  this  body,  eoiisccrato  to  thee. 
By  ruffian  lust  should  be  eonlauiiiiato  ! 
Wouldsl  thou  not  E[)it  at  me,  aud  spuni  at  me, 
And  Iiurl  the  name  of  bushanj  iu  my  face, 
Aud  tear  tlie  staiu'd  skin  off  my  borlot-brow.* 
And  from  my  false  band  cut  the  wedding-ring. 
And  break  it  witli  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ? 
I  know  thou  CAiist,  and  therefore  sec  thou  do  it. 
I  am  posscss'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  grime ''  of  luat : 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  false, 
I  I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  tlcsh. 


■  jind  Uar  the  Itiiin'd  tkin  olf  my  harlot  brow.—]  It  woalil 
appear  froiti  this  and  other  passages  in  our  author  that  the  prac- 
tice of  branding  oriminalB  on  the  forehead  was  extended,  in  the 
case  of  women,  to  notorious  olTenden  against  chastity.  Thus  in 
"  HamJal.'  Aol  IT.  8c.  i  :— 

^•  ;  brandM  tju  harlot 
Eren  here,  bttiettu  th»  cKtute,  umMmircAed  Arov 
Of  my  true  mother." 

Afiia,  ia  Um  samt  Play,  Act  I II.  Be.  4  :— 


Being  Btnimpeted  by  thy  contagion. 

Kceji,    then,    fair    leagixo    ond    truce   with    thy 

true  bed ; 
I  live  dis-statn'd,"  thou  undishonourcd. 

Am,  S.  Flcotl  you  to  me,  fair  dame?     I  know 
you  not : 
In  Ephesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old, 
As  struiigo  unto  your  town  as  to  your  talk  ; 
WHio,  every  wonl  by  all  rny  wit  being  scann'd, 
Want*  wit  hi  all,  one  word  to  understand. 

Lire.  Fio,  brother  !  how  the  world  is  chang'd 
with  you  : 
Wlion  were  you  wont  to  u.sc  my  aister  thus  ? 
She  sent  for  you,  by  Drouiio,  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.  S.  Bv  Dromio  ? 

Dao.  S.  By  me  ? 


(•)  First  folio,  mamlt. 

" :  tAlcei  oir  the  rose 

From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  MeU  a  btUtrr  Ihert." 
<>  Jfy  lilood  if  mingl-d  utilk  lilt  grime  o/lu>:]  The  folio,  1013,  has 
"  erimt  of  lust."  Ai  Warburton,  to  whom  wo  owe  the  emendation, 
remarks  :— "  Bcitbthe  intetrTity  of  the  meuphorand  the  word  blol 
•bow  that  we  should  rem!  '  ijrimt  of  lust.* "  This  reading  Is  sup- 
ported by  aline  In  Hall's  "  Satires,"  Book  IV.  S.  I  :— 

"  Besmeartd  all  with  loathsome  amoake  of  iHMt." 
s  DtS'Stain'd, — ]  Probably  a  misprint  for  umtlain^d. 


Adr.  By   thoo ;   and   this  thoii  didst  return 
from  liim, — 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  his  bloflrs, 
Denied  my  liouse  for  his, — mo  for  his  wife. 

Ant.  S.  Did  you  converse,  sir,  with  this  gen- 
tlewoman ? 
Wliat  is  the  eoursc  and  drift  of  your  compact? 

Dbo.  S.  I,  sir?    I  never  saw  her  till  this  time. 

Akt.  S.    Villain,    thou    licst  !     for    even    her 
very  words 
Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

Dro.  S.  I  never  spake  with  her  in  nil  my  life. 

Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus,  then,  call  us  by 
our  names, 
Unless  it  bo  by  inspiration  ? 

Abu.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity, 
To  counterfeit  thus  grossly  with  your  slave. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  mo  in  ray  mood  ! 
Be  it  my  wrong, — ^you  are  from  me  exempt,* 
But  wrong  not  that  wiong  witli  a  more  contempt. 
Curae,  I  will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine ; 


•  Tom  are  from  me  (Tempi,—  '}  Jnhnton  Intcrprrtl  fx^mpf.  f^po- 
mleil, parted.    The  fcnsc  appcnn  to  be,  "  /  am  wrongnt  ftufflcicnily 
in  your  scparmtion  from  nic ;  do  nut  add  to  that  aiiutticr  wrong, 
contempt. 
Ii  Thou  art  an  elm,  mif  kuihond  I — /,  a  vine) — ]  SoiflCAtuUlia; — 
"  T.cnta,  qiii,  velut  a-tiitai 
Vilis  Itnpllcal  arborei, 
Intplicabidir  in  luum 
Cutliplfxnni." 
Aidlo  Mlllon,  "raradifc  Loil,    nook  V  ijlJt— 
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Thou  art  on  elm,  my  husband  ! — ^I,  a  vine  !  ' — 
Whose  weakness,  married  to  tliy  stronger  •  state, 
Makes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate. 
If  aught  possess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross, — 
Usurping  ivy,  brier,  or  idle  moss; 
\Vlio,  nil  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
Infect  tiiy  sap,  and  hvo  on  thy  confusion. 

Ant.  S.   To   mc  she   speaks,   she  moves  ma 

for  her  theme  I 
What,  was  I  married  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 
Or,  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  bear  all  this  ? 
Wliat  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss  ? 
Until  I  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I  '11  entertain  the  offcr'd  f  fallacy. 

Luc.  Dromio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for 

dinner. 
Dbo.  S.  Oh,  for  my  beads  !°  I  cross  me  (or  a 

sinner. 
This  is  the  fairy  land  ! — O,  spite  of  spites  ! — 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish*  sprites  1 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue, — 


(•)  Pint  roUo,  ttrangtr. 


(tl  rmt  folio, /Iw'A 


•• they  led  the  vine 

To  wed  her  elm ;  the,  ipoiu'd,  about  him  (vinn 
Her  marriageable  arm»." 

•  Oik,  for  mi  bead!  I]  See  "  Two  GentleiKen  of  Tenna,"  p.  \1 
note  («). 

<  And  eWi>h  ipritei  I]  The  old  copy  omits  eirlili :  but  the  follow  1 
lOJS.  hai  elrti,  which  Rowe  changed  to  ttvuh. 


n.] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[SOEXE    II. 


TLcj  'U  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and 
blue. 
Lrc.  Why  prat'st  thou  to  thyself,  anil  answer'st 
not? 


-thou  snail, — thou    slug, 


^temio,  thou  drone,*- 
^B^  — thou  sot  I 

^T)iMJ.  S.  I  am  transform cd,  maater,  am  not  I?t 
Ant.  S.  I  think  thou  art  in  mind;  and  so  am  I. 
Dbo.  S.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind  and  in  my 
shape. 
S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 
S.  No,  I  am  nn  ape. 

If  thou   art  chang'd   to   aught,  'tia   to 
an  ass. 
^H>BO.  S.  'Tis  truo;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long 
^V  for  grass. 

Tia  80 ; — I  am  an  a-ss  ;  else  it  could  never  Iw, 
But  I  should  know  her  ns  well  aa  she  knowa  me. 
Ajir.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 


Ajrr. 
Dbo, 
Loc. 


(•)  Pint  rolio,  Moa  Dromio. 


(t)  Flnt  folio,  am  f  no/. 


To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 

Whilst  rarvn  and  maater  laugh  my  woes  to  scorn. — 

Come,  sir,  to  dinner. — Dromio,  keep  the  gate. — 

Husband,  I  '11  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 

And  shrive*  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks. — 

Sirrah,  if  any  nak  you  for  your  master, 

Say  Tie  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. — 

Come,  sister ; — Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

jVmt.  S.    Am  I   in   earth,  in   heaven,   or    in 
hell,— 
Sleeping  or  waking, — mad  or  well  advis'd  ? 
Knowii  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguts'J  ? 
I  'II  Bay  as  they  say,  and  persever  so, 
And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dno.  S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 

Adu.  Ay ;    and  let  none  enter,   lest    I   break 
your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipholus,  we  dine  too  late. 


«  And  ihriTO  you — ]   Thm  is,  brfn^  j/du  to  eonfeitton, 
abialv*  you. 


i^' /»,>!<' 


ACT    III 


SCENE  l.—T/u:  same. 


Jfukt  ANIll'Miil.l>a</ICplu>iiiiii,I)l(OHioo/'E|)hogu8,  I  But  here's  a  v'Jliiiii  tliat  would  foce  me  dot 
Aifoklti  ••  U'ulihiinlli,  <iit<i  llALTttAZAR,  <i  Uc  luc-t  me  Oil  tho  iiiart ;  iu>d  tbot  I  beat  | 
U„,okutil,  \   •'^"J  t'linrg'J  liini  nidi  a  thousand  marks  il^ 

And  dint  1  did  dciiv  mv  wife  and  houac  I  1 
Ant  K  (itNulMluiiliir  AliKt'lo.  yuuinuDtcJccuw  Thou  drunkard  thou,  whiit  didst  tlionj 
^  ■■  I  hythis?  ^ 

Dao.  £.  Say  whut  you  will,  nr,  but , 
I  what  1  know  : 

That  you  heat  mc  at  the  mart,  I  have 
I  to  show: 


..-  Mil  I 
\\^  wift.  U  •hi.'Wi-h  «l»'"  •  •'•"T  ""^  houw:- 
'i.,  |l..>l  I  liiuuM  «illi  ji>u  ul  yom  kIhiji 
111  ht'i  cilikiiMft,* 
.n  vttu  will  liriii);  illhunic. 


«*>kUM 


««i 


WhoKc  pearls  and  dUnumdt  ptac'd  wIlU  ruby  i 
SliAll  circle  ihb  teir  neck  to  Ml  it  fonli." 


ACT  ni.l 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[bcexe  t. 


If  the  akin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you 

gave  were  ink. 
Tour  own  handwriting  would  tdl  you  what  I  think. 
Ant.  E.  I  think  ^ou  art  an  ass. 
Ihto.  E.  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear, 

Bj  the  wrongs  I  suffer  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  should  kick,  being  kick'd ;  and,  being  at  that  pass, 
Yoa  would  keep  from  my  heels  and  beware  of 
an  ass. 
Ant.  E.  You  are  sad,  Siguier  Balthazar ;  pray 
God  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  welcome 
here. 
Sai..  I  hold  your  diunties  cheap,  sir,  and  yoiu- 

welcome  dear. 
Ant.  E.  O,  Siguier  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh 
or  fish, 
A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 
dish. 
Bai..  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common  ;  that  every 

churl  affords. 
Ant.  E.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that's 

nothing  but  words. 
Bai..  Small  cheer  and  great  welcome  makes  a 

merry  feast. 
Art  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more 
sparing  guest. 
Bat,  though  my  catcs  be  mean,  take  them  in  good 

part; 
Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better 

heart. 
But,  soft;  my  door  is  lock'd:    go  bid  them  let 
us  in. 
Dbo.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian, 

Gin'! 
Dbo.  S.  [WiiAin.'\  Mome,*  malt-horse,  capon, 
coxcomb,  idiot,  patch  l** 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the 

hatch. 
Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'st 

for  such  store. 
When  one  is  one  too  many?  go  get  thee  from 
the  door. 


'  MmM,— ]  Sir  J.  Hawklni  derives  thii  word  from  the  French 
,  which  tifciiiflei  the  guning  at  dice  in  muqaerade*  the 
taadrale  of  which  li,  that  attrict  lilence  is  to  be  observed : 
r  •mn  on«  stakes,  another  covers,  but  not  a  word  is  to  )>e 
from  hence  also,  he  says,  comes  onr  word  Mum  I  for 
Douee  thinks  we  have  aomt  from  one  of  those  similar 
I  fonnd  in  many  languages  to  impljr  something  foolish.    In 
lUa  place  it  elearly  means  hloekktad^  dottffooi, 

h  Patch  I]  This  in  Shakespeare's  time,  and  long  before,  appears 
t*  luT*  beoi  the  generic  term  for  a  fool  or  Jester,  derived,  it  ia 
ttewghl  1>y  some,  from  his  pied  or  pateVd  vestments.  Mr. 
TjTwUtt  supposed  patch,  however,  to  be  nothing  more  than  a 
eortvption  &[  tlie  Italian  paxxo,  which  nignifies,  properly,  a  foot. 
Shakespeare  uses  it  again  in  the  present  Scene,  and  elsewhere : — 

" what  soldiers  patch  r 

Macbeth,  Act  V.  Sc.  i. 
"  What  a  pied  ninny  'a  this  t    Thou  scurvy  patch  !" 

Tempat,  Act  III.  8c.  t. 
"  The  eatck  is  kind  mongh." 

Merchant  0/  FtiOee,  Act  It.  8c.  {. 


Dno.  E.  What  potch  is  made  our  porter?  my 

master  stoys  in  the  street. 
Dbo.  S.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

lest  he  catch  cold  on 's  feet. 
Ant.  E.  Who    talks    witlun    there?    Ho!— 

open  the  door. 
Dbo.  S.  Right,   sir;   I'll   tell  you  when,  an 

you'll  tell  me  wherefore. 
Ant.  E.  Wherefore? — for  my  dinner;  I  have 

not  din'd  to-day. 
Dho.  S.  Nor,  to-day,  here  you  must  not ;  come 

again  when  you  may. 
Ant.  E.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out 

from  the  house  I  owe?" 
Dno.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  but,  and  my 

name  is  Dromio. 
Dbo.  E.  O  villain !  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine 

office  and  my  name ; — 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle 

blame. 
If  thou  hadst  been  Dromio  to-day  ia  my  place. 
Thou  wouldst  have  chang'd  thy  face  for  a  name, 

or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Luck.  [TTt^Ain.]  What  a  coilis  there!  Dromio, 

who  are  those  at  the  gate  ? 
Dno.  E.  Let  my  master  in.  Luce. 
Luce.  Faith,  no ;  he  comes  too  late ; 

And  so  tell  your  master. 

Dbo.  E.  O  Lord !  I  must  laugh — 

Have  at  yon  with  a  proverb : — Shall  I  tet  in  my 

gtaffi 
Luce.   Have  at  you  with  another:    that's — 

Wheni  GanyoutelW^ 
Dbo.  S.  If  thy  name  be  called  Luce, — ^Luce, 

thou  hast  answer'd  him  well. 
Ant.  E.    Do  you  hear,  you   minion?    you'll 

let  us  in,  I  hope  ?  ° 
Luce.  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dbo.  S.  And  you  said,  no. 

Dbo.  E.  So  come  help, — ^Well  struck ! — there 

was  blow  for  blow. 
Ant.  E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce.  Can  you  tell  fbr  whose  sake  ? 


e  lowet]  I  awn. 

'•  %Vho  owM  that  ahieldt 
I  —  and  who  o»m  that  f " 

r*<  ^a«r  Prentictt  ofLtndan,  I6IS. 

d  Whcnf  Can  yon  tellf]  This  proverbial  query,  often  met  with 
in  the  old  playwrights,  occurs  again  in  "Henry  IV."  Part  I. 
Act  II.  Sc.  I :— 

"  Ay,  when  t  canst  tellf  " 

And  is  perhaps   alluded   to  Just  before  in  this  Scene,  when 
Dromio  S.  says  : — 

"  Right,  sir;  111  Itll  yon  when,  an  you  '11  tell  me  wherefoie." 

•  I  hope  ri  Malone  thought  that  a  line  fallowing  this,  in  which 
the  speaker  threatened  Luce  with  the  correction  of  a  rope,  has 
been  lost.  *'  In  a  subsequent  Scene  he  puts  the  threat  into 
execution,  by  ordering  Dromio  to  go  and  buy  a  rope's-end."  As 
aU  the  rest  of  the  dialogue  is  in  rhyme,  and  hope  here  has  no 
oomsponding  word,  perhaps  Malone  was  right. 

K 


ACT  HI.] 


COMEDY  OF  KBB0R8. 


[acns  L 


Dbo.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 

LvcB.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ache. 

Ant,  E.  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat 

the  door  down. 
LucB.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks 

in  the  town  ? 
Adr.  [  Within.']  "WTio  is  that  at  the  door  that 

keeps  all  this  noise  ? 
Deo.  S.  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled 

with  unruly  boys. 
Ant.  E.    Arc   you   there,  wife  ? — ^Yon  might 

have  come  before. 
Adb.   Your  wife,  sir   knave! — Go;    get  you 

from  the  door. 
Dbo.  E.    If  you  went   in   pain,   master,  this 

knave  would  go  sore. 
Amo.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome ; 

— we  would  fain  have  either. 
Bal.  In  debating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part 

with  neither. 
Deo.  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ; — bid 

them  welcome  hither. 
Ant.  E.  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that 

we  cannot  get  in. 
Dbo.  E.    You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your 

garments  were  thin. 
Your  cake,  here,  is  warm  within ; — you  stand  here 

in  the  cold ; — 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so 

bought  and  sold. 
Akt.  R  g£,  fetch  me  something,  I  '11  break 

ope  the  gate. 
Dbo.  S.  Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I'll 

break  your  knave's  pate. 
Deo.  E.  a  man  may  break  a  word  with  you, 

sir,  and  words  are  but  wind ; 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not 

behind. 
Dbo.  S.  It  seems,  thou  want'st  breaking,  out 

upon  thee,  hind  1 
Dbo.  E.  Here 's  too  much,  out  upon  thee  I  I 

pray  thee  let  me  in. 


<k  Onet  tkU, — ]  "  Thiiexprektiion,"  observes  Malone,  "appesn 
tome  to  singular,  that  I  cannot  help  suspecting  the  passage  to 
l)e  corrupt."  SteeTens  thinks  it  may  mean,  Once  for  ail^  at  once, 
and  more  recent  editors  accept  this  interpretation.  The  truth  is, 
once,  or  ones,  was  very  commonly  used  by  the  old  writers  in  place 
of  nonce,  or  nones,  implying  the  occation,  the  purpose  im  hand, 
the  limt  beingt  be.  as  in  the  following  examples: — 

**  If  any  eryll  come  thereof,  ye  can  consider  to  whome  it  mult 
be  imputed,  ones  the  example  is  Tery  straunge  and  perillous." — 
Ellis's  Originat  LetterM,  tec,  Ist  Senes,  vol.  ii.  p.  1 70. 

Here  the  meaning  1  take  to  be, "  meantime  the  example  is  Tery 
strange,**  ftc.  In  a  passage  of  the  Ancient  Morality,  "  Hycke 
Scomer,"  (Hawkins'  Kdition.)  p.  85,  we  meet  with  a  notable 
instance,  where  the  word  ottes  seems  to  be  uspd  both  in  the  sense 
It  bears  in  the  present  day  and  in  that  of  for  the  nonce: — 

"  For  as  soone  as  they  have  sayd.  In  manm  Ina,  ones 
By  God,  theyr  truthe  is  stopped  at  onet*' 

Again,  in  "  Wily  Beguiled,"  (Hawkins'  Edition,)  p.  S»4  :— 

**  Thus  craft  by  eunntng  once  shall  be  beguiled." 
Again.ln  Peele's  ■•  David  and  Bethsabe,''(I>yce'sEdition,)p.  44  :— 
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Dbo.  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feaUters,  and 
fish  have  no  fin. 

Amt.  E.  Well,  I'll  break  in ;  go,  borrow  me  a 
crow. 

Dbo.  E.  a  crow   without  feather? — ^Master, 
mean  you  so  ? 
For  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a 

feather : 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow 
together. 

Ant.  E.  Go,  get  thee  gone ;  fetch  me  an  iron 
crow. 

Bal.  Have  patience,  sir.  Oh,  let  it  not  be  ao: 
Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation, 
And  draw  within  die  compass  of  suspect 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once(l)  this,* — your  long  experience   of  her* 

wisdom. 
Her  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty. 
Plead,  on  her*  part,  some  cause  to  you  unknown; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 
Why,  at  this  time,  the  doors  are  made""  against  yoa. 
Be  nd'd  by  me,  depart  in  patience. 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner, 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourself,  alone, 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 
If  by  strong  hand  j-ou  offer  to  break  in. 
Now,  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 
And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  your  yet  ungalled  estimation. 
That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead : 
For  slander  lives  upon  succession  ; 
For  ever  housed,  where  it  gets  possesion. 

Ant.E.  You  have  pi-evail'd ;  I  will  depart  in  quiet. 
And,  in  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  discourse, — 
Pretty  and  witty — wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle, — 
There  will  we  dine :  this  woman  that  I  mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 


(•)  First  folio,  jmnr. 

"  Live,  Absalom,  my  son,  once  in  peace." 
In  Ben  Jonson's  "Cynthia's  Revels,"  Act  IV.  8c.  1 : — 

"  1  would  this  water  would  arrive  once." 
Again,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Play  of  "Tbe  Nice  Valou, ' 
Act  II.  Sc.  I:— 

"  I'll  have  all  woman-kind  struck  in  timo  for  me. 
After  thirteen  once." 
So,  also,  in  our  author,  "  TImon  of  Athens,"  Act  1. 8c.  f  :— 

*'  Nay,  an  you  begin  to  rail  on  aociety,  once,  — " 
And  "  Coriolanus,"  Act  II.  8c. » :— 

**  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought  not  to  deny  Urn." 
"  Once  this,"  then,  in  the  passage  above,  may  mean,  fvr  tte 
nonce,  tkU,  ice. ;  which  is  perfectly  consistent  with  what  precedes 
and  what  follows. 

I>  The  doors  are  made  against  won.]    To  wtake  the  door,  I.  e.  to 
bar  the  door,  is  an  expreasion  atUI  nand  in  puts  of  BngUnd. 


ACT  IIL] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[SOIIfB  II. 


To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Oct  you  home 
And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  this  I  know  'tis  made : 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine ;  * 
For  there '»  the  bouse ;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife) 
tJpwi  mine  hostess  there :  good  sir,  make  haste ; 
Sinee  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 
111   knock  elsewhere,  to   see   if  they'll  disdain 

me. 
Asa.  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place  some  hour 

hence. 
Amt.  E.  Do  so  ;  this  jest  shall  cost  me  some 

expense.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  \l.—The  tame. 
Enter  Luciara*  and  Antipholus  of  Syracuse. 

Lvc.  And  may  it  be,  that  you  bare  quite  forgot 

A  husband's  office  ?     Shall  Antipholus, 
Eren  in  the   spring   of  love — thy   love-springs 
rot? 

Siall  lore,  in  building,t  grow  so  ruinous  ?  "* 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
kindness; 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,"  do  it  by  stealth  ; 

Muffle  your    false    love  with  some  show  of 
blindness : 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator ; 
Look  sweet, — speak  fair, — become  disloyalty ;  ' 

Apparel  Yioe  like  Virtue's  harbinger ; 
Bear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted ; 

Tetu^  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ; 
Be  aecret-fidse :  what  need  she  be  acquiuntcd  ? 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ?  t 
Tib  doable  wrong  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board. 
Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed ; 

111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  fulUmm.  (t)  Pint  folio,  tuMinm. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  <UUti». 

•  Fofcnpliw;]  In  tho  old  editiont,  for  Parnpine,  ve  have 

*  SkmU  lOM,  in  buildinc,  |rM>  »  rnlnoui  ?]    The  lint  folio 


"  Sball  lore,  in  taUdingt,  grow  lo  rutmnlt.'' 
At  s  Ajmo  la  eridantl;  required  to  Antipholus,  Mr.  Steerent 
1«eoauiMiid«d  nimous.  In  place  of  ruinate;  and  this  lection  is 
•laioot  faiTanabl7  adopted.    It  is  In  some  measure  Justified  too, 
by  apaaaafe  in  "The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,"  Act  V.  Sc.4,~ 
**  LcsTO  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantleas ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinoiu,  the  building  fall." 
■*  With  ivapcct  to  lett-tprimge"  or  **  the  buds  of  love,"  Malone 
laflHilu,— "It  majr  be  obserred  that  the  word  tpringt,  in  its 
ffftaaarx  aignifleatioD,  means  the  young  shoots  or  buds  of  plants." 
"Thla  canker  that  eata  up  ioee's  tender  ifrinq." 

Fenut  and  Adoni*. 
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Alas,  poor  women ! .  make  us  but  believe,* 

Being  compact  of  credit,*  that  you  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleeve : 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again  ; 

C!omfort  my  sister, — cheer  her,— call  her  wife : 
Tis  holy  sport  to  be  a  little  vain, 

WTien  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers 
stiife. 

Ant.  S.  Sweet  mistress  (what  your  name  is  else 
I  know  not. 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine), 
Less,  in  your  knowledge  and  your  grace,  you  show 
not. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder;    more  than  earth, 
divine ! 
Teach  me,  dear  creature !  how  to  think  and  speak; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 
Smother'd  in  errors, — feeble, — shallow, — weak, — 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth,  why  labour  you 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  you  a  go<l  ?    Would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform  mo,  then,  and  to  your  power  I  'U 
yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  si.ster  i*  no  wife  of  mine, 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more  to  you  do  I  decline. 
Oh,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister  flood  of  tears ; 
Sing,  syren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  luurs. 
And  as  a  bride '  I'll  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die :  (2) 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink  1 

Luc.  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so? 

Ant.  S.  Not  mad,  but  mated ;  •  how,  I  do  not 
know. 

Luc.  It  is  a  fault  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 

Amt.  S.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun, 
being  by. 


(•)  First  folio,  iss<  believe. 

e  Or,  if  jroa  litt  elsewhere, — ]  See  note,  p.  ItO,  on  olMtrwhrrt. 
<>  Become  di$to)allf ;]  That  is,  render  11  btcomimf.  ul  U  of. 
•  Beini  compact  of  credit,—]    That  la  to  aaj,  maio  up  of 
ertdutiif. 

"  If  he,  compael  of  Jars,  grows  musical," 

At  You  Like  It,  Act  II.  8c.  7. 
**  The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imajti nation  all  eompaet.** 

A  Midtummer  Sighft  Drtam,  Act  V.  8c.  1. 
So,  in  Nash's   ■'  Pierce  Pennllesse,"— "  The  Frenchman  (not 
altered  fh>m  hia  own  nature)  is  whollle  compact  of  deeelvable 
courtship." 

t  Andaia  bride  ril  take  tkee,—)    For  bride.  I  am  responsible. 
The  authentic  copy  reads  bud,  which  was  transfonned  to  hod  in 
the  second  folio,  and  this  has  been  followed  in  every  edition 
since ! 
t  Kol  uuid,  but  mated ;]  Mated,  that  is,  bewiUtrtd.foKinmlti. 
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juTt  in., 

Lcc.  Gaie  wiiae*  joa  ihooU,  and  diat  will 
efear  roar  adbt. 

AsT.  S.  As  pyod  u  wink,  sweet  love !  m  look 
on  nigiii. 

Lcc.  Whj  emil  too  me  love  ? — call  mr  alter  lO. 

Axr.  S.  Thj  aister'a  aster. 

Lcc.  That's  mj  asta. 

Ayr.  S.  '        Xo; 

It  ia  thjaelf. — mine  own  sefTs  better  p«it, — 
ytiae  ejva  clear  eje,  nj  Aear  beaif's  dearer  heart ; 
Mt  food,  mT  fbrtime.  and  mj  sweet  hope's  aim, 
Mr  sole  earth's  hesTen.  and  mj  heavoi's  daim ! 

Lrc.  All  this  mr  sister  is.  or  else  should  be. 

AsT.  S.  Call  thj»If  sister,  sweet '.  for  I  aim* 
thee. 
Thee  will  I  lore,  and  widi  thee  lead  mj  fife ! 
Thoa  hast  no  hnsbond  jet,  nor  I  no  wife : — 
Grre  me  thj  hand. 

Lcc.  Oh.  soft,  sir !— hold  joa  still '. 

Ill  fetch  mj  ■«*»,  to  get  her  good  wOL 

[^Exit  LrciASA. 


Enter,  fr<m  Ae  hottit  of  Ayrn-HOLrs  o/Ephe«us. 
Pnosno  of  Syracuse. 

AsT.  S.  Why.  how  now.  Dromio? — where 
ran'st  thou  so  &st  ? 

Dbo.  S.  Do  you  km>w  mo.  sir? — am  I  Dromio? 
—am  I  your  man  ? — am  I  myself? 

AsT.  S.  Thou  art  Dromio ; — thou  art  my  man ; 
— thou  art  thyself. 

Pro.  S.  I  am  an  ass ; — I  am  a  woman's  man ; 
— Mtd  U'sidw  myself. 

•VsT,  S,  Wliat  wvnnan's  man?  and  how  besides 
thvsi>lf? 

1>K0.  S.  Marry,  sir.  besides  myself,  I  am  due 
H>  a  wv>man: — one  that  claims  me; — one  that 
hauuttt  n»o ; — one  that  will  have  me ! 

Ant.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee? 

U«o.  S.  Marry,  sir.  such  cl«um  as  you  would 
!«%■  to  your  honK»:  and  she  would  have  me  as  a 
U-«»t :  'm»t  tlu»t.  I  V»ing  a  beast,  she  would  have 
Mtt«;  but  that  slu'.  U>injr  a  wry  beastly  creature, 
lavi*  clain«  to  nu\ 
\VNr.  S.  What  is  she? 

l>Ho,  S.  A  vwy  n>nwnt  body ;  ay.  such  a  <me 
M  «  umit  may  wot  »iHMik  of.  without  he  say,  $ir- 

(•I  ¥x\*%  Mw.  «■*«- 

»  »\..  I  »lw  Mm.)  T^♦_^WI•,  !«».»*•.  "I  •«  «»•••"  »««▼»• 

"Ti iMval W »«.  .11  i»v,t»««  1  A Ttry cMamiMI ud > »»«y«M 

Wiuiv  utliu  iiii«lhtH«  »'•«  vMjr  rWwil^r.  "  rb»  tlm»  »»tli  b«M, 
TiIm.,  tl  •»  >tW  VW^  "f  «•>>■  Ivw'h""".  .luC  «i*»«o.  w»  UMd 
yr  .HI)  *',«,.  ittHfiM'  l»ft.i».  •>«!  »•  •»^« '»i''«f?~.'»"?TI;, 

,   |\m   »l«'l  IW  lh»  >«l«lll  »f  H'tMlfW.  ((UKlHl   •2  «'"»™'™.!™ 

«H.I  *».<th»l,  "««m«  >WI  i.«»«MW^"  »t».tlU  »d«pl«l  Kaoog  tk* 


C03CKDT  or  ESBOB& 


[SCXHX  It 

:*  I  hare  bat  lean  luck  in  tiie  match, 
and  yet  ia  she  a  wondrous  fat  marriage. 

Aar.  S.  How  doet  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage? 
Dbo.  S.  Marry,  sir,  she's  the  kitchen- wendi, 
and  an  grease :  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  put 
her  to,  bat  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  mn  fi«m 
her  by  her  own  light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and 
the  tallow  in  them,  will  bum  a  Poland  winter :  if 
■he  Irres  till  doomsday,  she'll  bum  a  week  Imger 
than  the  whole  world. 

AsT.  S.  What  complexion  is  she  of? 
Dbo.  S.   Swait,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face 
I  nothing    like  so   dean    kept.      For   why'    she 
I  sweats,—^  man  may  go  oyer  shoes  in  the  grime 

;    of  it. 

AsT.  S.  That's  a  &ult  that  water  will  mend. 

Dbo.  S.  No,  sir,  'tis  in  grain ;   Noah's  flood 
I  could  not  do  it. 
I       AjiT.  S.  What's  her  name? 
I       Dbo.  S.  Nell,  sir ;  but  her  name  and  •  three 
qoorters,  that 's  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  wiU  not 
measure  her  &om  hip  to  hip. 

AxT.  S.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth  ? 

Dbo.  S.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot  than  from 
hip  to  hip ;  she  is  spherical  like  a  globe, — I  conid 
find  out  countries  in  her. 

Ant.  S.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands 
Ireland  ? 

Dbo.  S.  Marry,  «r,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found 
it  out  bv  the  bogs. 

Ajit.'S.  Where  Scotland? 

Dbo.  S.  I  found  it  by  the  barrenness ;  hard,  in 
the  palm  of  the  hand. 

Ant.  S.  Where  France? 

Dbo.  S.  In  her  forehead ;  arm'd  and  rererted, 
making  war  against  her  heir.(S) 

AsT.  S.  Where  England? 

Dbo.  S.  I  looked  for  the  chalky  cliSa,  hut  I 
could  find  no  whiteness  in  them ;  but  I  guess,  it 
stood  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran 
between  France  and  it. 

AsT.  S.  Where  Spain  ? 

Dbo.  S.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not;  but  I  felt  it  hot 
in  her  breath. 

Ant.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies  ? 

Dbo.  S.  O  sir,  upon  her  nose, — all  o'er  em- 
bellished with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  de- 
clining their  rich   aspect  to   the   hot   breath  of 


(•)  Pint  folio,  >>. 

cqoiTalent  to  Afcatuf,  for  thh  reaton  that,  snd  ought  not.  then. 
fbrOi  to  bare  an  Interro^tion  point  put  after  it ;  and  lie  citea, 
amoof  other  exampiei,  the  folioiring,— 

*■  But  let  me  aee :  what  time  a  day  iii't  now  r 
It  cannot  be  imagined  by  the  >unne, 
tor  ftkf  I  have  not  leene  it  ahine  to^daie." 

A  Warniug  tor  Faire  Women,  IS»»,  Sig.  E.  4. 

Re  might  hare  added  thli,  tmm  oor  author'e  "  Richard  II.* 
ActV.  Sc.  I,— 

"  Ftr  tekg  the  Mnaeleit  branda  will  iympalhlae." 


I,  who  sent  whgle  urmAdoes  of  cormcks  tn 
_  ILut  at  her  nose.' 

Ajit.  S.  Where  stood  Belgia,  the  NcthcrlandB  ? 
Dho.  S.  O  sir,  I  did  nut  look  so  low.  To 
conclude,  this  drudge,  or  diviner,  kid  claim  to  me ; 
call'd  roe  Dromio ;  swore  I  was  assured  *  to  her  ; 
told  me  what  privy  marks  I  had  about  mc, — an 
the  mark  of  my  shoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck, 
the' great  wart  on  my  left  arm, — that  I,  amazed, 
tan  from  her  as  a  witch ; 
And.  I  think,  if  my  bivast  had  not  been  mode  of 

faith,  and  my  heart  of  steel, 
She  had  tranaform'd  mc  to  n  curtail-dog,  and  mode 
me  turn  i'  the  wheel. 
AxT.  S.    Oo,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the 
roed; 
And,  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  como  to  tlic  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  knows  us,  and  we  know  none, 
Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 
Dito.  S.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life, 
So  iljr  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.      {^ExU. 


Ant.  S.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit 
here, 
And,  therefore,  'tis  high  time  that  I  wero  hence. 
She  that  doth  call  me  husijand,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor:  but  Iior  fuir  aister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse. 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wrong, 
I'll  stop  mine  cars  against  the  mermaid's  song. 

Enter  Anoelo,  with  the  chain. 

Ajro.  Atoster  Antipholus. 

Ant.  S.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ano.    I  know  it  well,  sir.     Lo,  here  is  the 

chain  ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'cn  you  at  the  Porcupine ; 
The  chain  unfinish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 
Ant,  S.  Wiat  is  your  will  that  I  aholl  do  with 

this? 
Ano.  What  plense  yourself,  sir  ;  I  have  made 

it  for  you. 
Ant.  S.  Mode  it  for  me,  sir  I  I  bespoke  it  not. 


baJlaal  ol  AcrnoM.)  Batiiut,  Mr.  Malone  mnarki,  wai  a 
t  fkoi  of  loltiuUd,  but  of  balaged,  or  batorril.  Spain  f  em 
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whole  fleeti  of  veiKli  to  lie  freighied  with  the  treaioni  of  ber  noi* 
k  AftfOTed  to  A«r ;]  Affi^metd  lo  ber. 


AOT  ni.] 

.Kna.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times 
you  have. 
Qo  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  mthal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-tiino  I'll  visit  you, 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S.  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 
Ano.  You  are  a  merry  man,  sir ;  fare  you  well  '■ 

[Exit. 


COMEDY  OF  ERaORa 


[seen  a. 


Ant.  S.  Wliat  I  should  think  of  this,  I  caonol 
tell: 
But  thU  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain, 
Th.it  would  refuse  so  fair  an  otfer'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shift*, 
Wlion  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  jjolilen  gifis. 
I'll  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay  : 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.       [^EtiL 


i  Mjcb.    Tou  know  since  Pentecost  liie  Buin 
due, 

B(l  since,  I  have  not  much  importuuM  you  ; 
Jor  ui>«r  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
fo  Porsia.  and  want  guilders  for  my  voyage: 

Dcrcforc  make  prccnt  sntii^fiietion, 


•  AM«n-hAnt,~]  Thefolto.  10'.'S,  coDtunino  list  of  the  perion» 
ltfn»t%tt4  In  thit  pUy;  but  in  (ho  litt  invBfubljr  adopted  by 
Iiw4ci1l  wlltofv,  thlt  chanrter,  ktrange  to  lay.  hat  boiD  omitted 
tliacetbcf. 

%  i$  gnrmln$  lo  me — ]     Atentng  to  lite.    Thua,  in  Act  IV, 


lilXH-T  vF  inrB<>Bjt 


D 


Entar . 


n-'  Jwtant.  out  _ttaa:  if 


3iiiT  '.'m,  ^E^  . 


'JTf.   T^ioc  jiihiiir 

A3T.  Z.    '*'"''*    I    p   a  ill!    piunaniTn'j.  JmcK. 

Aa»£  jaj  «  r._c"*  sid. .  -isac  -rjl  I  xssBjir 
*  •n.in-r  -^j  fri  iDii  iuT  *  .-jinisaaacHs^ 

Bob.  s.r.  1  •««  iM  p jitcsouia..  r^t  'se;  ^im; : 

P3'.'.  Z.  I   m^r  i  suostoii  Ttfunii  i 

I  JUJ  i  r/DB  '  *  [--"'^  -' 

A>T.  £.    A  32Ua   J>  fid.   'Alip   ID    'SUE  71 

I  pp.iii^ii»i  T-.tor  7rKen>.i>  tail  -^  jnnrt. 

£«ck«.  j'.xt  :^jtu:rie  -xr  lev  v.'uiii  jkc  uu  Juitc 
If  is  wuDi  v^aji'i  a.-spfcn.'r.  ia«i  fwrawpf  -■ajw 

Ax«.  S*»iai  »'.'«c  aafrrr  iaasjiir :  aur;  "*  at 
Bote. 
H<t^  as'A.'h  vvur  <:&ais  w«i;£3»  s:  se  xsxkr  mtc. 

Tibia  I  «a3»i  >ik^ci>i  »  &s  ^nxdaaiisu. 


«aii  «»T»  ice:  xr  i 


Ant.  E.  1  «s>  act 

AiU  *ish  >^>«  Mi*  ;bie  v-isiLs.  *=:»i  bii  kt  wI* 

lV«vttika>,v  I  wUl  be  Usew  i*  sCvr  **  jvc 

Asv».   IVtt  \vH»  *iil  btisj:  &f  «.-isiii3   w  ier 


lbv«  TvHt  the  duia 


Asr.  K'  No  ;  S*r  it  wi'it  jwi.  Vess  I  <v«*  ax 

An«,  WWl.  *ir.  I  will. 

An*.  K\  Att  tf  I  H»w  ihM.  sir.  I  l»jpf  jwi 

h«WJ  . 

VV'  v>U''  \\»«  »»M^v  ixHuro  witknw  war  awoer. 
A\v>.'  N^v.  «N«»*^  ^  »*»?  J^**'  sir.  jtw  BJe  ih* 

Aik(  I.  h>  M«ttH\  Wv  VM  Kim  h«*  lo*  kwr. 
Vnv.  K.  VJvssl  Wl!  xvHi  tt»  'hi*  aallunvvt<> 

y»   ir«»»  «lkW>  •>>»»■ 

»  •  »«  4   Aw.. »;  *KK.W  *  ,»»  ■    ,•  >M  *  "V**  ■•  «>■»!  •■^~ 
.        .Vj  •      How.    «  IH  WMW.1    <•»!«   lilWHtlWW   «*  •*«««•.«< 


Ba.  Eke  m  duew,  yon  first  b^^  to  brawL 
Mem.  Tbe  boor  steads  on:  I  prsy  jon,  sir, 

deqtatdi. 
Ase.  Ton  bear  how  he  imptirtunes  me;  the 

chain — 
AxT.  E.  Wbv,  g^ve  it  to  mj  wife,  and  ieteb 

Toor  monej. 
Axe.  Come,  come;  yon  know  I  gsre  it  jod 
eren  now : 
E:faer  send    the  chun,  or  send  me  by  B(Rne 
loken.^ 
AsT.  £.   Fie :   now  you  run  this  humour  out 
of  breath. 
Oi^.  wh«e  's  the  chain  1 — I  pray  you  let  me 
see  it. 
yisM.  Mt  business  cannot  brook  this  dalliance. 
G:tiii  ST.  say  wbe'r  you  '11  answer  me  or  no ; 
If  -ztx,  I H  leaxe  him  to  the  officer. 
AxT.  £.  I  answer  you !  "What  should  I  answer 

Tumt 
Ax^s.  ll>e  money  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 
Ajrr.  £.  I   owe  yon   none   tiU   I   reoeire  tbe 

chain. 
A5--3.  Ton  know  I  gare  it  you  half  an  boor 


Axr.  E.  You  gate  me  none ;  you  wnmg  me 
modi  to  say  so. 

Ass.  Yon  wrong  me  more,  sir,  in  denying  it. 
CeoiaiRr.  bow  it  staiads  upon  my  credit. 

Mix.  WeO,  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

OiT.  I  do;  and  diarge  yon,  in  the  duke's  name, 
to  obey  me. 

A5S.  TUa  toodKS  me  in  reputation. 
EEstef  coeasfit  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 
Or  I  a»Mh  TOU  by  this  officer. 

AxT.  E.  C'ODsent  to  pay  thee  that  I  neret  bad ! 
»T-v;a  use.  fcolish  fidlow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

A^Ki.  Ha«  is  thy  fee ;  arrest  Imn,  officer. 
I  vvcld  M4  spore  my  brother  in  this  case, 
If  he  sboold  seem  me  so  apparently. 

Off.  I  do  arrest  you,  sir ;  you  hear  the  suit. 

AssT.  £.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  giye  thee  bail; — 
Bet.  dmh,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  mietal  in  your  shop  wOl  answer. 

Aj!6.  Sr.  sir.  I  diall  hare  law  in  Ephesus, 
To  TvHir  notorious  shame,  I  doubt  it  not. 


Enter  I>BOiao  of  Syracuse  from  the  Bay. 

Pbo.  S.  Mastn-,  there  is  a  baik  of  Epidamnmn, 
That  si«Ts  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
.Vnd  then,  sir,  she  bcMS  away.  Our  fraughtage,  sir, 


Ikt  ttae:  >ot  vluch,  xttaAaf  merelr  to  »ome  tnuuitisyaTait,  or 
I*  >tfnr  papain  bTT-vord  of  tbe  momnit,  hu  pused  into  obUTion, 
ttii  vilt  vnr  br'rKOTCied.  ,  . 

k  Or  mm*  aw  kT  -mt  Mbm.l  It  bu  been  pnpoted  to  r^,— 
w^  tnrf  *»  M.  kt. :  bat  the  iDTenkm  WM,  douVtlau,  >  pwuUaittr 
efdwroWL 
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onrey'd  aboard ;  and  I  have  bought 

the  baleomum,  and  aqua  vitte. 

)  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind 

ir  from  land :  they  stay  for  nought  at  all, 

their  ovmer,  master,  and  yourself. 

E.   How   now?  —  a   madman?  —  Why, 

thou  peevish  sheep,* 
lip  of  Epidamnum  stays  for  me  ? 
8.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage. 
E.  Thou  drunken  slave !  I  sent  thee  for 

a  rope; 
I  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 
8.  You  sent  me  for  a  rope's  end  as  soon, 
t  me  to  the  bay,  airj  for  a  bark. 
£.  I  will   debate   this   matter  at  more 

Idsnro, 
ib  your  ears  to  list  me  with  more  heed, 
ma,  villain,  hie  thee  straight ; 
'  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk, 
over'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry, 
a  purse  of  ducats ;  let  her  send  it : 
,  J  am  arrested  in  the  street, 
t  shall  bail  me : — hie  thee,  slave ;  begone, 
er,  to  prison,  till  it  come. 
Merchant,  Anoelo,  Officer,  and  Ant.  E. 
8.  To  Adriana ! — that  is  where  we  din'd, 
)owBabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband : 
o  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass ; 
[  must,  although  against  my  will, 
inta  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfil. 

lExU. 


SCENE  U.—The  tame. 

Enter  Adbiana  and  Luciana. 

Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  ? 
thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye, 
did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  ? 
le  or  red  or  pale,  or  sad  or  merrily  ? 
servation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 
heart's  meteors  dlting  in  his  face  ? '' 
Urst,  he  denied  you  hod  in  him  no  right." 
He  meant  he  did  me  none ;  the  more  my 

spite. 
Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 


(•)  Fint  foUo,  Oh. 

Wkg,  ttOM  peevUh  iheep. 
Wtal  •hip—] 
nibble  on  sMeep  and  thip  ocean,  it  will  be  xemem- 
The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Veroni,"  Act  I.  Sc.  1. 
bean's  meteon  tillins  in  kUfactt]  A  itruge  conceit. 
,  What  opinion  did  you  fonn  a>  to  the  reality  of  hi> 
ftom  the  Tarying  emotiona  expressed  by  his  visage  t 
lOWCTer,  that  cat  is  a  misprint  for  raci.    The  rapid 
expression  in  the  coantenance  may  be  not  inaptly 
ee. 

«  denied  foit  had  in  kirn  no  right.]  This  was  an  Idiom 
MolofT  of  Shakespeare's  day.  Thus,  in  "Richard 
.8e.8:- 


Adb.  And  true  he  swore, ''though  yet  forsworn 

he  were. 
Luc.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 
Adb.  And  what  said  he  ? 

Luc.  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  he  begg'd  of 

me. 
Adb.  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  thy 

love? 
Luc.  With  words  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 
First,  he  did  pnuse  my  beauty ;  then  my  speech. 
Adb.  Didst  speak  him  fair  ? 
Luc.  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

Adb.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  his 

wiU. 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere, 
Bl-fac'd,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind, 
Stigmatical  in  making,''  worse  in  mind. 
Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous,  then,  of  such  a 
one? 
No  evil  lost  is  wail'd  when  it  is  gone. 

Adb.  Ah  t  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  say, 
And  yet  woidd  herein  others'  eyes  were  worse : 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away ;  * 

My  heart  praya  for  him,  though  my  tongue 
do  curse. 

Eiiter  Dbomio  of  Syracuse. 

Dbo.  S.  Here,  go ;  the  desk — ^the  purse ;  sweet 

now,  mi&e  haste. 
Luc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath  ? 
Dbg.  S.  By  running  fast. 

Adb.  Where  is  thy  master,  Dromio?  Is  he  well? 
Dbo.  S.  No  ;  he 's  in  Tartar  limbo,  worse  than 
heU. 
A  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  W  hath  him ; 
One,  whose  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  steel ; 
A  fiend,  a  faiiy,  pitiless  and  rough ; 
A  wolf, — nay,  worse — a  fellow  all  in  ou£F; 
A  back-fiiend,   a    shoulder-clapper, -i- one  that 

countermands  . 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands , 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry 
footweU;(2) 


"  You  may  denf  that  you  were  «<<  the  cause,"  tic. 
<  Stigmatical  in  maklnj,—}  That  is,  branded  *y  nature  uUh 
deformity. 

•  Par  from  her  neit  lie  lapwing  eriee  assay;]  This  allusion  to 
the  habits  or  the  lapwing  is  not  untkequent  in  sur  old  poets. 
"  You  resemble  the  lapwing,  who  crieth  most 
Where  her  nest  is  not." — Lilt's  Campatpe,  1584, 
So,  also,  Greene,  in  his  Second  Part  of  "  Coney  Catching,"  1592  :— 
"  But  again  to  our  priggers,  who,  as  before  f  said,— cry  v</*  the 
lapwing  farthett  from  her  nest,"  tie. 
And  In  Ben  Jonson's  "  Underwoods  :"— 

'■  Where  he  that  knowes,  will  lite  a  lapwing  Jlie, 
F  rrefrom  the  nett,  and  so  himself  belie." 
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Enter  Antipiiolvs  hj  Ephemi,  and  Dhomio  of 
E}ihe»u«,  from  the  Courtezan's. 

Okf.   That  labour  may  you  save;    see  wliei-f 

he  comes. 
AxT.  E.  \Vhi!e  I  go  io  die  goldsmith's  house, 
;ro  thou 
And  buy  u  u.j.c'6  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Amoiijr  i!iy  wife  and  her  *  confederates, 
Fur  lucliini;-  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day. 
But,  snIV.  I  siH."  the  goldsmith;  get  tliw  gone; 
lluy  tliiin  a  rope,  anil  bring  it  homo  to  me. 

Djio.  10.  I   buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year  I — 
I  buy  a  inpe  I  •  [Erit  Dromjo. 

Am.  E.  a  man  is  well  holp  up  that  trusts  to 
you : 
r  promised  your  presence  and  the  chain. 
But  neither  chain  nor  goldsmith  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thoiiglit  our  love  would  last  too  long 
If  it  were  cliain'd  together,  and  therefore  came 
not. 
AxG.  Saving  your  merry  humour ;  here 's  the 
note, 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carat. 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion, 
AMiich  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  T  stand  dcbtcd  to  this  gentleman. 
I  pray  you  sec  him  presently  dischorg'd, 
For  he  is  bound  to- sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 
Ant,  E.  I  am  not  fumish'd  with  the  preseii! 
money ; 
Besides,  I  have  somo  business  in  the  town : 
Good  signior,  take  the  stranger  to  my  house, 
And  with  you  take  tho  chain,  and  bid  my  wiP. 
Disburse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Pci-clmnce  I  will  bo  there  as  soon  as  you. 
Axa.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain 

yourself? 
A>T.  E.  Jfo ;  hear  It  with  you,  lest  I  <•• 

time  enough. 
AxG.  'Well,  sir,  I  will.     Have  you  v 

about  you? 
Ant.  E.  An  if  I  have  not,  sir. 
have ; 
Or  else  you  may  return  widiout  you' 
Ana.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  ^il 

chain :  ~ 

Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  jii 
And  I,  to  blame,  hove  held  him  i. 
Ant.  E.  Good  lord  I  you  um.  • 
excuse 
Your  breach  of  promise  to  tl;- 
I  should  have  chid  you  for  n- 


But,  like  a  shrew,  yor 
Mkr.  The  hour 

despatch. 
Ano.  You  111 -ill 

chain — 
Ant.  E.  \\h\ 

your  ! 
Akq,  Conii', 

evn. 
Either   send 

t.l. 
Ant.  E. 

Come.  wl. 

Mkh. 
Gootl  si- 
If  n..: 

An 


..••(.■I  but  doth 

!  friend ; 
..y  name. 
Mtf  invite  me ; 
:  kindnesses; 
".  buy: 
.■-•:  :a  his  shop, 
"  :.;  had  bought  for  mc, 
..  .j::ri:  of  my  body. 
._•.-.  i-j  wilt-s, 
ZJL^-.:'.  Lvre. 

si      •'  jyraouic. 

:  ",!•:  ::'.l\'Ai  Sent  mef»r. 
■  •-•"1?:  ;-f  old  Adam  new 

.-  J_- '     What  Aihim  dost 

_r.  "!■..:  k-:pt  :he  paradise, 

T  "  :•:  -  --:•?•  -  :  he  that  spjos 

' ^  —  -1  :  r  -he  prodigal: 

•  :.  -  •  -k-i  ia  evil  angc-1. 


-  _  -  .\:.w :  ho  that 
-:•;  :  '.-..irlwr;  the 
■ :  ire   i«ij.  gives 

-■:.  rir.  :h.it  t.ikfs 

.-■I    •'-:-•.    suits    of 

•  .-Tl:   :-.•  ■]•■>  more 

I<L"^..vr? 
;:"    i  ''..•i  hind:  ho 

-  -  -.s:  '-.reaks  iii.s 
.•VI--  .-oinj  to  bed, 

•~'  .3  your  foiJery. 
-!.^: .'  may  we  bo 

•  ■  ii  Tnrd  an  hour 
;•  yrb  t.vnight ; 

•    uv  i<;r';eant,  to 

-•   IT:  'J-.-:  anirels 


Sl(. 


(•)  Flritfui:' 

»  I  but  a  Ihitutand  pound  a  *■  • 
nexion  i>  there  between ,"•«  purn 
Mill  a  ropef     H^re.  »»  *?  ""P* 
Sh»kM|M»re,  there  ro.->r  Have  b.'. 

i:m 
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Am.  S.  The  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  I, 
And  hero  we  wander  in  illusions; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 

Enter  a  Courtezan. 

CouB.  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Autipholus. 
I  see,  sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now : 
Is  that  the  chain  jou  promis'd  me  to-day  ? 

Am.  8.  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee  tempt  mo 
not! 

Dbo.  S.  Master,  is  this  Misti-ess  Satan  ? 

AwT.  S.  It  is  the  devil ! 

Dbo.  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse — she  is  the  devil's 
dam ;  and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light 
wench  :  and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  say, 
God  dam  me;  that's  as  much  as  to  say,  God 
make  me  a  light  wench.  It  is  written,  they  ap- 
pear to  men  like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an  effect 
of  fire,  and  fire  will  bum ;  ergo,  light  wenches 
will  bum.     Come  not  near  her. 

CouB.  Your  man  and  you  are  marveUous  merry, 
sir. 
Will  you  go  with  me?  we'U  mend  our  dinner  here. 

Dbo.  S.  Master,  if  you*  do,  expect  spoon- 
meat,  or  bespeak  a  long  spoon. 

Aht.  S.  Why,  Dromio? 

Dbo.  8.  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spoon 
that  must  eat  widi  the  devil. 

Aht.  S.  Avoid,  then,  fiend !     "WTiy  tell'st  thou 
me  of  supping? 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress. 
I  ooDJure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

CouB.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at 
dinner. 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  you  promis'd ; 
And  I  '11  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Dbo.  S.  Some   devils  ask   but   the  paring   of 
one's  ntuil, 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nut,  a  cherry-stone ;  but  she,  more  covetous. 
Would  have  a  cham. 
Master,  be  wise ;  an  if  you  give  it  her. 
The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it. 

CooB.  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the 
chain; 
I  hope  yon  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

AsT.  S.  Avaunt,  thou  witch !     Come,  Dromio, 
let  us  go. 

Dbo.  S.  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock :  mistress, 
tiiat  you  know. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  8.  and  Dbo.  S. 

CotTB.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad. 
Else  would  he  never  so  demean  himself. 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducat8,(6) 
And  for  the  same  ho  promis'd  me  a  chain ; — 


(*)  TiM  Int  folio  omio  iim 


Both  one  and  other  he  denies  me  uuw. 

The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  'and, 

(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 

Is  a  mad  tale  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 

Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  entrance. 

Belike  his  wife,  acquainted  wiUi  his  fits, 

On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 

My  way  is  now  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 

And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic. 

He  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 

My  ring  away.     This  course  I  fittest  choose ; 

For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [Eicit. 


SCENE  Vf.—The  same. 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Ephesus,  and  an  OflScer. 

Akt.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man;  I  will  not  break 
away: 
I  '11  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thcc,  so  much  money. 
To  waiTant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day. 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger : 
That  I  should  bo  attach'd  in  Ephesus, 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. 

Enter  Dbomio  o/"  Ephesus,  with  a  ropii  end. 

Here  comes  my  man ;  I  think  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir  ?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for  ? 
Dbo.  E.  Here 's  that,  I  warrant  you,  wiU  pay 

them  all. 
Ant.  E.  But  where 's  the  money  ? 
Dec.  E.-  Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the 

rope. 
Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 
Deo.  E.   I'll  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at 

the  rate. 
Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee 

home? 
Dno.  E.  To  a  rope's  cud,  sir,  and  to  that  end 

am  I  retum'd. 
Ant.  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome 
you.  [Beating  him. 

Off.  Good  sir,  be  patient. 
Dbo.  E.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient;  I  am 
in  adversity. 

Off.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 
Dno.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his 
hands. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain  ! 
Dho.  E.  I  would   I  were   senseless,   sir,  that 
I  might  not  feel  your  blows. 

Am.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows, 
and  so  is  an  ass. 

Deo.  E.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed ;  you  may  prove 
it  by  my  long  ears.  I  have  served  him  from  the 
hour  of  my  nativity  to  this   mstant,  and   have 
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nothing  at  his  hands  for  my  service  but  blows. 
WTieii  I  am  cold,  he  heate  mo  with  beating ;  when 
I  am  warm,  he  cools  mc  with  beating :  I  am  waked 
with  it  when  I  eleep ;  raised  with  it  when  I  sit ; 
driven  out  of  doors  with  it  when  I  go  from  home ; 
welcomed  home  witli  it  when  I  return ;  nay,  I  bear 
it  on  ray  shoulders  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ; 
and,  I  think,  when  he  hath  lamed  me,  I  shall  beg 
with  it  from  door  to  door. 

Enter  Abriana,  Luciana,  the  Courtezan,  and 
a  Schoolmaster  calltd  Pinch. 

Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along ;   my  wife  is  coming 

yonder. 
Dno.  E.  Mistress,  re»pi4X  Jlnem,  respect  your 
end ;    or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot/ 
Beware  the  ropers  aid. 

Ant.  E.  Wilt  thou  stdl  (4ilk?  IBeaUKim. 

CoiTH.  How  say  you  now  ?     Is  not  your  hus- 
band mad? 
Ann.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less. 
Good  Doctor  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjurer  j 
Establish  him  m  his  true  sense  again, 
And  I  will  please  you  what  you  will  demand. 
Luc.  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  he  looks ! 
CouB.  Mark  how  ho  trembles  in  his  ecstasy  ! '' 
FiMCB.  Give  mo  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel 

your  pulse. 
Ant.  E.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your 

ear. 
Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  tliis 
man. 
To  yield  possession  to  my  holy  prnycrs, 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight ; 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Ant.  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace;  I  am  not 

mad. 
Adb.  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul  1 
Aire.  E.  You  minion,  you,  are  these  your  cus- 
tomers 1 
Did  tliis  companion'  with  the  saffron  face 
Revel  an<I  feast  it  at  my  house  to-day, 
Wliilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut, 
And  I  denied  (-0  enter  in  my  house  1 

Abb.  O,  husband,  God  doth  know  you  dined  at 
home ; 


•  LUr  Ike  pirrot,— ]  Wwburlon  la;!  thii  alludci  fo  pcoplc'i 
lochinK  that  lilril  unlucky  woril» ;  with  which.  «hcn  any  pav 
•cngrr  wan  oOeiidcd,  it  «aa  (he  itandins  Joke  of  the  «i«e  owner 
to  lay,  "  Take  heed,  iir,  my  parrot  prophc«ie»I"  To  thU  Butler 
hints  when,  ipeaking  of  Ralpho'a  skill  in  angury.  be  says ; — 

"  Could  tell  what  subtlest  parrots  mean 
That  speak,  and  think  contrary  clean ; 
What  member  'tis  of  whum  they  talk. 
When  they  cry  rope,  and  trnlk,  knare,  lealk" 

•  Haie  lij  Irrmblet  In  hie  ecstasy  I]  Thus,  in  our  Aothor's 
**  Venus  and  Adonis,"  1503: — 

*'  Thus  stands  she  in  a  tremhling  tettiu$" 

Ecstasy  meant  atKimtion  of  mind. 


Wliere,  would  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time. 
Free  from  these  slanders,  and  tliis  open  shame ! 
Ant.  E.  Din'd  at  home !    Thou  villain,  what 

say'st  thou  ? 
Dbo,  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at 

home. 
Ant.  E.  Were  not  my  doora  lock'd  up,  «md  I 

shut  out  ? 
Dho.  E.  Perdy,*  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and 

you  shut  out. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me  there? 
Duo.  E.  S'jns  fable,  she  herself  revil'd  you  there. 
Ant.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen-mud  rail,  taunt, 

and  scorn  me? 
Dbo.  E.  Ccrtes,  she  did;    the  kitchcn-vestol 

scom'd  you. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from 

thence  ? 
Dbo.  E.   In  verity  you  did ;   my  bones  bear 
witness, 
That  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage, 
Abb.  Is't  good  to  soothe  him  in  these  con- 
traries ? 
PmcH.  It  is  no  shame :  the  fellow  finds  his  vein. 
And,  yielding  to  liim,  humours  well  his  fi«niy. 
Ant.  E.  Thou  hast  subom'd  the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Abb.  Alas  1  I  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you, 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it. 

Duo.  E.  Money  by  me ! — Heart  and  good-will 
you  might. 
But  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

Ant.  E.  "Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of 

ducats  ?  I 

Adb.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  deliverM  it.  ■ 

Lrc,  And  I  nm  witness  with  her  that  she  did 

Dno.  E.    God   and   the  rope-maker   bear 

witness. 

That  I  was  .sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  1 

Pinch.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is 

scss'd, 

I  know  it  liy  their  pale  and  deadly  looks; 

They  must  be  liound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  roora^ 

Ant,  E.    Soy,  wliereforo   didst   thou  lock  me 

forth  to-day? 

And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 

Adb.  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  theofortli. 


me 
posS 
oora^^B 


"Exta»ie.  or  trance.  O.extasi;  Lat.  ecstasb.  absttactloTiiCTtis. 
Est  proprid  mcnti''  enintio,  et  quasi  de  statione  suft  detutb*|io. 
seu  furore,  seu  .idmiratione,  seu  timore,  aliove  casu  decidat."— 
tfitukfii.  Did.  1CI7. 

e  TlttM  couipanton — ]  Compauitm  was  Tonnerly  applied  con- 
temptuously, as  we  now  use  felloee. 

"  I  scorn  you,  scurvy  eompamion," 

Henri  I'-  *<»  I""*'  *=»  "•  *'  ^• 
■1  Perdy,— ]  Corrupted  from  the  French,  Panlltn.    ItoccTi*- 
fWquently  in  old  authors,  and  thrre  or  four  times  again  in.  th 
Plays.    Thus, in  "Twelfth  Night,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  J:— 

"  My  lady  is  unkind,  perdt/.'* 
and  In  "  Hamlet,"  Act  III.  Sc.  « :— 

••  Belike  he  likes  It  not.  f^evtlg." 
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l)no.  E.  And,  gentle  nmslor,  1  rciviv'd  no  gold; 

T  am  thy  prisoticr :  wilt  tlioa  suffer  thum                 ^^^^| 

1^^  JJul  I  confess,  sir,  that  wc  were  look'd  out. 

To  make  a  rescue  ?                                                      ^^^^| 

^H    Ana.  Dissembling  villain,  thou  spcok'st  false  in 

0pp.                    Miistors,  let  him  go ;                           ^H 

V                 both ! 

lie  is  my  prisoner,  ond  you  shall  not  liave  liim.               ^M 

[           Ant.  E.  Dissemblinfjliailot.tliou  art  false  in  all; 

Pdjch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic          ^M 

^^^ind  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack. 

too.                                                                   ^H 

^HVo  make  a  loathsome  nbjcct  sconi  of  inc  : 

Ann.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish  officer  ?           ^M 

^^Dtit  with  these  nails  I  '11  pluck  out  these  false  eyes, 

Hast  thou  d(.>ii;;ht  to  sec  a  wretched  man                  ^^^^M 

^■Thot  would  iMihold  in  me  tliis  shameful  sport. 

Do  outnige  and  displeasure  to  himself  ?                     ^^^^| 

^H         {^Entcr  tJiree  or  /our,  and  nfer  to  bind  him. 

Off.  He  is  my  prisoner ;  if  I  lot  him  go,           ^^^^B 

^H              Jin  ttrivcs.* 

The  debt  be  owes  will  bo  requir'd  of  me.                          ^H 

^^L   ^B.  0,  bind  him,  bind  him !  let  him  not  come 

Akb.  I  will  discliargo  theo  ere  I  go  from  thee.            ^B' 

^^B   '            near  me. 

Bear  mo  forthwith  unto  bis  cre<litor,                                  ^B 

^^f   FoccH.  More  company! — the   fiend  is  strong 

And,  knowing  bow  tlio  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it.             ^H 

^H                  within  him. 

Good  Master  Doctor,  src  him  safo  convcy'd               ^^^Hl 

^H     Luc.  Ay  me,  poor  mwi ! — how  polo  and  wan 

Home  to  my  house.     O,  most  unhappy  day  !            ^^^H 

■    ,             he  looks! 

Ant.  E.  O,  most  unbnppy  strumpet !                    ^^^H 

^^      A«T.  E.  What,  will  you  murder  me  ?     Thou 

Dbo.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  entor'd  in  bond  (br    ^^^B 

L                       gaoler,  thou, 

^1 

^^L 

Amt,  E"  Out  on  thee,  \-illain !  wherefore  doet          ^M 
thou  mad  mc  ?                                              ^^^H 

^^^^^  *  TMt  U  the  >Ugc  direction  in  itae  authcniic  copy. 

^^H 

^^^1 

^^^ 

ACT   IV.] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[scene 


Sc 


Dro.  E.  Will  yon  be  bound  for  nothing  ? 
mad,  good  tnastcr  ;  Cn*,  the  devil ! — 

Luc.  God  help  ])oor  souls,  how  idly  do  they  talk  1 
Adr.  Go  bear  him  hence.     Sister,  go  you  with 
me. 
[^£reunt  Pinch  atul  Assistants,  with  Ant.  E. 
and  Dro.  E. 
Say,  now,  whose  suit  is  he  nrrestod  at  ? 

Off.  One  Angelo,  a  goldsuiith ;  do  you  know 
him? 
I  know  tho  man.     Wliat  is  the  sum  he 

owes? 
Two  hundred  ducats. 

Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 
Due  for  a  chiun  your  husband  had  of  him. 
He  did  bespeak  a  ehniii  for  me,  hul  had 
it  not. 

CouB.  Wlienae*  your  husband,  all    in  rage, 
to-day 
Came  to  my  house,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ting  I  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Straight  after  did  I  meet  liira  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  did  never  see  it. 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is ; 
1  long  to  kuow  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 


Adr. 

Off. 
Adr. 
Off. 
Adr. 


A  WiMnaA  tout  kfubanit, — )  Thik  It  commonly  printed  tehtn 
ma,  Ht"  ■  '>*  >.'«••*  vdlliofit  V'hrn,  at,  &c.  Af  we  rrmorked  In 
not*  <  n«  Bitd  m-tirn,  irAcrns  Mtld  whtre,  were  of  old 

u«e<^  '  iv.  • 

fc  /;.  — : .  -':.,  The  old  copy  hjia  two  itage  dlrectiona  here. 
Otw,  "  A*»u  »ll  ml,"  uti  imroedialoly  titer,  "  Butunt  om»a, 


Enter  Ajjtipholub  of  Syracuse,  with  hit  rapitr 
draum,  and  Dboiiio  of  Syracuse.  ~ 

Luc.   God,  for  thy  mercy  1    they  are 

again  I 

Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords :  let's  caD 
more  help. 
To  hare  them  boimd  again. 

Off.  Away;  they  11  kill  ua." 

[Exeunt  Officer,  Adr.  and  Luc' 

Ant.  S.  I  see  these  witches  arc  afraid  of  swords. 

Dro.  S.  She  thot  would  be  your  wife  now  ran 

from  you. 
Ant.  S.  Come  to  the  Centaur ;  fetch  our  stuff 
fi'Oni  thence: 
I  long  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dho.  S.  Faith,  stay  here  tins  night;  they  mff 
surely  do  us  no  harm. — You  saw,  they  speak  us 
fair,  give  us  gold  :  mcthinks  they  ore  such  a  gentle 
nation,  that,  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flesh  that 
claims  marriage  of  tne,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
stay  here  still,  and  turn  witeh. 

Ant.  S,  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff '  aboard. 

[Exeunt. 


u 


at  fast  M  wujf  ht,  frifkted.'* 

e  Togel  oiir»turraJonrrf.)  One  of  the  me«n!ng*  attaelwd  toOiU 
eoinmoiiljr'Utcd  »uid,  iltif,  in  euly  timei,  wu  ImffUft.  In  Ibe 
orders  iMUed  for  the  royal  profEressea,  Maloitc  Myi,  the  kiof't 
baggage  »aa  alwsyi  thu>  dcnomioated. 


vv-^y,-^* 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  L—The  Mmt.    Be/are  an  Abbey. 


Enter  Merchant  and  Anoblo. 

Axo.  I  am  sorry, sir, that  I  have  liindcr'd  you; 
But,  I  protest,  he  liad  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 
^Blxa.  How  is  the  man  estectn'd   here  in  the 
■^        city  ? 

Aj«o.  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  sir, — 
Of  credit  infinite, — highly  bclov'd, — 
Second  to  none  tluit  lives  here  in  tlie  city  ; 
His  word  might  bear  ray  wcaltli  at  any  time. 
Mkb.  Speak   softly ;    yonder,  as  I   think,  ho 
walks. 


AwTtpnoLCB  and  DnoMio  of  Syracuse. 

~Awo.  'Tis  so;   and  that  self  chain  aUotit  his 
neck, 
Which  he  forswore  most  monstrously  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  mo,  I'll  spenk  to  him. 


Signior  Antiphohi.s,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  ni.d  trouble, 
And  not  without  .some  scandal  to  yourself, 
With  oireuinstnncc  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  cliiiin,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly: 
Beside  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment. 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  fiiend  ; 
Wio.  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy. 
Had  hoi.sted  sail  and  put  to  sea  to-day  : — 
Thi.s  chain  you  had  of  me, — can  ynu  deny  it  ? 

Ant.  S.  I  think  I  hiul ;  I  never  did  deny  it. 

Mkr.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir;  and  forswore  it 
too. 

Ant.  S.  Who  heard  rac  to  deny  it,  or  forswear 
it? 

Mrr.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did 
hear  thee : 
Fie  on  thee,  wretch  !  'tis  pity  that  thou  liv'st 
To  widk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  a  villain  to  impeach  me  thu*'. 

1« 


iCT  T.J 


COMEDY  OF  EBROR& 


[SCEM  L 


111  prove  mine  houoar  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dor'st  stand. 
Mbb.  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[^Thei/  draw. 

Enter  Adbiana,  Luciana,  Courtezan,  and  others. 

Abb.  Hold! — ^hurt  him  not,  for  God's  sake! 
— ^he  is  mad ; 
Some  get  within  lum  ; '  take  his  sword  away ; — 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  hear  them  to  my  house. 
Dno.  S.  Eun,  master,  run ;  for  (Jod's  sake,  take 
a  house  ; — 
This  is  some  priory ; — ^in,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

[Exeunt  Ant,  S.  and  Deo.  S.  to  the  Priory. 

Enter  the  Lady  Abhess. 
Abb.  Bo  quiet,  people !  wherefore  throng  you 

hither? 
Ade.   To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband 
hence : 
IjOt  us  come  in  that  we  may  bind  him  fast, 
And  bear  him  homo  for  his  recovery. 

Amg.  I  knew  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 
Mkb.  I  am  sorry  now  that  I  did  draw  on  liim. 
Abb.  IIow  long  hath  this  possession  held  the 

man? 
Adb.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad, 
Aiid  much  diflFerent  fiom  the  mail  he  was; 
Hut,  till  this  afternoon,  his  passion 
No'cr  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abb.  Ilath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck 
of  sea? 
Diiricd  some  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not,  else,  his  eye 
Htray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ? 
A  »in  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men, 
Wlio  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Wlii<!li  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to  ? 

Aim.  To  nono  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last : 
NniMitly,  some  love  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 
Aii».  You  should,  for  that,  have  reprehended 

him. 
Ann.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Ann.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Ai>tt.  As  roughly  as  my  modesty  would  let  me. 
Ann.  I loply  in  private. 
Ai)u.  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Ann.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 
AiiM,  It  was  tho  copy  of  our  conference. 
In  I;<m1,  h<i  iilopt  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  iMiard,  ho  ted  not  for  my  urging  it : 
AloiiK,  it  wiw  tho  subject  of  my  theme ; 
In  <'iiiiiiMuiy,  I  often  glanced  it; 
Hlill  dill  I  t<ill  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 


•  «■«•«  g0t  wllhln  Umi]   Otl  milkin  kU  guard;  clot  witt 
lili*. 

U3 


Abb.  And  thereof  came  it  that  the  man  was  """< 
The  venom  clamoiu:  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poisons  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems,  his  sleeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  raHing; 
And  thereof  comes  it,  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  say'st,  his  meat  was  sauc'd  ■mth  thy  i^ 

bnddings : 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions, — 
Thereof  the  rapng  fire  oftfeyer  bred  ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness? 
Thou  say'st,  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawk: 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue, 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy. 
Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  Despair, 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  troop 
Of  pale  distemperatures  and  foes  to  life  ? 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life-preserving  rest. 
To  be  disturb'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beast : 
The  consequence  is,  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scar'd  thy  husband  fit>m  the  use  of  wits. 

Luc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 
When  ho  demean'd  himself  rough,  rude,  and 

wildly. 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes  and  answer  not  ? 

Ann.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof. 
Good  people,  enter  and  lay  hold  on  him ! 

Abb.  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  house. 

Ann.  Then  let  your  servants  bring  my  husband 
forth. 

Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuaiy, 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands. 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  it. 

Adb.  I  will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nurse, 
Dicf  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  not  let  him  stir. 
Till  I  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have. 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers. 
To  make  of  him  a  foimal  **  man  again : 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, — 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order ; 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Adb.  I  will  not  hence  and  leave  my  husband 
here; 
And  ni  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness 
To  separate  the  husband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet  and  depart,  thou  shalt  not  have 
him.  [Exit  Abbess. 

Luc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 

Ann.  Come,  go ;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  feet, 
And  never  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither. 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess. 


>>  A  fonnal  imii— ]  This  Menu  tw  mean,  A  rMMnaM*  nuB, 
A  well  rtgnlaUd  man. 


AOT  ▼.] 
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[SCFKE  I. 


MxB.  67  tUa,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  fire : 
Anon,  I  'm  BUie,  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Comea  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale, 
The  place  of  death*  and  sorry''  execution, 
Bdiind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Ako.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

MxB.  To  see  a  reverend  Syntcusian  merchant, 
'Who  pat  nnlnckily  into  this  bay 
Agunst  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
Bdieaded  pnUidy  for  his  offence. 

Amo.  See  wbwe  they  come ;  we  will  behold  his 
death. 

Lcc.  Kneel  to  the  duke  before  he  pass  the 
abbey. 


Enter  Don,  attended;  JEajtov,  hare-headed ; 
wUk  the  Headsman  and  other  OflSoers. 

Duxx.  Tet  onoe  again  proclaim  it  publicly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
He  shall  not  die,— so  much  we  tender  him. 

AsB.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  ^unst  the 
abbess  1 

DcxB.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Ads.  Hay  it  please  your  grace,  Antiphuus,  my 
husband, 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had, 
At  your  important*  letter8,(l)  this  ill  day 
A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him  ; 
lliat  deep'rately  he  hurried  through  the  street, 
(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  he,) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens, 
By  mshing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence, 
Blngs,  jeweb, — any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Onoe  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home, 
Whilst  to  tue  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 
That  here  and  there  his  fiiry  had  committed. 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  strong  escape, 
He  bndce  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him, 
And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself. 
Each  one,  with  irefiil  passion, — ^with  drawn  swords, 
Met  OS  agwn,  and,  madly  bent  on  us. 


>  n«»lM(Ofde*tb— ]  TtasorigiiMlhuifcptt  instead  of  itmM; 
aad.  a*  u«  Bcv.  Mr.  Hnntn  tbink*,  flghUj.    Aeeording  to  U> 


flghtlj.    Aeeording 

X«w  lUnttiations  of  Shaketpesre,"  Tol.  L  p.  ilS,  ••  •  The 
•(  **pOi,'  in  tlie  Greek  etorr,  tlie  BanUunm,  meant  the 


tap  pit,  into  wliieh  offimden  were  eaat.' 


ItKOfmoMa*,—']  MeanlDKillHiai,  forrov/nlexeeution. 

*  At  |Mr  impectant  MIert,— ]  That  la,  in  the  buinia^  of  our 
«Id  vritcn,  jonrtopeHwMtelettera.  Thni.in  "Much  Ado  about 
MotUac,' Act  II.  8c.  I :—  "—if  tin  Prince  be  too  important,  tell 
him  Ikare  ia  meaaore  in  arerjrtliing,"  Jte. 

■o  in  "  Kinc  Imt,"  Act  IV.  8c.  4  :— 
"  Tlieiefore  araat  France 
Uj  nwiunlDg  and  iaiptrtaut  tean  hath  pitied.' 

*  Btmltn  tit  mmUt  a^w,— ]  J-ntc  it  ezpUned  b»  the  eom- 
iytatan,  ew  tftir  antlktr,  netatiflt. 

•'  A  tkoiuaad  time  •««■  he  fan  hire  kitte." 

CHatrcsn,  Wifi  tfamOm  Tmit,  y.  MM,  TjrrwUtfa  Ed. 
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Chas'd  us  away ;  till,  raising  of  more  aid, 
We  came  again  to  bind  them  :  then  they  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them ; 
And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  us, 
And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out. 
Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 
Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command. 
Let  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 
Duke.  Long  since,  thy  husband  serv'd  mo  in 
my  wars ; 
And  I  to  thee  cngag'd  a  prince's  word, 
AMicn  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. 
Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate, 
A.nd  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  determine  this  before  I  stir. 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Sebv.   O  mistress,  mistress  I    shift  and  save 
yourself! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose, 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,"  and  bound  the  doctor, 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brands  of 

fire; 
And,  ever  as  it  Uazed,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair : 
My  master  pi^eaches  patience  to  him,  and  the  while. 
His  man,  with  scissors,  nicks  him*  like  a  fool ; 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help, 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Adb.  Peace,  fool !  thy  master  and  his  man  are 
here, 
And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

Skbv.  Mistress,  upon  my  life  I  tell  you  true  I 
I  have  not  breath'd,  almost,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take_you, 
To  scorch'  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  you : 

[Cry  within. 
Hark,  harkl  I  hear  him,  mistress  I — fly! — be 
gone! 
Duke.  Come,  stand    by  me ;    fear    nothing. 
Guard  with  halberts. 


■•  The  eurtal  Friar  in  Foant^n  AbbcT 
Well  can  a  strong  how  draw ; 
He  will  beat  too  and  your  jreomen 
Set  them  all  on  »«»." 

OUBalUdt,  Evans,  vol.  IL  p.  Iti. 

•  Nicks  Mm  like  a  fools)  The  custom  of  Maria;  and  nictin) 
the  head  of  a  fool  is  very  old.  Toilet  says  there  is  a  penalty  of 
ten  shillinirs,  in  one  of  Alfted's  ecclesiastical  laws,  If  one  oppro- 
liriously  ihav  a  eommon  man  like  a  fool ;  and  Malone  cites  a 
passage  from  "  The  Choice  of  Change,*  &c.,  by  S.  K.  Gent,  4to. 
1598,—"  Three  things  used  by  monks,  which  provoke  other  men 
to  Isugh  at  their  follies :  1.  They  are  tkavtn  and  witcktd  on  the 
head  like /uolM."  ,.  _.  ,,,__ 

f  To  scorch  »o»r  /ae«,— ]  So  the  old  copy.   The  same  spelling 
occurs  in  the  folio,  16M,  Act  III.  Sc.  2,  of  "  Macbeth  :"— 
"  We  liaTe  Horck'd  the  snake,  not  Itilled  it; " 
where,  howevat.  the  word  meant  is  probably  KoUk'd. 

L 


ACT  V.J 

Leo. 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


[SCEXE   I 


Ne'er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on 
night, 
But  she  (<!]la  to  your  highness  simple  tnitli ! 

Ano.  O  perjui-'d  woman  I    they  are  both  for- 

SHTOm. 

In  tliis  the  mndman  justly  chorgcth  them. 

Amt.  E.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say ; 
Neither  disturbed  with  the  effect  of  wine, 
Nor,  Leady-rash,  provok'd  with  raging  ire, 
Albeit  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mod. 
This  woman  lock'd  mo  out  this  day  from  dinner; — 
That  gt)ldgmith  there,  wore  he  not  pack'd  with  her, 
Gould  witness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then  j 
Who  partad  with  me  to  go  feteh  a  chain, 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  diuc  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him :  in  the  street  I  mot  him. 
And,  in  hia  company,  that  gciittcman. 
There  did  this  perjur'd  goldsmith  sweor  uie  down, 
That  I  this  day  of  him  rfceiv'd  the  chain, 
\\'hich,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not ;  ibr  the  which, 
He  did  oirost  me  with  on  olticcr. 
I  did  obey,  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducat/) :  he  irith  none  rcturn'd. 
Then  fiiirly  I  bespoke  the  officer 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 
By  the  way  we  met 
My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a,  rabble  more 
Of  Tile  confederates ;  along  with  them, 
They   brought  one  Pinch,   u   hungry  leon-fac'd 

rUIain, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller  ; 
A  needy,  hollow-sy'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, — 
A  living  dead  man :  this  pernicious  slave, 
.Foreooth,  took  on  liim  as  a  conjurer. 
And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse, 
Aod  with  no  face,  as  'twere,  out-facing  me. 
Cries  out  I  was  possess'd :  then,  all  together. 
They  fell  upon  me,  botmd  mc,  bore  mo  thence, 
And,  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home. 
There  left  me  and  my  man  both  Iwund  tflgether ; 
Till,  gnawing  with  my  tocfh  my  bonds  in  simder, 
I  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Rui  hither  to  your  grace,  whom  I  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

Ako.  My  lord,   in   truth,  thus  for  I  witness 
with  him, 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  out. 

DcncK.  But  hod  he  such  a  chain  of  thee  or  no? 

Axo.  lie  had,  my  lord ;  and  when  he  ran  in  hero 
TheM  pc«ple  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

MzB.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn  these  ears  of 


•  Jmd  OKftil  komr;—]  Painful,  aniieui  boun. 
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Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him, 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  tho  mart : 
And  thereupon  I  drew  my  sword  on  you ; 
And  thi'n  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  wiieiice,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  came  within  these  abbey  walls, 
Nur  ever  didst  thou  draw  tliy  sword  on  mo  ; 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  Heaven  1 
Aud  this  is  false  you  bmden  me  withal. 

DuKJj.  ^^^Iy,  what  an  intriciite  impeach  is  this  1 
I  think  you  alt  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup. 
If  hoio  you  hous'd  hira,  here  he  would  have  been. 
If  he  were  mad,  ho  would  not  plead  so  coldly. 
You  say  ho  dined  at  homo ;  tho  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying.     Sirrah,  what  say  you  ? 

Dao.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  hor  there,  at  the 
Porcupine. 

CotTR.  Ho  did;  and  from  my  finger  snatch'd 
that  ring. 

Ant.  E.  'Tis  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had 
of  her. 

BtTKK.  Saw'st  thou   him   enter  at  the  abbey 
here  ? 

CotTR.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your 
grace. 

Ddkk.  Why,   this   is  strange.     Glo,  call   the 
abbess  hither. 
I  think  you  arc  all  mated  or  stark  mad. 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 

.£oE.  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak 
a  word 
Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
And  poy  the  sum  tlmt  may  deliver  me. 

DuKB.  Speak  freely,  Syrocusian,  what  thou  wilt. 

jEgk.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Antipholua? 
And  is  not  that  your  bondman,  Dromio? 

Dbo.  E.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bondman, 
sir. 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords. 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  unbound. 

.Mqe.  I  am  sure  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 

Dno.  E.  Ourselves  wo  do  remember,  sir,  by  you ; 
For  lotoly  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 
You  we  not  Pinch's  patient, — arc  you,  sir  ? 

.^lax.  Wliy  look  you  strange  on  me?     Ton 
know  me  well. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 

.Man.  Oh !  grief  hnth  chang'd  me  since  you 
saw  me  lost ; 
And  careful  hours,*  with  Time's  deformed  hand, 
H<%ve  written  etrango  defeatures  La  my  face.*" 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 

Ant.  E.  Neither, 

.£oE.  Dromio,  nor  thou  ? 

Dbo.  £.  No,  trust  mo,  sir,  nor  I. 

^QE.  I  am  sure  thou  doet. 


>•  Stnmte  dcfnluiei  U  m)  fat:]  8<e  Note  (>1,  p.  lil. 

X.  2 


"^^ 


'i; 


Dko.  E.  Ay,  sir,  but  I  am  sure  I  do  not ;  and 
whatsoerer  a  man  denies,  jou  are  now  bound  *'  to 
beliere  him. 

^os.  Not  know  my  Toice  ?     Oh,  Time's  ex- 
tremity! 
Hast  thou  so  crack'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongue. 
In  sercn  abort  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun'd  cares  ? 
Though  now  this  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  drizzled  snow. 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  firoze  up ; 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory — 
Mj  wasting  lamps  some  &ding  glimmer  left — 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son,  Antipholus. 

Axr.  E.  I  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 

2EaK.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa,  boy. 
Thou  know'gt  we  parted ;  but,  perhaps,  my  son. 
Thou  aham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 

AxT.  £.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in 
the  city, 
Can  witness  with  mo  that  it  is  not  so ; 
I  ne'er  saw  Syractisa  in  my  life. 

DvxK.  I  tell  tlicc,  Syracusian,  twenty  years 


•  r<»  trt  Mir  boonil,  kc]    Of  «0UtM,  k  qun>ble  w  poor 
Mgtva't  bondf . 
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Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholus, 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syraensa. 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 


Enter  the  Abbess,  with  ANnPHOLCS  of  SynkJOM, 
and  Dbomio  of  Syracuse. 

Abb.  Most  mighty  duke,  behold  s  man  mod 
wrong'd.  [AH  gather  to  lee  then. 

AsB.  I  sec  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  de- 
ceive me. 
DtTKK.  One  of  these  men  is  Genina  to  the  other; 
And  so  of  these,  which  is  the  natural  man,  ii 

And  which  the  spirit  ?     Who  deciphers  them  ?    H 
Dbg.  S.  I,   sir,   am  Dromio ;    command  hia 

away. 
Dro.  R  I.  sir,  am  Dromio,  pray  let  me  stay. 
Aat.  S.  £geon,  art   thou   not?    or   else  bis 

ghost  I 
Dbo.  S.  Oh,  my  old  master !  who  hath  bound 

him  here  ? 
Abb.  "WHioever  bound  him,  I  will  loose  bis  1 
And  gain  a  husband  by  his  liberty  I 
Speak,  old  ^gcon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  once  call'd  .£milia. 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fiur  sons ! 
Oh,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  £geoa,  spc«k  I 


A0»  T.] 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORa 


[bokvb  I. 


And  speak  unto  the  same  Emilia ! 

.£aB.  If  I  dream  not,'  thou  art  .Emilia ! 
It  thoo  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft? 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum  he  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up. 
But,  hj  and  bj,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth, 
By  force,  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them. 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum. 
What  then  became  of  them  I  cannot  tell ; 
I,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

DcKS.  Why,  here  begins  his  morning  story 
right; 
These  two  AJatipholus', — ^these  two  so  like. 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance ; 
Beaidee  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea : 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children,** 
Which  acddentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholns,  thou  cam'st  fit>m  Corinth  first. 

Airr.  S.  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 

DvKX.  Stay,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  which  b 
which. 

Amt.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious 
lord. 

I>BO.  R  And  I  with  him. 

Amt.  £.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most 
famous- warrior, 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

AoB.  Which  m  you  two  did  dine  with  me 
to-day? 

Ant.  S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Adb.  And  are  not  yon  my  husband? 

Amt.  E.  No ;  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Amt.  S.  And  so  do  I ;  jeA  did  she  call  me  so : 
And  this  fiur  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother.    What  I  told  you  then,° 
I  hope  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  hear. 

Amo.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had 
of  me. 

Amt.  S.  I  think  it  be,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Amt.  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chun  arrested 
me. 

Arg.  I  think  I  did,  sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 


*  If  Hr—m  no*,— ]  In  the  folio,  1633,  this  apceeh  of  Mgem, 
and  tha  lubtaqnent  om  of  tho  Abbeu,  ue  mitplaced,  mnd  come 
■ftar  the  Dnke'i  ipoKh,  commencing,—"  Why,  nere  begins,"  (to. 
Metope  made  tlie  necessary  tnuispositlon. 

k  T»  Ike—  ehildnn,— ]  CWUna  must  be  ptononneed  aa  a  tri- 
qUabla. 

*  What  I  told  yon  then,  kc]  This,  and  the  two  lines  following, 
an  addnaaed  to  Lndana,  and  should  perhaps  he  spoken  aside  to 
ha. 

*  not  Errors  rare  arote.^  The  ancient  copy  has  srrors  an, 
■Bd  thia  ineontastabla  misprint  is  taithfUly  followed  by  modem 
•dHoiB.  III.  Collier's  old  corrector  endearours,  not  very  success- 
ftaUy,  ts  reetuy  it  by  reading  aU  for  ara.  I  Tentnre  to  substitute 
ran,  which,  besides  being  doaer  to  the  original,  appears  to  give  a 
better  meaidBg. 

•  Twenty-tlTe  triors  lace  /  tal  font  <■  trataU 

2'ipoa,  as|p  seas  ;  surf,  tUI  Ikit  prmmi  hour, 
't  kmwf  tardea  ne'er  deHveretf.] 


Adb.  I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail, 
By  Dromio ;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

Dno.  E.  No  ;  none  by  me. 

Ant.  S.  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receir'd  from 
you, 
And  Dromio,  my  man,  did  bring  them  me : 
I  see,  we  stiU  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  '  rare  uoae. 

Ant.  E.  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  &ther 
here. 

DuKB.  It  shall  not  need, — ^thy  father  hath  his 
life. 

CouB.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  from 
you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it,  and  much  thanks  for 
my  good  cheer. 

Abb.  Benowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the 
pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here, 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes ; 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place, 
That,  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error. 
Have  suffer'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  we  shall  make  full  satisfaction. 
Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  sons ;  and,  till  this  present  hour,* 
My  heavy  burden  ne'er  delivered. 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both, 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
C^  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me ;' 
After  so  long  grief,  such  festivity! 

DxTKX.  mw  all  my  heart,  I'll  gossip  at  this 


[Exeunt  Dvkb,  Abbess,  JEqeon,  Courtezan, 

Merchant,  AsasLO,  and  Attendants. 

Dbg.  S.  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  stuff  from 

ship-board? 
Ant.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou 

embark'd? 
Dbo.  S.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  sir,  in 

the  Contour. 
Ant.  S.  He  speaks  to  me ;  I  am  your  master, 

Dromio: 


The  original  copy  has  "  thirtie  three  yeares."  The  rectification  of 
time  was  made  by  Theobald,  who  painted  out  that  as  £geon  had 
related  how  at  eighteen  years  his  youngest  boy  "  became  inquisi- 
tlve  after  his  brother;"  and,  in  the  present  Scene,  says  it  &  but 
seven  years  since  they  parted,  the  date  of  their  birth  Is  settled 
Indisputably.  For  the  emendaiUon,  imV  for  are,  we  are  indebted 
to  Mr.  Dyce. 

'  Go  to  a  }o$Hp'i  feart,  and  go  with  mt ; 

Jfltr  to  long  gritf,  tack  festivity  I] 

The  old  copy  gives  us  :— 

"  After  so  long  grief,  such  ttatitity," 

which  can  hardly  be  right,  "  such  nativity,"  that  is,  tqual,  or 
proportionait  nalivilm,  being  without  sense  here.  Johnson  pro- 
posed  fatMly,  which  is  most  likely  what  the  poet  wrote.  The 
compositor  seems  to  have  caught  iiaMff«y(tom  the  line  Just  above. 
I  believe,  however,  this  word  Is  not  tha  only  cormption  in  the 
passage. 
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Cane.  g«  with  m  ;  well  look  to  that  anon ; 
IMmii     thj  bradiCT  there ;  rejoiee  with  him. 

[Ezewtt  AtrnPHOtug  8.  and  E.,  Adb. 
and  Lrc. 
Dbo.  S.  There  is  s  fkt  friend  at  joaz  maater's 


TWt  kh^enM  me  for  too  to-daj  at  dinner ; 
She  DOW  shall  be  mj  «ster. — not  mj  wife. 

Dbo.  £.  Metfainka  you  are  mjr  ginas,  and  not 
mj  brother : 
I  aen  by  jon,  I  am  a  sweet-fec'd  jouth. 


Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gosaping? 
Dbo.  S.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dbo.  E.  That '»  a  question :  how  sliaU  we  try  iti 
Dbo.  S.  We  '11  draw  cuta  for  the  senior ; 

then,  lead  thou  fii'st. 
Dbo.  E.  Nay,  then,  thu»  ; 
We  came  into  the  world  like  brother  and  bp 

ther; 
And  now  let  'a  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  [_Exevnt. 


y  ■*-. 


■^ 


ILLTJSTEATIVE   COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  8om  n. — Tluyay  tku  town  it  full  of  caunage,  Ac] 
TU«  was  the  character  attributed  to  Ephesuii  in  remote 
■gas.  Staerena  ■ugeeats  that  Shakesjieare  might  have 
got  the  hint  for  thia  deecription  from  Wamer'a  ttatulation 
of  the  "  Manachmi,"  1595.  "  For  this  aaaure  yourselie, 
this  Towne  Spidamnum  ia  a  place  of  outraj^oua  ex- 
paDoaa,  exceeding  in  all  ryot  and  lasciTiouBncsso ;  and 
(I  haare)  aa  foil  of  Ribaulds,  Parasites,  Drunkards,  Catch- 
pola^  Coay-eatchera,  and  Sycophants,  as  it  con  hold,"  &c. 
Bot  it  ia  obaerrable  that  Shakespeare,  with  great  pro- 
priety, makaa  Antipholus  attach  to  the  Ephesians  higher 
axid  BDOra  poetical  qoalitiea  of  cozenage  than  those  enu- 
nerated  b^  the  old  translator.  It  is  not  merely  as  "  catch* 
polaa,"  "  oony-catchers,"  and  the  like,  but  as  "  dark- 
wokiiig  aoroerers,"  and  "  soul-killing  witches,"  that  ha 
qiaaka  of  them.    And  hence  we  ate  prepared  to  find  him 


attribute  the  croaa-purposea  of  the  scene  to  supernatural 
agency,  and  see  no  inconsiatenoy  in  hia  wooing  Ludana  aa 
an  enchantreaa : — 

"  Teich  me,  dear  creature!  how  to  think  and  speak; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  groBi  conceit, 
Smother"*!  in  errors — feeble — shallow — weak — 

The  folded  meanlnf^  of  your  words*  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth,  why  lat>our  yon 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  f" 

Or  in  his  imagining  that,  to  win  the  sibyl,  he  must  loae 
himself: — 

"  Sing,  lyren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote  ; 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 
And  as  a  bride  I  'II  take  tbee,  and  tliere  lie; 
And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  I " 


ACT  III. 


£)  Soni  I. — Oace  (Ait.]  The  following  note  in  QiSbrd'a 
■1  Janaon"  (toL  iii.  p.  218)  helps  to  con6rm  our 
opiiiiaD  that  oat*  in  thia  place,  and  in  many  other  instanoea, 
ie  only  another  form  of  nonet,  and  meana  for  the  ocron'o*, 
tot  Um  ttaia  bting,  4c.  "  For  the  nonce,  is  timply  for  the 
ea«,  for  the  on*  tking  in  question,  whatever  it  may  be. 
niia  is  inTariably  ita  meaning.  The  aptitude  of  many  of 
our  monoayllablea  beginning  with  a  vowel  to  assume  the 
•  ia  well  known :  but  the  progress  of  this  expression  is 
dSatinotly  marked  in  our  eany  writers,  '  a  ones,  '  an  anes,' 
'for  the  aoas,'  'for  the  nauea,'  '  for  the  nones,'  'for  the 


(S)  Scira  XI.—H4  gain$  by  dtath,  thai  hath  luch  meant 
to  dit-l  The  allusion  ia  obviously  to  the  long  current 
tKrinfan  that  the  syren,  or  mermaid,  decoyed  mortals  to 
deetnietioD  by  the  witchery  of  her  songs.  This  super- 
stitioo  has  been  charmingly  illustrated  by  Leyden,  in  his 
"The  Hermaid,"  {vide  Soott's  "Minstrelsy  of  the 
~i  Border,"  toL  iv.  p.  294.) 


"  Thai,  all  to  soothe  the  Chieftain's  woe. 
Fat  from  the  maid  he  loved  so  dear, 
The  song  arose,  so  soft  and  slow. 
He  seem'd  her  parting  sigh  to  bear. 


That  sea-maid'i  form,  of  pearly  light. 
Was  whiter  than  the  downy  apiay, 
Aad  round  ber  bosom,  heaving  bright, 
Her  glosiy,  yellow  ringlets  play. 


Vome  on  a  foamy -crested  wave. 
She  reach'd  amain  the  bounding  prow, 
Then  clasping  fast  the  Chieftain  Drave, 
She,  plunging,  sought  the  deep  below." 

The  reader  deairous  of  particolar  information  concerning 
the  supposed  existence  and  habits  of  these  aednotive  beinga, 
may  constilt  Maillot's  "Telliamed/'  Pontopiddan's  "Na- 
tural HistoiT  of  Norway,"  and  WaJdron'a  "Account  of 
the  Isle  of  Man." 

(3)  Scene  II.— 

Ant.  S.   If *«■«  France? 

Dbo.  S.  In  her  forehead;  arm'd  and  rtverfed,  making 
tear  againtt  her  heir.] 
As  Theobald  first  observed,  an  equivoque  was,  no  doabt, 
intended  between  the  words  JUttr  and  heir ;  and  by  the 
latter,  was  meant  Henry  IV.  the  A«tr  of  France,  eon- 
oeming  whoae  suocession  to  the  throne  there  was  a  civil 
war  in  the  country  fix>m  1689  for  several  years.  Henry, 
after  struggling  long  against  the  Leu^e,  extricated  him- 
self from  all  his  cQffictilties  by  embracing  the  Boman 
Catholic  religion  at  St.  Denis,  on  Sunday,  the  25th  of 
July,  1593,  and  was  crowned  King  of  France  in  February, 
1594.  In  1591,  Lord  Bssex  was  dispatched  with  4,000 
troops  to  the  French  king's  assistance,  and  bis  brother 
Walter  waa  killed  before  Rouen ,  in  Normandy.  From  that 
time  till  Henry  waa  peaceably  settled  on  the  throne,  many 
bodies  of  troops  were  sent  by  Queen  Elizabeth  to  hia 
aid  :  so  that  his  situation  must  at  that  period  have  been 
a  matter  qf  notoriety,  and  a  subject  of  conversation  in 
England.  From  the  reference  to  this  circumstance,  Malone 
imagines  the  "  Comedy  of  Errors"  to  have  been  written 
before  1594. 
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ACT  IV. 


(1)  Scnri  n.—J  dent  is  a*  ntH<uti»g  garmnt  katk 
Htm.]  Asergeant'abnffleather garment msculediiBraitrc/ 
partly,  it  would  «ppear,  on  aocoont  of  its  nerlattimg  qnalitiea, 
and  partly  from  a  qnibble  on  tba  oeenpatioo  of  ue  wearer, 
whion  was  that  of  arresting  aitd  elappmg  men  in  duraaee. 
In  Oreene's  "  Qaip  for  as  Cpstart  Courtier,"  mg.  D,  Id 
edit.  10^,  there  is  a  gr^thic  dascriptiaQ  at  a  sergeant,  or 
sheriff's  officer.  "  (hia  of  them  hkl  on  a  bnSe-leather 
jerkin,  all  Rmasie  before  with  the  droppings  of  beere,  that 
loll  beta  his  beard,  and  br  his  side,  a  sksiae  tike  a 
brewer's  bung  knife ;  and  msfled  be  was  in  a  ekdce,  tom'd 
orer  hisnoeSL  as  tfaoagh  bee  had  beene  ashamed  to  showe 
hishosw- 

This  peeoliar  garb  is  azain  lefeiied  to  br  oar  anther  in 
a  paas^ie  of  "  Anry  IV.    Pkrt  L  Act  L  Se^  S,— 

"  And  U  aecaft^jcrklB  a  aoat  twcd  robe  9t  imrmmttr 
the  point  of  which  aesmi  not  to  hare  been  inllr  onfer- 
■tood  by  the  eoiniaeatstora.  A  reif^rfaraanwasaoant 
tern,  unplying  impctsoamait :  ai>i  the  Pinnae,  after 
dilating  on  parse  etnalin;.  hnaKaooslf  calls  attentian  to 
its  pcMahle  eaossqiMOdei,  br  his  qaeiT  about  the  hmf 
irrha.  See  MmoLXMS's  "  Btarl,  Master  Qxistable,'  Act 
mScS:- 

■*  Ten  BT  lady,  thai  I  fa  •■  •  tmt  if  immmn.' 

(%\  Socn  n. — .1  1um*d  tU<  mw  eoonter.  mud  «* 
drawt  drr  lix«  xrf/.l  To  ran  <wsa:<r  is  to  follow  oo'  a 
Mm  SMot :  lo  draw  er«,i^>a<  means  to  tra^  br  the  mere 
•Mat  of  the  fiwt.  A  Imnd  that  do«  one  is  not  lifcsly  to 
do  the  other:  but  the  ambsjraitr  is  exptained  br  the 
dxuhle  meaning  a:ca^h«kl  to  the  ««rasoMa(<r  and  dry/vot. 
The  ivimwr  implriivc  N^  /a^.  and  a  prwoa,  amil  the 
latlor.  pritatko  of  K*»l.  aikt  Uti  ^f  aesar.  The  aheriff's- 
oAMr.  as  he  tracks  for  a  prisoD.  uaj  be  said  to  r«a 
maalinr,  an>L  as  he  foSows  those  who  hare  erpenrisd  their 
•uhstaikMy  he  iNku*  dnt/tM. 

\'S\  S<x:n  II.— (>a#  tiat,  tifm  the  jmigamai,  earrwt 
fstitr  «>■,>  M  Ml.]  Qir  K(Av«  (W  imdjmaU,  in  its  ascoodary 
sense.  iWrnio  is  snpixiMd  to  aiioa*  to  arrest  on  sMsa*- 
fnkMW,  ifW/wwaoMtlKrmforthewvntdui^iaaninthe 
»iw«<.''h«>i  prtSMts  </  th*  lime.  Then  was  the  if aiirrs  Sidt, 
the  K»iiUt  Ward,  the  JTof*.  and  last  aikl  most  dspkmbia, 
Ih*  «i^<ar«nM>nt  «aU*i  MM.  which  was  the  rsoe(«aele  for 
those  who  ha>t  no  means  to  {«^  the  extdrtiaaate  flnas 
•aart«>i  K«r  better  avV<Muni«Ution. 

\t)  »fM^*  III.— ff«  (iUl  aeU  up  his  reet  to  do  mtn  tr- 
fhil*  irttA  Att  mmt*  than  a  monis-piko.]  Oromio  pii«ya 


on  the  word  ral,  arrtA,  and  a  metaphor,  rery  oommon  in 
oar  old  writers,  tetUmg  up  kit  mt,  which  is  taken  from 
gaming,  and  means  ilaHifg  kit  all  upon  an  erent.  Henco 
It  waa  frequently  applied  to  express  fixed  determination, 
steadbst  purpose.  Thus,  in  "  All 's  Well  that  Ends  WelL" 
Act  n.  So.  1  :— 

"  Vtast  I  esado,  ein  do  no  hoit  to  try, 
Since  jmx  tt  mpj/onr  rtH  'gainst  remedy.** 

The  JTorru-jmte  is  often  mentioned  by  old  writers. 
It  was  the  Hooiish  pike,  and  was  ooiutantly  used  both 
in  land  and  sea  warmre,  during  the  sixteenth  oentury. 

(5)  SCKn    in.— .4  ring  tu  katk  of  mint  wora  fortg 

dataU.\  The  nnmbor  forty  was  very  anciently  adopted  to 

exprees  a  gnat  many,  in  the  same  way  that  we  now  use 

I  <Ay,  or  a  teon.     In  the  Scriptures  it  is  recorded  that  the 

'   flood  was  forty  days  on  the  earth ;  the  Israelites  were 

!  /o'<y  years,  ud  our  Saviour  forty  days  in  the  wilder- 

:  neae ;  and  Job  mourned  forty  days.     In  Hindustani,  the 

'   word  chalis,  forty,  has  the  same  inde&iite  acceptation ; 

!  dtal\»-nti%,  denoting  literally /or<y  ro/msaj,  being  iu>- 

!  ^ed  to  a  palaoe  with  a  number  of  pillars.     So  also  m 

i  Persia,  ekikal  signifies  fvrty,  and  Persopolis,  because  it  is 

I  a  city  of  many  towers,  is  called  ehiJuU-minar,  "  the  forty 

i  towers."    In  like  manner,  too,  the  insect  which  we  name 

orafipcrfe,  is  thwe  known  as  cAtAa/.jKl,  "forty  feet."    The 

word  in  this  sense  is  not  at  all  uncommon  among  old 

English  writers ; — 

*■  Qnelh  Nieeness  to  Kewikngle,  thou  art  such  a  Jscke, 
ThMl  thou  deTiae«t/er<<«  fashioDs  for  my  ladle's  backe." 

The  Cobltr't  Prophtt),  1904. 

And  it  is  SO  used  repeatedly  by  Shakespeare ;  for 
examiiie, — 

"  I  bare  teamed  these /ar<|r  jresra." 

Bichardll.  httl.Se.i. 
•*  I  wUl  bare /igrif  mays." 

A^nirrr.ActlV.Sc.  4. 
"  t  aiyaelf  tffat  set  once  in  ftrty  years." 

Btmrf  ri.  Part  I.  Act  1.  8e.  ». 
"  tcmftrtt  tmachecneers  diaw." 

Hnrt  mt.  Act  V.  Sc.  i. 
"  I  conU  beatybriiF  of  them." 

CoHalssst,  Act  III.  Sc.  I. 
"  I  saw  her  once  hop  fortf  paces." 

Autamf  mni  Cleopatra,  Act  II.  8c.  t. 

"  I  had  lather  than /(Mtr  ponnd." 

fsMtfU  m^,  Act  V.  Be.  1. 


ACT  V. 


(U  8«mNa  I.  -.«  yiHir  isiforlaal  M(«r>,  4r.] 
''i*lMk*|mtr»,  who  (rlrea  lo  all  nations  the  oustomi  of 
his  owtt,  seoma  Akhh  titii  itaaasde  t>«  allude  to  a  reiir<  of 
asintt  In  K|>h«iti4.  The  A>«r<  <^  mrdt  waa  always  ten- 
ahloiwl  ««  a  KTlenMwnpitnMsiim.  It  ia  glaniMd  at  as  early 
M  In  IU«  o)<l  iiHwallty  <«  llyoke  Soomor: — 

.  lh<»»  rjii'li*  mm  h*n  unklnit*; 
WvilowM  do  riitM  lonln  and  (fnlyllmra. 
^''f  tktt  f*mlm*'  H^<a  A*  mmtf  wU\  Ik'ir  wtn  i 
\'v,  vhMlrtlhey  wyll  or  no.'"— MTaarasa. 


"In  the  p'—ga  before  na,  Shakspeare  was  Uunkin|r 
partienlarly  on  the  interest  whioh  the  king  had  in  Engtend 
in  the  marriage  of  his  wards,  who  were  the  heirs  of  his 
tenants  holding  by  knight's  serrioe,  or  in  eapiU,  and  were 
under  ^e ;  an  interest  which  Queen  Elisabeth  in  Shak- 
spaara's  time  exoied  on  all  occasions,  as  did  her  sue- 
oasson,  till  the  abolition  of  the  Court  of  Wards  and 
Ureries ;  the  poet  attributes  to  the  duke  the  same  right 
to  ohoose  awifo  or  a  husband  for  his  wards  at  Epheensr — 
MaMHS. 


CRITICAL   OPINIONS 


ON 


THE  COMEDY  OF  EEROES. 


"  Ths  aUemate  rhymes  that  are  found  in  this  play,  as  well  as  in  '  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,' 
•  Lore's  Labour 's  Lost,'  '  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,'  and  '  Romeo  and  Juliet,'  are  a  further  proof 
that  these  pieces  were  among  our  author's  earliest  productions.  We  are  told  by  himself  that '  Yenus 
and  Adonis'  was  'the  first  heir  of  his  invention.'  The  'Bape  of  Lucrece'  probably  fbllowed  soon 
•fterwards.  When  he  turned  his  thoughts  to  the  stage,  the  measure  which  he  had  used  in  those  poems 
natanDy  presented  itself  to  him  in  his  first  dramatick  essays :  I  mean  in  those  plays  which  were 
iRitten  origtHoUf  by  himself.  In  those  which  were  grounded,  like  the  Henries,  on  the  preceding 
pradootions  of  other  men,  he  naturally  followed  the  example  before  him,  and  consequently  in  those 
peoes  no  alternate  rhymes  are  found.  The  doggrel  measure,  which,  if  I  recollect  right,  is  employed  in 
none  vi  oar  author's  plays  except '  The  Comedy  of  Errors,'  '  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,'  and  '  Lore's 
labour 's  Lost,'  also  adds  support  to  the  dates  assigned  to  these  plays ;  for  these  long  doggrel  rerses 
an  mritten  in  that  kind  of  metre  which  was  usually  attributed  by  the  dramatic  poets  before  his  time 
to  aome  of  their  inferior  characters.*  He  was  imperceptibly  infected  with  the  prerailing  mode  in  these 
Ilk  eariy  compositions ;  but  soon  learned  to  '  deriate  boldly  from  the  common  track '  left  by  preceding 
writerB."— Malone. 

"  This  drama  of  Shakspeare's  is  much  more  varied,  rich,  and  interesting  in  its  incidents  than  the 
Ifenschmi  of  Plautus ;  and  while,  in  rigid  adherence  to  the  unities  of  action,  time,  and  place,  our 
poet  rirals  the  Roman  play,  he  has  contrived  to  insinuate  the  necessary  previous  information  for  the 
spectator,  in  a  manner  infinitely  more  pleasing  and  artful  than  that  adopted  by  the  Latin  bard ;  for 
whilst  Flautus  has  chosen  to  conrey  it  through  the  medium  of  a  prologue,  Shakspeare  has  rendered  it 
•t  once  natural  and  pathetic,  by  placing  it  in  the  mouth  of  .^^eon,  the  father  of  the  twin  brothers. 

"  In  a  play,  of  which  the  plot  is  so  intricate,  occupied,  in  a  great  measure,  by  mere  personal  mistakes 
and  their  whimsical  results,  no  elaborate  derelopment  of  character  can  be  expected ;  yet  is  the  portrait 


•  LIKE  WILL  TO  LIKE. 

1SS8. 

"  Korn.  If  jmor  nune  to  me  you  will  deelan  ind  ataowe, 
Ton  nunr  In  thij  outter  my  minde  the  looner  knowe. 

Toe.  Pew  wordea  are  beat  among  fireenda,  thla  ia  true, 
Wbenfine  I  aball  briefly  ahow  my  name  onto  you. 
Tom  Toapot  It  la.  It  need  not  to  be  painted, 
Whentao  I  with  R*ife  Roiater  muat  needa  be  aeqaainted,"  fte. 

COMMONS  CONDITIONS. 
(Abont  1570.) 

"  Snrr.  By  gaga  bloud,  my  malatera,  we  wen  not  beat  longer 
here  toataie, 
I  tUaka  wae  nerer  anch  »  craftie  kure  before  tbia  dale. 

[£«.  Ambo. 
Co».  Anthelellgone!  Ha,hs,wellhreold  Shiftataneede: 
Bt  Ua  wonndea  bad  I  not  deriaed  thla,  I  bad  banged  indeed. 
Tukoe,  (q<  yon)  tlnke  me  no  tinkea ;  I'll  meddle  witb  them  no 


I  tUakowM  aerer  taure  ao  need  by  a  eompanie  of  tinkera  before. 
Bjr  your  leave  III  be  lo  bolde  aa  to  looke  about  me  and  tpie, 
Lett  any  kacvee  for  my  coming  down  in  ambnsh  do  lie. 

2r  your  Ueanae  I  minde  not  to  preacbe  longer  in  thia  tree, 
y  UnkCTly  aUrea  are  packed  hence,  aa  Cane  aa  I  male  aee;"  kc. 

PROMOS  AND  CASSANDRA. 
1S78. 

"  Tke  wind  ia  yl  blowa  no  man'a  galne :  for  cold  I  neede  not  care : 
Here  ia  nine  and  twentie  autea  of  apparel  for  my  ahare : 


And  aome,  berlady,  rery  good,  for  ao  atandeth  the  caae, 
Aa  neither  gentlemen  nor  other  Lord  Promoa  abeweth  any  grace ; 
But  1  marrel  mach,  poore  alaTea,  thai  they  are  hanged  ao  aoone. 
They  were  wont  to  ataye  a  day  or  two,  now  acarce  an  after- 
noone,'"ftc. 


THE  THREE  LADIES  OF  LONDON. 
19M. 

"  Yon  think  I  am  going  to  market  to  bay  mat  meate,  do  ye  not  t 
I  thought  ao,  but  yon  an  decelTed,  for  I  wot  what  I  wot : 
I  am  neither  going  to  the  butebera,  to  buy  Teale,  mutton,  or 

beefe. 
But  I  am  going  to  a  bloodaneker,  and  who  ia  itt  lUth  Danrie, 

that  theefii." 

THE  COBLER'8  PROPHECY. 
ISM. 

"  Quoth  Nieeneai  to  Newfluigle,  thou  art  anch  a  Jaeke, 
That  thou  deviieit  fortie  fuhioni  for  my  ladle'i  backe. 
And  thou,  (fuoth  he,  art  ao  poaieit  with  ererie  frantick  toy. 
That  foUowmg  of  my  ladie'a  humour  thou  doat  make  her  coy. 
For  once  a  day  for  faahion-iake  my  lady  muat  be  aicke. 
No  meat  but  mutton,  or  at  moat  the  pinion  of  a  chicke; 
To-day  her  owne  haiie  beat  becomea,  which  yellow  ia  aa  gold. 
A  periwig  ia  better  for  to-morrow,  blaeke  to  behold : 
To-day  in  pumpa  and  cheTeril  glovea  to  walk  ihe  will  be  bold. 
To-morrow  cuma  and  countenance,  for  feare  of  catching  cold, 
Now  la  ahe  batetaat  to  be  aeene,  atralght  on  her  mufler  goes ; 
Now  ia  ahe  huiR  up  to  the  crowne,  atraight  nnsled  to  the  noae." 
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of  JEgeoD  toadied  with  a  disorimiuatiTe  hand,  and  the  pressure  of  age  and  misfortune  is  so  painted,  as 
to  throw  a  solemn,  dignified,  and  impressive  tone  of  colouring  over  this  part  of  the  fable,  oontraating 
well  with  the  lighter  scenes  which  immediately  follow, — a  mode  of  relief  which  is  again  resorted  to  at 
the  dose  of  the  drama,  where  the  re-union  of  JE^eon  and  ^Emilia,  and  the  recognition  of  their  children, 
pcodnoe  an  interest  in  the  'denouement  of  a  nature  more  affecting  than  the  tone  of  the  preceding  scenes 
had  taught  ua  to  expect. 

"  As  to  the  comic  action  which  constitutes  the  chief  bulk  of  this  piece,  if  it  be  true,  that,  to  excite 
laughter,  awaken  attention,  and  fix  curiosity,  be  essential  to  its  dramatic  excellence,  the  Comedy  of  Errort 
cannot  be  pronounced  an  unsuccessful  effort ;  both  reader  and  spectator  are  hurried  on  to  the  close, 
through  a  series  of  thick-coming  incidents,  and  under  the  pleasurable  influence  of  novelty,  expectation, 
•od  surprise  ;  and  the  dialogue  is  uniformly  vivacious,  pointed,  and  even  effervescing.  Shakspeare  is 
visible,  in  fact,  throughout  the  entire  play,  as  well  in  the  broad  exuberance  of  its  mirth,  as  in  the 
cast  of  its  more  chastised  parte, — a  combination  of  which  may  be  found  in  the  punishment  and 
character  of  Pinch,  the  pedagogue  and  conjuror,  who  ia  sketched  in  the  strongest  and  most  marked  style 
of  our  author. 

"  If  we  consider,  therefore,  the  construction  of  the  &ble,  the  narrowness  of  its  basis,  and  that  its 
powers  of  entertainment  are  almost  exclusively  confined  to  a  continued  deception  of  the  external 
MDaeo,  we  must  confess  that  Shakspearo  has  not  only  improved  on  the  Plautian  model,  but,  making 
allowance  for  a  somewhat  too  coarse  vein  of  humour,  has  given  to  his  production  all  the  interest  and 
variety  that  the  nature  and  the  limits  of  his  subject  would  permit." — Dra^ks. 

"  Shakespeare  has  in  this  piece  presented  us  with  a  legitimate  iaxce  in  cxacteet  consonance  with  the 
philosophical  principles  and  character  of  faroe.  as  distinguished  from  comedy  and  trom  entertainments. 
A  proper  faroe  is  mainly  distinguished  from  comedy  by  the  license  allowed,  and  even  required,  in  the 
fkblo,  in  order  to  produce  strange  and  laughable  situations.  The  story  need  not  be  probable,  it  is 
enough  that  it  ia  possible.  A  comedy  would  scarcely  allow  even  the  two  Antipholuses,  because 
altbijugh  there  have  been  instances  of  almost  undistinguishable  likeness  in  two  persons,  yet  these  arc 
more  individual  antecedents,  eatiu  Ivd/mJu  miliirit,  and  the  vemm  will  not  excuse  the  interiiimilt.  But 
farce  dares  add  the  two  Dromioa,  and  is  justified  in  so  doing  by  the  laws  of  its  end  and  constitution. 
In  a  word,  tuw»  oommenoe  in  a  postulate  which  must  be  granted." — Coi.ebedge. 

"  '  The  Comedy  of  Errors '  is  the  subject  of  the  Mentechmi  of  Plautus,  entirely  recast  and  enriched 
with  new  developments.  Of  all  works  of  Sbakapcare  this  is  the  only  example  of  imitation  of,  or 
ImrroieiHg  from,  the  ancients.  To  the  two  twin  brothere  of  the  same  name  are  added  two  slaves,  also 
twittM,  impossible  to  bo  distingiush(»l  from  each  other,  and  of  the  same  name.  The  improbability 
lieoomeM  by  this  means  doubled ;  but  when  once  we  have  lent  ourselves  to  the  first,  which  certainly 
border*  on  the  incredible,  we  shall  not  perhaps  bo  disposed  to  cavil  at  the  second ;  and  if  the  spectator 
ta  to  bo  entertained  by  mere  perplexities,  they  cannot  be  too  much  varied.  •  •  ♦  •  In  short,  this 
in  perhaps  the  boat  of  all  written  or  possible  Mcnojchmi ;  and  if  the  piece  be  inferior  in  worth  to  other 
pUoM  of  Shakspewe,  it  is  merely  because  nothing  more  could  be  made  of  the  materiala." — Schlxoel. 


I 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Thb  pathetic  legend  on  which  Shakeapeare  founded  the  plot  of  this  beautiful  tragedy  has 
been  cherished  from  time  immemorial  among  the  traditiooa  of  Italian  history,  although  no  such 
Btory  has  ever  been  discoTored  in  the  authentic  records  of  any  particular  state.  The  Veronese, 
Lord  Byron  tells  us,  are  tenacious  to  a  degree  of  the  truth  of  it,  insisting  on  the  fact,  giving 
a  date  (1303),  and  showing  the  tomb.  But  this.is  only  an  instance  of  pardonable  local  vauity  ; 
no  account  eusts  of  any  actual  Romeo  and  Juliet,  but  a  tale  more  or  less  resembling  that 
immortalized  by  our  great  dramatist  may  be  found  in  several  ancient  writers.  Mr.  Douco  has 
attempted  to  trace  it  to  a  Middle  Greek  author,  one  Xenophon  Epheaius.  The  earliest  writer, 
however,  who  set  forth  the  romance  in  a  comiected  narration  is  believed  to  be  Masuccio  di 
Salerno,  in  whose  "  Novellino,"  a  collection  of  talcs  first  printed  at  Naples  in  1476,  a  similar  event 
is  recorded  to  have  occurred,  not  at  Verona,  but  in  Sienna.  He  relates  that  in  Sienna  there 
lived  a  young  man  of  good  family,  named  Mai'iotto  Mignanelh,  who  was  enamoured  of  a  lady, 
Oianozza,  and  succeeded  in  engaging  her  aSccttons ;  some  impediment  standing  in  the  way  of 
a  pubUc  marriage,  they  ore  secretly  united  by  an  Augustine  monk.  Shortly  after  the  ceremony, 
Mariotto  has  the  misfortune  to, slay  a  fellow-citizen  of  rank  in  a  street  brawl,  for  which  he  is  con- 
demned by  the  Podesta  to  perpetual  banishment.  He  obtains  a  farewell  interview  with  his  wife,  and 
departs  to  Aleiandria,  where  resides  a  rich  uncle  of  his,  Sir  Nicolo  Mignanelli.  After  the  flight 
of  Mariotto,  Gianozza  is  pressed  by  her  father  to  accept  a  husband  whom  ho  baa  found  for  her. 
Having  no  reason  which  she  dare  oliego  to  oppose  her  parent's  wishes,  she  pretends  to  consent, 
and  then  determines  to  escape  the  hated  nuptials  by  an  act  as  daring  as  it  was  extraordinary. 
She  discloses  her  miserable  situation  to  the  monk  who  had  married  her  to  Mariotto,  and  bribes 
him  to  prepare  a  soporific  powder,  which,  drunk  in  water,  will  throw  her  into  a  death-like  trance 
for  three  days ;  she  drinks  the  narcotic,  is  supposed  to  bo  dead,  and  in  duo  time  is  interred  by 
her  friends  in  the  church  of  St.  Augustine.  Before  this,  she  had  despatched  a  special 
messenger  to  Aleiandria,  apprising  her  husband  of  her  detemiination ;  but  the  messenger  is 
unhappily  seized  by  pirates,  and  her  missive  never  reaches  him  ;  instead  of  it,  he  receives  another 
letter  written  by  his  brother,  informing  him  of  her  death  and  that  of  her  father  also,  who  had 
died  of  grief  for  the  loss  of  his  daughter.  The  wi-etched  Mariotto  resolves  to  return  forthwith 
to  Sienna,  and  die  upon  her  tomb,  or  perish  by  the  hand  of  justice.  He  is  taken  in  an  attempt 
to  break  open  the  vault,  and  is  condemned  to  deati.  Gianozza,  in  the  meanwhile,  recovers  from 
her  lethargy,  disguises  herself  in  man's  apparel,  and  acts  out  for  Alesandria  in  search  of  her 
banished  husband ;  hero  she  learns,  to  her  dismoy,  that  Mai-iotto,  believing  her  dead,  hod 
departed  for  Sienna.  She  Fctums  to  that  place,  and,  arriving  just  three  days  after  his  execution, 
dies  of  anguish  and  a  broken  heart.* 

A  story  closely  corresponding  with  this  in  the  preliminary  incidents,  though  vaiying  in  the 
catastrophe,  is  told  by  Luigi  da  Porto  in  his  Novella,  "La  Giulictta,"  first  published  in  1535. 
"  Hysteria  Novella  mente  Ritrovata  di  dui  nobili  Amanti :  Con  la  loro  Pietosa  Mortc : 
Lit«rvcnuta  gia  nclla  Citta  di  Verona  Ncl  tcmpio  del  Signer  Bartholomco  Scala."  Luigi,  in  his 
dedication  to  Madonna  Lucina  Savorgnana,  pretends  to  have  derived  the  legend  from  nu  archer 
of  Verona,  one  Peregrino,  who  quotes  as  his  authority  for  it  a  relation  of'  his  father's.     In  the 


*  **La  donna  no*l  trovs  In  Alnandxfs,  ritonu  •  Siena, 
c  tiQTa  I'amunCo  deoollato,  e  ella  lopra  il  laocorpo  per  dolore 
af  onion,"  ara  the  vnrdi  of  the  "  ArKument:  hut  In  the 
Doval  Itaeir  ihe  U  ftaM  io  retin  to  a  monaatcrir, — "  Con  iO' 


tenio  dolore  e  aangiiinote  lagrlme  con  poco  clbo  e  nlente 
dormire.  U  auo'  Mariotto  di  continoYO  chlamaadOi  in  brevil- 
■imo  tempo  dnl  li  turi  miaeiimi  gioniL" 
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-  _■      rr  ::•  "  rir-r  iz-i  'i-'is:'.: :  a:;d  there  is  every  reason  to 
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'v  c"  ■'.■.::  jrs3.  if  ao  doubc  decisive  as  to  the  play  being 
■  •'.  ^•.».-.  •  :..:  :  ■*  sot  in  omy  destreo  decisive  as  to  the  play  not 
::-.  !,-■  w-  ;:^:  :z  this  nobicmati's  patronage.  Chalmers  assigns 
■•..•J  ■',:  7~jk:;  places  it  a  year  later.  The  belief  hi  its 
•...•.  :•.■-.   !9i.-r",'<.*:  bv  Milone,  is  sttensthened  bv  the  indications 
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PBELIMINABT  NOTICE. 

of  matured  reading  and  reflection  which  are  displayed  in  the  angmented  edition  of  1599,  as 
compared  with  that  of  1597.  There  is  also  a  scrap  of  internal  evidence  whidi,  as  proof  of  an 
earlier  authorship  than  1596,  is  well  entitled  to  consideration.  The  Nurse,  descrihing  Juliet's 
being  weaned,  says, — "  On  Lammas-ere  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen ;  that  shall  she ;  marry, 
I  remember  it  wdL  "Tis  since  the  earthquake  now  eleren  yeais."  Tyrwhitt  was  the  fint 
to  suggest  the  probable  reference  of  this  passage  to  an  earthquake  whidb  occurred  in  1580, 
and  of  which  Eolinshed  has  given  a  striking  and  minute  account : — "  On  the  sizt  of  Aprill 
(1580),  being  wednesdaie  in  Easter  weeke  about  six  of  the  clocke  toward  euening,  a  sudden 
earthquake  happening  in  London,  and  ahnost  generallie  throughout  all  England,  caused  such 
an  amazednesse  among  the  people  as  was  wonderfiill  for  the  time,  and  caused  them  to  make 
their  earnest  praiers  to  almightie  Cbd.  The  great  clocke  bell  in  the  palace  at  West- 
minster strake  of  it  selfe  against  the  hammer  vrith  the  shaking  of  the  earth,  as  diverse  other 
clocks  and  bels  in  the  steeples  of  the  citie  of  London  and  elswhere  did  the  like.  The  gentiemen 
of  the  Temple  being  then  at  supper,  ran  firom  the  tables,  and  out  of  their  hall  witii  their  kniues 
in  their  hands.  The  people  assembled  at  the  plaie  houses  in  the  fields,  *  *  *  *  were  so  amazed 
tiiat  doubting  the  mine  of  the  galleries,  they  made  hast  to  be  gone.  A  peeoe  of  the  temple 
church  fell  down,  some  stones  fdl  fix>m  saint  Faules  church  in  London :  and  at  Chiists  church 
neere  to  Newgate  market,  in  the  sermon  while,  a  stone  fell  from  the  top  of  the  same  church." 
Such  an  event  would  form  a  memorable  epoch  to  the  dass  which  constituted  the  staple  of 
a  playhouse  auditory  in  the  sixteenth  centuiy ;  and  if  an  allusion  to  it  was  calculated  to  awaken 
interest  and  fix  attention,  the  anachronism,  or  the  impropriety  of  its  association  with  an  historical 
incident  of  some  centuries  preceding,  would  hardly  have  deterred  any  playwright  of  that  age 
from  turning  it  to  account.  On  the  theoiy  that  the  Nurse's  obserration  reaUy  applied  to  me 
earthquake  of  1580,  we  may  ascribe  the  date  of  this  play's  composition  to  the  year  1591 ;  and, 
nnfortunately,  in  the  absence  of  everything  in  the  shape  of  a  lustory  of  our  poet's  writings,  we 
can  trust  only  to  inferences  and  conjectures  of  this  description  to  make  even  an  approximate  gaeu 
as  to  the  period  of  its  production. 


EsoAXUB,  Prince  of  Yeboha. 

Paris,  a  young  Nobleman,  hnuman  to  the  Primce. 

MoiriAauE, )  headt  of  two  Houiet,  at  varitmee  mth 

Cafulet,     /         eaek  other. 

An  old  Man,  \mde  to  Capvuit. 

Romeo,  ton  to  Mohtaqcb. 

Mbbcutio,  kintman  to  th»  Prince,  and  friend  to 

BOMEO. 

Bentolio,  nephew  to  MoiriAoni,  and  friend  to 

Romeo. 
Ttbaivt,  n^hem  to  Last  Cafulet. 
Fbiab  Lavbemob,  a  Franciiean. 
Fbiab  Jonn,  of  the  tame  order. 
Balthasab,  lervant  to  BoxEO. 
Sampsos,  I  ,„,.„„^  ^  Oapitlkp. 
Gbeoobt,/ 


Abrah,  tervamt  to  Moxtaovi. 
An  Apothecarg, 
Three  Muiieiani. 

Chomt.    Boy;  Page  to  Pabib;   Pbibb;  emd 
an  Qfleer, 


Last  MoirrAouB,  «ife  to  Mohtaoub. 
Ladt  Cafitlbt,  wife  to  Catvixi. 
Juliet,  daughter  to  CapvIiBT. 
Nvne  to  Jvubt. 


Oititen*  of  Ybboka;  eeveral  iomh  and  vomen, 
Selatione  to  hotk  Houiei;  MaAen,  Onarde, 
Watchmen,  attd  AttendcuUe. 


8CEKE,  dwring  the  greater  part  q/  OU  Plan,  m  Ybboha  ;  onee,  in  the  ffth  Aet,  at  Mabtua. 
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THE 
PROLOGUE/ 


Chobus. 
Two  homthoUh,  both  alike  in  dignU]/, 

{In  fair  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene,) 
From  ancient  gntd^je  hrtak  to  new  mutiny, 

Where  civil  blood  maket  civil  handt  unclean. 
From/brth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross' d  lovers  take  their  life; 
Whose  misadventur'd  piteous  overthrows 

Doth,  with  their  death,  bury  their  parents'  strife. 
71u  fearful  passage  of  their  death-mari^d  love, 

And  tin  coTUimuanee  of  their  parenti  rage, 
Which,  but  tJieir  cliildren's  end,  nought  could  remove. 

Is  now  the  two  Itours'  traffic!:  of  our  stage  ; 
T/te  whic/t  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend, 
WJial  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 


■  I'pTRred  In  lu  pi*«tnt  fnnn,  in  the  first  com- 
njaojtnil  Julkl."  Ilic  quarto  ot  I5V!>:  it  i> 
•      In  tlir  Ifirmnplrlc  altctch  ot  the  plJijr, 

^uUiuiwt^  Ui  i'yjT ,  It  Ataijdt  &•  under; — 

**  T«u  Kouiliold  rrendi  Bllke  In  dl^itic, 
(In  f-'--  ^'^  -1,  «l»ere  ire  1«x  (lur  Scene) 
ftttH'  '  Uol(i«  liilu  rnitiUip, 

Mil""  luitltca  clukH  liAtida  vnclc«nc. 


From  forth  the  (ilsti  Inynes  of  llieie  two  !»«, 
A  poire  of  ttarre-croit  louers  tooke  their  life ; 
WhoH  tniiAj5neiituTi-3.  iitteoui  oucrthrowei, 
(Through  the  conlinuing  of  tlicir  fallicri  ttrifr. 
And  death-inarlct  piuaage  of  their  parent!  n^v) 
Ii  now  tho  two  howrea  trafljque  of  our  atage. 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  emrea  attend. 
What  here  we  want  wee'i  atudie  lo  aweud." 


^ 


^,  ..yf 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  \.~A  Public  Place, 


£iUer    SiiKPSON    arid    Gueooby,    armed    vn^ 
tumrdi  and  bucklers. 

Sam.  Gregory,  o'  my  word,  we'll  not  carry 
coals.' 

Obe.  No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 

Sam.  I  mean,  on*  we  be  in  choler,  we'll  draw. 

G&E.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out 
o*  the  collar. 

Sam,  I  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Ghb.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sam.  a  dog  of  the  bouse  of  Montague  moves 
tne. 

Grb.  To  more,  is — to  atir;  and  to  bo  valiant, 

(•)  Pint  folio,  it. 

•  We'll  not  carry  coal>.]     tft  will  aol  lubmll  to  Imdi^nlUa. 
A  Civourite  «xpreilion  vith  the  Author*  of  Shaketpeuv'i  ara,  BOd 
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is — to  stand :  therefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  thou 
mn'at  away. 

Sam.  a  dog  of  that  bouse  shall  move  me  to 
stand :  I  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  moid  of 
Montague's. 

Grk.  That  shows  thee  a  weak  Blare ;  for  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam.  Truo;  and  therefore  women,  being  the 
weokcr  vcflacls,  arc  ever  thrust  to  the  wull : — 
therefore  I  wiU  push  Montague's  men  from  the 
wall,  and  thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

GnE.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and 
us  their  mon. 

Sam.  'Tis  ol!  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tyrant : 


which  probably  oHirinated,  u  OlITord  tuggeiti,  in  the  fact  th«t 
the  meanest  and  most  forlorn  dependents  of  a  gieat  hou»«bold 
were  tho»e  employed  in  the  icrrile  drudgery  of  earrning  eoaU, 


ACT   I.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[SCBKE  I. 


Enter  Montaodb  and  Lady  Montague. 

MoN.  Thou  villain,  Capulet, — ^Hold  me  not,  let 
me  go. 
ON.  Thou 
a  foe.(2) 


me  go. 
La.  Mon.  Thou  ahalt  not  stir  one*  foot  to  seek 


Enter  Peince,  wUh  Attendants. 

Frin.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel, — 
Will  they  not  hear  ? — what  ho  !   you   men,  you 

beasts, — 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  issuing  from  your  veins, — 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  hands 
Throw  your  mis-temper'd  weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince. — 
Three  civil  brawl8,t  bred  of  an  airy  word, 
By  thee,  old  Capulet,  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  disturb'd  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citizens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments, 
To  wield  old  partisans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  canker'd  hate. 
If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again, 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me. 
And,  Montague,  come  you  this  afternoon. 
To  know  our  farther^  pleasure  in  this  case. 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgment-place. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

[Exeunt    Prince   and   Attendants ;    Capulet, 
Lady  Capuuet,  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and  Servants. 

Mon.  Who    set    this    ancient    quarrel    new 
abroach  ? — 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began  ? 

Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary, 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach : 
I  drew  to  part  them ;  iu  the  instant  come 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd ; 
Which,  as  he  breath'd  defiilnce  to  my  ears, 
Ho  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hlss'd  him  in  scorn : 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows, 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and  part, 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  either  part. 

La.  Mon.  O,  where  is  Romeo ! — saw  you  him 
to-day  ? 


(•)  Fint  fulio,  a/<x>(.  (t)  Firtt  folio,  hroili. 

(t)  Fint  folio, /a(*>r'<. 

*  That  Riott  are  buiied  when  they  are  most  alone, — ]  This  it 
the  readinK  of  the  quarto,  1697.  Subiequent  editiont,  including 
the  folio,  1623,  read  thua  :— 

"  Which  then  moit  lought,  where  moat  might  not  be  found ; 
HeinK  one  too  many  by  my  weaiy  self. 
Pursued  my  humour,"  &c, 
l>  Many  a  morning  halh  he  there  been  teen,—]  This,  and  the 


Right  glad  am  I,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshipp'd 
sun 
Peei-'d  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad  ; 
Where, — underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore. 
That  westward  rooteth  from  this  city's  side,— 
So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  was  'ware  of  me, 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood  : 
I,  measuring  his  affections  by  my  own, — 
That  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone,'— 
Pursued  my  humour,*  not  pursuing  his, 
And  gladly  shunn'd  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

MoN.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  seen,'' 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fi^sh  morning's  dew, 
AddiDg  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs: 
But  all  so  soon  aa  the  all-cheering  sun 
Should  in  the  farthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed. 
Away  fivm  light  steals  home  my  heavy  son, 
And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself. 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  daylight  out, 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night : 
Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  ? 

MoN.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  imp<$rtun'd  him  by  any  means? 

Mon.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  otherf  friends: 
But  he,  his  own  affections'  coimseUor, 
Is  to  himself — I  will  not  say,  how  true — 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close. 
So  for  fix>m  sounding  and  discovery, 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  womr. 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  sun.* 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows  grow, 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 

Enter  Roueo,  at  a  distance. 

Ben.  See,  where  be  comes :  so  please  you,  stop 
aside; 
I  '11  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

MoN.  I  would,  thou  wert  so  happy  by  thy  stay, 
To  hear  true  shrift. — Come,  madam,  let's  away. 
[Exeunt  Montague  and  Lady. 
Ben.  Gk>od  morrow,  cousin. 
RoM.  Is  the  day  so  young  ? 


(•)  First  folio,  honour. 


(t)  First  folio,  otken. 


lines  following  down  to^ 

"  And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night," 
are  first  found  in  the  quarto  of  1599.   Benvolio's  inquiry, 

**  Hare  you  imp^rtun'd  him  by  any  means  t" 
and  the  reply,  are  likewise  wanting  iu  the  first  quano. 

°  Hit  teaulf  to  tlu  sun.]  The  old  editions  have  tarn:    The 
emendation  was  made  by  Theobald. 
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ACT  I.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[SCEXE 


Ben.  Bat  new  struck  nine. 

Rou.  Ay  me  1  sad  houre  seem  long. 

Was  that  my  father  that  went  hence  so  fast  ? 

Ben.  It  was. — ^Vhat  sadness  lengthens  Romeo's 
hours? 

Rou.  Not  having  that,  which,  having,  makes 
tlicm  short. 

Be».  In  love? 

Rom,  Out — 

Bej».  Of  love? 

Rom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love.(3) 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view, 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof. 

Rom.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  still, 
Should,  without  eyes,  see  pathways  to  his  will  !* 
WTiero  shall  wo  dine  ? — O  me  t — What  fray  was 

here? 
Yet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 
Here's   much   to-do   with   hate,   but  more  with 

love : — 
Why  then,  0  brawling  love  1  O  loving  hate  I 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  fii'st  created ; 
O  heavy  lightness  I  serious  vanity ! 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  •  forms  t 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  health ! 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is  ! — 
This  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  lovo  in  this. 
Dost  thou  not  laugh  ? 

Bejj,  No,  coz,  I  rather  weep. 

Rom.  Gfood  heart,  at  what  ? 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

RoM.  Wliy,  such  is  love's  transgression. — 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast. 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prcst 
With   more  of  thine :    this  love,  that  thou  hast 

shown, 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  smoke  made  with  the  fume  of  eighs ; 
Being  purg'd,*  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes ; 
Being  vcjt'd,  a  sea  nourish'd  with  loving  tears  : 
WTiat  is  it  else  ?  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet 
Farewell,  my  coz.  [Going. 

Bkn.  Soft,  I  will  go  along ; 

An  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Rom.  Tut,  I  have  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here; 
This  ia  not  Romeo,  he's  some  otherwhere. 


(•)  Fint  foUo,  Kill  ifelng. 

>  See  ptthiraTi  to  hii  will  I]  TlOi  li  obicure.    The  euliett 
quarto,  thit  of  1597,  hu,— 

"Stiodlil  without  lawej  piTc  path-waiei  to  ouj  will." 
And  thi>  may  liclp  ut  to  the  true  reading,  which  Terjr  probably 

"  Should  without  eyei  tW  pathway*  to  our  will ;" 

In  other  wordi,  •■  Make  ut  walk  In  any  directian  he  cbooari  to 
appoint." 

b  Being  puru'd, — ]  Johnson  lugeestrd.  and  nnl  without  reaion, 
thatf,ar;'./  might  be  a  miiprint  for  »rjp'</.     "To  vry»  the  fire," 
he  ob«orTcs,  "  it  the  technical  term."    Mr.  Colliet'i  correclor. 
with  equal  plnnibUiiy,  ebtaga  purg'd  U>  ptS'd. 
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Rom. 

Ben. 
Rom. 


Ben.  Tell  mo  in  sadness,  who  is  that  you  love  ? 

Rom.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee  ? 

Bk.v.  Groan  ?  why,  no  ; 

But  saiily  tell  mo,  who. 

Rou.  Bid*  a  sick  man  in  sadness  maket  his 
wUl:— 
A  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill ! — 
In  sadness,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  woman. 

Ben.  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  suppos'd  you  lov'd. 
A   right   good   mark-man! — And  she's 

fair  I  love. 
A  right  fair  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest  hit. 
Well,  in  that  liit,  you  miss :  she'll  not  be  hit 
TrVl  th  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Dian's  wit ; 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm'd. 
From  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unharm'd 
She  wUl  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms, 
Nor  bidoj  the  encounter  of  assailing  eyes, 
Nor  ope  her  lop  to  saint-seducing  gold : 
O,  she  is  rich  in  beauty ;  only  poor. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty**  dies  her  store.(*) 

Ben.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 
live  chaste? 

Rom.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge 
waste; 
For  beauty,  starv'd  with  her  severity. 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 
She  is  too  fair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  fair, 
To  merit  bliss  by  making  mc  despair : 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love  ;  and,  in  that  vow, 
Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Rom.  O,  teach  mo  how  I  should  forget  to  think, 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  imto  thine  eyes ; 
Examine  other  beauties.(o) 

Rom.  'Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  eiquisite,  in  question  more  :• 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  brows, 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  stmcken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,  but  as  a  note. 
Where  I  may  rend,  who  pasa'd  that  passing  fair? 
Farewell,  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 

Ben.  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

[Exeunt, 


4 


{•)  Firat  folio  omiu  Ud.  (t)  Fir»t  folio,  aM*n. 

C)  FiritfoUo,  iid. 

«  She  livet  unharm'd.]  S5  the  quarto  of  1597.    The  aubaequenl 
qjsrloi  and  the  folio,  lOlS,  read  "  Kuciarm'd." 
•»  With  beauty  diet  her  flore]  The  reading  of  all  the  ancient 

copies  which  Theobald  altered  to  " with  her  diea  beauly'a 

•tote." 

•  To  call  »eri,  eiqulalte,  (■  fuetllam  mart .]  Thii  ii  generally 
conceived  lo  refer  to  the  beauty  of  Ho«aline.     It  may  mean,  how. 
ever,  "that  i»  only  the  way  to  throw  doubt  upon  any  other  beautj 
I  may  see;"  an  interpretation  countenanced  by  the  after  llnea  :  — 
**  Show  me  a  mistresi  that  is  poising  fair, 
What  datb  her  beauty  aetre,  but  as  a  note, 
Where  I  may  read,  who  paaa'd  thai  pMiiog  UrI" 


SCENE  n.— ^  Street. 
Enter  drmxt,  Pabis,  and  Servant.* 


Cap.  But*  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike  ;  and  'tb  not  hard,  I  tliink, 
For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  tlic  peace. 

Fab.  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  jou  both, 
And  pity  'tis,  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  long. 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit  ? 

Cap.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  before  : 
My  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world, 
She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years  -, 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride, 


(•)  Fint  foUo  omiu  A«f. 

•  And  Bemnt.]  The  old  idltloni  \it^t,—"  Knler  CapuM, 
Cemmlit  Parit,  and  Mr  dome."  B;  Clown  wh  meant  tbe  nerro- 
■wa ;  and  a  chancter  of  thii  detcripUon  waa  to  iranenJ  in  the 

Elajra  of  Shakeapeaie'e  early  period,  that  hli  title  here  oufhl  per- 
apf  to  b«  ivlaifwd. 
>  8h*  i>  tht  hopeful  lady  of  mj  earth :]  A  galUcitm.  SlceTeni 


Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Pab.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  mode. 

Cap.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  those  bo  early 
made.* 
Thet  earth  hath  swaUowM  all  my  hopes  but  she, 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth  : '' 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart, 
My  wiU  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part ; 
An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Lies  my  consent  and  fair  according  voice. 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustom'd  feast,  W 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest, 
Such  as  I  love  ;  and  you,  among  the  store, 
One  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  number  more. 
At  my  poor  house,  luck  to  behold  this  night 


<•)  The  &nl  qtiaito,  1597, readt  narrieii. 
(t)Pir(l  folio omiti  Th: 

tayi,  Ftllt  it  ttrrt  helng  tbe  Fnncb  phraie  for  an  heinf  i.  But 
Shakeapeaie  may  haie  meant  by,  "  my  earth,"  nf  corporal  part, 
u  in  hu  Mdth  Sonnet,— 

'  Poor  >oul.  Ihe  centii  of  my  linAll  tarik." 
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ROMEO   AND   JULIET. 


Thb  pathetic  legend  on  which  Shakespeare  founded  the  plot  of  this  beautiful  tragedy  has 
been  cherished  &x)m  time  immemorial  among  the  traJitioaa  of  Italian  history,  altliough  no  such 
storj  baa  ever  been  discovered  in  llie  authentic  records  of  any  particular  state.  The  Veronese, 
Lord  Byron  tells  us,  are  tenacious  to  a  degree  of  the  truth  of  it,  insisting  on  the  fact,  giving 
a  date  (1303),  and  shondng  the  tomb.  But  this.is  only  on  instauce  of  pardonable  local  vauity  ; 
no  account  exists  of  any  actual  Bonico  and  JuUet,  but  a  tale  more  or  less  rcsembUng  that 
immortalized  by  our  great  dramatist  may  he  found  in  several  ancient  writers.  Mr.  Douce  has 
attempted  to  trace  it  to  a  Middle  Greek  author,  one  Xeuophon  Ephesiua.  The  cailiest  writer, 
however,  who  set  forth  the  romance  in  a  connected  narration  is  believed  to  be  Maauccio  di 
Salerno,  in  whose  "  Novcllino,"  a  coUcction  of  talcs  first  printed  at  Naples  in  147C,  a  similar  event 
is  recorded  to  have  occurred,  not  nt  Verona,  but  in  Sienna.  He  relates  that  in  Sienna  there 
lived  a  young  man  of  good  family,  uomed  Moiiotto  ^Oguanclli,  who  was  enamoured  of  a  lady, 
Gianozza,  and  succeeded  in  engaging  her  aifcctiona ;  some  impediment  Btanding  in  the  way  of 
a  pubhc  marriage,  they  are  secretly  united  by  an  Augustine  monk.  Shortly  after  the  ceremony, 
Moriotto  has  the  misfortune  to. slay  a  fellow-citizen  of  rank  in  a  street  brawl,  for  which  ho  is  con- 
demned by  the  Fodesta  to  perpetual  banishment.  He  obtains  a  farewcU  interview  with  his  w^ifc,  and 
departs  to  Alexandria,  where  resides  a  rich  uncle  of  his.  Sir  Nicolo  Mignanelli.  After  tlie  flight 
of  Mariotto,  Gianozza  is  pressed  by  her  father  to  accept  a  husband  whom  ho  has  found  for  her. 
Having  no  reason  which  she  dare  allege  to  oppose  her  parent's  wishes,  she  pretends  to  consent, 
and  then  determines  to  escape  the  hated  nuptials  by  an  act  as  daring  as  it  was  extraordioar)-. 
She  discloses  her  miserable  situation  to  the  monk  who  had  married  hor  to  Mariotto,  and  brilx-g 
him  to  prepare  a  soporific  powder,  which,  drunk  in  water,  will  throw  her  into  a  death-hke  trnneo 
for  three  days ;  she  driidcs  the  narcotic,  is  supposed  to  bo  dead,  and  in  due  time  is  interred  by 
her  friends  in  the  church  of  St.  Augustine.  Before  this,  she  had  despatched  a  epecinl 
messenger  to  Alexandria,  apprising  her  husband  of  her  determination ;  but  the  messenger  is 
unhappily  seized  by  pirates,  and  her  missive  never  reaches  hira  ;  instead  of  it,  he  receives  another 
letter  written  by  his  brother,  informing  him  of  her  death  and  that  of  her  father  also,  wbo  had 
died  of  grief  for  the  loss  of  his  daughter.  The  wretched  Mariotto  resolves  to  return  forthwith 
to  Sienna,  and  die  upon  her  tomb,  or  perish  by  the  hand  of  justice.  He  is  taken  in  an  attempt 
to  break  open  the  vault,  and  ia  condemned  to  death.  Gianozza,  in  the  meanwhile,  recovers  from 
her  lethargy,  disguises  herself  in  man's  apparel,  and  sets  out  for  Alexandria  in  search  of  her 
banished  husband ;  here  she  learns,  to  her  dismay,  tliat  Mariotto,  believing  her  dead,  had 
departed  for  Sienna.  She  returns  to  that  place,  and,  arriving  just  three  days  after  his  execution, 
dies  of  anguish  and  a  broken  heart.* 

A  story  closely  corresponding  with  this  in  the  preliminary  incidents,  though  varying  in  the 
catastrophe,  is  told  by  Luigi  da  Porto  in  liis  Novella,  "La  Giutietta,"  first  publisbc<l  in  1535. 
'•  Hystoria  Novella  mente  Ritrovata  di  dui  nobih  Amanti :  Con  la  lora  Pietosa  Morte : 
Intervenuta  gia  nclla  Citta  di  Verono  Nel  tempto  del  Signer  Bartholomco  Scala."  Luigi,  in  his 
dedication  to  Madonna  Lucina  Savorgnana,  pretends  to  have  derived  the  legend  from  nn  archer 
of  Verona,  one  Peregriuo,  who  quotes  as  his  authority  for  it  a  relation  of'  his  father's.     In  the 


•  ■*!«  doniu  no'l  troTB  In  AleundriB,  rilonia  •  Siena, 
e  iTDVk  I'ununto  decollAto,  e  «IU  loprm  il  sao  corpo  p«T  dolore 
ft  nraon,"  are  the  wordi  of  the  "  Arfniment;"  but  in  the 
Mvel  Itself  Alkt  il  Mid  to  retire  to  »  mimMt«i7, — "Con  io- 


tenvo  dolon  e  tuigninoM  lagrlme  con  poco  cibo  •  nientc 
dormire,  11  «qo'  Mariotto  di  eontinovo  chiAinando,  in  brevla- 
simo  tempo  fin]  li  tuvi  miaerlmi  glornt" 
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narratire  of  Pcregrino,  we  first  meet  with  the  families  of  Montague  and  Capulct  in  connexion 
with  the  story,  which  he  rektes  to  have  occurred  in  Vemiia.  The  real  or  supposititious  archer 
expresses  doubts  of  the  historical  truth  of  the  event,  since  he  had  read  in  some  ancient  chronicles 
that  the  CapcUetti  and  Montecchi  had  always  been  of  the  same  party.* 

In  1554,  BandcUo  pubUshed  at  Lucca  a  novel  on  the  same  subject,  which,  like  Da  Porto,  he 
says  was  related  to  him  by  one  Peregrine.  This  was  followed  at  a  brief  interval  by  another,  in 
French,  by  Pierre  Boisteau,  founded  on  the  narratives  of  Luigi  da  Porto  and  Bandello,  but 
differing  from  them  in  many  particulars.  From  the  translation  of  Boisteau,  the  English  versions 
of  the  talc — namely,  the  poem  called  "  The  Tragical  Historye  of  Eomeus  and  Juliet,"  (1562,)  by 
Arthur  Brooke,  and  the  novel  found  in  Payntcr's  "  Palace  of  Pleasure,"  under  the  title  of 
"  The  goodly  hystory  of  the  true  and  constant  love  bctweeno  Bhomeo  and  Juliotta  " — were  both 
derived  ;t  and  to  tlicse,  more  especially  the  jKJem,  Shakespeare  was  certainly  indebted,  not  for  the 
story, — which  seems  to  have  been  popular  long  before  he  adapted  it  for  representation, — but  for 
the  names  of  his  chief  characters,  and  many  of  the  incidents,  and  even  expressions  of  his 
trage<ly. 

The  first  edition  of  "  Romeo  and  Juliet "  woa  printed  by  John  Danter,  in  the  year  1597,  with 
the  title  of  "  An  excellent  conceited  tragcdie  of  Romeo  and  Juliet.  As  it  hath  been  often  (with 
great  applause)  plaid  publiquely,  by  the  right  honourable  the  L.  of  Hunsdon  his  Seruants." 

The  second  edition  was  printed  by  Thovuu  Creede,  for  CiUhlert  liurhtj,  in  1599,  and  is 
entitled  "  The  most  excellent  and  lamentable  Tragedio  of  llomco  and  Juliet ;  Newly  corrected, 
augmented,  and  amended  :  As  it  hath  been  sundry  times  publiquely  acted,  by  the  right  Honour- 
able the  Lord  Chamberlaine  his  Seruants," 

The  two  remaining  editions,  published  before  the  folio  collection  of  1623,  are  a  quarto  printed 
in  1609,  and  another  without  date,  both  by  the  same  publisher,  John  Smethu/icie. 

The  first  two  of  these  editions  are  extremely  rare  and  valuable  ;  and  there  is  every  reason  to 
conclude  that  the  numerous  corrections  and  amplifications  In  that  of  1599  are  exclusively 
Shakespeare's  own,  since  the  former  evince  the  judgment  and  tact  of  the  mostcr,  and  the  latter 
comprise  some  of  the  finest  passages  in  the  piny.  But  a  correct  copy  of  the  text  can  only  be 
obtained  by  a  collation  of  both  these  editions,  as  the  first  is  free  from  certain  typographical 
errors  which  disfigure  and  obscure  the  second,  and  vice  vfrsd.  The  subsequent  copies  are  all 
founded  on  tlie  quarto,  1599,  and  contain  but  few  deviations  from  its  text 

As  Shakespeare  was  only  thirty-three  years  of  age  when  this  play  was  first  published,  it  must 
obviously  rank  among  his  early  productions.  But  the  date  of  publication  is  no  criterion  to 
detennine  the  period  when  it  was  written,  or  when  it  was  first  performed.  The  words  on  the 
titlcpage  of  the  first  edition,  "As  it  hath  been  often  (with  great  applause)  plaid  publiquely,  by 
the  right  honourable  the  L.  of  Hunsdon  Ms  Seruants,"  Maloue  considers  proof  that  the  play  waa 
first  acted  in  1596,  because  Henry,  Lord  Hunsdon,  who  held  tho  oflSce  of  Lord  Chamberlain, 
died  in  that  year,  and  his  son  Gix>rge,  Lord  Hunsdon,  only  succeeded  to  the  ofiSce  in  April, 
1597.  He  is  of  opinion  that  the  actors  would  only  have  designated  themselves  "  I»rd 
Hunsdon 's  servants "  during  the  interval  of  these  dates,  because  they  would  have  been  called 
"  The  Lord  Chamberlain's  servants  "  at  a  time  when  the  office  was  really  held  by  their  noble 
patroa  This  argument,  Mr.  Knight  remarks,  is  no  doubt  decisive  as  to  the  play  being 
performed  before  George,  Lord  Hunsdon  ;  but  It  is  not  in  any  degree  decisive  as  to  the  play  not 
hanng  been  performed  without  the  ndvantngo  of  this  nobleman's  patronage.  Chalmers  assigns 
its  composition  to  the  spring  of  1592;  and  Drake  places  it  a  year  later.  The  belief  in  its 
production  at  an  earlier  period  than  tliat  ascribed  by  Malone,  is  strengthened  by  the  indications 


•  ThUsccoTdiwithspumge  In  Dantv  (Pargalorio,  c.  il.), 
wh«n  the  poet,  reproaching  "  Alberto  Tedetco,"  ttio  Oermall 
emperor  Albert,  fur  hia  treatment  of  Italy,  exol^mi: — 

"Vlenl  a  veder  Montecchi  e  Capellcttl. 
Monaldt  e  PUIippetchi,  uom  aenaa  run  I 
Color  gU  triatl  e  coalor  con  toapctti." 

Wlikb  Carj  renders : — 

"  Come,  tee  the  Capnleta  and  Montagnea, 
The  FilUppeachi  and  Monaldl,  mAn 
vn>o  car*!!  for  nought  I   Tho«e  aunk  in  gti«f,  and  theae 
With  dire  aiuplcion  tsck'd." 
106 


f  The  atory  muat  have  been  eminently  nopular  all  over 
Europe  trom  an  early  period.  It  forma  the  aubject  of  a 
Spanub  play  by  Lopei  de  Vega,  entitled  "Loa  Coslclviei  y 
Monteaea,"  and  another  by  Don  Fninciico  de  Roxoi,  under 
tho  namo  of  "Loa  Vandos  de  Verona."  In  Italy,  to  early  aa 
1578,  it  had  heen  adapted  to  tho  stage  by  LuUi  Groto,  under 
the  title  of  "Hodriaoa ; "  and  Arthur  Droolce,  in  the  preroco  to 
the  poem  above  mentioned,  speaks  of  baring  seen  *'  the  ftome 
argument  lately  set  forth  on  stage  with  more  commendation 
than  I  can  looko  for  (being  there  much  belter  set  forth  then 
1  have  or  can  done) : "  an  allusion  most  probably  to  some 
representation  of  it  abroad,  for  the  rude  condition  of  our 
drama  at  the  time,  renders  it  unlikely  that  be  should  refer  to 
any  jlay  of  ttae  Itlnd  peifonaad  is  tbia  country. 


nxuxiXAsr  s>?«KX 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— ^  Public  Place. 


Enter   Saxfson   arid!    Gheoort,    armed   with 
tword*  and  hucklen. 

Sam.  Gregory,  o'  my  word,  well  not  carry 
coola.* 

Ghe.  No,  for  then  wo  should  bo  colliers. 

Sam.  I  mean,  an*  we  be  in  choler,  we'll  draw. 

GftB.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out 
o'  the  collar. 

Sam.  I  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Gbs.  Sut  tbou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sam.  a  dog  of  the  bouse  of  Montague  moves 
me. 

Grk.  To  move,  is — to  stir;  and  to  be  raliant, 

^^B  (•)  Fint  folio, 

^^^      •  Well  not  cut;  co>Ii.]     ITe  trttl  not  tubmU  it  indignUia. 
I  A  fJiTourlt0  exprcBstoD  with  the  authort  of  Shakeipcaie'i  era,  end 


is — to  stand:  therefore,  if  tbou  art  moved,  thou 
run'st  away. 

Sam.  a  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to 
stand :  I  will  take  tbc  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of 
Montague's. 

Gee.  That  sliowa  thee  a  weak  slave ;  for  the 
weakest  goes  to  ilie  wall, 

Sam.  Tnio ;  and  therefore  women,  being  the 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wuU  : — 
therefore  I  will  push  Montague's  men  from  the 
wall,  and  thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gue.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and 
us  their  men. 

Sam.  'Tis  all  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tjrrant : 


which  prpbribtjr  ortKinaled,  as  GifTord  euggciti,  in  the  fact  that 
Che  meanest  aud  raoit  forlorn  dependents  of  a  great  household 
were  those  employed  in  the  servila  drudgery  of  carr$ing  eoaU. 


ACT   I.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET, 


[gl'BMB  t. 


wlipii  I  !iave  fouglil  witli  the  men,  I  will  be  cruel* 
with  the  moiils ;  I  will*  cut  off  their  hemlii. 

Qrr.  The  heads  of  the  raiiida  ? 

Sam.  Aj,  the  heads  of  the  tnnids,  or  their 
maiden-heads  ;  take  it  in  what  souse  tliou  wilt. 

Grk.  They  must  take  it  iiif  sense,  thnt  feel  it. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  ain  aljly  to 
stand:  and,  'tis  known,  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of 
flesh. 

Grk.  'Tis  well,  thou  art  not  fish ;  if  thou  hatlst, 
thou  ha<lst  been  poor  John.''  Draw  thv  tool ;  hero 
comes  of  the  house  of  the  MontagueB.(l) 


Enter  Abram  atid  anottmr  Servant  of 

MONTAOUK. 

Sax.  My  naked  weapon  is  out ;  quanvl,  I  will 
back  thee. 

Grb,  How?  turn  thy  back,  and  mn? 

Sam.  Fear  mc  not. 

Gbb.  No,  marry  ;  I  fear  thee  ! 

Sam.  Let  ns  tnke  the  law  of  our  sides  ;  let 
them  begin. 

Gbe.  I  will  frown,  as  I  pass  by  ;  and  let  (hem 
take  it  as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  1  will  bite  my  thumb 
at  them  ;"  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they 
bear  it. 

Abb.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abu.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  ? 

Sam.  Is  the  law  of  our  side,  if  I  say — ay  ? 

\A*ide  to  Gusoory. 

Orb.  No. 

Sam.  No,  sir.  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you, 
sir ; ,  but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Grk.  Do  you  quaiTcI,  sir? 

Abu.  QiiaiTel,  sir?  no,  sir, 

Sam.  But  if  you  do,  sir,  I  am  for  you  ;  I  serve 
as  good  a  man  as  you, 

Abh.  No  better. 

Sam.  Well,  sir. 


(•)  Pinl  folio,  and  ei>/ «/. 


(t)  FInt  folio  omiu  <•. 


•  I  wilt  ir  cruel  tellli  Ikt  maiii:)  The  quarto  of  IS99,  that  of 
1909,  and  the  folio,  1623,  which  wa<  printed  tram  it,  concur  in  read- 
ing r^H//.  The  cnrrecticm  apjiean  In  a  quarto  edition  without  date, 
publiihed  h)r  John  Smcthvicke,  "  at  bu  ihop  In  Saintt'  Dunitanci 
Church,  in  Fleete  Street,  under  the  Djrall.'  Snuthwicke  also 
puWUhed  the  quarto,  1609;  and  the  undated  edition,  which 
contain*  leveral  important  corret-tions  of  previuut  tvpographicai 
error*,  wa«  probably  iiiucd  loon  after. 

b  Poor  John.]  The  fl.h  called  hakt.  an  Inn^rior  lorl  of  eod, 
when  dried  and  Mlled,  wa«  probably  the  «lapie  fare  of  terranta 
and  the  Indixent  during  Lent ;  and  thli  lorry  dl>h  li  perpetuailjr 
ridiculed  by  the  old  writer.  a>  "  poor  John." 

•  /  Kill  bile  my  thunii.  n(  thrm  ,|  Thii  rontemplnnui  action, 
though  obtolete  In  lliii  countrj',  ii  ttill  in  u»e  Iwtli  In  Franee  and 
Italy ;  but  Mr.  Knight  ii  mliiakcn  in  luppoiing  it  Idenliral  with 
what  l«  railed  ;triii;  Me  feo.  fiiliHf  Ikt  Ikumi  U  performi-d  by 
biting  Ihe  Ihiiinb  naU;  or,  as  rotgrarcdeteribei  It.  "  by  puttlnit 
the  thumbe  naile  Into  the  mouth,  and  with  a  lerke  (fhjra  the 
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Enter  Be.svolio,  at  a  distance. 

Gbe.  Say — better ;  here  comes  one  of  my 
master's  kinsmen.  \_A$ide  to  Sampson. 

Sam.  Yes,  better,  «r.* 

Abb.  You  lie. 

Sam.  Draw,  if  you  bo  men. — Gregory,  remem- 
ber thy  swashingt  blowr.''  [Theff fyht. 

Ben.  Part,  fool.i ;  put  uji  your  swords ;  you 
know  not  what  you  do.     [^Beait  down  their  swords. 

Enter  Ttbalt. 

Tyb.  What,  art  tliou  drawn  among  these  heart- 
less hinds  ? 
Tuni  thee,  Benvolio,  look  upon  thy  deatli. 

Ben.  I   do  but  keep  the  peace ;   put  up  thy 
sword, 
Or  manage  it  to  jmrt  these  men  with  me. 

Tyb.  Wiat,  drttWTi,J  and  talk  of  }>eace  ?  I  halo 
the  word. 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee : 
Hare  at  thee,  coward  !  [They  fighi. 


Enter  teveral  Followers  of  both  Uoiuet,'  who  join 
the  fray  ;  then  enter  Citizens,  urith  dub*. 

1  Crr,  Cltiljs,  hills,  and  partizons  1'  strike !  beat 
theui  down  ! 
Down  with  the  Capulcts !  down  with  the  Montagues! 


Enter  Cafttlbt,  in  hi* gown  ;  and  Last  Cafulbt. 

Cap.  Whot  noise  is  this  ? — Give  me  my  long 

sword,  ho ! 
La,  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  cniteh  I — why  call   you 

for  a  sword  ? 
Cap,  My  swoni,  I  say  ! — Old  Montague  is  come. 
And  flourishes  his  blade  in  spile  of  me. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omll>  lir. 
(t)  old  copiea,  except  the  und.ited  quarto.  irtftAJag. 
(i)  Fini  folio,  <<riiir. 

upper  teeth)  make  II  to  knacke."  The  more  olTenkive  geitlrula- 
tion  of  giring  Ike  /i-o  wa«  by  thruiting  out  Ihe  thumb  between 
the  fore-flngen,  or  putting  It  In  the  moulh  to  aa  to  swell  out  the 
cheek. 

d  tlemembrr  Ikg  swashing  blow.]  To  Mtcoak  perhaps  originally 
meant,  as  Uaret  In  hl«  "  Alvearie,"  I5S0,  drjcribes  it,  "to  makv 
a  noise  with  swords  against  lergats ;"  but  twnikiHa  blow  here,  as 
In  Jonson's  "Staple  of  News,  '  Act  V,  Se.  2,  "  I  do  confess  a 
iwrttkiHq  blow,"  means  evidently  a  tmatkiiip,  crut'timtf  blow. 

•  ilii/ertnef a/  Followers,  Jic]  A  modern  diroiliun.  The  old 
copies  have  merely—**  hnltr  tktft  or  four  cilizfrii  wilk  eluki  or 
parljfioo*." 

I  Clubs,  ii'/fs,  and  parduat/— )  Shakespeare,  whoae  wont  il 
is  to  atsiniilate  the  custoins  of  all  countries  to  tho*e  of  his  own, 
puis  Ihe  ancient  call  to  arms  of  the  London  'prentices  in  the 
mouth  of  the  Veronese  citlxen. 


ACT   I.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[eCEICE  I. 


Enter  Montaouk  and  Lady  Montaoub. 

MoN.  Thou  villab,  Capulet, — ^Hold  me  not,  let 

me  go. 
La.  Mon.  Thou  shalt  not  stir  one*  foot  to  seek 

a  foe.(2) 

Enter  Peincb,  with  Attendants. 

Prin.  Bebellious  subjecta,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel, — 
Will  thejr  not  hear? — what  ho!   you   men,  you 

beasts, — 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  issuing  from  your  veins, — 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  hands 
Throw  your  mis-temper'd  weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince. — 
Three  civil  brawl8,t  bred  of  an  airy  word. 
By  thee,  old  Capulet,  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  disturb'd  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citizens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseeming  wnaments, 
To  wield  old  partizans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  your  canker'd  hate. 
If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again, 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away  : 
You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me. 
And,  Montague,  come  you  3iis  afternoon. 
To  know  our  fiu-therj  pleasure  in  this  case. 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgment-place. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

[^Exeunt    Princk   and    Attendants  ;    Capulet, 
Lady  Capulet,  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and  Servants. 

Mon.  Who    set    this    ancient    quarrel    new 
abroach  ? — 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began  ? 

Bbn.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary, 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach : 
I  drew  to  part  them  ;  in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd  ; 
Which,  as  he  breath'd  defiance  to  my  ears. 
He  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiss'd  him  in  scorn : 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows. 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and  part, 
Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  either  part. 

La.  Mon.  O,  where  is  Romeo  I — saw  you  him 
to-day  ? 


(•)  Pint  fullo,  ■/««<.  (t)  Pint  folio,  iroilt. 

(t)  Pint  folio, /o/ikcr'i. 

»  ThAt  inott  are  busied  when  they  tre  most  alone, — ]  Thli  is 
the  readinx  of  the  quarto,  IS97.  Subiequent  editioni,  including 
the  folio,  1623,  read  tbui  :— 

■■  Which  then  moat  lought,  where  moat  might  not  be  found ; 
HeinK  one  too  many  by  my  weary  aelf, 
Punued  my  humour,    &c. 
k  ^any  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  aeen,— ]  Thli,  and  the 


Jiight  glad  am  I,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshipp'd 
gun 
Feer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad  ; 
Where, — underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore, 
That  westward  rooteth  from  this  city's  side, — 
So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  was  'ware  of  me. 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood : 
I,  measuring  his  affections  by  my  own, — 
That  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone,*— 
I'ursued  my  humour,*  not  pursuing  his. 
And  gladly  shunn'd  who  gladly  fled  fivm  me. 

Mon.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  seen,* 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morning's  dew, 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs: 
But  all  so  soon  as  the  all-cheering  sun 
Should  in  the  farthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed, 
Away  {torn  light  steals  home  my  heavy  son. 
And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself. 
Shuts  up  his  windows,  locks  fur  daylight  out, 
And  mcd(es  himself  an  artificial  night : 
Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  ? 

Mon.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 

Ben.  Have  you  impiSrtun'd  him  by  any  means? 

MoN.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  otherf  friends; 
But  he,  his  own  affections'  counsellor. 
Is  to  himself — I  will  not  say,  how  true — 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close. 
So  far  fit)m  sounding  and  discovery. 
As  is  the  bud  bit  with  an  envious  womr, 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air, 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  sim.* 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows  grow, 
We  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 

Enter  Roueo,  at  a  ditlance. 

Ben.  See,  where  he  comes :  so  please  you,  stop 
aside; 
I  '11  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

MoN.  I  would,  thou  wert  so  happy  by  thy  stay, 
To  hear  true  shrift. — Come,  madam,  let's  away. 
\_ExeutU  Montague  and  Lady. 
Ben.  GKx)d  morrow,  cousin. 
Bou.  Is  the  day  so  young  ? 


(•)  Pirat  folio,  honour. 


(t)  Pirat  folio,  sMera. 


llnea  following  down  to  — 

*'  And  makea  himself  an  artificial  night," 
are  drat  found  in  the  quarto  of  1599.    Bcnvolio'i  inquiry, 

"  Have  you  iinp^rtuii'd  him  by  any  means  f 
and  the  reply,  are  llkewiae  wanting  in  the  first  quarto. 

°  Hit  beaulf  to  the  sun.]  The  old  editions  have  $am:    The 
emendation  waa  made  by  Theobald. 

M    2 


Aor  I.] 


BOMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[sCEItE    I. 


Ben.  Bat  new  stmck  nine. 

Bon.  Ay  me  1  sod  hours  seem  long. 

Was  that  nay  &ther  that  went  henco  bo  fust  ? 

Bkn.  It  was. — ^Vhat  sadness  lengthens  Borneo's 
hours? 

BoK.  Not  having  that,  which,  having,  makes 
them  short. 

Bev.  In  lovo? 

Eojt.  Out — 

Bex.  Of  love  ? 

Bom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love.(8) 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view, 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof ! 

Bom.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  still. 
Should,  without  eyes,  see  pathways  to  his  will  !• 
Where  shall  wo  dine  ? — O  me ! — What  fi-ay  was 

here? 
Yet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 
Here's   much  to-do   with   hat£,   but  more  with 

love : — 
Why  then,  O  brawling  love !  O  loving  hate  ! 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  fii'st  created ; 
O  heavy  lightness  !  serious  vanity  I 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  •  forms  ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fii-e,  sick  health ! 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  ia  not  what  it  is  ! — 
This  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  iu  this. 
Dost  thou  not  laugh  ? 

Ben.  No,  coz,  I  rather  weep, 

EoM.  Good  heart,  at  what  ? 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppressioa 

Bom.  Why,  such  is  love's  transgression. — 
Grie&  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast. 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
With   more  of  tliinc :    this  love,  that  thou  hast 

shown. 
Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  is  a  smoko  made  with  the  fiime  of  sighs ; 
Being  purg'd,'  a  6re  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes ; 
Being  vei'd,  a  sea  nourish'd  with  loving  tears  ; 
\Miat  is  it  else  ?  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet 
Farewell,  my  coz.  {^Going. 

Bkn.  Soft,  I  will  go  along ; 

An  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

RoM.  Tut,  I  have  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here  j 
This  is  not  Borneo,  he 's  some  otherwhere. 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  mil  tnlng. 

*  See  jwlhwava  lo  hli  will  I]  ThU  In  obicure.  The  etrlJeit 
qnulo,  that  of  iinr.  hu,— 

"  Should  without  l»we»  giie  ptUt-walei  lo  our  trill." 
And  thlm  may  help  ui  (o  the  true  n*dlng,  which  vci;  probably 

"  Should  without  eyei  4tl  pathways  to  our  will ;" 

in  other  worda,  "  Make  ua  nalk  ia  any  direction  he  cbooan  tc 
appoint." 

•>  BcinR  purt'd,— )  Johnion  lUKftealcd,  and  not  without  teaton. 
that  purg''!  might  bo  a  miaprlnt  for  uru'd.  "  To  ^rge  the  Are,'' 
he  obacrvci,  '•  ii  the  technical  tetm.''  Mr.  Collici'a  corrector, 
with  equal  pl.-iuiibilily,  changea  pur; 'rf  topMf'd. 
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Bom. 

Bkn. 
Bom. 


Ben.  Tell  me  in  sadness,  who  is  that  you  love  ?  ] 

Bom.  Wliat,  shall  I  groan,  and  teU  thee  ? 

Bkn.  Groan  ?  why,  no  ; 

But  sadly  tell  me,  who. 

Bom.  Bid*  a  sick  man  in  sadness  makef  his 
will:— 
A  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill ! — 
In  sadness,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  woman. 

Ben.  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  suppos'd  you  lov'd. 
A  right  good  mark- man! — ^And  she's 

fair  I  love. 
A  right  fair  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest  hit. 
Well,  in  that  hit,  you  miss :  she'll  not  be  hit 
With  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Dian's  wit ; 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm'd, 
From  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unharm'd.* 
She  wUl  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 
Nor  bidet  the  encounter  of  assailing  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint-seducing  gold : 
O,  she  is  rich  in  beauty ;  only  poor. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty*  dies  her  Btore.(*) 

Be.v.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 
live  chaste  ? 

Rom.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge 
waste; 
For  beauty,  starv'd  with  her  severity, 
Cuts  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 
She  is  too  fair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  fair, 
To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair : 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love  ;  and,  in  that  vow, 
Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

RoM.  O,  teach  me  how  I  should  forget  to  thmk. 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes ; 
Examine  other  beauties.(^) 

Bom.  'Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more  :' 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  brows, 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  strucken  blind,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair, 
Wtat  doth  her  beauty  serve,  but  as  a  note. 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  fair  ? 
Farewell,  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 

Ben.  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

lExeunt. 


{•)  Firat  folio  omiu  tH.  ( t>  Firat  folio,  matrt. 

(t)  Firat  (bUo,  bid. 

•  She  li»ea  unharm'd.]  Si  the  quarto  of  1397.  The  aubaeuuenl 
quartos  and  the  foUo.  I(i2],  read  "  unckarm'd." 

•1  With  beauty  diea  her  ftorc]  The  readlnn  of  all  the  ancient 

copiea,  which  Theobald  altered  to" with  her  dlea  heauly'a 

aiote." 

•  To  call  hm,  eiquiaite,  In  fau/joa  aior*.]  Thia  Is  fenerally 
conceived  lo  refer  to  the  beauty  of  Hoaaline.  It  may  mean,  how- 
ever, "  thai  b,  only  the  wajr  to  throw  doubt  upon  any  other  beauty 
I  may  lee : "  an  interpretatton  countenanced  by  the  after  line* :  — 

**Sbow  me  a  miftreaa  that  is  passing  fair, 
What  doth  her  twauty  aerve,  but  aa  a  note. 
Where  I  may  read,  who  paaa'd  that  puaiog  fair  I " 


SCENE  n.— ^  Street. 
Enter  Oafot-et,  Pabib,  and  Servant.* 

Cap.  But*  Jlontaguc  is  bound  os  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike  ;  and  'tis  not  hard,  I  think, 
For  men  bo  old  na  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honouralilo  reckoning  are  you  both, 
And  pity  'tis,  you  liv'd  at  odds  bo  long. 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit  ? 

Cap.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  before  : 
My  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world. 
She  bath  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years ; 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride, 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omlti  Bia. 

»  And  Scrrart.)  The  old  tditlont  h»»r,— "  Si«/«r  Capulil, 
Cnmllt  farU,  and  Iht  Cttncne."  By  Clo-nn  »u  meul  the  »i«rr»- 
■uM ;  ud  ■  clunctei  of  IhU  deicriptlon  wm  to  general  In  the 

Klayt  or  Shtkwpeara'i  nrljr  period,  tnat  hli  title  ben  ought  p«r- 
«pi  toberettlned. 
i  She  U  the  hopeful  lidjr  of  mr  e*fth .]  A  (aUlciim.  Steereu 


Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Pab.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  made. 

Cap.  And  too  soon  mnrr'd  are  those  so  early 
made.* 
Thet  earth  hath  swaDow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she. 
She  is  the  hopefid  lady  of  my  earth  : "" 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paria,  get  her  heart, 
My  win  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part  ; 
An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Liea  my  consent  and  fair  according  voice. 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustom'd  feast,  (') 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest. 
Such  as  I  love  ;  and  you,  among  the  store. 
One  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  number  more. 
At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 


(•)  The  flril quuto,  tS97, reada  Harriot, 
(t)  Flr»t  folio  omits  Tie. 

»r>,  Fitte  U  Urrt  being  the  French  phrwe  for  u  heiieis.  But 
Shakenean  mar  bare  meant  bjr,  "  my  earth,"  my  c<iTforai  part, 
a<  in  hu  I4etb  Sonnet,— 

'  Poor  tool,  the  centra  of  mjr  linAil  tarlh." 
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ACT  Lj 


10K&>  A3r>  JirXSET 


KXSX  IL 


J'***  tHoA/r^  m  4*  jmkj  T-,imi;r  mto.  fesL 

Of  Ytmy&;^  ■rje«  wk,iu  vfvt  ma.  i^ea 
AnMbg  fr<«&  ftxokjt'  vaat  vaZ  j-vs.  'slb  »p£ 
Inbefit  «t  sij  bvaM :  Mar  »Z.  aX  «it. 
Aui  Wut  W  SMR,  «%nK  sm(  nniK  iBoI  V : 

Mar  Moai  a  sxa&ar.  '^r/iiik  is  Tmimbuz  -ittatt. 
Cook.  p»  "ii  fflt — G*.  aenlc  '*■»  S«r»-/  tb£j» 
a.vns 

If  J  boaw  azkd  vdeosi?  «  ifaor  piowve  igbt. 

i»iT.  Fmd  tfaoa  oot.  wfiow'  sszaes  a«  vriaea 
boc?  It  is  wrinea— Ah  i1»  sb^Esiksr  sh^cJi 
neddle  vch  kk  nrd.  sdI  d>p  oEkc  nk  kk  bes. 
tlie  fiilier  vjifc  k»  petxil.  aai  dae  pabnfr  vsh  kk 
nets;  bat  I  am  sent  \o  bA  tboee  pawm.  tdkast 
nama  are  1ir«+  writ.  a»l  cao  Deva-  find  wlais 
namea  the  wnang  persoo  haih  bere  vriL  I 
to  the  learned : — In  good 


•  Ei^ttr  BicTTOuo  amd  Bomeo. 
Bex.  Tut,  man !  one  fire  ban»  oo:  another's 


One  pain  is  lenen'd  br  anoiber  s  ai^aish ; 
Tnni  giddj,  and  be  holp  br  bnckrod  turning : 
One    decpctate    gnef  'earea    vitfa    anodiar's 


Take  thoa  some  nev  iniecdoa  to  tkj^  eT«, 
And  the  rank  poi!«n  of  dte  old  will  die. 

Sox.  Your  pianuin  leaf  is  excellent  fer  that. 

Bkx.  For  what,  I  praj  thee? 

Soil  For  toot  broken  shin. 

Bkx.  'Whr.  Sooteo.  art  thoa  mad  ? 

Boif.  Xot  mad,  bat  bound  more  than  a  mad- 
man is: 
Siat  ap  in  prison,  kept  withoat  mj  food, 
'Whipp'd,andtonnented,and — Godden.^MtdieUov. 

Sbbv.  God  je  good  den. — ^I  pnv,  sir,  can  Toa 
read? 

Sox.  Aj,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  miserr. 


(•)  FbatMiis/immU. 
(t)  Ftnl  fbllo  omita  Wn.  ( Vi  Hnt  Mi^  Ibe  f- 

%  That  makt  duk  hcarcn  lifht :]  Tufraitaa  praoouim*  thii 
nOBWBMi  tod  Muon  thinki  it  atMonl.   Th>  fonna  would  read, — 

" that  make  dark  •«■  Ufht  :*■ 

and  tht  lalttr,— 

"  that  make  dark  heamB'i  light," 

Mr.  Knifht  adharei  to  the  old  raadinf,  **aa  pasaacia  in  tlw 
maa^ttoradt  scane  would  teem  to  indicato  that  tha  Moquetiiis 
room  opened  into  a  garden."  A  hotter  reaaon  for  abiding  br  tha 
original  text  it  to  eonilder  that  the  "dark  hearen,"  in  Shakeepeaio'a 
mind,  waa  moat  probably  the  Htm—n  of  the  atage,  hong,  aa  ma 
the  eualom  during  the  performance  of  tragedy,  with  black, 
a  Such,  amongit  Hne  at  iMair,— ]  The  reading  of  tha  ijnarto. 
The  quarto,  tJM,  that  of  lOW,  and  the  folio,  103,  haTe, 


%,vUS  Wbiihcr 


\Wt. 

*■  Whleh  one  mora  elew,' 
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kc.  Neither  nading  aiTotda  a  clear  a 


Bk  I  ?ei7'.  «aa.  ^rt  rsati  cj  '52=^  J-te  »=*  * 

E.-.i  Ax.if  I  iii:<w  -sm:  iiiasi-  isi  a*  iscx-aa^ie. 

5«arr.  1*  aT  iiaa>»aCT  :  raa  t".«;  sarr  . 

Bcs.  aoiT.  iilitw :  I  str  rsiii  'Read*. 

5ii?S3T*  lLaz=7: .  9»f  •••  ■>"<-  3»-i  ■fiwyJ/rr  .• 
CxrsTT  Aasz=jcz.  «*i  *«  '.«xxi*::-a  iwr-rrj  ,•  Ok€ 
l»ij  mikm  'X  ^tssjttt.- :  Sr=s:".2  PutCEsno. 

'ani.i'nii .-  aijr  ffiif  Bh^.v  BiCiaa^.7z  :  Ljtia  : 
SiS52:-«  Viiaartso.  a«ii  iu  o:4mc  Ttb.*i.t: 
Lck:^?,  Obi  ife  MMff  Hnr^A. 
A  ib  a»3=irr :  'Gins  i^aat  -At 
i^Ki^  tfaejemtet 

SntT.  Ujk.' 

E.:  X.  \rtifaer  to  s^^aa^  ? 

^3T.   To  93  l»CBe. 

Br^x.  TTbwcbgoBfr? 

^XT.  Mt  »■•««•■«. 

Bc-x.  l>ieed.I<^3c>iharea£k«dToathat before. 

Sext-.  Xow  m  teiil  T.>a  wiib-Mt  asking.  Mt 
maiser  is  the  great  rich  Capolet :  and  if  jon  l^ 
not  «f  the  boose  al  M>»usn».  I  praT.  come  and 
umh*  a  cap  of  vine :  rest  roa  merry.  'Exit. 

"Rks.  At  diis  nme  ancaent  (east  of  Capokt's 
Sops  dte  fiir  Bosa£ne.  whom  thoa  (o  lor'sl ; 
'Wiih  all  the  admired  beanties  of  Verwa : 
,  Go  ihiihei :  and.  wjdi  nnattainted  ete. 
Compare  her  £kee  wiih  fame  ihat  I  shall  show. 
And  I  wiD  make  thee  think  thr  swan  a  crow. 

Box.  When  the  deroat  religicni  of  mine  ere 

Maintains  such  frbehood.  thai  torn   tears  to 
firw:» 
And  these, — who.  <^en  drown'd,  could  nerer  die, — 

Transparent  bodies,  be  burnt  for  liars  ! 
One  fojier  dian  mj  lore !  the  all-seeing  sun 
Xe'er  saw  her  mat<^,  ance  first  the  world  begun. 

Bex.  Tm !  too  saw  her  foir,  none  else  being  bjr, 
Hos^  pois'd  with  herself  in  nther  eve : 
But  in  that  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weigh'd 
Your  lady's  lore*  against  some  other  maid 
That  I  will  show  jou,  shining  at  this  feast. 
And  she  shall  scant  show  well.t  that  now  shows  best. 

Box.  Ill  go  along,  no  8n<^  ^ight  to  be  shown. 
Bat  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own.  \_Exeunt. 


(•)  Old  editiona.  .lire. 
(f )  Firat  folio,  ate  tktw  kmmI  dull,  well,  fte. 

c  Up.]  It  thia  a  miaprint  for  "  to  anpr  " 

*  Ceaae  aa^  croah  •  mp  of  viae .-]  Thia,  like  the  rraci  a  MIU 
of  later  tlmea,  vaa  a  common  inTitation  of  old  to  a  carouae. 
The  following  inatancce  of  ita  nae,  which  might  be  eaaily  mul- 
tipUed,  were  collected  by  Stcerena  : — 

"  Fill  the  pot,  hoateaa,  ftc,  and  we^l  craail  it." 

n«  TWe  Anfff  Wowum  of  .tUnfdon,  1999. 

" we  11  evaiak  •  np  of  thine  own  conntiy  wine." 

HoFfMaK'a  Tnaeiii,  1691. 
"  Come,  George,  we  11  cnA  cpol  before  we  part/' 

ThtPinderof  Wakefrld,  IS99. 
e  Your  lady'a  lore — ]  A  oorruption,  I  autpect,  for  "  lady-love." 
It  waa  not  Romeo'a  Ion  for  Roaaline,  or  hera  for  him,  which  waa 
to  he  poiaad,  hot  the  lady  hetaelt  "  againat  aome  other  maid." 


ACT    I.] 


•  ROMKO  AND  JULIET. 


[iCENE    It  I. 


• 


was  too  good  for  me  :  but,  as  I  said,  on  Lamroas- 
eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen  ;  that  shall  she  ; 
marry,  I  remember  it  well.  'Tis  since  the  earth- 
qunke  now  eleven  years ;  (7)  and  she  was  weaa'd, 
— I  never  shall  forget  it, — of  all  the  days  of  the 
year,  upon  that  day :  for  I  had  then  laid  wormwood 
to  my  dug,  sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house 
wall.  My  lord  and  yon  were  then  at  Mantua : — 
nay.  I  do  boar  a  brain  :* — but,  oa  I  said,  when  it 
did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple  of  my  dug, 
and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool !  to  sec  it  tetchy,  and 
fall  out  with  tlio  dug.  Shake,  quoth  the  dove- 
house:  'twas  no  need,  I  trow,  to  bid  me  trudge. 
And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years,  fur  tljcii  sho 
could  stand  alone ;  nay,  by  tlio  rood,  she  could 
have  nm  and  waddled  all  about.  For  even  the 
day  before,  she  broke  her  brow :  and  then  my 
husband — God  bo  with  his  soul !  'a  wns  a  merry 
roan  ; — took  up  the  child  ;  Yea,  quoth  ho,  dost 
tlixiufaU  upon  thy  face  f  Uiou  wilt  fall  backward, 
when  thou  hast  more  wit  ;  wilt  thou  not,  Jtde  ? 
and,  by  my  holy-dam,  the  pretty  WTCtch  left 
crying,  and  said — Ai/ :  to  sec  now,  how  a  jest 
shall  come  about !  I  warrant,  an  I  should  *  live  a 
thousand  years,  I  never  should  forget  it ;  wUt 
thou  not,  Jule  f  quoth  ho :  and,  pretty  fool,  it 
stinted,''  and  said — Ay. 

La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this ;  I  pray  thee,  hold 
thy  peace. 

NunaB.  Yes,  madam ;  yet  I  cannot  choose  but 
laugh. 
To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say — Ay : 
And  yet,  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  it  brow 
A  bump  OS  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone  ; 
A  pnr'lous  knock  ;  and  it  cried  bitterly. 
Tea,  quoth  my  husband. /a/frf  upon  thy  face  J 
Th^u,  will  fed  I  back-ward  when  thou  corn  it  to  age  ; 
Will  tltou  not,  Jule  1  it  stinted,  and  said — Ay. 

Jul.  And  stint  thou  too,  I  pray  thee,  nui'se, 
say  I. 

NuuBE.  Peace,  I  have  done.     God  mark  tliec 
to  his  grace  ! 
Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  e'er  I  nurs'd : 
An  I  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  very  theme 
I  came  to  talk  of:  t«ll  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married  ! 

.luL.  It  is  an  honour"  tliat  I  dream  not  of 

NunsB.  An  honour  !  were  not  1  thine  only  nurse, 

(•)  Ftnt  folio,  <*al/. 

>  A'ay.  /  io  bear  a  brain :]  I  coa  rmtmbtr  mil. 
b  It  •llnted,— ]  To  ilini  U  to  Itop. 

"  Sllnl  thjr  babbling  tongue." 

CjraUia'f  Bmit,  Aot  I.  Be.  I. 

"  Fllll !  for  fhame,  i/ial  thy  Idle  ehaL* 

Maanox'i  niial  run  WUI,  1807,  Induction. 
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I'd  say,  thou  hadst  suck'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat. 

La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now;  younger 
than  you, 
Here  m  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem. 
Are  mode  already  mothere :  by  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  these  year8(8) 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.     Thus  then,  in  brief; — 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  love. 

NtTKSE.  A  man,  young  lady  I  lady,  such  a  man. 
As  all  the  world — why,  he's  a  man  of  wax. 

La.  Cap.  Verona's  summer  hath   not  such  a 
flower. 

NtTBSB.  Nay,  he's  a  flower ;  in   foith,  a  very 
flower. 

La.  Cap.  What  say  you?  can  you   lore   the 
gentleman  ?•• 
This  night  you  shall  behold  liira  at  our  feast : 
Read  o'er  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  face, 
And  find  delight  writ  tliero  with  beauty's  pen  ; 
Einmino  every  married*  lineament. 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obscur'd  in  lliis  fair  volume  lies, 
Find  written  in  the  niargent  of  his  eyes.' 
This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lover. 
To  beautify  him,  only  lacks  a  cover: 
The  fish  lives  in  the  sea ;'  and  'tis  much  pride. 
For  fair  without,  the  fair  within  to  hide : 
That  book  in  many's  eyes  dotli  share  the  glory, 
That  in  gold  cla-ips  locks  in  the  golden  story  ; 
So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  doth  possess. 
By  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less. 

NuESE.  No   less  ?  nay,  bigger ;  women   grow 
by  men. 

La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paris' 
love? 

Jm.  I'll  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move: 
But  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye, 
Than  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  itt  fly. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sert.  Madam,  the  guests  are  come,  supper 
scned  up,  you  call'd,  my  young  lady  ask'd  for, 
the  nurse  curs'd  in  the  pantry,  and  everything  in 
extremity.  I  must  hence  to  wait ;  I  beseech  you, 
follow  straight. 

La.  Cap.  We  fbUow  thee. — Juliet,  the  county 

stays. 
NuBSE.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 
days.  [Exeunt. 


4 


(•)  Fi-itWlo, 


(f)  FInt  folio  omiU  <l. 


ff  It  it  a  honour — ]  In  thUand  fn  the  next  line,  for  Aonoiir, 
the  quarto,  '599,  mnd  the  folio.  1633.  baTe  houre. 

d  C^nn  you  nve  the  (rentlemanT]  The  whole  of  thli  ipeech  wu 
added  after  the  pubUcaiion  of  the  Hnt  quarto. 

•  In  tAvmugcnt  of  his  eyeM.]  See  note,  p.  101,  In  theZllastntiv« 
Commenti  on  "  Love's  L4bour's  Loit,** 

'  Tht  fiih  Itcei  IN  th*  B«a;]  Mason  Tery  properly  obterre*  that 
"the  ieo  cannot  he  said  to  be  a  beautiful  corer  to  ■  fish,"  an4 
luggests  that  jm  wat  a  mlipiint  for  "  shell." 


r 


^m 


SCENE  IV.— J  Street. 

Enter  Roireo,  AtBBcnno,(9)  Bejtvolio,  wUhfive 
or  fix  other  Maskers,  and  Torch-bearers. 

Boic.  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our 
excuse? 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  ? 

Bkn.  The  dale  is  out  of  such  prolixity  :' 
We'll  have  no  Cupid  hood-wink'd  with  a  scarf, 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath. 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-kocper  ; 
Nor  no  without-book  prologue,  faintly  spoke 


»  The  date  ii  out  of  luch  prolixity  :]    It  appetn  to  have  bwn 
the  cuBtnm  formerly  for  gueiti  who  were  detlroui.  for  the  pur- 

fiotet  of  intrigue  or  fVom  other  motivet,  of  being  incognito,  to  go 
n  TUort,  when  they  riiited  an  entertainment  of  the  deicription 
given  by  Capolet,  and  to  >end  a  maslced  mc«»enger  before  them 
with  an  apologetic  and  propitiatory  addreit  to  the  hott  or  ttoiteii. 
^^_         b  After  tht  prompter,  fee]  This  and  the  preceding  line  are 


After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance  i"* 
But,  lot  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will, 
We'U  measure  them  a  measure,"  and  be  gone. 
Bom.  Give  me  a  torch, (10) — I  am  not  for  this 
ambling ; 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  light 

Meb.  Nay,  gentle  Komeo,  wo  must  have  you 

dance. 
Rom.  Not  I,  believe  me ;  you   have   dancing 
shoes. 
With  nimble  soles  :  I  have  a  soul  of  lead. 
So  stakes  mo  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 
Meb.  You  are  a  lover ;''  borrow  Cupid's  wings, 


found  only  in  the  qaarto  of  1597.  The  word  fntranc*  here 
irquirrt  to  be  pronounced  a*  a  trisyllable,  tnteranet. 

c  H's'U  mtaiurt  Uutn  a  measure,  &c.]  For  an  account  of  thll 
4ance,  see  the  IllusiratiTe  Commmla  to  Act  V.  of  "  Love's  La- 
bour's Lost." 

It  You  are  a  lover;]  Tlie  twelve  lines  which  fallow  ate  not 
found  in  the  flrsi  quarto. 
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ACT  1.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[sciuiB  irJ 


And  soar  with  tlicm  above  n  coniniou  lioiind. 

Rom,  I  ain  too  sore  enpicrc-od  with  his  shaft, 
To  soar  with  his  light  fealliers ;  aiid  so*  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe  ; 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  I  sink. 

Mrs.  t And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burden  love ; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Rom.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  ?  it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  boist'rous  ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 

Mkb.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with 
love  ; 
Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  love  down, — 
Give  mc  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in  : 

[PuUiiiff  on  a  made. 
A  visor  for  a  visor !  what  care  I, 
AMiat  curious  eye  doth  quote  deformities  ? 
Here  are  the  bt'etle-brows  shall  blush  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock ,  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in, 
But  every  mail  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Ron.  A  torch   fur  me :  let  wantons,  light  of 
heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes*  with  their  hoeb  ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsirc  phrase, — 
I  'U  he  a  candle-holder,  and  look  on, — 
The  game  wa.s  ne'er  so  fiiir,  and  I  am  done."" 

Mer.  Tut !  dun's  the  mou8e,(ll)  the  constable's 
own  word : 
If  thou  art  dim,  wcHl  draw  thee  from  the  mire. 
Or  (save  your  reverence)  love,  wherein  tliou  stick'st 
Up  to  the  ears :  come,  we  bum  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

MsB.  I  mean,  sir,  in^  delay 

We  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day.§ 
Take  our  good  meaning  ;  for  our  judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  "  wit«. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well  in  going  to  this  mask  ; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Meb.  Wliy,  may  one  ask  ? 

RoM.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-night. 

Mer.  And  so  did  I. 

Rom.  Well,  what  was  yours  ? 

Meb.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Rou.  In   bed,   asleep,    while    they   do   dream 
tilings  true. 

Meb,  0  then,  I  see  queen  Mab  hath  been  with 
you. 
She  is  the  fairies'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
la  shape  no  bigger  timn  an{|  agate-stone 


(•)  Pint  folio,  10  ioKiitf.  (t)  Old  copin,  Horatio. 

(tl  Pint  folio,  I  ifc/ny 

(|)  Pirtt  folio,  m  M<>i,  light!  lights  *y  itf. 

(n)  Firil  folio  iimilt  an. 

•  Tickle  the  wntelett  ruihei— ]  Before  the  introduction  of 
ciTMd  it  was  cuatomary,  u  crerybody  know,  to  «trcw  roomi 
iritn  rtuhfM ;  it  i*  not  so  generally  known,  however,  that  the  stage 
HBt  strewn  in  the  same  mjuincr. 

" on  the  Tery  nuhrt,  when  the  comedy  Is  to  dauncc." 

DxcKaa'e  Outt'i  Ht.mbookf.  1609. 
*■  The  game  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done.]     An  allusion, 
Riison  says,  to  an  old  proverbial  saying,  which  advises  to  give 
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On  the  fore-finger  of  an  alderman, 

Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies 

Athwart*  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep : 

Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs; 

The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 

Her  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web  ; 

Her  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  wat'ry  beams : 

Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone  ;  the  lash,  of  film  : 

Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-coated  gnat, 

Not  half  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 

Prick 'd  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid  :  + 

Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hazel-nut. 

Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 

Time  out  o'  mind  the  foiriea'  coach-makers. 

And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 

Through  lovers'  brains,  and  tJien  they  dream  of 

love ; 
On   courtiers'  knees,   that  dream    on    court'sioa 

straight : 
O'er  lowycrs'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fcee : 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Wliich  oft  the  angty  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  their  breaths  J  with  sweet-meats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit  :** 
iVnd  sometime  comes  she  with  a§  tithe-pig's  tail. 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  he||  of  another  benefice: 
Sometime  she  drivclh  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  drcjims  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 
Of  breaches,  ainbuscadoes,  Spani.ih  blades, 
Of  healths  five  fathom  deep  ;  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear  ;ir  at  which  ho  starts,  and  wakes  ; 
And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  prayer  or  two. 
And  sleeps  again.     This  is  that  very  Mub, 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night ; 
And  luikcs  the  elf-locks**  in  foul  sluttish  haii-s, 
AMiich,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hng,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs, 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  ihcin  first  to  bear. 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This  is  she — (12) 

Rom.  Peace,  peace,  Morcutio,  peace ; 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Meb.  True,  I  talk  of  dreasu ; 

WTilch  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy  ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air, 


I 


{*)  Flnl  foUo.  oi>«r. 
(t)  First  folto,  brtatM, 
(Q)  Firm  folio,  he  drtairu. 
(••)  Firat  (oho,  etk-Ioclu. 


ii)  Pint  foUo.  nan.. 
(|)  Fint  folio  omiU  ff. 
(?)  Fint  fdUo,  eart. 


over  when  the  K^mt  wai  at  the  falreit;  but  .we  doubt  If  this  U 
the  true  meaning  of  Ronico'i  "  grandflre  phraae." 

«  In  our  Ave  witt.]  Old  copies /nr;  the  correction  vai  ma/U 
bjf  MoJoae. 

<>  Of  immlHng  out  a  ftuii]     By  ntlt  ia  thU  place  it  not  meant. 
a  prtKfta  or  (•w~*utt,  but  Bii  appointment  in  the  gift  of  the  crown. 

**  If  you  be  a  courtier,  dl^cuurw  of  the  obtainlnpt  of  »uiU." 

DauKBa'i  Gnir»  H\>mh<fkt,  1600. 


AO*  L] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooes 
IiTea  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north, 
And,  being  anger'd,  puffs  away  from  thence. 
Turning  lus  face*  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Bkn.  This  wind,  jou  talk   of,  blows  us  from 
outselyes ; 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 

!RoM.  I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  mbgivcs, 
Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  stars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast. 
By  some  rile  forfeit  of  untimely  death  : 
But  He,  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my  course. 
Direct  my  sail !  t — On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Bbn.  Strike,  drum.  [Exeunt.* 


SCENE  y.—A  Hall  in  Capulet'*  Jlotue. 

Musicians  wailing.     Enter  Sei-vants. 

1  Sbbv.  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to 
take  away  ?  he  shift  a  trencher !  ho  scrape  a 
trencher ! 

2  Sbbt.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all^  in 
one  or  two  men's  hands,  and  they  unwash'd  too, 
'tis  a  foul  thing. 

1  Sebv.  Away  with  the  joint-stools,  remove  the 
court-cupboard,''  look  to  the  plate : — ^good  thou, 
save  me  a  piece  of  marchpane;"  and,  as  thou 
loveet  me,  let  the  porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone, 
and  Nell. — Antony  I  and  Potpan ! 

2  Sbbv.  Ay,  boy ;  ready. 

1  SsBV.  You  are  look'd  for,  and  call'd  for, 
ask'd  for,  and  sought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

2  Sbbv,  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too. — 
Cheerly,  boys;  be  brisk  awhile,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  all.*  [They  retire  behind. 

Enter  Capttlkt,  &c.  with  the  Guests,  and  the 
Maskers. 

1  Cap.  Welcome,  gentlemen !  ladies,  that  have 
their  toes 


<•)  Pint  fobo,  tUt.  (t)  Pint  folio,  $uU. 

(I)  Pint  folio  omita  all. 

•  Xtnnl.1  The  folio,  I6S3,  hu  the  foUoving  itage  diicetioo  :— 
"  Tkf  aurc*  aioul  M<  tlofe,  and  Strving-men  eewu  forth  wUh 
tMr  napkimt." 

k  Mtmort  UU  oouit-cupboard,— ]  A  court-eupieard  *pi>ein  to 
hmn  twcB  what  we  now  call  a  cabinet,  and  wa>  UMd  to  diiplajr 
the  lUvet  fla(oiu,  cupi,  beaken,  ewen,  ftc,  conttttutlng  the 
plate  of  the  eitablUhment. 

•  Sort  mt  a  pirn  of  marchpane ;  ]  A  favourite  confection  with 
oat  anceeton ;  iomething  like  almond  cakei,  but  richer,  being 
compoied  of  piitacbio  nut>,  almondi,  pine  kemela,  lugar  of  rotee, 
and  floor. 

<  Thia  Kene  flnt  appeared  in  the  edition  of  IN*. 

•  Will  have  a  bout—]  So  the  quarto,  1SS7:  the  lubtequent 
eoples,  and  the  folio,  walk  aitout. 

t  Welcome,  gentlemen  I]  The  remainder  of  thi<  ipeech,  down 
to  "  More  light,  jou  knaTei;"  fee.  waa  added  after  the  printing  of 
the  IS*7  quarto. 


[fCEKB  T 


with 


Unplagu'd  with   corns,  will    have   a   bout^ 

you : — 
Ah  ha,*  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance  ?  she  that  makes  dainty. 
She,  I'll  swear,  hath  corns ;  am  I  come  near  yo 

now? 
Welcome,  gentlemen ! '  I  have  seen  the  day, 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor,  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  would  please; — 'tis  gone,  'tis  gone,  'tis 

gone: 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen ! — Come,  musicians, 

play. 
A  hall !  a  hall  1  give  room,  and  foot  it,  girls. 

[Music  plays,  and  they  dance. 
More  light,  you  knaves ;  and  turn  the  tables  up. 
And  quench  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot. — 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  unlook'd-for  sport  comes  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin*  Capulet, 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  is 't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask  ? 

2  Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

1  Cap.  What,  man  ?  'tis  not  so  much  ;  'tis  not 

so  much : 
'Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 
Come  pentccost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
Some  five  and  twenty  years ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 

2  Cap.  Tis  more,  'tis  more,  his  son  is  elder,  sir ; 
His  son  is  thirty. 

1  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  that  ? 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago. 

RoM.  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  the 
hand 
Of  yonder  knight? (18) 

Skbv.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Rom.  O,   she  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bum 
bright ! 
It  seems''  she  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
As  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear : 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows. 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  measure  done,  I  '11  watch  her  place  of  stand, 
And,  touching  hers,  make  blessed  my  rude  hand. 


(•)  Quartoi,  1999,  fee,  and  folio,  Ah,  mg  mUtr—u$! 

s  Oood  couiin  Caputel, — ]  Unleu  within  the  degree  of  parent 
and  child,  or  brother  and  liiter,  one  kiniman  uiualljr  addreued 
another  as  cousin  in  Shakespeare's  time.  Thus  the  King  in 
"  Hunlet"  calls  his  nephew  and  step.«on 

"—my  eouMtn  Hamlet," 

and  Ladj  Capulet,  in  Act  III.  of  the  present  play,  speaks  of  her 
nephew  as 

"  Tybalt,  my  eetuia  /" 

h  It  seems  she  itiiii;>  upon  M>  ehttk  of  «<«M— ]  This  is  the 
lection  of  the  early  quartos,  and  of  the  folio,  1623.  The  folio, 
1632,  substituted 

"  Hrr  beaut f  hangs,"  fee. 

which  has  been  thought  so  gnat  an   bnptoYement  that  it  It 
almost  Invariably  adopted. 
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ACT   I.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[WBSB 


Did  my  heart  love  till  now  ?  forswear  it,  sight  1 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  night. 

Tyb.  This,  by  his  voice,  should  bo  a   Mon- 
tague :— 
Fetch  me  my  rapior,  boy  : — what !  dares  the  slave 
Como  hither,  cover'd  with  an  antick  face, 
To  fleer  and  scorn  at  our  solemnity  ? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 
To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sin. 

1  Oaf.  Why,   how  now,  kinsman  ?   wherefore 
storm  you  so  ? 

Ttb.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague,  our  foe ; 
A  villain,  that  is  hither  come  in  spite, 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  tliis  night. 

1  Cap.  Young  Borneo  is't? 

Ttb.  'Tis  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1  Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  alouo. 
He  bears  him  like  a  portly  gentleman  ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him, 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-govem'd  youth ; 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  aU  this*  town. 
Here  in  my  house,  do  him  disjMirflgomcnl: 
Therefore  bo  patient,  take  no  note  of  him. 
It  is  my  will ;  the  which  if  thou  respect, 
Show  a  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns, 
An  ill-besccming  semblance  for  a  feast. 

Tvn.  It  fits,  when  such  a  villain  is  a  guest ; 
I  'U  not  endure  him. 

1  Cap.  He  shall  be  endur'd  ; 

Wliat,  goodman  boy ! — I  say,  ho  shall ; — go  to ; 
Am  I  tiie  master  here,  or  j'ou  ?  go  to, 
You'll  not  endure  him ! — God  shttll  mend  my  soul— 
You  11  make  a  mutiny  among  myt  guests  ! 
You  will  set  cock-a-hoop  I'  you  '11  be  the  man  ! 

Tm.  Wliy,  uncle,  'tis  a  shame. 

1  Cap.  Go  to,  go  to, 

You  arc  a  saucy  boy : — is  't  so,  indeed  ? 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scathe  you  ;*■ — I  knovr 

what. 
You  must  contrary  me !  marry,  'tis  time — 
Well  said,  my  hearts : — you  are  a  princoi ;'  go : 
Be  quiet,  or — more  light,  more  light :  for  shame  1 
I  '11  moke  you  quiet ;  what ! — cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Ttb.  Patience  perforce,**   with    wilful    choler 
meeting, 
Mokes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw:   but  this  intrusion  shall. 
Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.    \_Exit. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Ih: 


(t)  Pint  folio,  (kt. 


»  You  tnUI  nl  cock.»-hoop  IJ  A  phrue  of  Tory  doubtful  oiicin. 
Borne  writer!  think  it  an  dilution  tn  a  cuttom  they  fay  cxUted  of 
Uking  the  cock  or  spigot  out  of  the  barrel  and  laying  it  OM  tht 
hoop.  1  rather  luppoM  it  (o  refer  in  Mine  way  to  the  txjutftll, 
provocative  crowing  of  the  cock,  but  caa  find  nothing  eiplana- 
lory  of  itt  meaning  in  any  author. 

t*  To  tcatbe  foK,*]  That  i>.  to  damogt  you. 

c  KoH  are  a  princox;]  A  coxcomb. 

*  Patience  perforce, — ]  Prom  the  old  adage.— "  Pa/fence  vpon 
foret  ia  a  medicine  for  a  mad  dog." 

•  My  life  li  my  foe't  debt.)  He  meant  that,  aa  bcreR  of  Itiitt 
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Rom.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthiest  hand 

[7*0  JruKT. 
This  holy  alu-ine,  tlie  gentle  sin  is  this, — 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand* 
To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 
JtrL.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand 
too  much, 
^V^lich  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this ; 
For  saints  bare   hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  do 
touch. 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 
Rom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmeni 

too? 
Jpi..  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  must  nee  in' 

prayer. 

Rou.  0  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands , 
do; 
They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 
JvL.  Saints  do   not   move,  though   grant    for 

prayers'  sake. 
Rou.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect 
I  take. 
Thus  from  my  lips,  by  thine,  my  sin  is  pnrg'd.       ' 

[Kissing  her. 
Jul.  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have 

took. 
Rom.  Sin  from  my  lips?  O  trespass  sweetly 
urg'd ! 
Give  me  my  sin  again. 
Jul.  You  kiss  by  the  book. 

Ndbsb.  Madam,  your  mother  craves   a  word 

with  you. 
Rom.  What  is  her  mother? 
NuBSE.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  house, 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous  : 
I  nurs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talk'd  withal ; 
I  teil  you, — he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her. 
Shall  have  the  chinks. 
Rom.  Is  she  a  Capulet  ? 

0  dear  account !  my  life  is  my  foe's  debt.* 
Ben.  Away,  begone  ;  tlie  sport  is  at  the  best' 
Rom.  Ay,  so  I  fear  ;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone; 
We  have  a  trifling  foolish  banquet  towards. — * 
Is  it  e'en  so  ?  why,  then  I  thank  yon  all ; 

1  tliaiik  you,  honest  gentlemen  ;  good  night: — 
More  torches  here  ! — come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  did  read)  ttanil. 

he  thould  die,  bii  existence  U  at  the  mercy  of  hit  enemy,  C^ulet, 
Thus  in  the  old  poetu  ; — 

"So  bath  be  leamd  her  name  and  knowth  the  la  no  geaat. 
Her  father  was  a  Capilet,  and  master  of  the  feast. 
THui  halh  Mm  foe  tn  chaste  to  geve  Mim  Hfe  or  death, 
Thai  scarcely  can  his  wofull  brest  keepe  tn  the  Uvely  breath." 

'  The  sport  is  at  the  best.]    This  seems  to  mean,  "We  have 
seen  the  best  of  the  sport." 
V  Towards. — }  AppraacMng,  near  ai  hand. 


4 


Ah,  airrah,  [to  2  Cap.]  by  my  fay,  it  waxes  late ; 
I  '11  to  my  rest. 

[^Exeunt  all  but  Jplibt  and  Nurse. 
JlTL.  Come  hither,  Durae  :  what  is  yon  gentle- 
man ?(") 
NtmsB.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 
Jvu  What's  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 
NcBsx.  ilorry,  that,  I  think,  be  young  Pe- 

truchio. 
Jul.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,*  that  would 
not  dance  ? 


(*l  Plrit  folio,  Ixrc. 


NuB8E.  I  know  not. 

Jul.  Go,  ask  his  name  : — if  he  be  married, 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  •  bed. 

NussE.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague; 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 

Jia.  My  only  love  sprung  ft'om  my  only  hate  t 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late ! 
Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me. 
That  I  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 

NuBSE.  What's  this  ?  what's  this  ? 

Jul.  a  rhyme  I  leam'df  even  now 


(*)  Flnt  folio,  wmUAl. 


(«)  Fine  folio,  ifOTM. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. — An  open  place  adjoining  Capulut't  Gaitlm. 


Enter  Rouko. 

Bom.  Can  I  go  forward,  wheti  my  hcwirt  is  here  ? 
Turu  back,  dull  oaiih.  and  find  tliy  oeutrc  out. 
[Ue  climlt  thi  wull,  and  Uayit  down  wUJiin  it. 


Enter  Benvouo  and  Mbbcutio. 

Bkn.  Borneo  !  my  cousin  Romeo  !  Romeo  ! 

Miut.  He  Lb  wise  ; 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stol'u  htm  home  U)  bed. 

Ben.  He  ran  this  way,  and  ieaji'd  this  orchard 
wall : 
Call,  good  Mcruutio. 

Mxu.  Nay,  I'll  conjure  too. — * 

Iloueo !  humours  !  madman  !  piii^siun  !  lover  ! 
.A{>pMr  thou  in  the  likeness  uf  a  sigh, 


•  Nay,  I'll  conjure  loo.—]  The  folio,  1023,  utignt  tliese  worili 
to  BcnTollo. 

^  We  print  tliU  line  according  to  the  text  or  the  earliest  edition, 
15*^7,  all  the  ollierk  being  linicularly  conupt :  forexoiuplt,  the  tint 
Dolkireada:— 

Of  nc  tut «)!  ne,  Protuil,  hat  Loct  and  day. 


Speak  but  one  ihjTne,  ond  1  am  satisfied  ; 

Cry  but — Ah  me!  proiioiiiiec''  biit —  foiraiid  dove; 

Speak  to  my  gossip  \'oiiU3  tine  fair  word. 

One  nick-name  for  her  ]mrhliiid  son  and  heir,* 

Young  AbiTiliam  Cupid,  he  that  shut  so  tjim,' 

Wlioii  king  Uoplietiia  lov'd  the  beggar-moid. — 

He  henreth  not,  he  stirrotli  not,  he  nioveth  not; 

The  oi>e  is  dead,  aiidf  I  must  conjure  liira. — 

1  conjure  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scoi-let  lip. 

By  her  tine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivei-ing  thigh, 

And  llic  demesnes  that  thei-c  adjacent  lie, 

That  ill  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us! 

Bkn.  Ad  if  he  hear  time,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Misn.  This  cniiuot  anger  him :  'twould  anger  hiin 
To  raise  a  sjiirit  in  his  mistress'  cil'clc 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 


(•)  Pint  (oUu,  iter. 
(t)  Pint  folio  omitt  iiMf. 

c  St  the  (fuolto,  1507;  later  editions,  free. 
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ACT  II.] 


ItOAlEO  AND  JPLIET. 


[mxsb  It. 


TSfl  rfie  had  laid  it,  and  eonjur'd  it  down ; 
Tliat  were  tome  npite :  mj  inrocatioii 
I*  fair  and  boaest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  ooojitra  onljr  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ukm.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  those* 
trees, 
To  be  «onsorted  with  the  humorous  night : 
BllnJ  is  his  love,  and  best  beSts  the  dark. 

Mkii.  If  lovo  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar  tree, 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 
A>  maids  call  medlars,  when  tlicy  laugh  alone. — 
Oh  Romeo  that  she  were,  oh  thot  she  were, 
An  ojicn  et  cafera,  thou,  a  poprin  pear! 
Ilonico,  good  night ; — I  '11  (o  my  Irucklc-beJ  ; 
This  li>-lil-l)<?d  is  too  cold  for  rao  to  sleep : 
Com<<,  shall  wo  go  ? 

Bjcn.  Go,  then  ;  for  'tis  in  vain 

To  seek  hiui  bore,  that  moons  not  to  bo  found. 

\^Exeunl. 


SCENE  n.— Capulet'i  Garden. 

Enter  Bovao. 

Rom.  Ho  josta  at  scars,   that   never   felt   u 
wound. — • 
f  JuLiBT  ajipeart  above,  at  a  window. 
But,  soft  1  wlmt  light  tlii'oiigh  yonder  window  brciiks ! 
It  in  till)  east,  and  Julit't  in  the  Ruri  ! — 
Arim",  fiiir  nuii,  ami  kill  llip  pnvi<ius  moon, 
Wluj  in  iilremlji  sick  niid  jmki  with  grief, 
Tlint  thou  luM-  maid  nrt  fiir  moi-o  fiiir  than  she : 
llo  not  licr  loiiiil.  Biiico  ulic  is  envious  ; 
Ilcr  vwliil  livtTjf  in  Init  nick  and  green, 
Ami  iioiit'  Imt  fool«  ilo  wriir  it ;  east  it  off. — 
It  in  my  laity  ;  < ',  it  is  my  'ovc  : 
(),  tlmt  file  kiu'w  kIio  wore  I — 
Hlio  spciikfi,  yet  nIio  my»  nothtng  ;  wliot  of  that  ? 
Her  eye  diiicourwit,  1  will  answer  it. 
I  uiii  loo  Im>IiI,  '{]»  not  to  nic  alio  speaks: 
Two  of  the  fiiii'OHt  Blflrs  in  all  the  licavcn, 
Iliiviiifj  some  liusiiie«.s,  do  iutrenl  lior  eyes 
To  twinkle  ill  their  splieiTS  till  they  i-ctiiiu 
Wlmt  if  lier  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head? 
^^  Tho  brightness  of  her  eheek  would  sbomo  those 

^^V  As  daylight  ilolh  u  lump  ;  her  eye  in  heaven 

r  Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 

^^_  That  birds  would  sing,  and  tliiuk  it  wero  not  night. 

r  iKi 

I  Ito 

I  doi 

I  /bK 

L  Dtl 


(•)  Pint  falia.  Ihut. 

*  He  J«tU  at  aewi,  &c.]  It  bu  tieeii  dliputed  wbcttier  nomeo, 
oTcrhearinff  Mrrcutio't  banter,  rrfert  to  that,  or  to  hU  harlng 
bclirvfd  lum«eir,  before  he  aaw  JuUct.  ao  Invincible  in  hit  love  for 
Ito.atine,  that  no  other  beauty  could  move  htm.  We  feel  no 
doubt  that  the  allusion  ii  to  Merrutio;  indeed,  the  rhyme  La 
/bttiftf  mud  ipoimd  icema  purpotelr  Intended  to  caiTT  on  the  cod- 
otxton  of  the  ipeechca;  and  at  inli  momcui  Roaaline  b  wholly 
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See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand  I 
O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand, 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  ! 

Jcx.  Aj  me ! 

Rom.  She  speaks  : —  j 

O,  speak  again,  bright  angel !  for  thou  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  mj  head. 
As  is  a  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white-upturned  wond'ring  eyea 
Of  mortals,  tliat  fall  back  to  gaze  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  lazy-pacing  clouds,* 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

JcL.  O   Romeo,  Romeo  !  wherefore  ort 
Romeo? 
Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name  : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love. 
And  I  '11  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 

Rom.  Shall    I   hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at 
this  ?  lAtide. 

JcTL.  'Tis  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ; — 
Thou  art  thyself,  though  not  a  Montague.  (1) 
What 's  Montague  ?  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot, 
Nor  arm,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part" 
Belonging  to  a  man.     O,  be  some  other  name  ! 
What's  in  a  name  ?  *  that  which  we  call  a  rose. 
By  ony  other  wonl  would  smell  as  sweet ; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd, 
Retain  that  dear  jicrfection  which  he  owes, 
Without  that  title: — Romeo,  doff  thy  name ; 
And  for  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee,  ^ 
Take  all  myself. 

Rom.  I  take  theo  at  thy  word : 

Call  mo  but  love,  and  I'll  be  new  baptiz  'd ; 
Henceforth  I  never  wiU  be  Romeo. 

Jul,  Wliat  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bescreen'd 
in  night, 
So  stumbleat  on  my  counsel  ? 

Rom,  By  a  name 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am  : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  is  on  enemy  to  thee  ; 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

JvL.  My  cars  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred 
words 
Of  that  tongue's  utterance, f  yet  I  know  the  sound  ; 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montague  ? 

Rom:.  Neither,  fair  maid,  if  cither  thee  dislike. 

Jin..  How  cam'st  thou  hither,  tell  me?  and 
wherefore  ? 
The  orchard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb  ; 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  thou  art. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Wllal  tin  at 
(t)  Pint  folio,  o/  Itg  lomgati  uMtring. 
forgotten. 

i>  The  laif-paclng  clouds,—]  So,  the  earliest  edition,  1 597 ;  ill 
the  others  have  iaair-pufflng,  which  Mr.  CoIUer'a  MS.  cotreoter 
allers  to  /dxy.pasiiug, 

e  Hot  any  other  part — ]  Ttaea*  worda  arc  found  oDiy  In  tb« 
quarto  of  lfti>7. 


ACT  n.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[SCESE   ri. 


If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  hero. 

Bom.  With  love'a  light  wings  did  I  o'er-perch 
these  nails, 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  lore  out : 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt ; 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  stop  to  me. 

Jul..  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 

Bon.  Alack  I  there  lies  more  peril  in  tliine  eye, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords  ;  look  thou  but  sweet, 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul,  I  would  not  for  the  world  they  saw  thee  here. 

Bom.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their 
eyes. 
And,  but'  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here : 
Aly  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate, 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 

Jul..  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out  dm 
place? 

Bom.  By  love,  that  first  did  prompt  mo  to  in- 
quire; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot,  yet,  wcrt  thou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  waah'd  with  the  farthest  sea, 
I  would*  adventure  for  such  merchandise.         y^ 

Zttl.  Thou  know'st  the  mask  of  night  is  on 
my  face, 
Else  would  a  maiden  blush  bepoint  my  cheek. 
For  that  which  thou  host  hoard  me  speak  to-night. 
Foin  would  I  dwell  on  form,  fain,  fain  deny 
"\VTiat  I  have  spoke  ;  but  farewell  complement !  •* 
Dost  thou  love  me?t  I  know,  thou  wilt  say — Ay; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thou  swear'st. 
Thou  may'st  prove  false ;  at  lovers'  perjuries, 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.J     O,  gentle  Eomco, 
If  Mou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully : 
Or  if  thou  think'st  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
I'll  frown,  and  1x3  perverse,  and  say  tliee  nay, 
So  thou  wilt  woo ;  but,  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond, 
And  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my  'haviuiir§ 

light: 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  111  prove  more  true 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunning"  to  bo  strange." 
I  should  luivo  been  more  strange,  I  must  confess. 
But  that  thou  ovcr-hcard'st,  ei-e  I  wna  'ware. 
My  true  love's  passion :  therefore  panlon  me. 
And  not  inipulc  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered.         >. 

Bom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  ||  moon  I  vow^ 


(•)  Pint  folio.  itooW,  («)  PIrii  Wlo  omits  mt. 

(})  Flrtt  folio,  laujH.  (()  Flnt  foUo,  btkatUntr. 

(I)  Flnt  folio  omiti  MMMif. 

•  tni,  bot  tkau  hm  mt,—'\    Ttiil  1>,  unlm  thoo  love  me. 
»  Bui  fmrewcU  eomplemcnllj  Away  wilb  fomiAlitjr  and  punc^ 
Ullot 

«  Cunninf— 1  So  the  quaito,  1597;  later  nliUoui,  including 
the  flnt  folio,  ccfin}. 
I      *  Tntr  •iraniir,  ]  To  be  iirangt  la  to  be  CM,  nunti.    Thui  in 
\  Act  HI.  Sc  ].  uf  tlia  praaeiit  Flar  :— 
•  176 


That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, — 
Jul.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant 
moon, 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 
Bom.  WTiat  shall  I  swear  by  ? 
JiT..  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self, 
"VVIiich  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry, 
And  I  '11  believe  thee. 

EoM.  If  my  heart's  dear  love—      . 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear.  Although  I  joy  in  tneo, 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  contriict  to-night : 
It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvis'd,  too  sudden. 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say — it  liijIUens.    Sweet,  good  night!* 
This  bud  of  love,  by  summer's  ripening  breath, 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we  meet. 
Good  night,  good  night !  as  sweet  rei>08e  and  rest 
Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast ! 
EoM.  Q,  wilt  tliou  leave  me  so  nnsatisfiedT 
Jul.  Mliat  satisfaction  const  thou  have  to-nigh^I 
EoM.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow 

for  mine. 
JtTL.  I  gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request 
it: 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Bom.  Would'at  thou   withdraw   it?    for  what 

purpose,  love  ? 
Jul.  But  to  bo  frauk,  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have  : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 
My  love  as  deep  ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee. 
The  more  I  have,  for  both  arc  inBnite. 

[Nurse  calU  u/Uhm, 
1  hear  some  noise  within  ;  dear  love,  adieu  ! 
Anon,  good  nurse. — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [JSxit. 

Bom.  O  blessed,  blessed  night  1  I  am  afcord. 
Being  in  night,  all  thb  is  but  a  dream. 
Too  fiattering-swcet  to  be  substantial. 

He-enter  JuLtET,  above. 

Jul.  Tlirec  words,  dear  Borneo,  and  good  night, 
indeed. 
If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable,  (2) 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  mo  word  to-morrow, 
By  one  that  I  '11  procure  to  come  to  thee. 


•* 'till  ttrmff*  love,  fpvwn  bold. 

Think  true  Iotc  acted,  ilmple  modaaty." 

So,  loo,  in  Oreene'a  "  Mamllia,"  IMU: — 

"  I»  it  the  fashion  in  Padua  to  be  »o  ilrangi  with  your  friendil" 

•  Sweet,  good  ni|[ht!l  Thii.  and  the  Intermediate  lln«  down 
to  "Stay  hilt  a  litUe,"  ftc.,  wen  adided after  the  printing  of  the 
ISEI7  quaito. 


'-*'■'■'  ^HQ.  _  "a  ' 


Fi  ZiiL 


u.  ss?  xc  sfs&  jdta. 


^ir.   ji  ii  f  «&-  2aK  siiii  3u>a  :xr  sbbb- 
^t^  ■£_  ■■.  ■  jp£a  onniL  j^=^    jii^'  ■■  .v  *T>r*g 


' —     ■'. 


J:-  :e3r 


7— L.   I  -^  3W  :ail      -a  -sf^srr 


2..  It 


Z^   ^^ZIil   IgSK  1^ 


n'?'-  Tj  3»ft  -See  iCt  ■TMW  iMga.      3^aie  na 
iecesi-TSTmr  row  I  .ii»^  irr  satDmr.  ;  _ 

^K.    *-■<«  1 1  eII  atstj.  -a  ism  -aee  saliKZK.      ^ 


•  a*  -lie  -mtrnta.  laBTD;  ■!»  ±s  &ia  3a«i  a^/k. 

fcc  iiiin   :bbi  ml'--   *  i/  ^  !»■». ' 

«  x-r  umr''  Tim  insra.  :£»'  !■  ■■«•■  iB«  «  -a 
*n<i  'if' 7  iBn  JTy  «bb.  vfura.  Jl  ::!■  «enH  a«l«.  •»■»  < 
■  JTt  <■■«*■    Oir  [■iiliij  :■  ^lac  If  tiiK  iaa«c<  imra. 

llOB  if  ^w  3C3£  :a  Xlliac 
«  JTy  fiUKlT  acaari  aC.I  Xj  : 


?!;«  tela,  '^^i  aav  aiL 


I  I  ■  li  trtilm. 


,  af  Ac  aiiia.  I<3B. 


ne 


t  jMditSui 


]faeh.*<iaAi»axX<ic!iin«,'a£tT.  ScI:—  ociiu:— 

(ndtak.  Aa«nO<>r.  j  -OonipKa^^icBRnmMBBBMMfnldmim.' 


1  Bo  tn- 


r  Tarn  tetk  *^*J^i^,J!*^'J^ll 
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r«r  k*-*  tkdr  mM,  a<  k*  it  IMr  inr*." 


For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live, 
Bat  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give  ; 
Nor  aught  so  good,  hut,  strain'd  from  that  fair  use, 
Bevolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse  : 
Virtue  itself  turns  rice,  being  misapplied  ; 
And  vice  sometime 's  by  action  dignified.' 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  weak  flower 
Poison  bath  residence,  and  medicine  power : 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each 

part; 
Being  tasted,  8la3's  all  senses  with  the  heart 
Two  Bach  opposed  kings  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs, — grace,  and  rude  will ; 
And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 
Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant 


•  T)7  ftcdon  dipiified.)  AfUr  these  words  the  snctent  coplee, 
eicept  the  Arst  qturto,  which  hM  no  direction,  have.—"  Enttr 
itomn;"  but  it  reiy  frequsnlly  happens  in  old  plays  that   the 
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ETiter  BoicEO. 

Ron,  Good  morrow,  father  I 
Fri.  Benedicite  I 

"What  early  tongue  so  sweet  salutclh  me  ? — 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  disfempor'd  head. 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed  : 
Care  keeps  hia  watch  in  every  oM  man's  eye, 
And  whtiro  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie  : 
But  where  uiibniiscd  youtli  with  unstuflF'd  brain 
Doth  couch  his  liml»,  there  golden  sleep  doth 

reign : 
Therefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  asstire, 
Thou  art  up-rous'd  with  sr>mo  distemperature  ; 
Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right — 


entnnce  of  a  chancier  is  marked  some  time  heforehe  really  taltea 
part  in  the  scene.  Such  direction  probably  meaning  tliat  the 
actor  is  to  be  at  hand,  ready  to  enter  when  the  cue  Is  (riven. 

v2 


ACT   !«.] 


BOMBO  Airo  JULIET. 


[bcenb  it 


Our  Romeo  bath  not  been  in  bed  to-night 

Boic  That  last  ia  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was  mine. 

Fbi.  Qod  pardon  sin !  wast  thoa  with  BoaaCne? 

RoK.  With  Boealme,  my  ghostlj  &ther  ?  no ; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe. 

Fbl.  That's  mj  good  son:  bat  where  hast  thoa 
been  then  ? 

Bom.  Ill  tcU  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  agen. 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemj ; 
'Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 
That's  by  me  wounded  ;  both  our  remediei 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies  : 
I  beer  no  hatred,  blessed  man  ;  for,  lo. 
My  intertesaon  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fbl  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  'homely  in  tbjr 
drift; 
Biddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift. 

Ron.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  l»ve 
is  set 
On  the  fiiir  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 
And  all  combin'd,  save  what  thou  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage.     \Mien,  and  where,  and  how, 
Wo  met,  wo  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
1  '11  (ell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  to-day. 

Fni.  Holy  saint  Francis !  what  a  change  is  here  1 
Is  Rosaline,  thot  thou  didst  love  so  dear. 
So  soon  forsaken  ?  young  men's  love  then  lies. 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Jaa  Maria  I  what  a  deal  of  brivo 
Hnth  wash'd  thy  sallow  checks  for  Rosaline  ! 
How  much  salt  water  tlirown  away  in  waste, 
Tu  BCOHon  lore,  that  of  it  doth  not  tasto  ! 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  siglis  from  heavon  clears, 
Thy  old  groans  ringf  yet  in  my  ancient  ears ; 
I/),  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine, 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline  ; 
And  ort  thou  chang'd  ?   pronounce  this  sentence 

then — 
Women  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  men. 

R<^M.  I'bou  chidd'st  mo  ofl  for  loving  Rosaline. 

Fni.  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

RoM.  And  bad'st  rae  bury  love. 

Fju.  Not  in  a  grave, 

To  lay  one  ia,  anotfavr  out  to  have. 


(•)  rtm  folio,  i»*  *«M/»r.  (♦)  Vint  foUo,  pt$  ritttng. 

•  hm  «kaa  I  !•*•  ■•*<— 1  *o  <l><  mlinl  qauM,  li9r.    The 
tttmSit  trftm,  iMiadlBf  Iha  rollo,  |C».  rod— 

"I  pnqr  tkM,  tbU*  tu  not,  »«■  I  lore  now." 

*  I  nw'  m  MuUm  bHM.1  l(  loiportt  roc  mucb  to  l>e  ipecd;. 
■»  la 'lUrlMX  It*  Act  II.  ic.  I:— 

•<  II  tf—^t  jtm  mta  ufn,  to  do  him  rlftit." 
il^^la  x  JUahar*  111."  Act  IV.  le.  i:~ 

tt  ^^^  |(  ttllt^t  HM  Mod)  upon 

T*  ttao  all  IwfOT  vImm  gnmtb  lujr  dwfn  m*." 
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BoK.  I  pray  thee,  chide  not :  she  whom  I  lova  _ 
now,* 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow  ; 
The  other  did  not  so. 

Fri.  O,  she  know  well, 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  ond  •  could  not  spcU. 
But  come,  young  waverer,  come  go  with  me, 
In  one  respect  I'll  thy  assistant  be ; 
For  this  aUiance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  torn  your  households'  f  nmcour  to  pure  love. 

Roil  O,  let  us  hence;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste.** 

Fbl  Wisely,  and  slow ;  they  stumble,  that  nut 
fiwt.  l£xeufU. 


SCENE  IV.— 4  Street. 
Enter  Bbnvouo  and  AIercutio. 

Heb.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  ? — 
Came  he  not  home  to  night? 

Bkn.  Not  to  his  father's  ;  I  spoke  with  his  man. 

Mbb.  Why,  that  same  pale  b&rd-hcartcd  wench, 
that  Rosaliae, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  to  old  Capulet, 
Uath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 

ALbb.  a  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Bkn.  Romeo  will  answer  it, 

Mjbb.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a 
letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  ho  will  answer  tlie  letter's  master, 
how  he  dares,  being  dared. 

Meb.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead  1 
stabb'd  with  a  white  wench's  black  eye;  shot^ 
through  the  ear  with  a  love-song ;  the  verj-  pin '  of 
his  heart  cleft  with  the  blind  bow-hoy's  butt-shaft ; 
and  is  ho  a  mnn  to  eneoimtcr  Tybalt? 

Bkn.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt? 

Meb.  More  than  prince  of  cata,(S) 

I  can  tell  you.**  O,  he  's  the  courageous  captain 
of  complements : '  ho  fights  as  you  sing  prick-song, 
keeps  time,  distance,  and  proportion  ;  rests  me  his 
minim  re8t,§  one, — two, — and  the  third  in  your 
bosom  :  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button,  a  duellist, 
a  duellist ;  a  gentletnnn  of  the  very  first  house, — 
of  the  first  and  second  cause :  Ah,  the  immortal 
possado !  the  punto  reverse !  the  hay ! — (6) 

Bkw.  The  what? 


(•)  Pint  toUo,  Ma(. 
(t)  Fint  folio,  I 


It)  Fint  folio, 

(il  Fint  folio,  he  rvd  kit 


c  rik<  vtrp  pin  »/  hii  knrl  cleft— ^  S««  "  The  Two  Gvntlcmea 
of  Vcnwi*,"  Act  v.  8c.  4,  note  {^),  p.  39  of  the  piesent  Vol. 

d  I  can  tell  jrou.]  TIum  wordi  an  found  only  ia  the  qoailc^ 
IiV7. 

•  Caplttim  of  compleneoU ;]   See  Act  I.  Be.  I,  BOU  CV  P-  *I  ef 

the  pment  Vol. 


I 


Niine  Mid  PtVer. 


Mkb.  The  pox  of  such  ontick,  lisping,  affecting 
fiutastiooes ;  •  these  now  tnners  of  accent ! — Hif  f 
Jem,  a  very  good  blade  /— o  vfiy  tall  man  I — a  very 
good  whore  I — Wliy,  is  not  this  n  inraentable  thing, 
grand  sire, that  we  should  bo  thus  afflicted  with  these 
strange  flies,  these  fiwhion-moiigere,  these  paition- 
net-vwyt,  who  stand  so  much  on  the  new  form, 
that  they  cannot  sit  at  ease  on  the  old  bench  ?  O, 
their  boiu,  their  boiu  I 

Enter  Roueo. 

Bkn.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 
MxB.  Without  his  roc,  like  a  dried  herring : — 


(*}  All  but  tbe  first  copj  resd  pkBntaeia. 

W  r - 


i{\)  FinI  rolio  omiii  £y.' 
•  roar  Prenek  (lop :]  The  ilop  ii  laid  to  hsTC  Iwcn  •  lorl  of 
looM  kneed  ftrMeAcj  or  IroiufrM. 
b  Tkf  •Itp,  tir,  the  ilip;]  The  equivoaue  here  is  well  explained 
In   Ihe  rollowinR  paoage  from  Grerne^a  "Thieve»  fallliiK  oul, 
True  Men  come  by  their  Ooodc"—"  And  Uienfore  be  went  and 


O  flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thon  fishified  !—  now  is 
he  for  the  numbers  thnt  Petrarch  flowed  in  : 
Laura,  to  his  Indj,  was  a  kitchen-wench ; — 
marry,  she  hml  n  bettor  love  to  be-rhyme  her : 
Dido,  a  dowdy ;  Cleopatra,  a  gipsy ;  Helen  and 
Hero,  hildings  and  harlots ;  Thisb<5,  a  grey  eye 
or  so,  but  not  to  the  purpose. —  Signior  Romeo, 
honjour!  there's  a  French  salutation  to  youi 
French  slop  ;  *  you  gave  us  the  counterfeit  fairly 
lufit  night 

Rom.  Good  morrow  to  you  both ;  what  counter- 
feit (lid  I  give  you  ? 

Meb.  The  slip,  sir,  the  slip ; ''  can  you  not  con- 
ceive? 


got  him  certain  ilipr,  which  are  eomnlrr/tll  piece*  of  money, 
rinfi  brasie,  and  covered  over  with  aU,Ter.  which  the  common 
people  call  titps."  Again,  in  Ben  Jonson'l  "  Magneticlc  Lady," 
Actlll.Sc.a  — 

"  I  had  like  I'  hare  been 
Abus'd  i'  the  businegg,  had  the  tlip  glur'd  on  me, 
A  eouHterftit." 
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ACT  U-l 


aOMEO  AKD  JULIET. 


[aCEMB  IT. 


Mkb.  Yea,  is  the  worst  well  ?  very  well  took, 
i'  faith ;  wisely,  wisely. 

NiTRBB.  If  you  be  he,  sir,  I  desire  some  confi- 
dence with  you. 

Bkn.  She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 

MsB.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd  !  So  ho !  • 

BoK.  'Wliat  hast  thou  found  7 

Mer.  No  hare,  sir ;  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  a 
lenten  pie,  that  is  something  stole  and  hoar  ere  it 
be  spent. 

A  n  old  hare  hoar,'' 

And  an  old  hare  hoar, 
li  very  good  meat  in  L«nt : 

But  a  hare  that  ii  hoar, 

/» too  much  for  a  tcore, 
When  it  hoars  ereithe  tpent. — 

Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  father's  ?  we  'U  to 
dinner  thither. 

Rom.  I  will  follow  you. 

MsB.  FarcweU,   ancient  lady ;  farewell,  lady, 
lady,  lady.'fi) 

^Exeunt  MERCtmo  and  BBifvoLio. 

NmsB.  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  sauey  mercbout" 
was  this,  that  was  so  full  of  his  ropery  ?  * 

Rom.  a  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear 
himself  talk ;  and  will  spook  more  in  a  minute, 
than  he  will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

NrasK.  An  'a  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I'll 
take  him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  be  is,  and 
twenty  such  Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot,  I  '11  find  those 
that  shall.  Scurvy  knave  I  I  am  none  of  his  flirt- 
giUs  ;  I  am  none  of  his  skoins-mates :  * — And  thou 
must  stand  by  too,  ond  suffer  every  knave  to  use 
me  at  his  pleasure. 

Pbt.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure ;  if 
I  had,  my  weapon  shoiJd  quickly  hare  been  out,  I 
warrant  you  :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
if  I  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on 
my  side. 

NuBSB.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave  I — 
pray  you,  sir,  a  word :  and  as  I  told  you,  my  young 


^  So  bo  I]  The  hunUm&n't  cry  when  the  haro  it  found  In  tier 

Kit. 

k  An  old  hare  hoar,—]  Thii  may  be  a  inatch  of  tome  quaint 
old  ballad,  but  li  more  probably  an  extempore  rhyme  lunr  by 
Mercullo  for  the  nonce.  In  the  quarto,  Ut'7,  it  ii  headed  by  a 
ata^e  direction,—  "  He  tcotkn  b^  them,  anii  liKffs." 

c  rTAot  Mwey  merchant— ]  ATerr/iaai,  a«  Steeveni  hai  thovn, 
waa  formerly  oflen  applied  in  the  derogatory  aenje  of  pedlar  or 
lav  dealer ;  ihoa  our  author,  "  Henry  VL"  Part  I.  Act  II.  So.  3,— 

"  Thlais  a  riddling  nercAanl  for  the  nonce." 

So,  too.  In  Churchyard'a  "Chance,"  U80:— 

"  What  <aiici<  «uirrAoiii>(  ipeaketh  now,  aald  Venna  in  her  rage." 

*  So/ult  ofkii  ropery  !]  That  il,  ribaldry. 

•  I  am  nnnt  0/  *<i  fliri-gilli ;  /  on  flour  of  hii  ikaloa-matea  :— ] 
The  meaning  of  fiiri-gilu  ia  not  far  to  teck.  It  implied,  like 
Jlx-gig,  another  term  of  the  tame  age,  a  wild,  fiirting,  romping 
wtnek;  but  tkatM-malei  hu  bmi  a  lorv  ptuale  to  all  the  com- 


lady  bid  me  inquire  you  out ;  what  she  bid  me  say, 
I  will  keep  to  myself;  but  first  let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye 
should  Icod  her  into  •  a  fool's  paradise,  as  they  say, 
it  were  a  very  gi-oss  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they  say : 
for  the  c;entlewuman  is  young ;  and,  tlieitfore,  if 
you  should  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were  an 
ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  geutlewomon,  and 
very  weak  dealing. 

Bou.  Nurse,  commend   mo   to   tliy   lady  and 
mistress.     I  protest  unto  thee, — 

NuBSE.  Good  heart !  and,  i'  fulth,  I  wiU  tell  her 
as  much :  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joj-ful  woman. 

Rom.  Wliat  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse  ?  thou  dost 
not  mark  me. 

NunsE.  I  wiU  tell  her,  sir, — that  you  do  protest ; 
which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

Kosi.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to 
shi'ift 
This  afternoon  ; 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  Laurence'  ceU 
Be  shriv'd,  and  man-icd.     Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

NtTBSE.  No,  truly,  sir ;  not  a  penny. 

Rou.  Go  to ;  I  say,  you  shall. 

NuBss.  This  afternoon,  sir?  well,  she  shall  be 
there. 

Rom.  And  stay,'  good  f  nurse,  behind  the  abbey- 
wall  : 
Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee. 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair, 
"VMiieb  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell  ! — be  trusty,  and  I'll  quit  thy  paius: 
Farewell !  — commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

NtrttSE.  Now  God  in  heaven  blesa  thee  ! — hark 
you,  sir. 

Rom.  'Vi'hat  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse  ? 

Ndbse.  Is  your  man  secret?  Did  you  ne'er  hear 
say — 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away? 

Rom.  I  warrant  thee;'  my  man's  as  tme  aa 
steel. 

NcTiSE.  Well,  sir;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest 
lady — Lord,  lord  !  when  'twas  a  little  prating  thing, 
— O, — ^there  's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  that 


(•)  Fint  folio,  fa. 


(I)  FIrtt  fuUo,  thou^od. 


mentaton.  Some  have  derived  it  ttom  tkein^  a  kniffe  or  dagger) 
others  auppose  it  a  miipronunctation  of  king-matet ;  and  Mr. 
Douce  ventures  a  random  conjecture  ttiat  the^^aifif  in  questioa 
might  t}c  ikeint  0/  ihrtad,  and  that  the  Nurse  meant  nothing  moio 
than  aempitreiiea  I  The  difhculty,  after  M.  proves  of  easy  solu- 
tion. The  word  ikain,  I  am  told  by  a  Kentish  man,  was  formerly 
a  familiar  term  in  parts  of  Kent  to  express  what  we  now  call  * 
acope-grnce  or  ne'er -da  u-ell :  Just  the  sort  of  person  the  worthy  old 
Nurse  would  entertain  a  horror  of  t>eing  considered  a  companion 
to.  Even  at  this  day,  my  infonnant  says,  ikain  is  often  heard  in 
tbe  Isle  of  Thaoct,  and  about  the  adjacent  coast,  In  the  sense  of* 
rtckUtt,  dare-devil  sort  of  fi;llow. 

I  And  stay,—]  The  remainder  of  tU>  scene  ii  not  in  tha  Ont 
edition,  1597. 

I  I  warrant  Ihee ;]  I  waa  added  by  Ih*  editor  of  tha  seeoaa 
folio. 
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WMUb  ^Ob  JtiXMt. 


11117 


Jcs.  ^sm  an 


M  MB  tf 


Ike  1^1 


iddBT. 


9CESE  T.— dydti**  Gvriem. 

XmlerJcuwt. 
The  OoA  tUmik  mmt,  when  I  £d  nd 
>■  kdw  alie  fioma^i  to  teUam. 

ikMi'lofc'cIienldt+ifaMUbedKM^iti,* 
ten  tioMB  fiMter  ^de  dun  the  na'a  baoH, 
bade  ihadowB  ofcr  ioniag  faOb : 
re  do  '"'"M'>-|""''"''^  dorea  diw  liore, 
•teSan  hadi  the  wiad-fiwift  Cnpid  wniga. 
Ilie  Hm  upon  die  faigfamcMt  hiQ 
day*  joazBej ;  and  from  nine  tiQ  twehe 
kng  faomv— -jet  ahe  ia  not  eome. 
>  affeetioiis,  and  man  juatfafnl  Uood, 
)  aa  awift  in  motioa  as  a  baO ; 
is  would  bandj  her  to  mj  aweet  lore, 
to  me: 

toDu,  manj  feign  aa  tliej  were  dead ; 
ij,  alow,  heaTj  and  pale  as  lead. 

Snter  None  and  PKTxa. 

she  comes  t — O  honey  none,  what  news? 
>u  met  with  >ii"i  ?  send  thy  man  away. 
B.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.    [^^  Pktbb. 
Now,  good  sweet  none, — O  lord!  why 

look'st  thou  sad? 
news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ; 
,  dioa  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  news 
bg  it  to  me  with  so  soar  a  face, 
s.  I  am  aweary,  give  me  leare  awhile; 


nt  folio  omlti  iof. 


(t)  Flnt  (bllo,  ktnU. 


I  bg  thoughti,— J  Thli  teme  wu  gmtly  tugmtated 
iTed  after  the  lint  iiiuuto.  In  tw  edition,  JoUet't 
ontlnued  ftom  the  ikore  woidi,  H-foUom :— 


irlke. 

ie  aiHijilL  dioiee; 
■hb:  Borneo!  no, 
be  bener  dMa  anT  man'a, 
b's  ;  and  far  a  land,  and 
a  fen,  and  m  lodr,— Aoa^  Aer  be  not  to  be 
ta&'d  •■,  jct  tfaer  are  paM  eoopare :  he  ia  not 
4e  lower  of  emrtesr. — hat,  IH  wammt  him,  as 
gende  aa  a  kmb.— ^  dij  wsja,  wench;  aerre 
God: — what,  hare  too  £ned  at  hoiae? 

Jtx.  2(o,  no:  bat  an  this  £d  I  kiuw  befim; 
'What  aayi  he  of  our  marriage?  what  ai  that? 
XcBss.  Lard, how  my heMl aches!  what  ahead 
hate  I? 
It  beato  as  it  woold  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 
My  ba^o't^odMraide,— O,  my  bM^  my  hv^l- 
Bednew  your  heart,  far  sending  me  about. 
To  eatdi  my  death  with  jaimting  np  and  down  ! 

Jcu  rfaitfa,Iam8onydiatthoaartnotwe0:* 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nnrse,  tdl  me,  what  says  my 
lore? 
KcBSK.  Yoar  lore  says  like  an  honest  g^itlonan. 
And  a  eonrteoiis,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome. 
And,   I    warrant,   a    rirtooiis: — where  is    your 
mother? 
Jvh.  Where   is    my  motha? — why,  she 
within; 

Where  should  ahe  he  ?  how  oddly  thon  reply'st : 
Tour  love  iay$  like  an  honett  gentleman, — 
Where  it  your  moAer  t 

NuBSB.  0,  God's  lady  dear  1 

Are  yon  so  hot  ?  marry  come  up,  I  trow ; 
Is  dus  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  ? 
HJenceforwud  do  your  messages  yourself. 
Jul-  Here's  such  a  coil;— come,  what  says 

Borneo? 
N«B8B.  Hare  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to- 
day? 


IS 


(•)  Pint  folio,  io  mM. 

"And  ninne  more  nrlfl,  than  hutie  powder  fletd, 
Doth  hunle  from  the  flnrfull  cannons  mooa ; 
Ob  now  the  oomei.    Tell  me  nntle  none. 
What  wToemr  lone  t" 


.#'.^s; 


Jul.  I  hare. 

NuBSE.  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Laurence' 
ceU, 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  compg  the  wanton  blood  u[i  in  yoiu'  cheeks, 
They  'U  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  you  to  church  ;  I  must  another  way, 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nost  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  tho  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night. 
Oo,  PU  to  dinner;  hie  you  to  tlie  cell. 

Jul..  Hie    to    high    fortune ! — honest    nurse, 
farewell.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  W.— Friar  Laurence'*  Cdl.m 

Enter  Friar  Laubbnce  and  Rokeo. 

Fai.  So  smile  the  hcavena  upon  this  holy  oct, 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not  I 


Bom.  Amen,  amen  I  but  oome  what  sorrow  can, 
It  cannot  countciTail  the  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minutfl  gives  me  in  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  ho  dare ; 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 
Anil  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder, 
Wtich,  as  they  kiss,  consume,    The  sweetest  honej 
la  loathsome  in  his  own  dchciousncss. 
And  in  tho  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ;  long  love  doth  80} 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Juliet. 

Here  comes  the  lady  : — 0,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  tho  gossamer 
That  idles  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  yet  not  fall,  bo  light  is  vanity. 

18S 


AOT  IT.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


t« 


Jul,  Ghxxl  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

Fri.  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  us 
both. 

Jul.  Afi  much  to  him,  else  is*  his  thaaks  too 
much. 

Bou.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  hko  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  bo  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue. 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 


(•)  Fint  folio,  la. 

*  Conctft,— ]  Conceit  here  mfani  imagiHalion.    So,  la  "  Tta« 
Rape  of  I.ucrece," — 

•■ wblch  the  evnctUtd  palnUr  draw  (o  prond."— Hiiom. 

k  I  »•«><  (wa  up  ium  of  lulf  mf  wulth.]  So  Uit  tecond 


Receive  in  either,  by  tliis  dear  encounter. 

Jin,.  Conceit,*  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  i 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament 
They  are  but  beggars  thot  can  count  their  m 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess,  ■ 
I  cannot  sum  up  sum  of  half  my  wealth.'      | 

FaL  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  y 
short  work ;  i 

For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  aloi 


on«a 


Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one. 

qDKTto,  1S99  ;  and  to,  alio,  the  undated  quarto,  and  the  foM 
except  that  the;  mInpeU  the  lecond  ■■  euro,"  "<■>■«.' 
meaning  leemi  pUIn  cnoufh.  "  I  cannot  aum  up  Uw  I 
total  of  half  mj  wealth  ■"  but  the  paaiag*  ha*  l>e«> 
Into,— 

"  I  cannot  lum  np  half  mj  nun  of  wtallb, 


Enter  Hsboutio,  Bejtvouo,  Page,  and 
Servants. 

Ben.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio,  let's  retire ; 
The  day  is  hot,  the  C'apulcts  abroad. 
And,  if  we  meet,  vre  Bhall  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
For  now,  these  hot  days,  ii  the  mod  blood  stirring. 

M£B.  Thou  art  like  one  of  these  fellows,  that, 
when  be  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  me 
hi*  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says,  God  tend  me 
no  need  of  thee  I  and,  by  the  operation  of  the 
second  cup,  draws  him  on  the  drawer,  when, 
indeed,  there  is  no  need. 

Bur.  Am  I  like  auch  a  fellow? 


^  And  vital  loot]  So  th<  old  coplei,  m«oln(,  "And  wbal 
itnt"  or,  "Wti>t  Mortr"  The  modern  oditioiii  md,  "And 
irhat  tot" 

1S6 


M 


AC*  nr] 


BOMBO  A5D  JULIET. 


ootmdiaqiiaiTd?  Thj  faoid  if  at  fbD  </ qanRh, 
w  an  egg  u  flail  (^  mMt ;  and  m  diT  hnd  haik 
been  beaten  aa  addle  at  an  e^.  fer  qsBrelfiaf . 
H>oa  bast  qnanelled  vidi  a  man  fcr  uiugbiBg  in 
die  Btzeet,  became  he  faadi  wakesed  dij  dog  ifcat 
^«tl.  lain  aaleepia  the  Mm.  Dids  dua  not  Ul 
oat  with  a  tailor  £jr  weatisg  bis  nev  doofakt  brfoR 
Easts?  wiih  anocher,  fer  tria?  fas  nev  ifaoe* 
with  «Jd  riband?  and  jet  dam  wih  tutor  me  finn 
qnairelling ! 

Bkx.  An  I  were  w  a0  to  qoand  as  than  art, 
an  J  man  iboold  bur  die  fee-mpfe  of  bit  Gfe  far 
an  hoar  and  a  qoaner. 

Mmm.  Tbefee«mpk?  Oiinqite: 

Bnr.  Bt  hj-  hewl,  ha«  cone  ife  C^oIetaL 

Mxa.  Bt  hj  heel,  I  care  not. 


EmterTrmuj  m»d  ctken. 


Ttb. 


doae,  iMT  I  win  i^eak  to 


Follow 
diem.- 
Gentlemen,  good  den ;  a  word  with  one  of  jon. 

Mmm.  Andbot  one  word  with  one  of  OS?  eBa|de 
H  with  iwn«*«l«»Mg ;  make  it  a  wotd  and  a  blow. 

Ttk  Ton  shall  find  me  apt  emoa^  to  that,  nr, 
an  Toa  win  gire  me  oeeason. 

jiwm    CoM  joa  not  take  arane  oecasion  without 

giTing?  ^^ 

Tra.  Mefcotio,  thoa  eooaott'st  wifli  Borneo, — 
MxB.  Oonaort !' "irii^  dost  dwa  make  ns  min- 

atids?  an  thoa  make  minstrels  of  na,  look  to  hear 

nothing  bat  disetHds:  hete's  my fiddlesticE ;  here's 

that  shaU  make  yoa  danoe.     'Zoands,*  consort ! 
BxK.  TTetalkhereinthepabliehumtof men: 

Ktbcr  withdraw  into  some  private  place, 

Or  t«a80n  coldlj  of  your  grieranoea. 

Or  olso  depart  ;'*  here  aU  eves  gaie  on  us. 

Mkb.  Men's  ejea  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaze ; 

I  wiU  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasore,  I.* 

Ttb,  WcU,  pcaco  bo  with  you,  sir  1  here  comes 

mr  man. 
Mkr.  But  I'U  be  hang'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your 
lirory : 

Mnrry,  go  before  to  field,  bo  'U  be  your  foUower ; 

Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  coll  him— man. 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  Com*. 

»  ronioit  II  Boo  "  Two  Ocntlcmon  of  V«oB«,"  Act  III.  8c  t, 
B«»«  C").  P- »"»'*'>»  ptwmt  Vol.  ,  ,  ,.    .,.  T«.»■• 

ll">t.li»llcp»rtll  Or.1..  Mr*.  8««"LoTe'i  Labour -ilott, 
AM  II.  Ho,  1,  not*  (•),  p.  M  of  tho  ptoient  Vol. 

•  I  will  Ml  Mr>  for  no  mtn't  plntun,  I.]  The  dupUcrtton  of 
Itn  pronoun  !•  •  ornrtnictlon  of  Jwiurat  uw  In  th.  languw  of 
•k  JioipHn-t  Unw.    Bo  In  Iho  "  TompoiV  Act  III.  So.  8  :- 

■rim  •!»  tliiw  mm  of  iln,  whom  aeitlnjr 
(Tlml  hmh  10  Initnimont  thli  lowor  worW 
Anil  wlml  In  In  'D  tho  neror  lurfeitod  H* 
lUlh  tmiiii'd  to  Iwlch  up  irM." 

«  r»«  l«»»  /  »«if  «•*-)  ™.  to  tht  iMdiBf  of  .ll  tho  uomt 
IM 


EiUfr  Bono. 


Ttb.  Borneo,  the  lore'  I  bear  diee,  can  afibid 
Xo  better  term  than  thia — Thoa  art  a  viUaiii. 

Box.  Tjbah,  the  reason   that  I  have  to  lore 
thee, 
Dodi  modi  exeose  the  ^^)ertaining  rage 
To  soefa  a  greeting : — Villain  am  I  none ; 
TlKR&re  tatewtH  ;  I  see,  thoa  know'st  me  not. 

Ttb.  Bot,  this  shaU  not  exeose  the  injnriea 
That  thoa  bast  done  me ;  dierefore  torn,  and  draw. 

Box.  I  do  protest,  I  never  injured  thee ; 
Bat  kiT«*  diee  better  than  thoa  canst  devise. 
Tin  thoa  shab  know  die  reason  of  my  love : 
And  ao,  good  Capolet, — whidi  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine'f  own, — be  satisfied. 

Mbb.  O  eafan,  dishooooraUe,  vile  snbmissirai ! 
A  la  iUteeata  *  carries  it  away. —  [Dmom. 

Tybah,  yoa  rat-catdier,  wiU  you  walk  ? 

Tyb.  'What  woold'st  thou  have  with  me  ? 

Mkb.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing  but  one  of 
yoor  nine  lives  ;  that  I  meyi  to  make  bold  irithal, 
and,  as  too  EhaD  use  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the 
TCBt  of  the  eight.  Will  yon  pluck  your  sword  out 
ef  Us  pildier'  by  the  ears  ?  make  haste,  lest  mine 
be  aboot  yoor  ears  ere  it  be  out. 

Ttb.  I  am  for  yoa.  [Drawing. 

Box.  Cientle  Mercntio,  pot  thy  rapier  up. 

Mkb.  Come,  sir,  your  pauado.       [Tkeyjiffht. 

Box.  Draw,Benvolio;  beat  down  their  weapons. 
Gentlemen,  for  shame,  forbear  this  outrage  ; — 
Tybalt, — ^Mercntio, — the  prince  expressly  hath 
Forbidden  bandying  in  Verona  streets : — 
Hold,  Tybalt ; — good  Mercutio. 

[Exeunt  Ttbalt  and  hit  partkaiu.* 

Mbb.  I  am  hurt. — 

A  plague  o'  both  the  houses ! — I  am  sped  : — 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ? 

Bkn.  What,  art  thou  hurt  ? 

Mbb.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch  ;  marry,  'tis 
enough ; — 
Where  is  my  page  ? — go,  villiun,  fetch  a  surgeon. 

[ExU  Page. 

Box.  Courage,  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mbb.  Ko,  'tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  ao 
wide  as  a  church-door ;   but  'tis   enough,  'twill 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  fotr'li. 


(t)  FIntfoUo,  I 


copiet,  except  the  quarto,  1297,  which  hu— "the  kate  I  bew 
thce,''fta 

•  A  la  itoccatft— ]  Sloccato  or  ttoccado  li  an  Italian  term  for  ■ 
Oriut,  or  stab,  in  fencing.    The  folio,  16S3,  ipelli  it  itiicaMo. 

t  Out  uf  Ui  pilcher— ]  A  pilch  vaa  the  name  for  ■ome  ontei 
garment  made  of  leather.  Naih,  in  hii  "  Pieice  PennileM'a 
inpplication  to  the  Deril,"  1S92,  ipeaki  of  "a  carreman  in  ■ 
lether  pilckti"  and  the  word  might  be  applied  luitably  enough 
(tar  the  leathern  iheath  of  a  rqiier.  Ferhapi  we  thoold  read, 
"  out  of  hit  pitch,  air,"  8tc.  The  quarto,  1997,  hai  "come  drm 
Tour  rapier  out  of  your  Bcabard,"  ke. 

t  Exeunt,  kc.}  Tho  first  quarto  ha>  here  a  atage  direction, 
running  thua : — 

"  Tibalt  under  Romeo'i  aimo  thruita  Meicutlov  In  and  fijrea." 


AOt  UI.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[BOOB  I. 


serve  :  ask  for  me  to-moirow,  and  you  shall  find 
me  a  grave  man.(l)  I  am  peppered,  I  warrant,  for 
this  world : — ^A  plague  o'  both  your  houses  ! — 
'zounds,*  a  dog,  a  rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to  scratch 
a  man  to  death  1  a  braggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain, 
that  fights  by  the  book  of  uithmetio  ! — Why  the 
devil  came  you  between  us?  I  was  hurt  under 
your  arm. 

BoK.  I  thought  all  for  the  beet. 

Mbb.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  faint :  a  plague  o'  both  your  houses  I 
They  have  ifiade  worm's  meat  of  me ; 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too : — your  houses  I 

[Exeunt  Mkbcutio  and  Benvolio. 

BoK.  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally. 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf ;  my  reputation  stain'd 
"With  Tybalf  s  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  heea  my  cousin  : — O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate. 
And  in  my  temper  softcn'd  valour's  steel. 

Re-enter  Benvolio. 

BxN.  O  Bomeo,  Borneo !  brave  Mercutio's  dead; 
That  gaUant  spirit  hath  aspir'd*  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  the  earth. 

Box.  This  day's  block  fate  on  more  days  doth 
depend ; 
This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Re-enter  Tybalt. 

Bbn.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 

Boh.  Alive ">  in  triumph!  and  Mercutio  slunl 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity," 
And  fire-ey'd  fiiry*  be  my  conduct*  now  ! — 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  villain  back  again, 
That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Mercutio's  soul 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads, 
Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

Ttb.  Thou  wretched  boy,  that   didst   consort 
him  here, 
Shalt  with  him  hence. 

Boh.  This  shall  determine  that. 

IThey fight;  Tybalt /<Ji&. 


(•)  FintfoUo,  WiMl. 


(t)  Fint  foUo,  fT€  and  furf. 


•  Balk  upit*!  U<  elouit,—]  In  the  OM  of  anin,  lome  putlola, 
u  <o  or  afler,  li  now  conaldered  indlBpensable.  Bo  to  the  irord 
orrtM  m  tiwm  add  at,  uitto,  or  tn;  but  the  old  writen  ftc- 
qnentlT  tdopted  the  conitruction  in  the  text.  Thut  Marlowe,  ia 
"  TembutUlne,"  1590,— 

"  And  both  OUT  •oult  atptn  celeitial  thronei." 
And  onr  rathor,  "Henry  VI."  Put  UI.  Act  V.  8c.  S  :— 

" thoee  poven  that  the  Queen 

Hath  nOaed  in  Oallia,  have  arriv'ii  the  cout." 
k  AllTe  in  triumph  I]    So  the  quarto,  1597;  that  of  1599  haa 
W  gaa,  and  the  folio,  1633,  resda  kt  gom  in  trlomph.    liodem 
■diton  have,  "  Alive  I  in  triumph  1 " 


Bsn.  Bomeo,  away,  be  gone  1 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain  :— 
Stand  not  amaz'd : — the  prince  will  doom  thee 

death, 
If  thou  art  taken : — hence  ! — be  gone  I — away  I 
BoH.  0  I  I  am  fortune's  fool  1  • 
Bbn.  Why  dost  thou  stay  ? 

[Exit  BoMZO. 

Enter  Citizens,  die. 

1  Crr.  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kiU'd  Mercutio? 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  ? 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 

1  Crr.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me ; 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Enter  F&incb,  attended  ;  MoNTAatrs,  Qasv%xs, 
their  Wives  and  othert.' 

Fbin.  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray? 

Ben.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man,  alun  by  young  Bomeo, 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

La.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin ! — 0  my  brother's 
chUd! 
O  prince !  O  cousin !  husband  I  O  the  blood  is  spill'd ' 
Of  my  dear  kinsman ! — Prince,  as  thou  art  true. 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague. — 
O  cousin,  cousin  1 

Fbin. -Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody*  fruy? 

Bbn.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Bomeo's  huid 
did  slay; 
Bomeo  that  spoke  him  fur,  bid  him  bethink 
How  nice*  the  quarrel  was,(2)  and  urg'd  withal 
Your  high  displeasure :  all  this — ^uttered 
With  gentle   breath,   cahu   look,   knees   humbly 

bow'd, — 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen. 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilts 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio's  breast ; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 
And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  widi  one  hand  beats 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity 
Betorts  it :  Bomeo  he  cries  aloud. 


(•)  First  fiilio  omiU  Uoodf. 

0  Retpeetin  lenity,— ]    Coniidente  mUdnaet. 

*  iff  conduct  now  /]    My  guide,  my  conductor. 

•  O I  I  am  fortune'!  fool  I]  I  am  the  aport  of  foitaaa.  Ik* 
fint  quarto  reada,  "  Ah,  I  am  fortune's  aUve." 

'  The  quarto,  IB»7,  reada, 

Untafft  rtghtt  a*.  On blDOdUfpU*. 

t  How  nice—]  Nin  here  ilgnifiei,  not  deUedU,  ijueaaUtk,  ftc, 
aa  in  aome  other  inataocei  in  theae  Flays,  but  Iritial,  maiaa- 
porUmi,  aa  ia  Act  V.  Sc.  »,— 

"  The  letter  waa  not  mic;  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import." 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


{BOKMI   II 


NuBM.  Ab,  weII-8-day!  he's  dead,  he's  dead, 
he 's  dead ! 
I  We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone  1 — 
Alack  the  day  ! — ho 's  gone,  he 's  kiil'd,  he  'a  dead ! 
Jci,,  Can  heaven  be  so  envious  ? 
NuBSE.  Eomeo  can, 

Though  heaven  cannot ; — O  Eomeo  I  Borneo  ! — 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it  ? — Romeo ! 
Jul..  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment 
me  thus  ? 
This  torture  should  bo  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Borneo  slain  himself?  say  thou  but  /,* 
And  that  bare  vowel  /  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice :  ' 
I  am  not  I,  if  tliere  be  such  an  I ; 
Or  (hose  eyes  shut,*  that  make  thee  answer,  /. 
If  ho  be  slain,  say — I ;  or  if  not — no  : 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  woe. 
NuBBB.  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  mine 
eyes,— 
God  save  the  mark  ! ' — here  on  his  manly  breast ; 
A  piteous  corse,  a  bloody  piteous  corse  ; 
Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bcdaub'd  in  blood. 
All  in  gore  blood  ; — I  swoundcd  nt  the  sight. 
Jul.  O    break,   my   heart  1 — poor    bankrupt, 
break  at  once  ! 
To  prison,  eyes  I  ne'er  look  on  liberty  ! 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign  ;  end  motion  here ; 
And  thou,  and  Eomeo,  press  one  heavy  bier ! 

NtJKSE.  O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  best  friend  I  had ! 
0  courteous  Tybalt !  honest  gentleman  1 
That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead  ! 

Jtn..  What  storm  is  this,  that  blows  so  contrary? 
Is  Bomeo  slaughter'd  ?  and  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 
My  dear-lov'd  f  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ? — 
Then,  dreadful  trmnpct,  sound  the  general  doom  I 
For  who  is  living,  if  tliose  two  are  gone  ? 

NtTBSK.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Bomeo  banished ; 
Bomeo,  that  kiil'd  him,  he  is  banished. 

Jul.  0  God  ! — did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybalt's 

blood? 
NuESE.  It  did,  it  did  ;  alas  the  day  !  it  did.'' 
Jul.  O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flow'ring  face  ! 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  ? 
Beautiful  tyrant !  fiend  angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd  raven  !  *  wolvish-ravoning  lamb  ! 


(•)  Old  eopiei,  ikol. 


It)  Pint  folio,  il«ru<. 


•  Saf  Uiou  but  I,— 1  The  old  spelling  of  the  afflmutive,  Jp,  U 
of  DecMftity  retained  in  tliif  putm^. 

to  Dtnth-dartint  rfe  of  cocltatnce:]  Slialteipeare  has  leTenl 
afluiloDi  to  tbe  suppoud  deatnictive  power  of  tlils  fabled  mon- 
•Icr'iere.    Tliai,  In  "Hcnr]r  VI."  Part  II.  ActllLSc.  2:— 

' ' Come,  baaUiik, 

And  km  tbe  Innocent  gaxer  icitk  thf  tl/kl." 

■o,  ilw,  ta  Part  III.  of  the  lanie  Play,  Act  111.  Sc.  I:— 
*'  I  'U  sta^  more  gaaen  than  the  baitlUk." 

And  ifain.  in   "Twelfth  Night,"  Act  III.  8c.  4:— 

" thejr  will  kill  one  another  Sjr  Ut  look,  like  coc*«(ricM." 

e  God  laYe  the  mark  I—]  Thii  exclamation  appears  to  have 


Despised  substance  of  divinest  show ! 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,'  on  honourable  villain  ! 
O,  nature  1  what  liadst  thou  to  do  in  hell. 
When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  ? — 
Was  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter. 
So  fairly  bound  ?  0,  tiiat  deceit  should  dwell 
III  such  a  gorgeous  palace  I 

NunsE.  There's  no  trust, 

No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men  ;  all  perjur'd. 
All  forsworn,  all  naught,  qU  disscmblen. — 
Ah,  Where's  my  man  ?  give  me  some  aqua  vita ; — 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me 

old. 
Shame  come  to  Eomeo  ! 

Jul.  Blistcr'd  be  thy  tongue. 

For  such  a  wish !  ho  was  not  bom  to  shame : 
Upon  liis  brow  shame  is  ashamed  to  sit ; 
Fur  'tis  a  throno  where  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Solo  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 
0,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  •  him  I 

NunsE.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kiil'd 

your  cousin  ? 
Jul.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  hus- 
band? 
All,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

namOj 
When  I,  thy  three-hours'  wife,  have  mangled  it  ? — 
But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin? 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kiU'd  my  husband : 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring ; 
Your  tributary  drojis  belong  to  woe. 
Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 
My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain  ; 
And  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  hus- 
band: 
All  this  is  comfort ;  wherefore  weep  I  then  ? 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  death, 
That  murder'd  me  :  I  would  forget  it  fain ; 
But,  O  !  it  presses  to  my  memory, 
Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds : 
Ttjbalt  is  dead,  and  Eomeo — banished  ; 
That — banished,  that  one  word — banished, 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.     Tybalt's  death 
Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 

(•)  Fint  folio  omiU  a(. 

be«n  proTerbial,  but  its  meaning  has  hitherto  tiaflled  the  reaearcb 
and  sagacity  al  every  comnicnlalor.  It  occurs  again  in  "Henrv 
I V."  J'arl  I.  Act  1. 8c.  3,  and  in  "  The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  Act  II. 
Sc.  3:  and  in  "Ollieilo,"  Act  I.  8c.  I,  we  have  Ood  bttit tke  mark. 
Id  the  quarto,  1597.  instead  of  "God  save  tbe  mark  I"  in  tbe 
present  pauage,  we  have,  "God  save  the  tampit"  an  expression 
equally  obscure. 

d  Alaatheday!  it  did.]  The  speeches  here  are  misappropriated 
in  tbe  quarto,  159S,  and  the  fulio,  1623,  but  arc  correctly  given  In 
the  undated  quarto. 

■  Dove-leather'd  laven  I)    The  quarto,  1599.  and  folio  read— 
"  Ramtnu  dove-feather'd  raven,  wolvish-ravening  lamb." 

r  A  damned  lai'iit,— ]  So  the  undated  quaito.  That  of  1599  haa 
dimmt,  the  folio,  1619,  iimn: 

1S9 


ACT  tU.] 


BOMBO  AND  JULIET. 


[SCESB   II&j 


Or, — if  eoor  woe  drfighlii  in  feOomfaip,* 
And  neodly  will  be  raok'd  with  odier  giiett, 
V/hy  folluw'd  nr/t,  when  she  aud — TpxJt'M  dtady 

Thij  father,  or  thy  mother,  tasj,  or  both, 
'NVliich  mudcrn  ^  lameotaition  mig^  have  inov'd  7 
But,  with*  »  r«ar-wanl  foOowBig  Tybalt^  deMh, 
Jiomeo  w  banished, — to  speak  that  word. 
Is  father,  mother,  Tjbalt,  Borneo,  Jnfiet, 
All  slain,  all  dead : — Romeo  u  banitked  I — 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measnre,  boond. 
In   that  word's   death ;    oo  words  eaa   that  woe 

sound. — 
Where  is  mjr  fkther,  and  my  mother,  ntme  ? 

NuBSB.   Weeping  and   wailing  orer   Tybalt's 

corse: 

Win  yoo  go  to  them  ?  I  will  bring  you  thither. 

JrL.  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  teon ;  *  mine 
shall  be  spent. 
When  theirs  ore  dry,  for  Borneo's  baoishment 
Take    up    those    coids:  poor    ropea,    yoa    are 

begnil'd. 
Both  you  and  I ;  for  Borneo  is  exil'd  : 
He  mode  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 
Come,  cords ;  come,  nurse ;  I  '11  to  my  wedding  bed ; 
And  death,  not  Borneo,  take  my  maidenhead  ! 

NuBax.  Hie  to  your  chamber:  I'll  find  Bomeo 
To  comfort  j-ou : — I  wot  well  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Bomeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 

I'll  to  him ;  he  is  hid  ot  Laurence'  cell. 
Jul.  O  find  him  !  give  this  ring  to  my  true  knight, 

And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  lost  farewell. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE  m.— Friar  Laurence's  Cell 

Enter  Friar  LximsNCB  and  Boiieo. 

Fai,  Roraco,  come  forth  ;  come  forth,  thou  fear- 
ful mail ; 
Affliction  is  eiiamour'd  of  tliy  (uuis, 
And  tliou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rfiii.  Father,  what  news  ?  whot  is  the  prince's 
doom? 
^Iiat  Mirnnr  oraroa  acquiuntonce  at  my  hand, 
Tliot  I  yet  know  not  ? 


(•)  rinl  rollo,  wkUk. 

•at  d«ll<kli  Ifi  ftllowihip,— 1  Compmw— 
"SalawMi  mianta  mkIm  liabuUu  dolorii." 
_._  ItmmttHtm-  I  Th»»  l«,  ordinary,  ttrll-ktUMnimaa- 
U,  Is  "*D'f  Wrtl  Thirt  End!  Wtll,"  Art  II.  Sc. » :— 
"  ^  lUk*  mi>4trm  tnt  hmllUr  tblagi, 
Wiipwiwigml  and  osumImi.** 
4*4  •■  "  At  r<m  UkM  It,"  Art  II.  Be.  »:— 

"  tall  111  wu*  M«<,  and  mtcdtm  IniluMt." 
Wwk  fhi  klixmnd*  wlOi  iMn.l  All  Ihr  modem  edition! 
■  Kot*  tl  iBUmifallon  ifter  Ihn*  vnnU,  but  pnhipt  In 
TIM  MwHlaU*  iBlM  li«r  fkthrf  and  mMbn  axe  weeping 
iM> 


FjU.  Too  faiwiti^^ 

Is  my  dear  aon  with  aoch  aonr  eonpany : 
I  bring  thee  tidiogB  of  the  prinee'a  doom. 

Box.  'What  lesa  than  dooms-day  is  the  prince's 
doom? 

Fit.  A  gentler  judgment  raaisb'd  from  his  lips. 
Not  body's  death,  bat  body's  banishment, 

BoM.  Ha!   banidimwrt?   be  nerafiil, 
death: 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look, 
Mndi  more  than  death :  do  not  say — banishmeau! 

Fbz.  Hete  firom  Verona  art  thou  banished : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  brood  and  wide. 

BoK.  There  is  no  world  without  Verona  walls. 
But  purgatory,  torture,  heU  itself. 
Hence  banished,  is,  banish'd  from  the  world, 
And  world's  eiilc  is  death : — then — banished — 
la  death  mia-term'd:  calling  death,  banishment,* 
Thou  cntt'st  my  head  off  with  a  golden  axe. 
And  smil'st  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

Fbi.  O  deadly  sin  !  O  rude  unthankfulness  ! 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death ;  but  the  kind  prince, 
Taking  thy  port,  hath  ruah'd  aside  the  law, 
And  tum'd  that  black  word,  death,  to  banishment: 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  secst  it  not. 

Bom.  'Tia  torture,  and  not  mercy:  hearen  ia 
hero. 
Where  Juliet  lires ;  and  erery  cat,  and  dog. 
And  little  mouae,  every  unworthy  thing. 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her, 
But  Bomeo  may  not. — More  validity. 
More  honouroble  state,  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Bomeo ;  they  moy  si'ise 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand, 
jViid  steal  immoi-tol  blessing  fix>m  her  Ups ; 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin ; 
This  may  flies  do,  when  I  from  this  must  fly ; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  is  banished.'' 
And  say'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ? — * 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  shorp-groimd  knife, 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 
But — banished — to  kill  me  ;  banished  ? 
O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
HowUngs  attend  it :  how  host  thou  the  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  profess'd. 


(•)  First  folio,  taaUkMl. 

over  Tybalt'!  cone,  and  axlti  if  she  will  ifo  to  them ;  to  which 
Juliet  replies, — "  No.  let  them  wash  his  wounds  with  tean;  mln* 
iIulI]  be  spent  in  wailing  Romeo's  tunistiment." 

d  He  is  banished.]     Hete.  in  tlie  quarto,  ISM,  orcnrtbe  foDow- 
iog  two  lines ;  tb«7  are  omitted  in  the  folio: —  j 

"  FUea  may  do  this,  but  I  from  this  must  fly, 
They  arc  free  men,  but  1  am  banished." 

Capell  rifihtly  conjectures  that  the  author's  flrst  dnft  of  this  pa>- 
taffc  was  len  standing  in  the  MS.,  and  to  got  printed  with  Ika 
after  Tersion. 

•  That  exile  is  not  death  r—]  This  line  aiul(b«pne«UBt«a*j|« 
Innsposcd  in  the  old  copies. 


To  mangle  mc  with  (hat  word — bnulshod? 

Fbi.  Thou  fond  mad  niiui,  hear  mo  a  littJo  speak.* 

Rom.  0,  thou  wilt  B[wok  again  of  bonislunent. 

Far.  I'llgivetheoarmoin' to  keep  off  that  word; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  jihilosojihy, 
To  comfort  tliee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

BoK.  Yet  banisJied  t — hiinj^  up  philosophy ! 
Unless  philosophy  con  make  a  Juliet, 
Displont  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom  ; 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not ;  talk  no  more. 

Fbi.  O,  then  I  seo  that  ma<lmen  hove  no  ears. 

Rox.  How  should  they,  when  that*  wise  men 
have  no  eyes  ? 

Fm.  Let  me  disputef  with  thee  of  thy  estate.** 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omits,  Ikat. 


(t)  Fint  folio,  ditpaln. 


•  Thou  fond  idmA  nun, — ]    So  the  nndftted  qturto :  the  other 
qiuiloi  read  Ikem  tax  Unit;  the  folio,  1019, 

"  Then  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  «pc«k." 

ini 


Bom.  Tliou  canst  not  speak  of  that  thou  do«t 
not  feel : 
Wort  thou  aa  young  as  I,*  Jidiot  thy  love. 
An  hotu*  but  married,  Tybalt  murdered, 
Doting  like  me,  and  hkc  me — banished, 
Then  might'st  thou  speak,  then  might'st  thou  tear 

thy  hair, 
And  fall  upon  the  ground,  oa  I  do  now, 
Taking  the  uicaaure  of  an  unmade  grave, 

[Knocking  within.' 
Fri.  Arise,   one  knocks;    good   Romeo,   hide 

thyself. 
Ron.  Not  I ;  unless  the  breath  of  heart-sick 
groans. 


(•)  Ftnt  folio,  <u  Juliet  my  lore. 

i>  DUpute  with  thee  of  thy  estate.]  Let  me  rsosoM  with  you 
upon  your  afaira. 

e  Knocking  within. 1  The  stage  direction  in  the  old  coptM 
is,  *'  Bnttr  tfurte,  and  knoc/ttt." 

o 


AOT  m.] 


ROMEO  AND  JUUET. 


[wmra  m. 


Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

[^Knockiny. 
Fri.  Hark,  how  they  knock ! — ^who'g  tliere  ? — 
Eomeo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken : — Stay  a  while : — stand  up  ; 

Run  to  my  study : — ^By  and  by : — God's  will  I 
What  wilfulness  *  is  this  ! — I  come,  I  come. 

Who  knocks  bo  hard  ?  whence  come  you  ?  wliat's 
your  will? 
NuBSK.  [within.]  Let  me  oome  in,  and  you 
shall  know  my  errand ; 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 

Fbi.  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nurse. 

NimsE.  O  holy  friar,  O,  t<;U  me.  holy  frior. 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  whore's  Romeo? 

Fbi.  There  on  the  ground,  witii  his  own  tean 
made  drunk. 

NuBSE.  O,  he  is  ercn  in  my  mistroflB'  oaac, 
Just  in  her  case  1 

Fri.  0  woeful  Bynii>athy  1 

Piteous  predicament !  ^ 

NuBSB.  Even  so  lies  she, 

Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubbering: — 
Stand  up,  stand  up  ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man  : 
For  Juliet's  sake,  fur  her  sake,  rise  and  stand  ; 
Why  should  you  fall  into  ao  deep  an  0  ? 

Rou.  Nurse  I 

NuBSE.  Ah  sir !  ah  sir ! — ^Well,*  death's  the  end 
of  all. 

Rojf.  Spak'st-f  thou  of  Juliet?  howisitwithher? 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  raurJercr, 
Now  1  havo  stained  tlif  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  rcmov'd  but  little  from  lier  own  ? 
Where  is  she  ?  and  how  dotii  sho  ?  and  what  says 
My  conceal'd  lady  to  our  caiiceird  J  love? 

NuBSE.  O.  slie  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  and 
weep.! ; 
And  now  falls  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  up. 
And  Tybalt  colls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  then  down  folia  again. 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omin.  tTrtl.  (t)  Pint  foUo,  iptak'Ml. 

(I)  rini  fa\to,  eenetard. 

■  miitlwi\T\l\nrt»li  Hit!-)  Sothenrvt  quarto.  1S97  :  all  Ibe 
■nbtequent  editions,  quarto  ftnd  Tolto,  read  limptenest, 

*  PittfOUft  predicamtrnl !]  These  words  fonii  part  of  the  Nurse's 
speech  in  the  old  copies.  Fumer  first  suggested  the;  must  be  the 
Friir's. 

e  Orssring  hli  sward.]     In  the  first  qusrto,   1597,  is  the  fol- 
lowing stage  direction:— £r«  o/ert  to  Hab  kim»ttjf,  uni  mmrtg 
amateket  Ike  dapytr  atrtfjr, 
<  That  In  thy  lifb  lives.—]     The  quarto,  1597,  has,— 
"And  slay  thy  lady  too,  that  Uvea  in  thee." 
The  qnaito,  I59D,  and  folio,  1625,  lead. 

"  And  slay  thy  lady,  that  in  thy  lift  liei." 

•  Why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,—]  MaJone  Justly  lemarketl, 
that  Romeo  does  not  here  rail  on  bis  birth,  though  in  the  old 

1  be  Ls  made  to  do  so : — 
192 


Rou.  Ad  if  that  name. 

Shot  from  the  deadly*  level  of  a  gim, 
Did  murder  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Munk'r'd  hor  kinsman.^-0  tell  me,  friar,  tcU  me, 
In  what  vile  part  of  tliis  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge?  tell  me,  that  T  may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  [Drawing  hit  sword.' 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  : 

Art  thou  a  man  ?  thy  form  cries  out,  thou  art  ;(6) 
Thy  tears  are  womanish  ;  thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  boast : 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  scorning  man  I 
Ort  ill-beseeming  beast,  in  seeming  both  I 
Thou  host  amoz'd  me  :  by  my  holy  onlcr, 
I  thought  thy  dis{H)sition  better  temper'd. 
'Qaat  thou  slain  Tybalt  ?  wilt  thou  slay  thyself 
And  slay  thy  lady  that  in  thy  life  lives,"' 
By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself? 
Why  mii'st  thou  on  thy  birth,*  the  heaven,  and  earth? 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 
In  thee  at  once ;  which  thou  at  once  would'st  loee. 
Fie.  fie !  thou  shom'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  w^it ; 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'st  in  all. 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed, 
Wiich  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  viilour  of  a  man : 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hoUow  perjtiry, 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish: 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both, 
Like  powder  in  a  skill-lesa  soldier's  flask, 
Is  set  o'  fire  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  dtsmember'd  with  tliino  own  defence. 
What,  rouse  thee,  man  !  thy  Juiiot  is  alive, 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  slcw'st  Tybalt;  (here  art  thou  happy  too: ' 
The  law,  that  tlireateii'd  death,  became  thy  friend. 
And  tuni'd  it  to  exile  ;  there  art  thou  happy : 
A  pack  of  blessings  J  light  upon  thy  back  ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 
But,  like  a  misbehav'd  §  and  suilon  wench, 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune*  and  thy  love : 


nX.    I 


(•)  Pint  folio,  dtad. 

U)  First  folio,  or  Hual»t. 


(t)  First  folio.  And. 
(i)  First  folio,  mItUftt. 


"  Fyrst  Nalurt  did  he  blame,  the  author  of  his  ijte. 
In  which  his  Joyes  had  been  so  scant,  and  sorowes  aye  so  ryfe; 
The  time  and  place  of  byrth  he  flcrsly  did  reprore. 
He  eryed  out  (with  open  mouth)  against  the  starres  above." 

*'Shakspeare  copied  the  lemonstrancv  of  the  friar,  without  r*- 
Tiewing  the  former  part  of  his  scene." 

'  Tktre  art  Moa  Anppy  too.)  Thus  the  qturto,  1597;  in  Ibe 
subsequent  quarta.s,  and  the  folio,  1635,  Ibe  word  loo  la  omitted. 

r  Thou  pout'st  upon  <*»  fnrlnmt—]  The  quarto,  1599,  reads,  pmlt 
Hf :  the  fBlio,  Itti,  pmllfl  mp:  and  in  the  quarto,  1597,  Die  line 
stands — 

"  Thou  /rovh'il  upon  thy  fate,  that  smiles  on  thee." 
The  true  reading  is  got  at  through  the  undated  quaila,  which  has 


AOT  in.] 


ROMEO  AND  JITLfET. 


[SOBirai  lY. 


Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  dio  miserable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 
Asccud  her  chamber,  henco  and  comfort  her ; 
But  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blue  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  fi-iends, 
Beg  pudon  of  the*  prince,  and  caU  thee  bock 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  wout'st  forth  in  lamentation. — 
Qo  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  ber  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed, 
^AHiich  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto  : 
Borneo  is  coming. 

NuBSE.  O  Lord,  I  could  have  staid  here  all 
the+  night, 
To  hear  good  coiuisel :  O,  what  lonming  is ! — 
My  lord,  I  '11  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Do  so,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 

NuBSE.  Here,  sir,  a  ring  she  bid  me  give  you, 
sir: 
Hie  jou,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  Into. 

[Exit  Nurse. 

Boh.  How  well  my  comfort  ia  reviv'd  by  this ! 


'•)  Flnt  foUo,  M(. 


(t)  Flnl  foUo  omiti,  Me. 


Fri.  Go  hence :  good  night ;  and  bore  stands 
nU  your  state; — * 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  diaguis'd  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Montua ;  I  '11  Hud  out  your  man, 
And  ho  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  tliat  chances  here : 
Give  mo   thy  hand;    'tis  late:   farewell;    good 
night. 

Rom.  But  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  rv.— J  Room  in  Capulet'*  hoiue. 

Enter  Capulet,  Lady  Capoust,  and  Pakib. 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  nnluekily, 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daugliter: 
Look  you,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly, 
And  so  did  I ; — wcU,  wo  were  bom  to  dio. — 
'Tis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to-night : 


»  And  here  itoniU  ftll  yoorftste;— ]  ' 
dependi  on  ihU."- Jonssoii. 


Thewhole  of  your  fortunt 


ACT    III.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[BCEWB    V. 


I  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  Lave  been  a-bcd  an  hour  ago. 

Fab.  These  times  of  woo  afford  no  time*  to 
woo: 
Madam,    good    night;    commend    me     to  your 
daughter. 
liA.  Cap.  1  will,  and  know  her  mind  early  to- 
morrow; 
To-night  she 's  mcVd  *  up  to  her  heaviness. 

Cap,  Sir  Pons,  I  will  moke  a  desperate  tender* 
Of  my  child's  love :   I  think,  she  will  be  rul'd 
In  all  respects  by  mo ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed  ; 
Acquoint  her  here  of  my  son  Poris'  love ; 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  next — 
But,  soft ;  what  day  is  this  7 

Pab,  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday?  ha!   ha!  well,  Wednesday  is 
too  soon, 
0'  Thursday  let  it  be  ;— o*  Thursday,  tell  her, 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl : — 
Will  you  bo  ready  ?  do  you  like  this  haste  ? 
We  'II  keep  no  great  ado ; — a  friend,  or  two : — 
For  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  corelessly, 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much : 
Therefore  we  '11  have  some  half  a  dozen  friends, 
And  there  on  end.     But  what  say  you  to  Thurs- 
,  day? 

^^L  Fab.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  wero 

^^H  to-morrow, 

^^M  Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone : — o'  Thursday  be  it 

^^P  then 

f  Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed, 

[  Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-doy. 

I  Farewell,  my  lord.     light  to  my  chamber,  ho ! 

I  Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  t  late,  that  we 

[  May  call  it  early  by  and  by ; — good  night 

^^,  ^Exeunt. 


SCENE  v.— Juliet'»  chamber. 
Enter  Eombo  atid  Juliet. 


Jul.  Wilt  thou  bo  gone?   it  is  not  yet  near 
day: 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  tho  lark. 


(•)  Fint  folio,  UmtM. 


(4)  Pint  rollo  omiu,  I 


*■  To-itiffkl  Mke't  xnew'd  «p — ]  A  phraM  taken  from  fnlconry  . 
the  mew  wat  the  inclofore  wben  the  hawks  were  confined. 

k      /  icitl  make  a  devpetate  tender 

OJ  HIT  ehilit  love :] 
I  will  make  a  eonjidemt  ofer,  m  promiUe,  of  xnj  daughter's  lore. 

c  NigbtW  she  sings  on  jon  pomegranate  tree:]  According  to 
Stcevens,  this  is  not  merely  a  poetical  f apposition.  "It  is  ob- 
served," he  says,  "of  the  nightingale  that,  if  undisturbed,  she 
sits  and  sings  upon  the  same  tree  for  many  weeks  together."  And 
K  usiell,  in  his  account  of  Aleppo,  tells  us,  "  The  nightingale  singe 
frt'm  the  pomegranate  groves  in  tho  daytime." 

•i  Tfie  pale  rejiex  of  C^thia't  brow;]     The  annotator  of  Mr. 
ColUci's  second  folio  substitutes  bow  for  "  brow ;"  a  rery  happy 
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That  picrc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  car ; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree :  * 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Rom.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  mom. 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out.,(7)  and  joctmd  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  (bo  misty  mountain  tope ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  Uve,  or  stay  and  die. 

Jci..  Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  stm  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch -bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gono. 

RoH.  Let  me  be  ta'cu,  let  me  be  put  to  death  ;  I 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I  '11  say,  yon  grey  is  not  tho  morning's  eye, 
'Tia  but  Uie  pale  reflex  of  Cynthio's  brow ;  * 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vaidty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care  to  stay,  than  will  to  go ; — 
Come,  death,  and  welcome  !  Juliet  wills  it  so. — 
How  is't,  my  soul?  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jirt,.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away ; 
It  is  the  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tune. 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  impleasing  sharps. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division;* 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes  ;' 
0,  now  I  would  they  had  changed  voices  too ! 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affitij. 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up(3)  to  the  day. 
0,  now  be  gone ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

Bom.  More  light  and  light ! — ^more  dark  and 
dark  our  woes  1 

j?n(«r  Nurse. 

NimsE.  Madam  I 
Jul.  Nurse ! 
NuBSE.  Your  lady  mother's  coming  to  yonr 
chamber : 
The  day  is  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about. 

[Exit  Nurse. 
Jur.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 
EoM.  Farewell,   farewell  I   one  kiss,  and   I'll 
descend. 

[BoxEO  cUteend: 


conjecture,  and  one  which  certainly  aOimls  a  better  reading  thaii 
the  old  text.  It  must  be  remembered,  however,  that  bnw  la  the 
word  in  all  the  ancient  copies,  and  that  Shakespeare  has  allowed 
himself  great  latitude  in  the  use  of  it  in  other  pUcea.  In 
•*  Othello  '*  wo  meet  with  the  "  brow  of  the  sea ;"  and  in  **  King 
John  "  with  the  "  brow  of  night." 

e  Makes  tveei  division:]  Dirttinn  In  music,  meant  what  we 
now  term  variation ;  where,  Instead  of  one  note,  two,  three  or 
more  notes  are  sung  to  one  syllable,  or  to  one  chord. 

f  The  Uirk  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes :]  The  lark  haa  ugly 
eyes  and  the  toad  rery  floe  ones;  hence  arose  acoramon  saying  that 
the  load  and  lark  kad  ekanfed  efte.  Poor  Juliet  wishes  they  had 
changed  voice*,  too,  because,  as  Heath  auggeated,  the  croak  of 
the  toad  would  hare  been  no  indication  of  the  day's  approach,  mad 
consequently  no  signal  for  Romeo's  departure. 


Jdl.  Art  tliou  gone  so  ?  love !  lord !  aj,  hus- 
band I  friend ! 
I  must  hear  from  tbee  every  dny  in  llie  hour, 
For  in  a  minute  tln're  are  many  days : 
O  !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  mm:li  in  years. 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 


Rom.  Farewell !  I  will  omit  no  opportunity. 
That  may  convoy  my  greetinga,  love,  to  thee. 
Jul.  O,  think'st  Ibou,  wo  shall  ever  meet  again? 
SoH.  I  doubt  it  not ;  atid  all  these  woes  shall 
serve 
For  Bweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come. 
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ACf  HL] 


WfjMtO  MSD  jcua. 


Aee 


M»tiiink»  I  lee  dee,  aoNr  duv  ars  m  Imm, 
A*  iM«  <fe*d  m  tbe  baOMB  4^  a  aaB&: 
EUkt  my  cjcM^  fisb,  4r  ifaw  looif je  pafe.  i 

Box.  AjhI  mat  OK,  lows,  n  07  <7«  a»  4» 

Drr  MRov  4iriak*  ««  UwL    A&a!  ■<«! 

Jtx.  O  fartmc^  ftrtme!*  aB  w*  c 

ieUe: 
If  dm  «t  fiekfe,  wfat  AMt  tbw  mik  Uh 
TkrtMieaow&'dfcrfaitk?    Be  fickle. 
For  tbn,  I  ho^,  dm  «3t  mat  keep  !■>  ka^ 
But  aend  biH  kwk. 

La.  Cjlt.  [tnttM.'  Ho,  dm^bter:  «•  joa  mp* 
Jn.  Wko  ■rt  Aet'caik?  ■  it  ht  Uj  oiader? 
I(  die  BDt  dvwa  M  hte,  «r  ap  so  evlj? 
Wkit  vmtcemtam^i  tame  hocbk*  ks  kids* 


Last  C«pcmr. 


La.  Cat.  Wkj,  kov  am,  JnEet? 
Jcx.  Madbm,  I  am  not  weO. 

La.  Cap.  Sfemxe  weepng  for  jtmr  caaaii'e 
dead? 
"What,  «ilt  doa  vaA  ks  fiorn  bis  grare  wid 

tCHB? 

An  if  don  eaalfat,  do*  eonU'st  not  make  Urn 

Eve; 
ntCRfiiR,  km  done :  aome  giief  aho«B  mndk  of 

kive; 
Botmndiof  gnef  dmwa  din  some  want  of  wit 
Jcx.  Yet  let  me  wwp  for  boA  a  fi^ng  kaiL 
La.  Cap.  So  akall  joa  feel  tke  kias  bat  not  da 
friend. 
Which  jott  weep  for. 

Jri„  Fe^ng  so  the  loss, 

I  cannot  chooee  but  erer  weep  the  friend. 

La.  Cap.  TTell,  giri,  thou  weep'st  not  «o  mnch 
for  bis  death, 
A»  that  the  yillain  lires  which  slaoghter'd  him. 
JcL.  "What  riUain,  madam  ? 
I^,  Q,j^f_  That  same  TiDain,  BcHneo. 

Jul.  Villain  and  he  be  many  nules  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  !"  I  do,  with  all  mj  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heart 


»  1  h»Te  »n  lU-dlTtalng  »onl:]  "TW«  ml»«»Dle  mMclenee  of 

eSSTtiie.  puticululy  b^utUtal.  Th.  «m.  kind  of  imrnng  tnm 

lb*  .BtortalnoHint  at  th«  houw  of  Cputot  :- 

• mr  mind  miigin* 

Borne  coatwjwneo,  Trt  hancinK  in  tho  •ttn, 
BhaU  Wtlwly  begin  hit  ftjuftil  date 
With  thli  nlglil'«  WToU.'" 
k  O  fbrtune,  ftotuntll  This  and  tho  InteTTmlng  line*  to  tte 
..i,»iM  of  Lady  Capuiot  an  not  found  in  tlio  quarto,  I5»r. 
iSSSTth.  -hoii  .««.  w«.  con.id~.bly  unpUHod  and  altered 
after  the  publication  of  that  edition.  .wmi.  im. 

e  (M  Jin«e»  hlmlj  Sim  wa.  lint  towrted  In  th*  fblto,  IMl. 
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Lt.  Cap.  Thmlm, 

fifca. 
Jcx.  At,  mi  haij  fron  de  leadk  of 


W«aU   a«ae    bM  I  iiidtt 
dud: 
La.  Cap.  We  wiS  W* 

'  IHandta* 

'd  ranagate  daA  Ere, — 
SkaQ  gm  hna  aack  aa  nasfniirmi'd  dnao,' 
Tkat  he  dafl  aooa  keep  Tjbah  eompaaj; 
Aaddes,  I  kope,  tkaa  wflt  be  satined. 

Jci.  Indeed,  I  aeeer  diall  be  latitfed 
Woh  BooKo,  tin  I  behoU  him — dead — 
I*  mj  poor  bean  k>  far  a  fc™™**"  vei'd : — 
Vadain,  if  jna  cooU  fold  oat  bat  a  aaa 
To  bear  a  poisoo,  I  woakl  temper  it ; 
Tkat  ftnifo  shoaU,  span  reeeqit  tkeranf. 
Soon  aleep  m  qnieC     O,  bow  mj  heart  abhon 
To  hear  him  nam'd, — and  eazmot  eome  to  kirn,— 
To  wieak  de  lofe  I  bote  m  j  eomin  Tyhak,* 
r^«B  kis  body  dat  hath  slaoghter'd  bom  I 

La.  Cap.  Find  don  the  meau,  and  IH  find 
goeh  a  man. 
Bat  now  in  tdl  theejoyfbl  tidings,  giri. 

Jtx.  And  joy  comes  wdl  in  sodi  a  needy  time : 
"What  are  diey.  It  beaeedi  yoor  ladydip? 

La.  Cjjp.  Wen,  weU,  tbon  hast  a  earefnl  firther, 
diild; 
One,  who,  to  pot  thee  froqi  dy  faeanneas. 
Had  Borted  oat  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
That  doa  eqiecf  st  not,  nor  I  kwk'd  not  for. 

Jvh.  kfadim,  in  lu^py  time,  what  day  is  that?| 

La.  Cap.  Many,  my  diild,  early  next  Thoisday 
mom. 
The  gallant,  yomtg,  and  noble  gendonan. 
The  eoonty  Paris,' at  saint  Peter's  chorch, 
ShaD  happily  make  thee  there  §  a  joyfiil  bride. 

Jn..  Now,  by  saint  Peter's  diurch,  and  Peter 
too, 
He  shaU  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride.  (') 
I  wonder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  fother,  madam, 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear, 
It  shall  be  Borneo,  whom  yon  know  I  hate. 


(•)  FInt  folio  omita,  mwitrtr. 
(t)  Fint  foUo,  ikit. 


(t)  FintfoUoomiU,/. 
( {)  Pint  folio  omits,  tktrt. 


*  Shall  iJTe  him  inch  an  nnaccuitom'd  dnm,— ]  The  quarto, 
1S9T,  nada:— 

"  That  should  bestow  on  him  so  sun  a  dnnght." 

*  JVy  co««i«  Tybalt,—]  This  line  tenninates  at  eoiiWa  in  th* 
oldet  copies.  TflaU  waa  added  in  the  folio,  ISSt,  yet  we  doubt 
if  this  wen  the  omitted  word,  and  think,  with  Halone,  it  was  mor* 
probably  some  epithet  to  coualn. 

t  T/UeonntyPaHs,— ]  An  earl  in  Shakespean's  time  waa  eom* 
monly  styled  eoimiy  or  ceimMe. 


ACT   III.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIKT. 


[g<.•E^E  r 


■ 


Bather  than  Paris : — These  are  news  indeed  I 
La.  Cap.  Hero  cornea  your  father ;  tell  him  bo 
yourself. 
And  Bee  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

Enter  Capttist  and  Nurse. 

■'Cap.  Wlien  the  sun  sets,    the    earth"   doth 

drizzle  dow ; 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son, 
It  rains  downright. — 

How  DOW  1  a  conduit,  girl  ?  what,  still  in  tears  ? 
Evermore  showering  ?     In  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sen,  a  vi-ind : 
For  still  thy  cj-es,  which  I  may  cnll  the  sea, 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears  ;  the  bark  thy  body  is, 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood  ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
'Who, — raging   wth  tliy*   tears,  and   they  with 

tlieni, — 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tcmpcst-tosBed  body :  how  now,  wife  ? 
Have  you  dcliver'd  to  her  our  decree  ? 

La,  Cap.  Ay,  sir ;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 

you  thanks. 
I  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 
Cap.  Soft,  take  mo  with  you,  fako  me  with  you,* 

wife. 
How  !  will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
Is  she  not  proud  ?  doth  she  not  count  her  bless'd. 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  tliat  wo  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 
JiTL.  Not  proud,  you  have;  but  thankful,  that 

you  have : 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ;  t 
But  tliankfiil  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 
Cap.  How  now  J   how  now,  chop-logic!'  what 

is  tliis? 
Proud, — and,  I   thank  you, — and,  I   thank  you 

not; — 
And  yet  not  proud ; — mistress  minion,  you  !* 


(•)  Fini  folio,  tJu. 


(t)  Flnt  fbllo,  *an. 


N 


*  rAeemrtti  doth  dritsUdew;}  So  the  quirto,  1599,  and  fnlio, 
1613;  the  undated  nuartn  readi,  air.  The  readintf  ofearU,  besldca 
being  philotophirally  true,  if  itrongly  fupported  hj  a  line  in  our 
anlhora  "  Kape  of  Lucme,"— 

"  But  a«  the  earth  doth  vup,  the  ma  being  let.*' 
b  Take  me  with  you, — ]  Let  me  understand  you. 
e  /7<Tir  n<NP,  chop-logic  I]  So  the  eaiUcft  quarto.  The  other  old 
eopiei.  Including  th«  folio,  IflZS,  read  chopi  togieke.  Blceveni 
irmarki  that  Capulet  usee  ehnp-togit  for  a  nickname,  as  it  occun 
in  The  XXIIII  Orden  of  Knarei.  bl.  I.  "  ChofUmk  it  he  that 
whan  hii  mayater  rebuketh  hia  fervaunt  for  hU  defawtet,  he  irill 
gyve  h)'m  X X  wordea  for  one,  or  ellea  he  wyll  bydde  the  deTyllct 
patemocter  in  acylence." 

^  And  yet  not  proud  i—mlatreaa  minion,  yoo!]  Thia  line  ap- 
pean  to  have  been  accidentally  omitted  in  the  fint  folio,  ilnceit  it 
found  in  the  quarto,  1609.  from  which  thia  play  in  ttie  folio  waa 
printed,  and  occura  alao  in  the  quarto,  15!>9. 

•  But  fettle  your  /ii<>oinfi— ]  Thia  ia  the  leading  of  the  folio, 
I6ts,  and  the  other  old  c4litiona.  To /e<//eiucaiia  topra;p«re,  to 
aaoj^  read)! ' — 

"  When  the  aheriflk  law  Little  John  bend  hla  bow, 
Ht  fettled  htm  to  be  gone." 

I'ZKCr'l  Betiqua  I.  91,  ed.  1767, 


Thank  me  no  thonkings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds. 
But  fettle '  your  fine  joints  'gainst  Thursday  next, 
To  go  with  Paria  to  saint  Pett^r's  church. 
Or  1  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green-sickness  cairiuu  i  out,  you  bag- 
gage I 
You  tallow-face  I 

La.  Cap.         Fie,  fie  !  what,  are  you  mad  ? 

Jul.  Good  futlier,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  mo  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap.  Ilaag  theo,  young  btiggage  I  disobedient 
wiftch  1 
I  tell  thee  what, — get  thee  to  church  o'  Thursday, 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me ; 
My  fingers  itch:  wife,  we  scarce  thought  us  bless'd, 
That  God  had  lent  us  but  this  only  child  ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  ia  one  too  much, 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her ; 
Out  on  her,  liildiug  1 

NimsE.  God  in  heaven  bless  her ! — 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  wisdom  ?  hold  your 
tongue. 
Good  prudence ;  smatter-with  your  gossips,*  go. 

NiFBSK.  I  speak  no  treason. 

Cap.  O,  God  ye  good  den ! ' 

NuBSB.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Cap.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  lK)wI,t 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  Cap.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap.  God's  bread!'  it  makes  me  mad: 

Day,  night,  hour,  tide,  time,  work,  play. 
Alone,  in  company,  still  my  care  hath  been 
To  have  her  match 'd :  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  noble''  parentage, 
Of  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd,' 
StutT'd  (as  they  say,)  with  honourable  parts, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man,*— 


(■)  Piiat  folio,  ^owip. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  tovfa. 


"  Nor  list  he  now  go  whiatling  to  the  carre. 
But  lella  hia  teme  and  frttlith  to  the  warre." 

HaLL't  SatireM,  B.  IV.  Bat.  6. 

The  word  doea  not  occur  again  In  our  author,  and,  curiously 
enough,  it  hat  been  overlooked  in  thia  paaaage  by  ever^*  editor, 
from  Rowe  downwarda  ;  modem  editiona  all  reading  teltle, 

t  O,  God  ye  good  den  1}  Gad  giee  ynu  good  even,  inalltheold 
copies  but  the  quarto,  1597,  thU  exclamation  ia  given  ai  part  of 
the  Nurao'i  apcech.  Then  can  be  no  queaUon  at  to  whom  it 
belonga. 

(  Ood'i  bnsd  I]    The  quarto  at  1597,  reada  :— 

"  Goda  bleaaed  mother,  wife,  it  mada  me. 
Day,  night,  early,  late,  at  home.  abro.^d, 
Alone,  in  company,  waking  or  aleeping. 
Still  my  care  hath  beene  to  ace  her  matcht.'* 

b  Of  noble  pomffl^, — 1    Quarto,  1597,  hat  prfacf/jr. 

<  Noilf  tr.iin'd.— ]  So  the  quarto,  I5!l7  :  the  next  edition  Katt 
Hand,  which  ia  douhtlvaa  a  typographical  error  for  train'd;  in 
the  aiicceeding  impresaiont  it  woa  altvrcd  to  allied. 

k  At  oHt't  heart  could  fri«A  n  man. — ]  The  reading  of  the 
quarto,  1597;  the  other  old  editions,  folio  16M  Included,  have 
"  at  one'a  tboughl  u?itul4  wish  a  luan." 
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■aUK)  AXD  JUUKT. 


jw! 


l&ek. 


Aad  tkca  1»  ham  •  wnltktd  pdb«  Ud, 

Tb  mmrnm—I'tt  m>t 
I  am  too  fo-ufi, — /  fvvfr  jwa. 
But,  an  7011  viB  not  weA,  1 11 
Graze  where  jon  will,  j\m 

me; 
Look  to't,  think  on't,  I  «io  not  we  to  jeal. 
Thursdaj  is  near ;  Uj  IiaBd  oa  keart,  Mi*iw : 
An  jou  be  mine,  I  'U  gire  jtm  to  ay  tneaA; 
An  JOU  be  not,  hang,  beg,  atarre^  <fie  in  the  aliteU, 
For,  by  my  soul,  I  'U  ne^er  mikaamiedgB  tbee, 
Kor  what  is  mine  shall  ne<«r  do  thee  good 
Trust  to  't,  bethink  jou,  I H  not ' 

Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  tlie 
That  sees  into  the  bottom  of  my  gtief  ? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away ! 
Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  moke  the  bridal  bed. 
In  that  dim'  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 

La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  Fll  not  ipeak  a 
word  ; 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  hare  done  with  thee.  {_Exit. 

JrL.  O    God ! — O  nurse !    how  shall  this  be 
prevented  ? 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  hearen ; 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven. 
By  leaving  oai1h  ?— comfort  me,  counsel  me. — 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  strata- 
gems 
Upon  so  soft  n  subject  os  myself! — 
What  say'st  thou  ?  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  ? 
Some  cutnfurt,  nurse. 


•  A  whtninff  niAiinnpt. — ]    Apmppft,  a  doll;  nippoMd  to  bes 

OOmiptloil  of  M<ih"mrl. 

b  Anrlrnt  lUtiinnduii))  In  the  quarlo,  IS97,  before  thii  cpe««b 
It  »  «(A|Ce  tllrrrtlon  ".VA<f  lookt  after  Shrae,"*  which,  tike  simtlir 
f  r«ai!rl|)l>  in  thai  rarly  eitiilon.  i>  extiemrly  iniemtinji,  b>  atTording 


'Faitii,  kfe  it  m  : 
a«l,  d  the  worid  to  I 
he  dna  B^tr  coae  heck  to . 
Or,  if  fe  ^  it  MaA  ■■(  W  by  I 
Tho^  nee  die  CMC  ee  alMds  IB  iMv  it  dodl. 
I  thidt  it  beat  jw  Menied  with  the  eeontjr. 

O.  he'a  a  le»^airtl ! 

Bowo'aa&kMtolni;  aaeag^i 
Balk  MM  ae  cieca,  ao  faick,  ao  finr  aa  cj«^ 
As  Fnia hath;  biiAii  ■  ay  Jrty  heart, 
I  ihkk  XM  an  haffy  IB  thia  M 
Forkcxeebyavfat:  or  if  it  did  aot, 
Yov  int  ii  dead;  or  'twere  «■  geed  he  1 
As  lini^  hete,  aad  joa  w>  aae  of  hiak 

Jcx.  Spnkest  thou  £ran  thy  heart? 

XcBss.  And  fromiDy  aooltoo; 

Or  dae  beakev  then  hoA. 

Jmb.  Ajnen! 

NcKB.  What? 

JiTL.  WelL  thoa  heat  eomfarted  me  marrelious 
iiii^'ii 

Go  in ;  and  tell  mj  Ud y  I  am  gooe. 

Having  di^leaa'd  my  father,  to  Lanrenee^  eeB, 

To  m^e  eoufeasion,  and  to  be  abaolr'd. 

NcBSB.  Many,  I  nUl ;  and  this  is  wiadr  done. 

'[EiiL 
JxTL.  Ancient  damnatioa !  ^  O  most  wicked  fiend ! 
Is  it  *  more  sin  to  wish  me  thns  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue, 
Which  she  hath  praia'd  him  with  above  compare. 
So  many  thooaand  times? — Go,  counsellor; 
Tbon  and  ray  boeom  henceforth  shall  be  twain. — 
1*11  to  the  fnar,  to  know  his  remedy; 
If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to  die.     [Brit. 


(•)  FintfoUo,  /ill. 

na  a  flimpw  of  Uu  "ata(CkaaiMaa~of  thbplaytoSbaknpeaic'a 
time. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1.— Friar  Laurence'*  Cell. 


Enter  Friar  Lauhencb  and  Pabis. 

Fri.  On  Thursday,  sir  ?  the  time  is  very  short. 

Pak.  My  father  CapiJct  will  have  it  so ; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  liis  haste.* 

Fbi.  You  say  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind; 
Uneven  is  the  coui-sc,  I  like  it  not. 

Pab.  Immoderately  she    weeps   for    Tyhalt's 
death, 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love, 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous. 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway ; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  mflrriage, 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
May  be  put  from  her  by  sociQty : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

Fni.  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slow'd. 

Look,  sir,  here  com«a  the  lady  towonla  my  cell. 


•  Jimi  /  mm  DOtbfnff  slow,  to  tiaek  his  hajile.]  Sh&ke«pcareV 
mmrvelloaii  power  of  condensation  sometime*  renden  his  meaning 
obscarv.  In  thts  instance,  the  sense  appears  to  be,  "and  1  am  not 


Enter  Juliet, 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 
JiiL,  That  may  be,  sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife. 
Pab.  That  may  bo,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday 
next. 
What  must  be,  shall  be. 

That's  a  certain  text. 
Come  you   to  moke   confession  to  this 

father? 
To  answer  that,  I  should  confess  to  you. 
Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me, 
Jul.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  hinj. 
Pab.  So  will  you,  I  ara  sure,  that  you  love  me. 
Jul.  If  I  do  so.  it  will  be  of  more  price. 
Being   spoko   behind  your   back,  than  to   your 
face. 
Pab.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abus'd  with 

tears. 
Jul.  Tlie  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  apit-e. 


Jul. 
Fiu. 
Par. 

Jit.. 
Pab. 


iloir  in  mtf  own  ^rparathnj  for  Ike  wtdding,  to  gh*  Mm  ang 


cken  nil  hutjr  proceeding*." 


199 


ACT  rv.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[SCEHE  t. 


Fab.  Thou  wrong'st  it,  more  than  tears,  with 
that  report. 

JiTL.  That  is  no  slander,  air,  which  is  a  truth  ; 
And  what  I  spakij,  I  spake  it  to  iny*  face. 

Pah.  Thj  face  is  mine,  and  tliou  host  alaudcr'd 
it. 

Jm..  It  maj  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  father,  now, 
Or  sliall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mass?" 

Fax.  My  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daughter, 
now: — 
My  lord,  wot  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Pah.  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion ! — 
Juliet,  on  Tliui-sday  early  will  I  rouse  you : 
Till  then,  adieu  I  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

{Exit  Pabis. 

Jul.  O,  shut  the  door!  and  when  thou  hast 
done  so. 
Come  weep  with  me ;  Fast  hope,  past  cure,''  past 
help  I 

Fbi.  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief ; 
It  strains  J  mc  past  the  comjiass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it. 
On  Tlmrsday  next  bo  married  to  this  ooimty. 

Jul.  Tell   me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of 
this. 
Unless  thou  t<'ll  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Di>  tlioii  but  call  niy  resolution  wise, 
And  with  this  knife  I'll  help  it  presently. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  hands ; 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  scal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed,' 
Or  my  true  hcjul  with  treacberous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slny  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-exjieriene'd  time,'' 
Give  mc  some  present  counsel ;  or,  behold, 
'Twixt  my  extremes  and  mo,  this  Woody  knife 
Sli.ill  piny  the  umiiire,  arbitroltng  that 
Which  tFie  commission  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die, 
If  what  thou  spcak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fbi.  Hold,  daughter ;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  hop«, 


(•)  Fint  folio,  Uy.  (n  Pint  foUo,  fo*. 

(S)  Flnt  folio,  lirnma. 

•  Al  emlat  miint]  II  i>  itiuiretlut  Bhilmpearc,  who  ob 
other  occmiirmi  hai  Rbown  a  competent  Itnowlcdra  of  the  doc- 
trinel  and  uiftf^et  of  the  Roman  Catholic  (!hurcn,  ahould  have 
fallen  into  thit  error.  Tlie  celebration  of  iniuB,  it  iii  well  known, 
can  only  take  place  in  (he  forenoon  of  the  day. 

t>  Parf  cure, — ]  Bothe  edition  of  1507,  the  othercopieBreadeartf. 

e  TA*  label  ^o  amolher  dtrd, — )  "The  aeali  of  deeds  in  our 
authoi'i  time  were  not  inipreaaed  on  the  parchment  itKlf  on 
which  the  deed  waa  written,  but  werv  appended  on  diitinct  slips 
or  labels  affixed  to  the  deeil."— Mai>ox£. 

<*  Thy  lonfr-experienr'd  time, — J  This  scene  was  expanded 
considerably  after  the  publication  of  the  quarto,  l£fl7.  In  that, 
the  nine  lines  of  this  speech  from  the  f  r«t  couplet  are  all  wanting. 

•  Of  yonder  /oirer.)  This  is  the  readinK  of  the  quarto,  150". 
The  subsequent  old  copies  have  "on*  tower." 

f  A  deail  man  in  tin  shroud;]    Shrontl  is  supplied  from  the 
andaled  quarto,  the  word  Laving  dropped  out  in  the  edlUona  of 
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Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 

As  tliiit  is  desperate  which  we  woidd  prevent. 

If,  rather  thou  to  marry  county  Paris, 

Thou  host  the  strength  of  will  to  slay*  thyself; 

Tiicn  is  it  likely  tfiou  wilt  imdertakc 

A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 

That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it ; 

And,  if  thou  dar'st,  I'll  give  thee  remedy, 

Jcx.  O,  bid  mo  leap,  ralher  tlian  marry  Paris, 
From  off  tlie  battlements  of  yonder  tower  ;  * 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
TVliere  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  roaring  bears ; 
Or  shutf  mo  nightly  in  a  charnel-house, 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling  hones. 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chaplesa  sculls ; 
Or  bid  mc  go  into  a  new-made  grave, 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud;' 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have   made  me 

tremble ; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 
To  live  an  unstain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love. 

Fbi.  Hold,   then ;  go   home,   bo  merry,   givo 

consent 
To  marry  Pmis :  Wednesday  is  to-morrow  ; 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  lie  alone. 
Let  not  thy  nurso  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber : 
Take  thou  this  ])hiiil.  Iwiiig  then  in  bed. 
And  this  distiUedJ  liquor  drink  thou  off:(l) 
WTien,  presently,  tbi-ough  all  thy  veins  shall  run 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  for  no  pidso 
Shall  keep  his  native  progress,  but  surcease, 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  liv'st;* 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes  ;''  thy  §  eyes'  windows  fall, 
Liko  death,  when  he  shuts ||  up  the  day  of  life; 
Each  poit,  depriv'J  of  supple  government, 
Shall,  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold,  npjtear  like  death: 
And  in  this  boiTow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
Thou  shalt  continue  two  and  forty  hours. 
And  then  owake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
Now,  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  fi-om  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead: 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  country  is,)  (2) 
In  thy  beat  robes  uncovei-'d  on  the  bier,' 


t 


(•)  Pint  folio,  >to«. 

(t)  First  folio,  i/u/ll/iM. 

(I)  Fint  folio,  sibitl. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  *Me. 
(i)  Fint  folio,  Ut. 


1599  and  lAOe.    The  folio,  16I3,lnserta^aef. 

r'Shall  testify  thou  liv'st  J  In  the  first  quarto  Ihia  pwaa|» 
stands  thus : — 

"  A  dull  and  heavy  slumber,  which  thall  icmxe 

Bach  vltall  spirit ;  for  no  pulse  shall  keepe 

His  natural  progresse,  but  surcease  to  beata: 

No  signe  of  bieath  shall  tesiiBe  thou  liott." 

>•  To   paly   ojAm;]     Bo  the  undated  quarto.    That  of  IS9t, 

and   the  folio,  1035,  read.  To  Many  asliea. 

I  in  thy  best  robes  uncover'd  on  the  bier,—!  After  thit 
line,  the  early  editions,  quarto  and  folio,  introduce  the  fol* 
lowing,— 

"  Be  borne  to  burial  in  thy  kindred's  grave." 
Which,  Steevens  remarks,  the  poet  very  probably  had  struck  out 
on  hit  revisal,  beeaiue  the  lente  of  it  ia  r»p«aled  in  the  next  tin*. 


ACT  IT.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[Bomra  III. 


Thoa  shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  andent  vault, 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulets  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  shalt  awake, 
Shall  Borneo  bj  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  sh^  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,*  and  that  very  night. 
Shall  Borneo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame, 
If  no  inconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it. 

Jin..  GKve  me,  give   me !  O  tell  me  not  of 
fear.* 

Fri.  Hold;  get    you    gone,  be    strong    and 
prosperous 
In  this  resolve :  I'll  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

Jul..  Love,   give  me   strength  1  and   strength 
sh^  help  aflford. 
Farewell,  dear  father !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  Capulet'«  Emm. 

Enter  Capclet,  Lady   CAFni.BT,  Nurse,  and 
Servants. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ. — 

[ExU  Servant. 
Sirrah,  go  lure  me  twenty  cunning  cooks. 

2  Sbbt.  You  shall  have  none  ill,  sir;  for  111 
tij  if  they  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canst  thou  try  them  so  ? 

2  Sebv.  Marry,  sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  cannot 
lick  his  own  fingers : ''  therefore  he  that  cannot  lick 
his  fingers,  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap.  Qio,  begone. —  [ExU  Servant. 

We  shaU  be  much  unfumish'd  for  this  time. — 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence  ? 

NuBSB.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  on 
her: 
A  peevish  self-will'd  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  Jxjltet. 

Nub.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift  with 

meny  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong?  where  have 

you  been  gadding  ? 
Jul.  Where  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 
Of  disobedient  opposition 
To  you,  and  your  behests ;  and  am  enjoin'd 


(•)  Pint  folio,  ear: 

•      and  he  and  I 

Will  Tatch  thy  waking,—] 
Thn*  word!  an  omitted  in  the  folio,  1623,  although  they  an 
fimnd  ia  the  quarto,  16W,  which  the  folio  copied. 


By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here,  (8)  - 
To  beg  your  pardon : — pardon,  I  beseech  you  I 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you. 

Cap.  Send  for  the  ootmty ;  go  tell  him  of  this ; 
I'll  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

Jul..  I  met  the  youthM  lord  at  Laurence'  cell ; 
And  gave  him  what  becomed  love  I  might. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 

Cap.  Why,  I  am  glad  on't;  Uiis  is  well, — 
stand  up : 
This  is  as 't  should  be :  let  me  see  the  county ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  say,  and  feteh  him  hither. 
Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  friar,— 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 

Jul.  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet, 
To  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  ? 

La.  Cap.  No,  not  till  Thursday ;  tiiere  is  time 
enough. 

Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her : — ^we'll  to  church 
to-morrow.  [Exeunt  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision ; 
'Tis  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush  I  I  will  stir  about, 

And  all  things  shall  be  weU,  I  warrant  thee,  wife : 
Gk)  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her; 
I'll  not  to  bed  to-night ; — ^let  me  alone ; 
I'll  play  the  housewife  for  this  once. — ^What,  ho  I^ 
They  are  all  forth :  well,  I  will  walk  myself 
To  coimty  Paris,  to  prepare  up  him* 
Against  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  Ught, 
Since  this  same  wayward  girl  is  so  reclum'd. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  in.— Juliet'*  Chamher. 

Enter  Juubt  and  Nurse. 

Jul.  Ay,  those  attires  are  best: — ^but,  gentle 
nurse, 
I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons 
To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state, 
Whieh,  well  thou  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 

Enter  Last  Capulbt. 

La.  Cap.  What,  are  you  busy,  ho?  need  you 

my  help  ? 
Jul.  No,  madam ;  we  have  cull'd  such  necos- 

saries. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Mai  «|>. 

>>  Lick  hl>  own  Angers  0    An  old  taw  quoted  bj  Puttenhtm  IB 
hU  "  Arte  of  EngQih  Poeaie,  IS8»,"  p.  157,— 

"  A>  the  olde  eocke  ciowea  ao  doeth  the  chick : 
A  bad  cooke  that  cannot  his  owse  fingers  lick." 
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3iian  jixi  .^rcoE. 


sO.  KKL  zaet  *  iiiLJ  ssi. 

r  11  '«»ii  3iin  'att  ^mu). 
■jw  aae  'iiaE  ^nmw 


The  siE^ir  ieiL  in^  :via^  "^  ; 


G*. 


t:  I 


•«^ 


I'd 


»-»f  aa«  an 

Or.  X  I  i«-  3»  i  3IIB  ««7  Jia. 

X^  jiir~""*  smean  B^-ivwTi  mJ.  TrgTii. 

TTicecm  «i  ^  «Enr  rf  in  vatx. — 

Of  all  =-J  3oE»i  iOLiBiOBCs  i«  ■smx'i  -. 
yf^K  buAM^T  TT^oii:.  jec  ns  zieea  is  eardt. 

_^t  jome  Ittjors  ia  tae  aifitc  ipcRS  reson ; — 
j^W-t.  alaek !  »  it  iM<  EL«.  d^  I. 
^  <«c{t  wikizu;. — vtfi  *idi  kn^wBK  sBtdk. 
j^  skzKb  Ek«  iamiakies'\S>  ton  oat  of  di 

TV*!  fi^'Uif  BMcal*.  bMiing  them,  nm  mad ; — 
O !  it'  I  **k«<'*'  s'l*''  I  not  be  tfistnagiit, 
^Tuvaed  «iUt  all  dwistf  bklMms  feMs? 

v«>  nw  Mi«..*«.  l»'  I*M  fcShk  ■•». 

I  '■C  w<  (irtnttte  w  k>I  a  *i««fct — 1    Tkit  Bm  it 


Li.  Ca?.  At.  i«k  hn«  ] 


'Estmmt  LtAT  C&ifXKr  orf  Xi 
Ca7.  a  }iakas-faood.  •  jfalew  huuJ 

IKlaa 'twere? 


^■te-  Semais,  mci  ipiti,  Icgt,  amd  hutkeu. 

1  Snr.  TkEngs  for  the  eook,  air;  bat  I  know 

Eot  wliat. 
Cap.  3i[ake  kute.  make  baste.  IBxk  1  Serr.]— 
Sinah.  fetch  drier  logs ; 
Can  Eeter.  he  wiD  sbov  dice  wbere  thej  are. 
3  Skxt.  I  bafe  a  head,  sir,  that  wiD  find  oat 
log*. 
And  never  trooUe  Peter  fer  the  matter.       \BxiL 
Cap.  'Maas,  and  wdl  said ;  a  merrr  wborwon ! 


o: 


(t) 


mmHt  far  wku  konantra  aav  tcm  ■  wmUf-aMU;  a  nan  who 
*■'*'■  ki««lf  !■  attin  wkich  prapnt;  belan(  to  Um  soAcr  an. 
■  A  ■Moaa-koM— ]  TlcaMrfni,  inaniiBalorUM  vcaiel  tribe, 
b  callgl  ■»—«■«»  ;  and  tam  Lad j  Capnlafi  nic  ofit,  the  nrnms 
aptaan  ta  kan  tcca  bniliarir  applM  ta  anr  sue  of  lakUh 
juijiailHii  Hcyvaod  haa  a  pcoVtib,  "Cat  ■ftei  kinde,  aood 
■nil  !■■«■*— Jo«»  Hnvooo't  ITartei,  4to.  IMS. 


ACT   IV.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[scene  v. 


k 


Thou  slialt  be  logger-head. — Good  faith,*  'tia  day : 
The  county  will  be  here  with  music  straight, 

[_M»sic  within. 
For  so  he  said  he  would.     I  hear  him  near : — 
Nurse  ! — Wife  t — what,  ho ! — ^what,  nurse,  I  say  ! 

Enter  Nviao. 

Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  ber  up ; 
111  go  and  chat  with  Paris : — ^hio,  make  haste, 
Make  haste  !  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already : 
Make  haste,  I  aay  !  *  [Exeunt. 


SCENE   V.-^ulict'»   Chancier;   Juliet  on  the 
Bed. 

Enter  Nurse, 

NimaK.  Mistress! — what,   mistress! — Juliet! 

— fast,  I  warrant  her,  she — 
Why,  lamb ! — why,  lady  I — ^fie,  you  slug-a-bed ! — 
Why,  love,  I  say  ! — madam  1  sweet-heart ! — why, 

bride ! — 
What,  not  a  word  ? — you  take  your  pennyworths 

now; 
Sleep  for  a  week ;  for  the  next  night,  I  warrant, 
Tlio  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest,*" 
That  you  shaO  rest  but  little. — Gfod  forgive  me, 
(Marry,  and  amen  1)  how  sound  is  she  asleep  1 
I  needs  must  wake  her: — madam,  madam,  madam! 
Ay,  let  the  county  take  you  in  your  bed ; 
He  11  fright  you  up,  i' faith : — will  it  not  be? 
What,  drest !   and  in  your  clothes  I   and   down 

again  1 
I  must  needs  wake  you :  lady  !  lady  !  lady ! 
Alas !  alas  ! — ^help  I  help  1  my  lady's  dead ! — 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  bom ! — 
Some  aqua-vitffi,  ho ! — my  lord  1  my  lady  ! 

Enter  Last  Cafitlbt. 


La.  Cap.  What  noise  is  here  ? 

NtTBAK.  O  lamentable  day  I 

La.  Cap.  What  ia  the  matter  ? 

NuBSx.  Look,  look  I  0  heavy  day  1 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  Falkir. 


'    *  Mtkehulc,  I  uxH    In  tba  qauto,  1997,  thiiipeecbconilitf 
only  of  four  Unei:— 

•'  Well  goc  thy  *»t.  Ihoa  ihill  be  loftner  head. 
Come,  cvme.  make  hast,  call  up  your  daughter, 
The  countle  will  be  been  wiUi  muslcko  fttraight, 
Godi  me  beei  come,  Dune  call  Yp  my  daughter." 
%  Hmlk  set  up  hU  reit, — ]    A  phra«e  borrowed  from  the  gaming 
table.    Bee  note  (4),  p.  150  of  the  present  Vol. 

'  ETiry  edition,  except  the  quarto,  1597,  astigna  tbia  tpeech 
to  the  Friar;  but  at  the  present  Juncture  he  is  too  critically 
placed  to  be  anxious  to  lead  the  convecsation.  Moreover, 
the  answer  of  Capulet  tendi  to  show  that  Parii  bad  asked  the 
queatioD. 


La.  Cap.  O  mo,  0  me ! — ^my  child,  my  only 
life, 
Eevive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  I 

Help,  help  ! — call  help. 

EiUer  Capulbt. 

Cap.  For  shomD,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord 

is  come. 
NuBSi:.  She's  dead,  deceas'd,  she's  dead;  alack 

the  day  I 
La.  Cap.  Alack  the  day!    she's   dead,  she's 

dead,  she 's  dead. 
Cap.  Ha!  let  mc  sec  her: — out,  alas!  she's 
cold; 
Her  blood  is  settled,  and  her  joints  are  stiff ; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated : 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  ewoetcst  flower  of  all  the  field. 
NuBSE.  O  lamentable  day  ! 
La.  Cap.  O  wofu!  time  ! 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta'eu  her  hence  to  make 
nic  wail. 
Tics  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

Enter  Friar  Laukence  and  Paris,  with 

Muaiciaus. 

Par.'  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church? 
Cap.  Beady  to  go,  but  never  to  return : 
0  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding  day 
Hath  death  lain  with  thy  bride  :♦ — sec.t  there  she 

lies. 
Flower  a»%ho  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 
Mj  daughter  he  hath  wedded !  I  will  die. 
And  leave  him  all ;  life,  living,'  all  is  death's. 
Pab.  Have  I  thought  long  to  see  this  morning's 
face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  as  tliis  ? 

La.  Cap.  Accurs'd,  unhappy,  wretched,  hateful 
day! 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  o'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  liis  pilgrimage  ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child, 
But  one  thing  to  rrjoice  and  solace  in. 
And  cruel  death  bath  catch'd  it  fixim  my  sight.  W 


(•)  First  foUo,  sr</<. 


(t)  First  folio  omits,  IK. 


'  L{ft,  llring,  all  U  lUalk'i.l    So  the  old  copies.    Moat  of  Ibe 
modem  editors  follow  Capell,  and  read, — 

" life  leaving,  all  is  death's." 

The  change  is  uncalled  for;  '*Uptiig"  here  Implies  tmutt- 
ttoMM,  fortumeM,  not  exiatenct.  We  meet  with  the  same  disltjic- 
lion  between  lift  and  IMng  in  the  "Merchant  of  Venire,"  Art 
V.  He.  1,  where  Antonio,  whose  life  bad  been  saved  by  Portia, 
says, — 

"  Rweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life  and  IMngi 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road." 
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ACT  IT.] 


BOMBO  AND  JULIET. 


[muit. 


NuBBE.  0  woe !  O  wofiil,  wcrfnl,  wolbl  day  1 
Most  lamentable  day  1  most  wofiil  day. 
That  ever,  erer,  I  <fid  yet  behold ! 
O  day  I  O  day !  0  day !  O  hatefol  day] 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this : 
O  woful  day,  O  woful  day ! 

Pab.  B^guil'd,  divorced,  wronged,  spited,  slain  I 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguil'd 
By  cruel,  cruel  thee,  quite  overthrown ! — 
O  love !  O  life ! — not  life,  but  love  in  death  ! 

Cap.   Despis'd,  distressed,    hated,    martyr'd, 
kill'd! — 
Uncomfortable  time  why  !  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder,  murder  our  solemnity  ? — 
O  child  I  0  child ! — my  soul,  and  not  my  child  I — 
Dead  art  thou! — alack !  my  child  is  dead ; 
And,  with  my  child,  my  joys  are  buried  ! 

Fbl  Peace,  ho,  for  shame  1  confusion's  cure* 
lives  not 
In  these  confusions.     Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  heaven  hath  all. 
And  all  the  better  b  it  for  the  maid : 
Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from  death ; 
But  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  etemd  life. 
The  most  you  sought  was — ^her  promotion  ; 
For  'twas  your  heaven,  she  should  be  advanc'd : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanc'd. 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself  i 
O,  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
She's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long; 
But  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married  young. 
Dry  np  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  this  fair  corse ;  and,  as  the  custom  is, 
In  all*  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  fond''  nature  bids  us  all  lament. 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment 

Cap.  All  things,  that  we  ordained  festival, 
Tom  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  instruments,  to  melancholy  bells ; 
Our  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sod  burial  feast ; 
Onr  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 
Onr  bridal  flowers  lerre  for  a  buried  corse. 


(*)  Fint  folio,  And  <■,  tee. 
»  C<mfmtl»i/t  eBi»— ]    The  old  copiei  read  can;  conceted  by 

*  ftr  ItMmfk  ttM<l  Matwt—'\  So  the  leeond  folio ;  the  picTioiu 
tA'MiiM»  Rwl  MaK  lutnre. 

•  Mr  Iwac.  k  fall  of  mat :]  The  vorde  "  of  woe"  are  found 
<Mlr  bl  tW  ^tu\em  quarto;  all  the  other  old  edltioni  reading, 
-  Mj  kon  ia  foil."  ••  Jf»  ktart  U  /%U  o/  ■»»,"  and  "  Htarr$ 
aut,"  mart  ^^ynlar  tones  of  the  period.  In  the  Pepiri'  collection 
t>  "A  plo»^M  Ballad  of  two  LaTen,''lMgiimtog  thu>:— 

"  romplaiae.  mr  ■■■'''  eomplaine  on  Um, 
That  Off  to  loM  away; 
H«  promia'd  to  h*  here  en  thia. 
Km  mUI  ankiad  doth  itar ; 
Hat  now  the  Brorerhe  true  I  Jnde, 
Oik*  oat  of  aiirht,  then  ont  of  mind. 
ff*7h«!  mtktmrtUfmUo/wf.' 

4  0,  fif  mt  (MM  aenv  4n*p>  (•  mrnfrrt  aw.]  Thia  line  ia  not 
(MW4  b  dM  fM»,  im.    Is  lk«  "Tv«  OcstlciMn  of  Tema.- 
9M 


And  aD  things  diaage  thran  to  the  oontrair. 
Fbi.  Sir,  go  yon  in, — and,  madam,  go  with 
him;— 
And  go,  sir  Paris ; — every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  hen'  grave : 
The  heavens  do  lour  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  wiD. 
[^Exeunt  Capulbt,  Last  Capui^t,  Pabis 
a*u2  Friar. 
1  Mtns.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and 
be  gone. 
NuBSE.  Honest  good  felloirs,  ah,  pat  op,  pttf 
up; 
For,  well  you  know,  this  ia  s  pitiful  case. 

[£xit  Nurse. 
1  Mus.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  bs 
amend^ 

EtUer  Pktkb.  (8) 

Pet.  Musicians,   O,  musicians,   Hear€t  earn, 

hearft  ease;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play 

heart's  ease. 

1  Mcs.  Why  heart's  ease  f 

Pet,  O,  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself 
plays — My  heart  is  full  of  woe:'  O,  play  me 
some  merry  dump,  to  comfort  me.* 

2  Mcs.  Not  a  dump  we ;  'tis  no  time  to  play 
now. 

Pbt.  You  will  not  then? 

Mot.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 

1  Mot.  What  will  you  give  us  ? 

Prt.  No  money,  on  my  faith;  but  the  gle^:* 
I  will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Mot.  Then  will  I  give  you  the  serving- 
creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving-creature's 
dagger  on  your  pate.  I  will  cany  no  crotchets  : 
I  '11  re  you,  1 11 /a  you ;  do  you  note  me?' 

1  Mot.  An  you  re  us,  and  Jii  as,  yon  note  us. 

2  Mot.  Pray  you,  put  np  your  dagger,  and 
put  out  your  wit. 


ve  hear  of  ■■  a  deploring  damp ;'  aad  in  "Tlie  Andgnment  of 
Paxia,**  15S4,  when  theahepherdi  hare  tang  an  elegiac  hTmn  OTcr 
the  heane  of  Colin,  Venui  njs  to  Paria, — 

" How  eheen  my  loTely  boy  alter  thia  *aaip  otweet' 

and  Paiii  repUe*,— 

"Such  dumpi,  iweet  lady,  as  bin  these,  are  deadly  daaipi  to  prove.* 
i>«aip«  appear  to  hare  been  heary,  monmAil  tunca,  and  Masted 
Peter's  "  atcrry  dump  "  was  a  purposed  contradirtiosi  in  tenna. 

•  Tbegleek:]  To  j4nU<  elect,  a  phrase  baerowedftsm  the  eld 
game  of  cards  called  gittk,  signified  UjJUmt  CTWani  any  oae;  and 
as  a  glrekman,  or  gHfrnfm,  was  a  name  for  minatrd,  we  get  a 
notion  of  the  qalbble  meant.  A  aimilar  e^aiiafae  is,  ito  doobt, 
intended  in  *'  the  serring-^Teatare,"  bat  the  allnsinM  ia  yet  to  be 
discoTered. 

'  I  '11  r<  yoa,  I  'n  /<  yon:  do  yoa  note  met]  This  is  in  the 
tame  strain  at  the  rest  of  the  dialogue.  Rt  and  Pa  sr  the 
syllables  otcd  in  sol-fhing  the  notes  d  ud  T  in  the  scale  of  ■Basi& 
The  pan  on  aefc  is  self  evident,  and  the  vosd  sinwis  to  have 
been  a  fhTonrite  one  to  play  npoti,  for  Shakaqewa  haa  sicd  it 
with  a  doable  meaning  at  IcMt  a  scor  of  limas. 


ACT   IT.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[8CENB   r. 


Pkt.  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit;*  I  will 
dry-beat  you  with  mi  iron  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron 
dagger : — answer  mc  like  men : 

WTun  griping  (jriff^  the  heart  doth  wound, 

And  doleful  dumps  th.e  mind  oppress," 
Then  mtuic,  with  her  silver  sound  ; 

Why,  silver  sound  t  why,  music  with  l^er  silver 
sound  f  what  say  yon,  Simon  Catling  ? 

1  Mus,  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet 
sound. 

Pkt.  Pretty  !•  what  say  you,  Hugh  Bcbeck?'' 

2  Mu8.  I  say — silver  sound,  because  musiciaas 
sound  for  silver. 


(•)  Pint  rolto, /n-nteit. 

*  ThenhftTeat  70a  with  mj  vit;]  The  fint  folio  hu  these 
wordu  annexed  to  the  iecond  miniitrel'i  speech. 

t*  When  ^ipini;  ffrief  the  heart  doth  wound, — ]  These  are  the 
openintr  line*  uf  a  song,  "In  cominendalion  of  Muiick,"  bv 
Richard  Edwanls,  printed  in  "  The  Paradise  vf  Oaynlie  Derisu,'' 

lire. 

"  Where  ftripyng  (tricf  (he  batt  would  wound,  and  dolfull  dompi 
the  mind  opprcsse. 
There    Musiek  wiih  hct  lilTCT  toad  it  wont  with  ipede  to 

(five  rcdresse." 
e  And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oppress.—]  This  line  Is  omitted 
in  all  the  old  etlitions,  except  the  quarto,  1S97. 


Pkt.  Pretty  too! — what  say  you^  James  Sound- 
post? 

3  Mu8,  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Put,  O,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  you  are  the  singer : 
I  will  Bay  for  you.  It  is — muti<:  with  her  silver 
sound,  because  such  fellows*  as  you  have  seldom 
gold  for  sounding : — 

Then  music  with  her  silver  siiund, 
With  speedy  help  doth  lend  redress. 

[Exit,  singing. 

1  Mps,  What  ft  pestilent  knave  is  this  same  I 

2  Mus,  Hong  liim.  Jack!  come,  we'll  ii 
here ;  tarry  for  the  moumero,  and  stay  dinner. 

[^Exeunt. 


d  Hu^  Reheckl]  The  rtitci  was  a  sort  of  Addle  with  thtn 
atrinfts,  played  on  with  a  bow.  It  is  frequently  noticed  by  the 
old  writers, — 

**  He  turned  his  rebrek  to  a  mournful  note, 
And  thereto  sung  this  doleful  elegy." 

UmATTOH,  Ri.  II. 

"  When  the  merry  bells  rinR  round. 
And  the  jocund  rtbecka  sound." 

UlLTOs.  Z'All'gra  t.  91. 

»  Suck  feUows  Of  |ro«  haTe  seldom  gold — ]  Thus  the  quarto, 
1597.  All  the  other  old  copies  read,  "  l)ecause  miwici/tAJ  have  kc 
gold."  4-c. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. — Mantua.     A  Street. 


Enter  Rouxo. 

Rom.  If  I    may   trust  the  flattering  eye* 
Bleep, 
Mj  dreaniB  presage  some  joyful  news  at  hand  : 
My  bosom's  lord  eits  lightly  in  his  tlirono ; 
And,  all  this  day,  an  unoccuBtom'd  spirit 


of 


*  Flatttringeyto/itrep,^]  Thiiltiurcon]ingtotheearlic«tcop7. 
The  tub»«quent  editions  have  "  trulM  of  ilrrp,"  wtiich  li  itUl  Icii 
Intelligible.  By  "ege  of  tlerp,"  Shakesimin!  perhipi  meant 
9Uiom,  9tev,  protptet.    That,  in  "  King  John,"  Act  II.  Sc.  I.  :— 

"  Thete  Jlagi  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town.** 
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Lifts  mc  above  the  gromid  with  cheerful  thoughts.! 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  rac  dead ; 
(Stitinge  dream !  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave 

think,) 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  in  my  lips, 
That  I  reviv'd,  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  mc  1  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possess'd, 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  m  joy. 


And  In  "  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,"  Act  IV.  8c.  1  :— 

"  And  ereiy  loTely  or^rsn  of  her  life 
Shall  come  appareli'd  iu  more  precious  habit. 
More  movioK — deliciitc  and  ftill  of  life. 
Into  the  eye  and  piocpcct  of  hi4  »oul." 


En(fr  Balthasar. 

News  from  Verona! — Imw  now,  Hiiltliosar? 
Dost  fhnii  not  liring  me  leltcra  finni  llie  friar? 
IIiiw  (loth  my  liuly'?  is  niy  fiitlier  wolt? 
How  dolli  tny  luily  Juliet?   llmt  I  n.-^k  aujnin  ; 
For  nothing  enn  be  ill,  if  she  he  well. 

Bal.  Then  alio  is  well,  ninl  nothing  can  he  ill ; 
Her  bo<Iy  sleeps  in  t'njR-ls'  monument, 
And  her  inimortnl  part  with  angels  lives ;  • 


(•)  FlnlfoUo,  «n. 
;  d«  bMftch  you,  'Ir.  Iihto  psHcnco  )  The  qtuno,  IST" 
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T  snw  lior  laid  low  in  her  kinilrwl'a  vault, 
Ami  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  yon : 
()  pardon  me  for  hriii!;ing  these  ill  ncwg, 
^5iIlOlJ  you  (lid  leave  it  foi  my  office,  sir. 

KoM.  Is  it  even  so  ?  ihen  I  defy*  you,  stars  ! — 
Thou  knowext  my  loil<;ini; :  ;;et  mo  ink  and  pajKir, 
And  liiie  post-horses ;   I  will  lienco  to-night, 

B.u,.  I  do  lieseeeh  you,  sir,  linvo  patience  :  * 
Your  looks  me  palo  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  Diisatlveiilui-o. 


(•)  Flrit  rollo,  tfmy. 
•  p.irtlon  me.  n\T,  I  will  not  lesv*  you  thu»." 

1' 


ACT  y.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[boritb 


Bon.  Tiuh,  thou  ort  dceciv'd  ; 

Leikvc  mo,  nml  do  tlic  tiling  I  bid  thee  do : 
Host  thou  no  letltTs  to  mo  from  the  friar? 

Bal.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Rom.  No  matter:  get  Uiee  gone, 

And  hire  thoso  horses ;  I'll  be  with  thee  straight. 

[ifxiV  Balthabab. 
Well,  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-night 
Let  'b   see   for   means  : — O,    mischief  I    thou  art 

swift 
To  enter  in  tlie  thoughts  of  desperate  men  ! 
I  do  remember  an  npothecary, —  (1) 
And  hereabouts  ho*  dwells, — which  late  I  noted 
In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows. 
Culling  of  simples  :  mengre  wore  his  looks, 
Sharp  misery  liad  worn  liim  to  the  bones ; 
And  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung, 
Au  alligator  stutf 'd,*  and  other  skins 
Of  Ul-shap'd  fishes ;  and,  about  his  shelves, 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes, 
Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds, 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  ivscs, 
Were  thinly  scatter'd,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said — 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now, 
Wiose  salo  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  hves  a  caitiff  wretch  woidd  sell  it  him. 
O,  this  same  thought  did  but  forc-nui  my  need ; 
And  this  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  fliis  should  bo  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shut. — 
Wliat,  ho  !  apothecary  I 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Apoth.  Wio  calls  so  loud  ? 

Rom.  Come  hither,  man. — 1  see,  that  tliou  art 
poor; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats :  let  mo  have 
A  drain  iif  poison  ;  such  80on-spee<ling  gear 
As  will  dispeifie  itself  through  all  the  veins. 
That  the  life-weary  taker  may  fall  dead  ; 
And  that  the  tnink  may  be  discharg'd  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
Poth  hurry  from  tho  fatal  cannon's  womb. 


(*f  Fint  folio  omiu,  ht. 

•  An  Alliirsior  itulTiI.— ]  "He  made  an  anatomfe  of «  nt,  and 
aHcr  )ian({ed  htr  over  )ii«  llead,  tnttead  of  an  aifotfterari/'i  crocodile 
or  dried  attigntor."   N'ashc'i  "  Have  with  You  to  Saff'ron  Walden, 

b  Netd  and  ipprntinn  atanreth  in  tkj/  tfet, — ]  Otway,  In  his 
Caiui  MariuB,  much  of  which  ia  itolen  from  this  play,  exliiljiu 
the  line  thui ; — 

'*  Ne?d  and  opprearion  Hurtik  In  thy  eyei ;  ** 

but  although  thii  rcadinv  hat  been  adopted  by  teveral  of  Ui« 
modern  editor*,  and  it  pernapi  preferable  to  the  other,  I  hare  not 
frit  Juillfied  in  departing  from  the  old  text.  The  quarto,  IS9*, 
h«»,— 

"  And  ilarTcd  famine  dwellelh  in  thy  cbaclu." 
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Apotii.  Such  mortal  drugs  I  linvc;  but  Montua'a 
law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  tliat  utters  them. 

Rom.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  nf  wretolu'dnedS 
And  fear'st  to  die  ?  famine  is  iu  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth*"  in  tliy  eyes, 
Contempt  and  beggary  hangs  upon  thy  bock,' 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend   nor  the  world's  law: 
The  world  affoida  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 
Then  be  not  ])0or,  but  break  it,  and  lake  tliis. 

Apoth.  Aly  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents.' 

Rosi.  I  l>ay*  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 

Afoth.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will, 
iVnd  drink  it  off;  and,  if  you  had  the  strength 
Of  twenty  men,  it  wuiild  despatch  you  straight. 

ItoM.  There  is  thy  gold;  worse  poison  to  mcu'aj 
souls. 
Doing  more  murder  in  this  loathsome  world, 
Than  these  poor  comiwimds  that  thou  ma^st  not 

sell: 
I  sell  thee  prison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell;  buy  fooil,  and  get  thysflf  in  Hcsh. — 
Come,  cordial,  autl  not  jK>ison  ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I  use  thee. 

[^ExeuiUA 


SCENE  n.— Friar  Laurence'*  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  John. 

Jou.\.  Holy  Fi-anciscan  friar !  brother,  ho  ! 

Enter  Friar  LAu^^.^•cF.. 

Lap.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  friar 
John. — 
Welcome  from  Mantua  :  what  says  Romeo  ? 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

John.  Going  to  iind  a  Ijaro-foot  brother  out, 
One  of  our  onler,  to  assoeiato  me,* 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  liim,  the  searchers  of  the  town,* 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
^\^Tero  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign. 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  fTat. 

'  Haniriapanlhybaek,— ]  The  quarto,  1997,  rcsda,  wHh at  leaat  | 
equal  force  of  expies»ion. — 

"  Upon  thy  back  hanf^s  ragged  mldcry." 

d  To  aaiociate  me,—]  It  wa«  the  cuitom  fur  each  fHar  who  bad 
leave  of  absence  to  have  a  companion  appointed  him  br  the 
Auperior.  In  the  Viaitatio  Notabilis  de  Sclcbume,  printed  in 
While'!  "  Natural  History,  fkc.  of  Selbome,"  Wykcham  cnjolna 
the  canona  not  to  go  abroad  without  leave  from  the  prior,  who  ia 
ordered  on  luch  occa^iont  to  assign  the  brother  a  companion, 
"  nt  tutptcio  hnitira  vri  tcondatHm  orialMT." 

*  Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 

And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town, — ] 
It  has  been  suggested,  and  seems  very  probable,  that  tbcH  tinea 
have  got  transposed. 


ACT   T.l 


ROMBO  AND  JULIET, 


Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth ; 
So  that  ray  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stajr'd. 

Lau.  Who  hare  my  letter  then  to  Borneo  ? 

John.  I  could  not  send  it, — ^here  it  is  again, 

Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee. 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infection, 

Lau.  Unhappy  fortune  !  by  my  brotherhood, 
The  letter  was  not  nice,'  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger ;  Friar  John,  go  hence ; 
G«t  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Brother,  I'll  go  and  bring  it  theo.  [Exit. 

Lau.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone ; 
"Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake ; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Bomeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents  : 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  ceU  till  Borneo  come  ; 
Poor  living  corse,  clos'd  in  a  dead  man's  tomb ! 

lExit. 

SCENE  III. — A  Churchryard  ;  in  it,  a  monu- 
ment belonging  to  the  Capulets. 

Enter  Pabis,  and  hit  Page,  hearing  flowers  and 
a  torch, 

Pab.  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:  hence,  and  stand 
aloof; — • 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  f  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thme  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  churchyard  b'ead, 
(Being  loose,  unfirm  with  digging  up  of  graves,) 
But  thou  shalt  hear  it :  whistle  ^en  to  me, 
As  signal  that  thou  hearest  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers :  do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Page.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone, 
Here  in  the  churchyard ;  yet  I  will  adventure. 

[Reliret. 

Pab.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  thy  bridal  bed 
I  strew,'' — 

(O  woe  !  thy  canopy  is  dust  and  stones !) 
Which  with  sweet  water  nightly  I  will  dew, 

Or  wanting  that,  with  tears  distill'd  by  moans ; 
The  obsequies  that  I  for  thee  will  keep. 
Nightly  shall  be,  to  strew  thy  grave  and  weep." 

[The  hoy  whiMes'. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  something  doth  approach. 


(.)  Fint  folio,  alo/t. 


(t)  Fiwt  folio,  young  Irta. 


•  Tin  ItUtr  wot  not  nice,—]  Not  tiiTiil.  See  note  K,  Act  III. 
Sc.  l_j>.  187. 

>>  With  Sowen  thy  bridal  bed  I  strew,—]  By  the  modem 
punctuation  of  thii  puuge,  Faili  i>  made  to  promise  that  he 
will  nightlT  vatei,  not  the  flowen,  but  the  canopy  of  Juliet'i 
"hrldJbed"! 

c  To  strew  thy  grave  and  weep.]    We  aubjoin  this  ipeech,  a< 
it  ttaadi  in  the  original  quarto  edition,  1997  :— 
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[SOESB  IIL 

What  ctirsed  foot  wanders  tliis  way  •  to-night, 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true  love's  rite  ? 
What,  with  a  torch ! — ^muffle  me,  night,  a  while. 

[Retira. 


Enter  Bombo 


and  Balthasab 
mattock,  dsc. 


with  a  torch, 


Bom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter ;  early  in  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light :  upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee 
Whate'er  thou  hear'st  or  see'st,  stand  all  aloof, 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death, 
Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  face : 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  firom  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring,  that  I  must  tise 
In  dear  employment :  therefore  hence,  be  gone: — 
But  if  thou,  jealous,*  dost  return  to  pry 
In  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint, 
And  strew  this  hungry  churchyard  with  thy  limbs ; 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far. 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bal.  I  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

Bon.  So  shalt  thou  show  me  friendship :  take 
thou  that : 
Live,  and  be  prosperous;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 

Bal.  For  all  fliis  same,  I'll  hide  me  hereabout; 
His  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt.    [Betires. 

Bou.  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 
Gorg'd  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth, 
Thus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  ope, 

[Breaking  open  the  door  of  the  monument. 
And,  in  despite,  I  'B  cram  thee  with  more  food  I 

Pab.  This  is  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 
That  murder'd  my  love's  cousin ; — witi  which  grief. 
It  is  supposed,  the  fair  creature  died,-^ 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villainouB  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him  : 

[Advances, 
Stop  thy  unhallow'd  toil,  vile  Montague ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursued  further  than  death  ? 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me,  for  thou  must  die. 

BoM.  I  must,  indeed;  and  therefore  came  I 
hither. — 


(•)  Firat  folio,  wapa. 

"  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  T  strew  thy  bridal  bed : 
Sweete  tombe,  that  in  thy  cireuite  dost  containe 
The  perfect  modell  of  etnnitie; 
Fair  Julitt,  that  with  angella  dost  remaine. 
Accept  this  latest  Ihuour  at  my  hands ; 
That  lining  hononrd  thee,  and  being  dead. 
With  ftanerall  praises  doe  adome  thy  tombe." 
d  £■<  (/'Men,  jealous,— ]  Svipictoiu. 

p2 


ACT  T.l 


ROMEO  AMD  JULIET. 


[SCBSB   tl 


Oood  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man ; 
Fl  J  hence  and  leave  me ; — think  upon  these*  gone ; 
luet  them  a£&ight  thee. — I  beseech  thee,  yoi^h, 
fieap*  not  another  sin  npon  mj  head, 
B/  urging  me  to  fiiry :— O,  be  gone ! 
Bj  heaTcn,  I  lore  thee  better  than  mjself ; 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  mjaelf : 
Stay  not, — be  gone ; — ^live,  and  hereafter  say — 
A  madman's  mercy  bode  thee  run  away. 

Par.  I  do  defy  thy  conjurations,^ 
And  apprehend  thee  for  a  felon  here. 

Ron.  Wilt  thou  proToke  me?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  {They  fight. 

Faos.  0  lord !  they  fight :  I  will  go  caJl  the 
watch.  {Exit  Page. 

Pab.  O,   I   am   sltun!    [/a/&.] — If  thou   be 
I  merciful. 

Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [Diet. 

-i  £oif .  In  faith,  I  will: — ^let  me  peruse  this  face ; — 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris  : — 
"What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  ?  I  think 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 
.  Said  he  not  so  ?  or  did  I  dream  it  so  ? 
Or  am  J  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so  ?— O,  give  me  thy  hand ! 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book  ! 
1 11  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave, — 
A  grave  ?  O,  no  I  a  lantern,"  slaughter'd  youth, 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence''  fiiU  of  light 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

{Laying  Pabib  tn  the  monument. 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death. 
Have  they  been  meny !  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  before  death  ;  O,  how  may  I 
Call  this  a  lightning  ? — O,  my  love !  my  wife  I 
Death,  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
TIath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  ; 
Thou  art  not  couqucr'd ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Li  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  checks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there. — 
Tybalt,  liest  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet? (2) 
O,  wliot  more  favour  can  I  do  to  thee. 


Than  with  that  hand  that  cat  thy  youth  in  twain 

To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  ? 

Forgive  me,  cousin  ! — Ah,  dear  Juliet, 

Why  art  thou  yet  so  &ir?  Shall  I  believe* 

That  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous ; 

And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keepa 

Thee  here  in  dork  to  be  his  paramour  ? 

For  fear  of  that,  I  still  will  stay  with  thee ; 

And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 

Depart  again ;'  here,  here  will  I  remain 

With  worms  that  are  thy  chamber-maids  ;  0,her 

Will  I  set  up  my  everlasting  rest ; 

And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 

From  this  world-wearied  flesh. — ^Eyes,  look  you 

last! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace !  and  lips,  O  you 
Th«  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  kiss 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death ! — 
Come,  bitter  conduct,*  come,  imsavoury  guide ! 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  bark  ! 
Here's  to  my  love! — [rfrjnia.]  O,  true  apothecary 
Thy  drugs  are  quick. — Thus  with  a  kiss  I  die. 

{Diet 

Enter,  at  the  other  end  of  the  churchyard,  Fria 
Laurence,  with  a  lantern,  crow,  and  spade. 

Fbi.  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed  !  how  oft  to 
night 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves? — WTio' 
there? 

Bal.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  know 
you  well. 

Fri.  Bliss  be  upon  you !  tell  me,  good  my  fricnc 
What  torch  is  yond',  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  sculls  ?  as  I  discern. 
It  bumeth  in  the  Capcls'  monument. 

Bal.  It  doth  so,  holy  sir ;  and  there's  my  mastei 
One  that  you  love. 

Fri.  Who  is  it? 

Bal.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  ? 

Bal.  Full  half  an  houi 


(•)  Fint  folio,  Mow. 

>  Heap  not—]  Thui  the  quarto,  IS97.  The  quartoa  of  15W 
■nd  \M0,  and  the  folio,  1633,  have  "Put  not,"  fat  which  Hi. 
Ilowa  lub^tituted  pull 

k  rvmjuntinna,— 1  ThIiU  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  1S97.  That 
of  IMt  hai  "  I  ommirallo*,"  which  led  to  the  "coamitn-atioll''  of 
|b«qnann,  IIMW,  and  the  flnt  folio.  The  meaning  in  "I  de^ 
thf  e//nJuralion>  "  majr  be  ■implr  "  I  contemn  your  entrcatiet ;'' 
«r,  a4  h«  luxpected  Romeo  had  come  to  do  iomv  thame  to  the  dead 
todUu,  h«  might  uie  eonjunUm  in  iti  ordinary  lense  of  lupei- 
natural  a/ti,  and  mean  that  he  defied  hi>  necromantic  chaima 
and  intlwnre. 

•  A  laniem,— 1  The  lantern  lignifled  here  wa«  a  louvre,  or, 
M  ft  waa  ttylcd  in  ancient  recordi,  lantemium;  i.  e.  a  spacious 
riwud  «t  oetafonal  turret,  full  of  windows,  hv  means  or  which 
halii,  and  tomatlroes  cathedrals,  as  in  the  nohle  example  at  Ely, 
tf*  llluminatad. 

4  A  fauting  pre<elie»— 1   Presence  means  preeenee-chamher : 
(fca  •!«<«  apartpMnt  of  *  paUc*. 
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•  ShaU  I  telicTe— ]  The  old  copiea  read,— 
•I  vUl  betitve. 


ShaU  I  bclieTe,"  Sic. 

■  giving  us  a  glimpse,  as  it  were,  of  the  author's  own  mannscrip 
'  Depart  again  ;— ]  In  the  quartos,  1S99  and  1609,  and  ajs 
in  the  folio,  1623,  which  was  printed  from  the  latter  cditiol 
the  following  lines  occur  here ;  tliey  are  omitted,  however,  inth 
undated  quarto : — 

"  Come  lie  thou  In  my  arms. 
Here's  to  thy  health,  where'er  thou  tumbleat  in, 
O  true  apothecary. 

Thy  drugs  are  quicic ;  thus  with  a  kiss  I  die. 
Depart  again ; " 

This,  there  can  he  no  doubt,  as  Malone  suggested,  was  a  diflTezen 
version  by  the  author,  imperfectly  cancelled  in  the  manuscript. 
g  Bitter  conduct—]  OuUe,  conductor.    So  in  Act  III.  Sc  I.:- 

"  And  fire-eyed  fury  be  my  conduct  now." 


jm  T.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[SOEITE  in. 


^*    Fbi.  Qo  with  me  to  the  vault. 

^^    Bal.  I  dare  not,  sir : 

^■t'Mj  master  knows  not  but  I  am  gone  hence  ; 

■BtAad  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  death, 

■rif  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

^      Fbi.  Stay   then,   I'll  go  alone : — ^fear   comes 

■ft  upon  me ; 

■L  O,  much  I  fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 

■r  •  Bal,  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yew-tree*  here,* 

^  I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought, 

^  And  that  my  master  slew  him. 

K_     Fbi.  Borneo ! — [Advancet. 

^  Alack,  alack  I  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 

The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  ? 
^  What  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  swords 
^  To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 

[Enters  the  monument. 
Borneo  I  O,  pale ! — who  else  ?  what,  Paris  too  ? 
And  steep'd  in  blood  ? — Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance ! — 
The  lady  stirs.  [Jitliet  wakes. 

JiTL,  O,  comfortable  friar !  where  is  my  lord  ? 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 
And  there  I  am : — ^Where  is  my  Komeo  ? 

[Jffoise  within. 
Fax,  I  hear  some  noise. — ^Lady,  come  from  that 
nest 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep ; 
A  greater  Power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents  ;  come,  come  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
And  Paris  too ;  come,  I'll  dispose  of  thee 
Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns : 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coming ; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet, — [N'oite  again.']  I  dare  no 
longer  stay.  [Exit. 

JvL.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away. — 
What's  here?  a  cup,  clos'd  in  my  true  love's 

hand? 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end : — 
Ah  churl !  drink  all ;  and  leave  no  friendly  drop,** 
To  help  me  after? — I  will  kiss  thy  Ups ; 
Haply,  some  poison  yet  doth  hang  on  them. 
To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.      [Kisses  him. 
Thy  lips  are  warm  ! 

1  Watch,  [wt^in.]  Lead,  boy ;  which  way  ? 
Jul,  Yea,  noise  ? — then  I'll  be  brief. — 0  happy 
dagger !      [Snatching  Bomxo'8  dagger. 
This  is  thy  sheath ;  t  [stabs  herself.]  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

[Falls  on  Romjto'*  body,  and  dies. 


(*)  First  folio,  jfotuig  tree. 


(t)  VittttoUa,'TUin. 


■  At  I  did  ileep  under  thl>  yew-tree  here,—]  "  Thii  ii  one  of 
those  touches  of  nature  that  vould  have  escaped  the  hand  of 
any  painter  less  attentive  to  it  than  Shakespeare.  What  happens 
to  a  person  while  he  is  under  the  manifest  influence  of  fear 
will  seem  to  him,  when  he  is  recovered  from  it,  like  adieam."— 

StE£TEHS. 


Enter  Watch,  with  the  Pago  of  Fabis. 

Page.  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the  toroh 

doth  bum. 
1  Watch.  The  ground  is  bloody ;  seareh  about 
the  churohyard : 
Qo,  some  of  you,  who  o'er  you  find,  attach. 

[Exeunt  some. 
Pitiful  sight !  here  lies  the  county  slain ; 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  newly  dead, 
Who  here  hath  lain  this  two  days  buried. 
Go,  tell  the  prince, — run  to  the  Capulets, — 
Kaise  up  the  Montagues, — some  others  search ; — 
[Exeunt  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes. 
We  cannot  without  ciroumstance  descry. 

He-enter  some  of  the  Watch,  with  Balthabab. 

2  Watch.  Here's  Bomeo's  man,  we  found  him 

in  the  churchyard. 
1  Watch.  Hold  him  in  safety,  till  the  prince 
come  hither. 

Re-enter   anotlier   Watchman,   with  Friar 
Laubrnce. 

3  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles,  sighs, 

and  weeps : 
Wc  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  from  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  churchyard  side. 
1  Watch.  A  great  suspicion;  stay  the  friar  too. 

Enter  the  Pbince  and  Attendants. 

Pbincb.  What  misadventure  is  so  early  up. 
That  calls  our  person  from  our  morning's  rest? 

Enter  Capttlkt,  Lady  Capulet,  and  others. 

Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek 
abroad? 

La.  Cap.  The  people*  in  the  street  cry — ^Borneo, 
Some — Juliet,  and  some — ^Paris ;  and  all  run, 
With  open  outcry,  toward  our  monument.   ' 

Pbince.  What  fear  is  this,  which   startles  in 


(•)  First  folio,  O  tkepnplt. 

*>  Ah  churl!  drink  all;  and  leave  no  friendly  drop,H  Thus  the 
earliest  quarto,  1597.    The  folio,  1623,  has  :— 

"  0  churl !  drink  all  and  /«//  no  friendly  drop." 

e  InmxTeanr]  The  old  copies  have  "Hour  tan,"  which  John" 
■on  corrected. 
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ACT  v.] 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[soe.vE  (II. 


To  press  before  thy  &ther  to  a  grave  ? 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage*  for  a 
while, 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities, 
And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true 

descent; 
And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes. 
And  lead  you  even  to  death :  mean  time  forbear. 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patience. — 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fkl  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least, 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder ; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  exciu'd. 

Fbince.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost  know 
in  this. 

Fbi.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  breath 
Is  not  BO  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Bomeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet ; 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Someo's  faithful  wife : 
I  manied  them  ;  and  their  stolen  marriage-day 
Was  Tybalt's  dooms-day,  whose  untimely  death 
Banish'd  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this  city ; 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You — ^to  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her, — 
Betroth'd,  and  would  have  married  her  perforce. 
To  county  Paris : — then  comes  she  to  me ; 
And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 
To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage. 
Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 
A  sleeping  potion  ;  which  so  took  effect 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death :  meantime  I  writ  to  Borneo, 
That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night, 
To  help  to  take  her  fiom  her  borrow'd  grave. 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
"Was  staid  by  accident ;  and  yesternight 
Betum'd  my  letter  back  :  then  all  alone. 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vault ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell. 
Till  I  conveniently  could  send  to  Borneo : 
But,  when  I  came,  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awaking,)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Bomeo,  dead. 
She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
Bat  (as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 


*  r*«iiiaiiMo/ontnge— ]  Mr.  ColUn'i  MS.  tnnotator  inbiti- 
totei  omicrg,  but  no  change  is  needed.  In  "Henry  VI."  Pt.  I. 
Act  IV.  8c.  I,  we  find  the  word  with  precisely  the  same  signill- 
eation  as  in  the  present  passage  :— 


All  this  I  know ;  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy :  and,  if  aught  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  his  *  time. 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

PiUMCB.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy 
man. — 
Where's  Borneo's  man  ?  what  can  ho  say  to  this  ? 

Bal.  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet's 
death; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua, 
To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And  threaten'd  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault. 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Peince.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it. — 
Where   is    the    county's   page,   that   r^ed   the 

wateh  ? — 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place  ? 

Page.  Ho  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his  lady's 
grave ; 
And  bid  mc  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

F&iMCE.  This  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar's 
words. 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  writes — that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  'pothecary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet — 
Where  be  these  enemies  ?  Capulet !  Montague  1 — 
See,  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate, 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love  ! 
And  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too. 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen  :  all  are  punish'd. 

Cap.  0,  brother  Montague  !  give  me  thy  hand : 
This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

MoN.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold; 
That,  whiles  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Bomeo  by  his  lady  lie ; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ! 

PaiMCB.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with 
it  brings; 

The  sun,  for  sorrow,  will  not  show  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things  ; 

Some  shall  be  pardon'd,  and  some  punished ;  (8) 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe. 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Borneo.  [Exeunt. 


(•)  First  foUo,  tki. 

** Are  you  not  ashara'd, 

With  this  immodest  clamorous  ovlrage 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  ust" 


213 


ILLUSTBATIVE  COMMENTS. 


A'TT  I. 


fli  Scttct  I. — JItn  eoma  <f  At  U»m  '.f  tit  Jf''»- 
lafmes.]  Sbakoqteare  rmi  eridentiT  k3;^ki=ie>i  vUi.  -.m 
tradition  of  the  lloo;*^e«  »i;.f-:i=^-  &  :<-uTja:.»  ii  ;ir  j- 
faata,  that  they  might  be  'iifiia^iisMii  fr.'a  tie  Ov '—-:'-»■ 
■ineo  in  tiw  pur  tw  baa  nuvle  taea  knor::  *,:  a  diftasr-ic 
The  drcnnutaooe.  aa  Masons  iol^:ei  c-.::.  i»  m«a:kcre>i  :a 
a  Deriae  of  a  Xasqae,  wr::^ja  for  tLc  R^i.t  H'X».xk'*-ie 
Vuaoant  Xdontacate,  1575  :— 

**  And  tat  a  ftntker  proofe.  be  f  hewed  in  brt  h&t 
Tbys  tokeo  which  the  itoimUr%ttt  diu  beire  a: vaiei .  for  tbas 
They  core*  to  he  known  ftcin  Cartel*,  ^^-t.-  *>•■?  }ah. 
For  ancient  gmtrh  «h}CM  lon^^^o.  *:»te..r  thr»c  two  b9=M* 
wa»." 

(2>  SCEXS  I. — r*o«  tMl  «(rf  *».>  CK*  /ixi*  to  »«i  a 
ybr.l  Tho  earliest  copr  of  Romeo  and  Ji^ie:,  the  qnarto  of 
lS!)i , — which  is  peciJiarlr  intere^tis^  froai  ita  rrvseciic^ 
us  with  the  poet's  fir«  prnjov-tion  of  a  V'lay  he  r.itwequentiT 
exranded  and  elaborated  with  much  care  u:  I  »kill.  and  is 
valuable  too,  in  helping  iis  to  correct  inanv  trja-igrar-hical 
errors,  and  to  suppW  some  lines  omitted,  i-ertap*  l>y  necii- 
gence,  in  the  later' cditiotis. — makes  short  work  of  |jii< 
aoeno.     In  place  of  the  dialogic,  from   the  entrance  of 
BonTolio  to  tho  arri^'nl  of  the  Prince,  it  has  merely  the    , 
following  stage  direction  ; — "  Thev  draw,  to  them  enters 
Tybidt,  they  figtA,  to  them  the  Wince,  old  Mountag-ie.    i 
and  his  wife,  tdil  C^imlet  and  his  wife,  and  other  citizens,    I 
and  port  them." 

(8)  SOKSB  I. — Out  of  ktr/arour,  trherf  I  am  in  /•■■rt.] 
In  tlio  old  poem  of  "Ki>meiis  and  Juliet."  which  Shake- 
RiKwro  adopted  as  the  pround-work  of  his  tragedy,  the 
iioni  Is  first  introduce!  to  us  as  in  tho  play,  the  vict:m  to 
an  unruquttod  jiassion. 

liomous,  wo  are  told, — 
•■  llnth  founde  ■  msyile  >o  ttyrt  (he  found  >o  (oule  hu  happeV 

Whiinr  lieaulj-,  ihape.  and  comely  ([rare,  did  »o  hi>  bean  enirappe. 

That  from  hl«  owne  alTayre*.  bi«  thoui:ht  ahe  did  reraore ; 

finely  lie  louitht  to  honor  her,  to  sen'C  her  and  to  love. 

To  her  he  wrlteth  oft,  oft  nieMenfrem  are  sent. 

At  leniilh  (In  hope  of  better  tpedel  him«lfe  the  loTer  went; 

Present  to  iileade  for  (trace,  »  hich  ab>eni  wai  not  founde: 

And  to  dlneorer  to  her  eye  hit  new  iveeaved  voiinde. 

Iliit  ahe  that  from  her  youth  was  fo»tred  eTermore 

With  yerluea  foode,  and  taught  In  icbole  of  wi.domea  akunill 

Ily  auniwe're  did  cutte  of  Ihaffeetioni  of  hU  love, 

Tlial  he  no  moie  orraaton  had  »o  vayne  a  aute  t.i  more. 

Ho  ulerne  ahs  wai  of  chere,  i  for  all  the  payne  >>««»'«) ,    .     „ 

Thai,  In  rswsnl  of  loyle,  abo  would  not  (rere  a  IVenJIy  looke. 

(4)  HCKXII  I.-r*<«f,  »»^«  »*»  «''■«.  «•''*  ?'«««<.»  d'«  *«• 
Mluir  1  Tho  moaning  of  this  somowlmt  complex  P»»««» 
.,H.iiii  l»  1« ;  "Sho  Is  rieh  in  tho  i»s.-H>»sion  of  unequriled 
ImwiiIv.  l"it  IHKir,  Ixvauw,  hnviinr  ilcvotcd  herself  to 
..lw.t(lv.  wlioii  she  cllo«,  her  wi-olth,  that  is  beauty,  dies 
wllh  hor.  Tho  muiio  o<ino«lt  <KHnirs  n<p'>atedly  m  Shake- 
apuam's  jMwins ;  - 

'  HoKIIKT   1. 

"  From  fslrenl  ere«tnie»  we  deilre  Inereaje, 
Thai  thereby  liriitiln't  >■•«'  "••.;*'  '"^  ""• 
lliil  a>  the  rl|«T  •hould  by  time  deceaae,  _ 
Ilia  lender  heir  might  bear  bl»  memory : 

VM 


SOVTST  4. 

"  Tbes  bow.  w^ea  nalare  calia  Ibec  to  be  goo* 
Via:  aee^pta  )e  mniii  eaail  ibsn  lesTef 
Til  aau^  tnVf  wm<  if  Umt'4  wUk  tfr, 
W^rb.  --Md.  i^Tct  tby  eaecubir  to  be." 

See,  alu.  »>:.TKtt  %  3.  5.  6,  10. 11. 1%  13,- and  M. 

5   Srtyil.— £ia«i«<o(ifr6«i«<ia.1  So     

of  his  fe'tres  ~  ei>-sati»  Romeas  ia  the  oU  posoa  : — 

•■  CLr>-j**  r--:  *->:x  wTrtby  uaai.-.  1  er  booor  then  and  aeifc, 
ITbo  wi..  zere  exre  to  thy  eon:p:a»t.  and  pitty  ere  tbov  stsrv* 
Bs:  *?«  ao  niore  tLy  pkrcca  in  »urh  a  banaync  soyle: 
At  ye'.ie*  in  harrevt  time  no  rrop.  in  recompence  of  teyls^ 
hrvio^f  the  x  i-wuitbe  damef  io|:etbcT  will  resort : 
i^::zt  one  cf  ^wij.  favour.  »hape.  and  of  to  IotHt  poets. 
With  fro  £a>T  £xed  eye,  peTba:<s  thou  mayat  beboloc : 
That  i:.«u  »ba.t  quite  fw^i  thy  loec.  and  paaaiona  past  ofeUc* 

i9.  SCCTE  II.— Tlu  *iykt  I  kold  a»  old  aecaibm'i 
/(at.]  From  the  old  poem  : — 

"  The  wery  winter  niphte*  restore  the  Christmas  games. 
And  n7w  the  freutuu  dutli  invite  to  banquet  townisb  dames. 
.And  frT>t  in  Capcls  bouse,  the  chiefe  of  all  the  kyn 
S(arth  f  ,r  no  [  oat,  the  wonted  use  of  banqoetj  to  Dcgyn. 
No  Lady  fayre  or  fciwle  was  lu  Veroiu  towike. 
No  knight  or  gentleman  of  high  or  lowe  renowne; 
But  Capilet  himselfe  bath  byd  unto  bis  fesat. 
Or  by  bi>  name  in  paper  sent,  appoyated  as  a  geast. 

i7l  SCTXE  ni.— Tit  na<v  tkt  tarligMoit  no*  tlevt» 
V'lirf.]  We  hare  already,  in  the  Preliminary  Obaerv^aoos, 

alluded  to  Tyrwhitt'sconjecturc  that  the  earthquake  spoken 
of  by  the  Nurse  was  the  one  chronicled  by  Holinshed,  aa 
Iwin^  felt  in  London  and  other  parts  of  the  kingdom  in 
15S0.  The  Ber.  Joseph  Hunter  ("New  llluatntioiis, 
&c.  kc,  of  Shakespeare,"  Vol.  IL  p.  120)  oonteods, 
however,  that  it  ia  much  more  probable  the  earthqiiake 
tho  Poet  had  in  his  mind  wns  that  which  oocnnred  tea 
years  before,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Verona,  and  was  so 
severe  that  it  destroyed  Ferrara.  "  When  the  church  <rf 
St.  Stephen  at  Ferrsn  was  rebuilt,"  Mr.  Huntor  informs 
us,  "an  inscription  was  placed  agwnst  it,  from  which  we 
may  collect  the  terrible  luturo  of  the  visitation :— 

— '  Cam  anno  if .  d.  LXX  die  XVI I  Novembris  tertia  noetia  hoia, 
quam  maximus  terrs  motus  banc  pneclarissimam  urbem  Ita  con- 
quassaaset.  nt  ejus  fortissima  nicenia,  munitissimaa  areea,  alta 
palatia,  reli(riosa  templa.  sacratas  turres,  omnesque  Pan  cdes 
omnino  everti^set  et  prostiasset,  una  cum  maximo  civlnm  damns, 
stque  acerbi  clade.' ' 

There  is  a  small  tract,  still  extant,  entitled  "  A  ooppis 
of  the  letter  sent  from  Ferrara  tho  xxii  of  Movember,  1570. 
Imprinted  at  London  in  Paiiles  Chiirchyarde,  at  the  ngne 
of  the  Lucrooe,  by  Thomas  Purfooto ; "  in  which  the  writer 
describes  "the  great  and  horrible  earthquakes,  the  ex- 
ceasiue  and  vnrecouerable  losses,  with  the  greate  mortalitie 
and  death  of  people,  the  mine  and  ouerthrowe  of  nn  in- 
finite number  of  monasteries,  {uJlaces  and  other  howaea, 
and  the  destruction  of  his  graces  oxoellenciea  castle." 
Tho  first  earthquake  was  on  Thursday,  the  11th,  at 
ton  at  night,   "whicbe  endured  the  spooe  of  an  Aue 
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Marie ;"  on  tho  17th,  "the  earth  quaked  all  the  iThole 
•lay."  In  all,  "the  earthquakes  are  numbered  to  haue 
been  a  hundred  and  foure  in  xl  houres." 

(8)SCEfBlir.— 

/  «xM  your  mother  muck  upon  that  yean 

That  you  are  now  a  maid.] 
Id  the  old  poem  Juliet's  age  is  set  down  at  sixteen ;  in 
Paynter's  novel  it  is  said  to  oe  eighteen.  As  Shakespeare 
makes  his  heroine  only  fourteen,  if  the  words  "  your 
mother,"  which  is  the  reading  of  the  old  editions,  be 
oorrect.  Lady  Capulet  would  be  eight  and  twenty,  while 
her  husband,  having  done  masking  some  thirty  years, 
must  be  at  least  three-score.  Mr.  Knight  veils  the  dis- 
parity, and  perhaps  improves  the  passage,  by  printing, 
"  I  was  a  mother ;"  but  wo  believe  without  authority. 

'  (9)  Scene  TV.—Mereutio.]  The  Mercotio  of  tho  play  is 
Shakespeare's  own,  the  only  lunt  for  all  tho  wit,  tho  gaiety, 
and  the  chivalry,  with  which  he  lias  indued  this  favourite 
character,  being  the  following  brief  description  of  his  pro- 
totype in  the  poem  : — 

•'  A  courtier  that  cche  where  was  highly  had  in  pryce. 
For  he  was  coorteous  of  his  speche,  and  pleaa.int  of  devise. 
Even  as  a  lyon  would  cmonf;  the  lambes  be  bnlde, 
Such  was  cmong  the  bashfull  maydcs,  Mercutio  to  beholde." 

(10)  SOESa  TV.— (five  me  a  torch.]  "Tho  character 
which  Bomeo  declares  his  resolution  to  assume,  will  be 
beat  explained  by  a  passage  in '  Westward  Hoe,'  by  Decker 
and  Webster,  1607  ;  '  He  is  just  like  a  torch-b(arer  to 
maskers ;  he  wears  good  cloaths  and  is  ranked  in  good 
company,  but  he  doth  nothing.'  A  torch-hearer  seems  to 
bars  been  a  constant  appendage  on  every  troop  of  masks. 
To  hold  a  torch  was  anciently  no  degrading  office.  Queen 
Elizabeth's  Gentlemen-Pensioners  attended  her  to  Cam- 
bridge, and  held  torchee  while  a  play  was  acted  before  her 
in  toe  Chapel  of  King's  College,  on  a  Sunday  evening." — 
Stuvbmb. 

(11)  SOBSB  IV.— 

T%t  I  dun't  the  moiue,  the  eomtahle'e  oicn  word  : 
^  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  from  the  mt're.] 
Duntt  the  moute  was  a  proverbial  saying,  the  precise 
meaning  of  which  has  not  come  down  to  us.  In  the 
comedy  of  "Patient  Grissil,"  1603,  Bobulo  says,  "The 
son  hath  play'd  bo-peep  in  the  element  any  time  these  two 
boun,  as  I  do  some  mornings  when  you  call.  'What, 
Babolb!'  say  you.  'Here,  master,'  say  I;  and  then 
this  eye  opens,  yet  don  it  the  mouie — ^lie  still.  'What, 
Babolo ! '  says  Grissil.  '  Anon,'  say  I ;  and  then  this  eye 
looks  up,  yet  down  I  snug  again.  '  What,  Babulo  ! '  say 
yon  again  ;  and  then  I  start  up,  and  see  the  sun,"  &c. 
The  expression  is  found  also  in  Decker  and  Webstei's 
"  Westward  Hoe,"  1607,and  among  Ray's  proverbial  similes. 
The  allusion  in  the  following  line  is  to  an  ancient  country 
■port,  called  Dun  u  in  the  mire,  which  Gifibrd  thits  de- 
scribee : — "  A  log  of  wood  is  brought  into  tho  midst  of  tho 
Tooia  ;  this  is  Dun,  (tho  cart-horse,)  and  a  cry  is  raised, 
that  be  is  ituck  in  &e  mire.  Two  of  the  company  advance, 
either  with  or  without  ropes,  to  draw  him  out.  After 
repeated  attempts,  they  find  themselves  tmable  to  do  it, 
and  call  for  more  assistance. — ^The  game  continues  till  all 
the  company  take  part  in  it,  when  Dun  is  extricated  of 
oonne :  and  the  merriment  arises  from  the  awkward  and 
aflboted  efforts  of  the  rustics  to  lift  the  log,  and  from 
sundry  arch  contrivances  to  let  the  ends  of  it  foil  on  one 
another's  toes." —  Worjkt  of  Ben  Jonion,  Vol.  VII.  p.  282. 

(12)  SoEKS  IV.— Wt*  M  $he—'[  It  is  instructive  to 
compare  the  original  draft  of  this  famous  speech  aa  it 
appears  in  the  quarto  of  1597  with  the  finished  version  of 


the  later  editions,  and  observe  tho  ease  and  mastery  of 
touch  by  which  the  alterations  are  effected. 
In  the  quarto,  1597,  after  the  line— 

"  Ah,  then  I  see  Queen  Mab  hath  been  with  yon, 

Benvolio  exclaims : — 

"QneeneHab!  whatishet 

The  description  then  proceeds  :— 

"  She  Is  the  Fairies  Midwife  and  doth  come 

In  shape  no  blgf^cr  than  an  Aggat  btone 

On  the  forefinger  of  a  Burgomaster, 

Drawne  with  a  teeme  of  little  Atomi, 

A  thwart  mens  noses  when  they  lie  a  sleepe. 

Her  waggon  spokes  are  made  of  spinners  webs, 

The  couer,  of  the  winges  of  Grashoppcrs, 

The  traces  are  the  Moone-shine  watrie  beames, 

The  cullers  crickets  bones,  the  lash  of  fllmes. 

Her  waggoner  is  a  small  gray  coated  flie 

Not  halfe  so  big  as  Is  a  little  worme, 

Pickt  from  the  lasle  linger  of  a  maide, 

And  in  this  sort  she  gallops  vp  and  downe 

Through  Loners  braincs,  and  then  they  dream  of  loue. 

O're  Courtiers  knees ;  who  strait  on  cursies  dreame, 

O're  Ladies  lips,  who  dreame  on  kisses  strait: 

Which  oft  the  angric  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 

Because  their  breathes  with  sweet  meats  tainted  are. 

Sometimes  she  gallops  ore  a  Lawers  lap, 

And  then  drcames  he  of  smelling  out  a  sute. 

And  sometime  comes  she  with  a  tithe  pigs  taile, 

Tickling  a  Parson's  nose  that  lies  asleepe, 
'     And  then  dreames  he  of  another  benefice : 

Sometime  she  gallops  ore  a  souldiers  nose, 

And  then  dreames  he  of  cutting  forraine  throats, 

Of  breaches  ambuscades,  countermines. 

Of  healthes  flue  fadomc  deepe,  and  then  anon 

Drums  in  his  eare ;  at  which  lie  startes  and  wakes. 

And  sweares  a  Praier  or  two  and  slcepes  againe. 

This  is  that  Mab  that  makes  maids  lie  on  their  backes, 

And  proues  them  women  of  good  cariage. 

This  IS  the  verie  Mab  that  plats  the  manes  of  Horses  in  the  night. 

And  plats  the  Elfelocks  In  foule  sluttish  halre, 

AVhlch  once  vntangled  much  misfortune  breedes. 
RoM.  Peace,  peace,—"  &c. 

(13)  SOEKB  v.— 

What  lady  '$  that,  which  doth  enrich  th*  hand 

Of  yonder  knight  f] 
Romeo's  first  sight  of  Juliet  at  the  feast  is  thus  quuntly 
described  in  the  old  poem : — 

"  At  length  he  saw  a  mayd,  right  fayre  of  perfect  shape. 
Which  Theseus  or  Paris  would  have  chosen  to  their  rape. 
Whom  erst  he  never  sawe,  of  all  she  pleasde  him  most ; 
Within  himselfe  he  sayd  to  her,  thou  Justly  mayst  thee  boste 
Of  perfit  shapes  renoune,  and  beauties  sounding  prayse, 
Whose  like  ne  hath,  ne  shalbe  scene,  ne  liveth  in  our  dayea. 
And  whilst  he  flxd  on  her  his  partial!  perced  eye, 
His  former  love,  for  which  of  late  he  ready  was  to  die. 
Is  nowe  as  quite  forgotte,  as  it  had  never  been." 

(14)  ScEUE  V. — Come  hiihtr,  nunt:  what  it  yon  gentle- 
man t]    Compare  the  poem. — 

"  What  twayne  are  those  (quoth  she)  which  prease  unto  the  door. 
Whose  pages  in  their  hand  doe  beare,  two  torches  light  before  f 
And  then  as  echo  of  them  had  of  his  housbold  name. 
So  she  him  named  yet  once  agayne  the  yong  and  wily  dame. 
And  tell  roe  who  la  he  with  vysor  In  his  hand, 
That  yender  doth  in  masking  weede  besyde  the  window  stand. 
His  name  is  Homeus  (said  shee)  a  Montagewe, 
Whose  Fathers  pryde  first  styrd  the  strife  which  both  your 

housholdes  rcwe. 
The  woord  of  Montagew  her  Joyet  did  overthrow 
And  straight  in  steade  of  happy  hope,  despayre  began  to  grow. 
What  hap  have  I  quoth  she,  to  love  my  father's  foe  I 
What,  am  I  wery  of  my  welef  what,  do  I  wishe  my  woe! 
But  though  her  grievouse  paynes  dlstraind  her  tender  hart, 
yet  with  an  outward  shewe  of  Jove  she  cloked  Inward  smart; 
And  of  the  courtlyke  dames  her  leave  so  courtly  tooke, 
That  none  dyd  gesse  the  sodain  change  by  changing  of  her  looke." 
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ACT  11. 


(1)  ScENI  n.—Thtmart  thmlf,  though  not  a  M'onlamu.'] 
Bo  the  old  copieii,  and  rightly.     Halone  appears  to  nave 
been  the  first  who  adopted  the  punctuation,  since  invariably 
followed,  of  placing  toe  comma  after  "  thcugh,"^ 
"  Thou  art  thyielf  though,  not  a  Montague." 
"Juliet,"  he  remarks,  "is  simply  endearouriog  to  ac- 
oountfor  Romeo's  being  amiable  and  excellent,  tiiough  he  it 
a  Montague ;  and,  to  prove  this,  she  asserts  that  be  merely 
beers  that  name,  but  has  none  of  the  qualities  of  that 
house."  Nothing  can  be  more  foreign  to  her  meaning.  Her 
imo^nation  is  powerfully  excited  oy  the  intelligence  she 
has  just  reociTed, — 

"His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montagut !" 

In  that  name  she  sees  an  insurmomitable  impediment  to 

her  new-formed  wishes,  and  in  the  &ncied  apostrophe  to 

her  lover,  she  eloquently  implores  him  to  abandon  it, — 

"Deny  thy  father,  and  reftut  tkjf  narne^ 

•        •••••• 

Tia  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy;  — 
Thou  art  thytrtf,  tbough  not  a  U^ntague.*' 

That  is,  as  she  afterwards  expresses  it,  you  would  still 
retain  all  the  perfections  which  adorn  you,  were  you  not 
teUled  Montague. 

"  What's  MoHlaffue  T  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot,**  &c. 

" O  be  some  other  name," 

One  is  puzsled  to  conceive  a  difficulty  in  appreciating  the 
meaning,  especially  as  the  thought  is  repeated  imme- 
diately after, — 

"  What's  In  a  name  I  that  which  we  call  a  rose. 
By  anjf  other  word  would  smell  as  sweet." 
The  same  idea  occurs  in  Sir  Thomas  Orerbury's  poem  of 
"A  Wife,"— 

"  Thing!  were  flrst  made,  then  words ;  she  were  the  same 
Wllh,  or  witMui,  tliat  title  or  that  »a>ie." 

(2)  Scene  II.— 

U  thai  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable, 
Thy  purpoie  marriage.} 
Thus  the  old  po«m : — 

"  But  If  vour  thought  be  chaste,  and  have  on  vertue  ground, 
It  wedlocka  be  the  ende  and  marke  which  your  desire  hath 

found, 
Obedience  set  aaide,  unto  my  parents  dewe. 
The  (|uarell  eke  that  long  agoe  belwene  our  houaholdes  grewe, 
Ilnth  nw  and  myne  t  will  all  whole  to  you  betake, 
And  following  yott  where  to  yon  goe,  my  fathers  houte  for- 


(»)  HCEUE  II.— 

0,  /or  a  faleontrt  vowe, 
Ti>  lure  thit  tauel-gtntle  back  aaain,  /I 
The,  tanwl,  iir,  more  correctly,  the  tiered,  is  the  male  of 
Vtm  KimnhnmV,  anil  had  the  epithet  gentle  annexwl  to  it 
from  l««  'I'ifiillty  and  attachment  to  man.    Acoordmg  to 
inmo  antli/rtltlfts,  the  tiercel  derives  its  name  from  being 

•  lOvre,  tn  third,  Iam  ttian  the  female  ;  but  Tardif,  m  his 
"  TrottlM  </f  Ifaleonnr."  says  it  is  so  called  from  being  one 
HI  throe  Mf'ls  gmeiriMj  fmmd  in  the  aerie  of  a  falcon,  two 
Hi  t^lAh  urn  fofnalns,  and  the  third  a  male  :  hence  oaUed 
tUreJilet,  m  th«  third.  This  species  of  hawk  was  m  high 
«■»,*»«  ;  f«r  «i*  </l(l  twoks  on  the  sport,  which  show  that 
*«ffAift  Uwlis  WW*  af^iropriated  to  certain  ranks  of 
»w.l«ty,  l«ll  t«  the  bietia  gentle  and  tiercel  geiMt  "are  for 

•  yf>in\K." 

I\)  %i.%ii%  \\\<-  With  haUfut  vffdi,  and  preeiout-juieed 
0,meti.\  Vnrtitm  tiM  retmtrlwd,  that  Shakespeare,  on  iia 
7lfl 


introdaction  of  Friar  Laurence,  prepares  ns  fat  the  par 
he  is  afterwards  to  sustain  ;  for,  having  thus  eariy  dia 
covered  him  to  be  a  chemist,  we  are  not  surprised  wfaei 
we  find  him  furnishing  the  draught  which  ]m>duoes  tb 
catastrophe  of  the  piece. 

(6)  Scene  rv. — More  than  prince  ofeate,  lean  Idl  ye*. 
Txkeri,  Tybert,  or  Tybali,  are  forms  of  the  andent  nam 
Thibault.  When  or  why  the  cat  was  firat  so  odled  it  is 
perhaps,  hopeless  now  to  inquire.  The  earliest  ™»*-"~ 
cited  by  the  commentators,  is  in  the  old  story-bode  o 
"  Reynard  the  Fox," — "  Then  the  King  called  for  Si 
Tibert,  the  cat,  and  said  to  him,  Sir  Tibert,  you  shall  go  ti 
Reynard,  and  summon  him  the  second  time." — Ch.  vi. 
ana  the  association  was  evidently  not  uncommon  ;  for  Bet 
Jonson  speaks  of  calt  as  liberie.  Decker,  too,  in  hi 
"  Satiromastix,"  1602,  says : — 

"  —  tho'  you  were  Tyberi,  the  tong-tait'd  prince  of  cmte." 

And  Nash,  in  "  Have  with  You  to  Saffron  Walden,"  1S98  :- 

"  Not  Tiball,  prince  of  ea<<." 

(6)  Scene  IV.— ^  dueUitt,  a  duelliet ;  a  gentleman  <{j 
the  very  first  house, — of  thefiret  and  teeond  caute:  Ak,  Uu 
immortal  jxuiado  I  the  punto  reverto  /  the  hay  f]  Hercatio'i 
mockery  is  not  directed  against  the  practice  of  duelling 
in  the  abstract,  for  he  appears  to  be  almost  as  pugnacioui 
as  the  6eTv  Tybalt  himself.  He  is  ridiculing  the  pn> 
fessors  and  alumni  of  those  academies  established  ii 
London  during  the  latter  part  of  the  16th  century,  for  th< 
study  of  "The  Noble  Science  of  Defence,"  as  it  wai 
called.  A  class  who  appear  to  have  prided  themselTea  on 
the  punctilious  observance  of  certain  absurd  forms  and 
an  affected  diction,  which  had  been  rendered  fiuhimabk 
by  the  treatises  of  Saviolo*  and  Caransa.  The  plainest 
and  most  obrious  meaning  of  the  words  "  A  gentleman  ol 
the  very  first  house"  appears  to  be  tiiat  l^balt  was  i 
gentleman-scholar  "  of  the  very  first  house  "  or  school  ol 
fencing,  of  the  greatest  teacher  existing  at  the  period. 
In  Qeor^  Silver  s  Paradoxei  of  Defence,  London,  1699, 
quarto,  it  is  stated  that  there  were  three  "  Italian 
Teachers  of  Offence ;"  the  first  of  whom  was  Signioi 
Rocco,  who  had  come  into  England  about  thirty  years 
before.  "  He  disbursed  a  great  summe  of  mony  for  the 
lease  of  a  house  in  Warwicke-lane,  which  he  called  his 
colledge,  for  he  thought  it  a  great  disgrace  for  him  t<j 
keepe  a  fence-schoole,  he  being  then  thought  to  be  the 
only  fiunous  maister  of  the  arte  of  armes  in  the  whole 
world."  "  He  taught  none  commonly  tmder  twentie,  forty, 
fifty,  or  an  hundred  pounds."  To  lie,  therefore,  a  gentle- 
man of  such  a  house  as  this,  was  really  "  a  very  luband 
in  the  cap  of  youth."  In  the  same  tract  ooouiB  a  cnriooa 
Ullistratlon  of  another  expression  in  the  same  speech  d 
Mereutio ; — "  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button.—"  One 
Austen  Bagger,  a  verio  tall  gentleman  of  his  handes," 
resolved  to  encounter  Signior  Rocco,  and  want  to  ani^ei 
house  which  he  had  in  the  Blaokfriars,  "and  called  to  him 
in  this  manner :  '  Signior  Rocco, -thou  that  art  thought  to 
be  tho  only  cunning  man  in  the  world  with  thy  we^xms ; 
thou  that  taiett  upon  thee  to  kit  anie  JEnglie^an  tnth  a 
thrust  upon  ante  button;  thou  that  takest  upon  thee  to 
oome  over  the  seas  to  teach  the  valiant  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  of  England  to  fight, — thou  cowardly  fellow, 
oome  out  of  thy  house,  if  thou  dare  for  thy  life :  I  an 
come  to  fight  with  thee.' " 


(•)  Practise  of  Ike  Duello,  in  1  books.  Vine.  Saviolo,  I39S,  4to. 
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The  expression,  "  a  gentieman  of  the  veiy  fint  house," 
hai  been,  however,  osually  undentood  iu  n  genealogioil 
mue ;  in  wliich  form  it  oocun  also  in  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher's  "  Women  Pleased,"  Act  I.  So.  8  :— 


'  A  gentlemui'i  gone  then : 


A  gtmUeman  o'  Uujlrtl  JtoiiM/— there's  the  end  on't  I " 

Waiborton  supposed  the  alluidon  was  to  TVbalt's  pretending 
to  be  at  the  head  of  his  &mily ;  to  which  Bteevens  objects 
that  C^nlet  and  Borneo  were  both  before  him ;  but  the 
tmtii  ii,  ^at  neither  of  them  at  all  interfered  with  such 
daim.  Borneo  was  of  the  house  of  Capulet  only  by 
maniaga  with  Juliet,  and  in  the  list  of  persons  represented 
in  the  tragedy,  Tybalt  is  called  Nephev  to  Lady  Capulet. 
The  real  hoaWoal  reference,  if  that  be  the  genuine  sense 
at  the  passage,  appears  to  have  been  quite  overlooked. 
When  the  bearing  of  armorial-ensigns  became  reduced  to 
'  a  (oienee,  a  series  of  differences  was  instituted,  the  more 
readily  to  distinguish  between  the  arms  borne  by  the 
■eranu  10118  and  Ssoendants  of  the  same  &mily,  and  to 
■how  their  order  and  consanguinity.  They  consisted  of 
■iz  aaaU  figures,  called  a  label,  crescent,  mullet,  martlet, 
annolst,  and  fleur-de-lis,  which  were  always  to  be  placed 
in  (ha  moet  prominent  part  of  the  coat-armour.  These 
■igni,  borne  singly,  were  for  the  sons  of  the  original 
anoerton,  who  constituted  that  which  heralds  denominated 
"lie  Fint  Houtt;"  the  issue  of  those  sons  formed  "the 
SecoDd  House,"  and  carried  their  difforonces  doubled, 
beginning  with  the  cresoent  surmounted  of  a  label,  a 
oireaeent  of  a  creacent,  and  so  of  the  rest.  It  was  ordained 
by  Otho,  Emperor  of  Germany,  that  the  eldest  son  of  the 
mat  member  cf  the  first  house  should  be  preferred  in 
dignity  befi>re  his  uncle;  and  the  same  regulation  was 
also  eataUished  in  France,  and  made  to  include  females. 
Tybalt  was,  therefore,  the  eldest  son  of  Lady  Capulet's 
doer  brother,  and,  without  pretending  to  be  at  the  head 
of  his  fiunily,  was  still  a  gentleman  descended  of  "  the 
Twy  first  house." 

The  pauado,  more  properly  pattata,  meant  a  step 
finrwara  or  aside  in  fencing. 

"  If  your  enemy  bo  first  to  strike  at  you,  and  if,  at  that 
instant,  you  would  make  him  a  pauata  or  remove, 
it  behoveth  you  to  be  very  ready  with  your  feet  and  hand, 
and,  being  to  pout  or  enter,  you  must  take  heede,"  &c. — 
Saviolo,  H.  3. 

The  jntafo  reveno  and  the  hag  wera  also  Italian  terms, 
the  former  meaning  a  back-handed  stroke  : — 

" or,  in  both  these  false  thrusts,  when  he  beateth 

them  by  with  his  rapier,  you  may,  with  much  sodainnesse 
maks  a  passata  with  your  lefte  foote,  and  your  l>aggeT 
commanding  his  Bapier,  yon  male  give  him  aputUa,  either 
dritta,  or  r»wr»a."-— Saviolo,  K.  2. 

And  the  latter  being  the  exclamation  Aai,  (Aou  Juut 
it,  used  when  a  thrust  or  blow  tells ;  from  whence  John- 
son supposes  modem  fencers,  on  the  same  occasion,  cry 
ontAa/ 

(7)  SOEITB  rV. — Ifay,  yf  our  mil  run  tht  mld-gooti 
thou,  I  am  dont.'\  The  mitd-gooie  cha$e  was  a  barbarous 
sort  of  horse-race,  in  which  two  horses  were  started 
together ;  and  the  rider  who  first  got  the  lead  compelled 
the  other  to  follow  him  over  whatever  ground  the  foremost 
]ookey  chose  to  go.  See  Chambers'  Dictionary,  last  edition, 
mider  the  article  Chase  :  and  Holt  White's  note  to  this 
passage  in  the  Variorum  Shakespeare. 


(8)  SosKE  TV.—tMdy,  lady,  lady.}  This  is  the  bard»n 
of  an  old  ballad,  of  which  a  stania  is  given  in  Percy's 
"  Beliques  of  Ancient  Poetry,"  vol.  i.  p.  204  :— 

*'  There  dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon 

Of  reputation  gnat  by  none ; 

He  took  to  vlfla  a  faire  womin. 

Susanna  she  was  callde  by  name; 
A  woman  fair  and  veituonsi 

Lady,  lady : 
Why  should  we  not  of  her  lean  thus 
To  live  godly  I' 

(9)  Scene  rv.—.i4t,  mocfar/ tAaCi  (£<(%'<  itaou.  R 
it  for  tilt  dog.]  R,  from  its  resemblance  in  sound  to  the 
growl  of  a  dog,  hw,  time  out  of  mind,  been  known  as  the 
aog'i  letttr;  and  was,  therefore,  a  very  unbefitting  initial 
in  the  ear  of  the  old  woman  for  anything  so  sweet  as 
rosemary  and  Borneo.  The  dog's  letter  is  amusingly  illus- 
trated in  a  quotation  Steevens  nas  adduced  from  Barclay's 
"  Ship  of  Fooles,"  1578  :— 

"  This  man  malicious  which  troubled  is  with  wrath, 
Nought  els  soundeth  but  the  hoorse  letter  R. 
Though  all  be  well,  yet  he  none  aunswere  hath 
Save  the  doggeu  leiltr  glowmlng  with  nar,  nar." 

And  Ben  Jonson,  in  his  "  Bnglish  Grammar,"  says  "R  ia 
the  dog' I  letter,  and  hurreth  in  the  sound :" — 
"  — Sonat  hlc  de  nare  caninft 
Litera."— Pws.  Sat.  1. 

Erasmus,  as  Douce  has  shown,  in  ezpliuning  the  adage, 
"canina  {ncundia,"  says,  "B,  litera  qun  in  rixando  prima 
est,  canina  vocatur." 

(10)  SoEKB  VI.— f nor  Laurenoe'i  Cell.]  How  much 
the  dialogue  in  tMs  scene  was  amplified  and  improved 
after  the  publication  of  the  earliest  quarto,  let  the  reader 
juilge  from  a  comparison  of  it  with  the  corresponding 
scene  in  that  edition : — 

Snter  Borneo,  Frier. 

Bom.  Now  Father  Laurence,  in  thy  holy  grant 
Consists  the  good  of  me  and  luttet. 

Fr.  Without  more  wards  I  will  doo  all  I  may, 
To  makeyou  happie  If  in  me  it  lye. 

Rom.  'This  morning  here  she  pointed  we  should  meet, 
And  consumate  those  neuer  parting  bands, 
Witnes  of  our  harts  loue  by  ioyning  hands. 
And  come  she  will. 

Fr.  I  gesse  she  will  indeed, 
Youths  loue  is  quicke,  swifter  than  swiftest  speed. 

Enier  lutiet,  eomewkat  fast,  and  embraeetk  Romeo. 

See  when  she  comes. 

So  light  of  foote  nere  htirts  the  troden  flower ; 

Of  loue  and  Joy,  see  see  the  souenigne  power. 

lui.  Romeo. 

Rom.  My  lullet  welcome.    As  doo  waking  eyes 
(Cloasd  In  NighU  mysts)  attend  the  fTolicke  Day, 
So  Romeo  hath  expected  laliet. 
And  thou  art  come. 

Jul.  I  am  (if  I  be  Day) 
Come  to  my  Sunne :  shine  foorth,  and  make  me  faire. 

Rom.  All  beauteous  faimes  dwelleth  in  thine  eyes. 

Xul.  Romeo  fTom  thine  all  brightnes  doth  arise. 

Fr.  Come  wantons,  come,  the  stealing  hotires  do  passe, 
Defer  imbracements  till  some  fitter  time, 
Part  for  a  while,  you  shall  not  be  alone. 
Till  holy  Church  haue  ioynd  ye  both  In  one. 

Jtoas.  Lead  holy  Father,  ail  delay  seemea  long. 

/■/.  Make  hast,  make  hast,  this  llngring  doth  vs  wrong. 

Fr.  O,  soft  and  fUre  makes  sweetest  worke  they  say. 
Hast  is  a  common  Undrer  in  crosae  way.  RxeunI  omnee. 
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ACT   III. 


(1)  ScEME  I. — Athfor  me  io-morrovi,  and  you  Mhallfind 
me  a  gram  man.]  In  Italy  the  funeral  follows  close  upon 
death,  and  it  was  so  formerly  in  England  too;  henoe 
poor  Horcutio'a  qoibble,  and  the  fact  of  the  narootio 
administered  to  JoUet  being  tempered  to  operate  only 
"  tvro-and-forty  hours,"  are  strictly  in  keeping  with  the 
niagea  of  the  period.  The  same  play  on  the  word  orave 
Steevens  has  found  in  "  The  Revenger's  Tragedy,"  ld08, 
where  Vindicl  dresses  up  his  Lady's  skull : — 

"  She  hu  t  lomewhat  grave  look  with  her." 

It  is  met  with  also  in  Overbury's  "Characters,"  ed.  1616, 
where,  speaking  of  a  sexton,  the  author  says,  "  He  oouM 
willingly  all  hia  life  time  be  confinde  to  the  church-yard  ; 
at  least  within  five  foot  on 't :  for  at  every  church  stile, 
commonly  ther's  an  ale-house :  where  let  hira  be  foundnevor 
80  idle  F^ed,  hee  is  still  a  grave  dmntai-d." 

Meroutio's  last  words  were  improved  after  the  1697 
quarto.    There  they  stand  thus : — 

"I  am  pepperd  for  this  world,  I  am  sped  jrfalth,  he  hath  made 
wormea  meate  of  me,  and  ye  aake  for  me  to  morrow  vou  shall  And 
me  a  graue-man,  A  poxe  of  your  houses,  I  shall  be  fairely  mounted 
vpon  foure-mens  shouldrrs :  For  your  house  of  the  Movniegnea 
and  the  CapaleU:  and  then  some  peasantly  rogue,  some  Sexton, 
some  base  slaue  ahall  write  my  Epltapth,  that  Tybalt  came  and 
broke  the  Princes  Lawes,  and  Mereutio  was  staine  for  the  first  and 
second  cause.    Whet's  the  Surgeon  ? " 

Boy,  Hee's  come,  sir. 

Itrr.  Now  heele  keepe  a  mumbling  in  my  guta  on  the  other 
side,  come  BenuotiOt  lend  me  thy  hand :  a  poxe  of  your  houses. 

Bxeunt." 


(2)  SCKHE  I.— 


bid  him  betkinl, 


Bow  nice  the  quarrel  vol.] 

In  the  quarto,  1697,  the  speech  is  continued  as  follows : — 

"But  Titatt  still  persisting  in  his  wrong, 
The  stout  Mercu/io  drewe  to  calme  the  storme, 
Which  Borneo  seeing  cal'd  stay  Gentlemen, 
And  on  me  cry'd,  who  drew  to  part  their  strife, 
And  with  his  agill  arme  yong  Romeo, 
As  fast  as  tung  cryde  peace,  sought  peace  to  make. 
While  they  were  enterchanging  thrusts  and  blows, 
VndtT  yong  Romeoa  laboring  arme  to  part. 
The  fnrious  Tybalt  cast  an  enuious  thrust, 
That  rid  the  life  of  stout  Mereutio. 
With  that  he  fled,  but  presently  retuni'd. 
And  with  his  rapier  braued  Romeo; 
That  had  but  newly  entertain'd  reuenge. 
And  ere  I  could  draw  forth  my  rapyer 
To  uart  their  furie,  downe  did  Tybalt  fall, 
And  this  way  Romeo  fled." 

(3)  SoKini  n.— 

Spread  thy  cloit  cvrfotn,  love-performing  night  I 
That  run-awayif  eyes  may  mni,  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  thete  arme,  untali'd  <ff,  and  nrueenl] 

The  expression  "mn-aways'  eyes,"  usually  printed  "run- 
away's eyes,"  in  modem  editions,  has  long  been  a  subject 
of  contention  with  the  critics,  and  abundant  are  the  emen- 
dations which  have  been  suggested  to  make  the  meaning 
clear ;  for  example : — 

Rumout'ieyes byReath, 

Renomy'i  (Renomie,  Pr.)  eyes—  Monck  Mason. 

Unawares  eyes —  Z.  Jackson. 

Rude  day's  eyes'! 

Soon  day's  eyes  > —  Dyce. 

Roving  eyes       ) 

tuna's  eyes —  Gent.  Mag.  June  1845. 

Knemies'  eyes —  Perkins'  Folio. 

R  umourei's  eyes —  Singer.    ' 

Wary  ones'  eyes —Anon.' 
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Those  who  are  in  fhvour  of  ret^ning  "mn-aways* 
interpret  it  diversely.  Steevens  says.  Night  is  the  run- 
away ;  Warburton  thinks.  Day  is  the  run-away ;  Douce,  tlut 
it  is  Juliet ;  and  some  one  else,  that  it  is  Romeo  ;  while 
Mr.  Halpin,  in  an  el^ant  contribution  to  the  Sfaakespeors 
Society's  Papers,  called  "The  Bridal  Bun-away,"  (vol.  ii. 
p.  24,)  endeavours  to  prove  the  fugitive  none  other  than 
Cupid  himself.  Of  the  proposed  emendations,  that  of 
Zachary  Jackson  has  found  most  fevour,  having  been 
adopted  by  two  very  opposite  authorities,  Mr.  Collier  and 
Mr.  Knight;  but  we  must  decline  the  invidious  taakof  oto- 
nouncing  an  opinion  upon  the  relative  merits  of  these 
suggestions,  believing  that  all  are  equally  inadmissible. 
Whether  Shakespeare's  "  run-away"  applied  to  Borneo,  or 
to  Juliet,  or  to  Day,  or  to  Night,  or  to  the  Sun,  for  whom  a 
good  case  might  be  made  out, — 

*'  You,  grandsire  Phcebus,  with  your  lovely  eye, 
Thejirmamenl'i  eternal  vitgabond, 
The  Heav'n's  promoter  that  doth  peep  »nd  pry." 

Return  from  Pamaseme. 

•r  to  the  moon,  who  has  some  claim  to  the  distinetion, — 

"  Blest  night,  wrap  Cynthia  in  a  sable  sheet 
That  fearful  lovers  may  securely  sleep." 

Blurt,  Matter  Cotulable,  Act  III.  8c.  I. 

or  to  the  stars,  for  whom  much  might  be  said  ;  or  whether 
"  run-away "  sometimes  bore  a  wider  signification,  and 
implied  a  spy  as  well  as  a  fugitive, — in  which  case  the  poet 
may  have  meant,  any  wandering,  prying  eyes, — we  are 
convinced  that  the  old  word  is  the  true  word,  and  that 
"run-aways"  (mnnawayes)  ought  to  retain  its  place  in  the 
text. 

(4)  Scene  n. — Hood  my  unmann'd  Hood  bating  in  my 
eheeie.]  The  terms  Aoorf,  unmann'd,  and  bating,  are  derived 
from  &loonry.  The  hood  was  a  cap  with  which  the  hawk 
was  usually  hood-winkod.  An  unmanned  hawk  was  one 
not  sufficiently  trained  to  be  familiar  with  her  keeper,  and 
such  birds  commonly  fluttered  and  beat  their  wings 
violently  in  efforts  to  escape.  Thus  Petruchio,  speaking 
of  Katharine,  says  : — 

"  Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 
To  make  her  come  and  know  her  keeper's  call ; 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  those  kites, 
That  bale,  and  beat  and  will  not  be  obedient." 

Taming  of  the  Shrem,  Act  IT.  Sc.  I. 

(5)  ScEKB  II. — Enter  Nurse,  vitk  cords.}  In  the  quarto, 
1597,  the  stage  direction  is : — 

"£nter  Nurse  wringing  her  hande,  with  the  ladder  <if 
eordi  in  her  lap;" 
and  the  dialogue,  which  is  much  abridged,  be^^, — 

"  lul.  But  how  now  Nurse :  O  Iiord,  why  lookst  thou  aid  t 
What  hast  thou  there,  the  cordes! 

Nur.  I,  I,  the  cordes:  alacke  we  are  vndone. 
We  are  vndone.  Ladle  we  are  vndone. 

Xul.  What  diuell  art  thou  that  torments  me  thust 

Nur*.  Alack  the  day,  bees  dead,  hees  dead,  hees  dead. 

Jut.  This  torture  should  be  roard  in  dismal!  bell. 
Can  heauens  be  so  enuious  T 

Nur.  Romeo  can  if  heauens  cannot. 
1  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  mine  eyes, 
God  saue  the  sample,  on  his  manly  breast : 
A  bloodie  coarse,  a  piteous  bloodie  coarse. 
All  pale  as  ashes,  I  swounded  at  the  sight."  Sec.  &c. 

(6)  Scene  III.— 

Art  thou  a  man  1  thy  form  criee  out,  thou  art; 
Thy  lean  are  vomanuh.] 
Here,  Shakespeare  has  closely  followed  the  old  poem, — 
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*'Art  thou  quoth  he  a  man?  thy  shape  saith,  so  thou  art; 
Thy  crying,  and  thy  weping  eyea  denote  a  woman's  hart, 
For  manly  reason  is  quite  from  of  thy  inynd  outcha^cdt 
And  in  her  htead  affections  lewd  and  fancies  highly  placed, 
80  that  I  stoode  in  doute,  this  howre  (at  the  least) 
If  thou  a  man  or  woman  wert^  or  els  a  brutish  beast." 

(7)  Scmm  y.—Ni^hfs  candle*  are  burnt  out]  It  haa 
been  noticed  that  thu  rtins  parallel  with  a  passage  in  the 
Ajax  of  Sophooloa, — 

Kcivof  yafi  input  vviCTor,  h*ix*  tirw^pot 
Xatiwrhfitt  oitiir'  pBop,     [v.  285.] 

"  At  dead  of  night, 

What  time  the  evening  tapers  were  expired." 

But  Shakespeare  certainly  meant  the  stars,  while  Sophocles 
seems  only  to  have  thought  of  the  loss  poetical  la^ps  of 
earth. 

(8)  Scene  y.—Uuntina  thee  hence  with  hunU-up  to  tfte 
day!]  '*  Any  song  intonuod  to  arouse  in  the  morning, — 
even  a  love-song, — was  formerly  called  a  hunts-up  ;  and  the 
name  was,  of  course,  derirod  from  a  tune  or  song  employed 
by  early  hunters.  Butler  in  his  Priiuiplet  of  Mvsik,  lti36, 
defines  a  hunt's-  up  as  '  morning  music  ; '  and  Cotgrave 
defines  'Resreil'  as  a  bunt's-up,  or  Morning  Sono,  for  a  new 
married  wife."  See  W.  Chappell'S  Popular  Music  of  the 
(Hden  Time;  d'c. 

The  following  song,  which  is  taken  from  a  manuscript  in 
Mr.  Collier's  possession,  is  of  the  character  of  a  loT0*8ODg : — 

THE  NEW  HUNT'S-UP. 

"Thc  hunt  Is  up,  the  hunt  is  up,     . 
Awake,  my  lady  free, 
Thu  sun  hath  risen,  from  out  his  prison, 
Beneath  the  glistering  sea. 


*'  The  bunt  la  up,  the  hunt  ta  up. 
Awake,  my  ladjr  bright. 
The  morning  lark  is  high,  to  mark 
The  coming  of  day-uight. 

"The  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  is  up, 
Awake,  mr  lady  fiur. 
The  klne  and  sheep,  but  now  asleep, 
Browse  in  the  morning  air. 

"The  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  is  up. 
Awake,  my  lady  gay. 
The  stars  are  fled  to  the  octtn  bed. 
And  it  is  now  broad  day. 

"The  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  is  up. 
Awake,  my  lady  sheen. 
The  hills  look  out,  and  the  woods  about 
Are  dreit  in  lovely  green. 

"The  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  is  up. 
Awake,  my  lady  dear, 
A  mom  in  spring  is  the  sweetest  thing 
Cometh  in  all  the  year. 

"The  hunt  is  up,  the  hunt  is  up. 
Awake,  ray  lady  sweet, 
I  come  to  thy  bower,  at  this  lov'd  hour. 
My  own  true  love  to  greet." 


(9)  Scene  V.— ^  joyful  bride.]  In  the  later  copies  this 
dialogue  between  Lady  Capulot  and  Juliet  varies  in  some 
respects  from  the  earheat  quarto.  The  reader  desirous  of 
seeing  it  in  its  ori^^inal  form  ia  referred  to  the  Variorum 
Edition^  where  it  is  given  at  length. 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  SCKHB  I.— 

Tate  lAou  thit  phial,  bein(i  tlien  in  bed. 

And  thU  dUlilled  liquor  drink  thou  off.'\ 

Compare  the  correBpondiog  passage  in  Ute  old  poem : — 

"  Receive  thit  vyoll  Bmall,  and  keepe  it  aB  thine  eye; 
And  on  the  mmlaire  day,  before  the  sunne  doe  clean  the  tkye, 
Pill  it  with  water  full  up  to  the  very  brim, 
Then  drinke  it  of,  and  thoa  ihalt  feele  throughout  eche  Teyne 

and  lim 
A  pleaaant  alumber  slide,  and  quite  dispred  at  length 
On  all  thy  partes,  (ram  every  part  reve  all  thy  kindly  strength ; 
Withouten  moving  thus  thy  ydle  parts  shall  rest. 
No  pulse  shall  goe,  ne  hart  once  beate  within  thy  hollow  brest, 
But  thou  shatt  lye  as  she  that  d veth  in  a  traunce ; 
Thy  kinsmen  and  thy  trusty  mendes  shall  wayle  the  sodain 

chaunce, 
The  corps  then  will  they  bring  to  grave  in  this  churchjwde. 
Where  thv  forefathers  long  agoe  a  costly  tomtw  preparde, 
Both  for  nimselfe  and  eke  for  those  that  should  come  alter. 
Both  deepe  it  is,  and  long  and  large,  where  thou  shalt  nat^y 

daughter, 
Till  C  to  Mantua  sende  for  Romeus,  thy  knight; 
Out  of  the  tombe  both  he  and  I  will  take  thee  forth  that  night." 

(2)  SCBWB  I.— 

Thtn  (a*  tht  mann^  of  our  country  is,) 
In  thy  bat  robei  vncotei'd  on  tht  bitr, 
Thou  ihalt  be  borne.] 
The  custom  of  boormg  the  dead  body  to  burial  clad  in  its 
ordinary  habilimontii,  and  with  the  face  uncovered,  appears 
to  have  been  peculiar  to  Italy  ;  it  is  mentioned  in  the  old 
poom:— » 

••  An  other  use  there  is,  that  whosoever  dyes. 
Borne  to  their  church  with  opm  /are  upon  the  beere  he  lyes, 
/■  wvnkd  weede  all  frit,  not  wrapt  in  winding  .sheete." 


and  in  a  passage  quoted  by  Hr.  Himter,  ("New  Illustia- 
tions  of  Shakespeare,"  Vol.  II.  p.  139,)  from  "  Cbrj-at'a 
Cruditiet :" — ' '  The  burials  are  so  strange,  both  in  Venice, , 
and  all  other  cities,  towns,  and  parisnea  of  Italy,  that 
they  differ  not  only  from  England,  but  from  all  other 
nations  whatever  in  Christendom.  For  they  carry  thi> 
corse  to  church  with  the  face,  hands,  and  feet  all  naked, 
and  wearing  the  same  apparel  that  the  person  wore  lately 
before  it  died,  or  that  which  it  craved  to  bo  buried  in  ; 
which  apparel  is  interred  together  with  their  i>odic8." — 
Vol.  II.  p.  27. 

(3)  Sc«s«  II.— 

^lui  ast  enjoin'd 
By  JMy  Laurence  to  fall  prottrate  here.'] 

From  this  ptrint  the  scone  is  thus  exhibited  in  the  first 
quarto: — 

"  And  crsue  remission  of  so  foule  a  fact. 

She  kneelet  downe, 

itolk.  Why  thats  well  said. 

Caps.  Now  before  God  this  holy  reuerent  Frier 
All  our  whole  Citie  is  much  bound  vnto. 
Goe  tell  the  Countie  presently  of  this. 
For  1  will  haue  this  knot  knit  vp  to  morrow. 

Jul.  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  to  my  Closet, 
To  sort  such  things  as  shall  be  requisite 
Against  to  morrow. 

Molk.  I  pree  thee  do,  good  Nurse  goe  In  with  her, 
Heipe  her  to  sort  Tyres,  Rebatoes,  Chaines, 
And  I  will  come  vnto  you  presently. 

Nur.  Come  sWlKt  hart,  shall  we  goe ; 

Jul.  I  pre*  tbee  let  vs.  Eitanl." 


ILLUSTBATIYE  COHMKFTa 


N 


'4<  SewnllL—IUmmfnmlcMfiar  OkrilU  Ukroigk 
■i  jr  ■«>■«-]  Sb  tkc  «U  pom : — 
••  Bcr  Caitfy  m^lir  fana  gam  •kenr  all  for  dnd, 

B«r  r^adca  koaa  <i<  sttad  npiight  opoo  her  ctalUUh  hed. 

Tkn  IccMot  vilk  tkc  feac  that  (k*  then  liTcd  in, 

^  «■>■«  af  nMr  at  ■laalalt  ft*  ^wil  ttrvaj*  *«r  ilndtr 


tSf  Sem  in.— 

^  W  jAriefa  /iil«  awiulraitt'  torn  out  tfftXt  taHk, 
Tltat  lm»g  aurtalt,  ktariug  them,  ntii  mod.] 
Tha  pfaBt  called  mandrakt  waa  lUmloaaly  eodowed  with 
m  Atgna  ttmbati  lift  and  feeling,  and,  when  drawn  from 
tba  earth,  waa  aaid  to  otter  eriea  lo  terrible  as  to  kill  the 
gatbeier,  and  madden  all  who  heard  them :  "  Therefore, 
tbqr  did  tje  aome  dogga  or  other  lyTinff  beaat  onto  the 
footo  thereof  wyth  a  onde,  and  digged  the  earth  in  com- 
IMMaa  roond  aboot,  and  in  the  meaoe  tyme  stopped  their 
own  earaa  for  fSsare  of  the  terreble  shriek  and  cry  of  thi« 
Mandraei.  In  whyeb  cry  it  doth  not  only  dye  itaelfe, 
tHit  the  feare  thereof  kylUth  the  dogge  or  bout  which 
Milkith  it  oat  of  the  earth."— BuUeme's  "B\ilwarkeof 
Defaooe  Agaiuat  Siokneaa,"  fcc.  1675. 

(6;  Scnn  in. — Ropuo,  t  cowul  tkit  do  I  drint  to  Ute.] 
The  readim;  of  the  qnarto,  1597,  which  has  been  deaerredly 
prefnred  to  the  redundant  and  seemingly  corrupt  line  of 
tba  aubseqneot  old  oopiea, — 

"  Kvnto,  Romeo,  Romeo,  heie*!  drink,  I  drink  to  thee." 
In  other  reapecta  the  aoliloquT  ia  much  superior  in  the 
latter  editions,  as  will  be  seen  by  comparing  their  Teision 
with  the  fdlowing  of  the  first  quarto : — 

"  Ah,  I  doo  take  a  feaifull  thing  in  hand. 
What  If  thia  Potion  ihould  not  worke  at  all, 
Must  1  of  force  be  married  to  the  Countie  f 
This  thai)  forbid  it.    Knife,  lye  thon  there. 
What  ir  the  Frier  ihould  liiue  roe  this  drinke 
To  poyHD  mee,  tot  feaie  I  ebould  diiclote 


Our  former  maiiiag*  I    Ah,  I  wrong  him  nuch. 

He  i>  a  bdr  and  religioua  Man : 

I  will  not  antertaina  ao  bad  a  tboncht. 

What  if  I  ahonld  be  atilled  ia  the  Tooob  t 

Awake  an  honn  before  the  appointed  time : 

Ah  than  I  ban  I  ahall  be  Innaticke, 

And  plajiBg  with  mr  dead  forefiuhera  bonet, 

Daah  oat  inr  fkantieke  btaina.    Me  thinkea  I  ace 

Mj  Coain  f^aU  weltring  in  hii  blond. 

Seeking  taiBotmto:  ataT  Tfta/t  itay. 

Jloaua  I  come,  thia  doe  I  drinke  to  thee." 

[Skt  fmU  rpeii  Aer  Aerf  wUkm  tk*  CtlrUimtt 

(7)  SCBSE  v.— 

But  one  tki*g  to  rtjoiee  and  tolaet  in, 
A  nd  end  doiiA  katk  catck'd  it  from  my  tigkt.^ 
In  tliis  part  of  the  scene  the  quarto,  1597,  has  the  fouowia| 
stage  direction : — "All  aX  one*  ery  out  and  uring  Iktt 
hands  :  "  and  to  the  next  couplet — 

"  And  all  oar  Joy.  and  all  onr  hope  ia  dead. 
Dead,  loot,  undone,  absented,  wholly  fled"— 

is  prefixed,  .<4f{  cry.  From  which  we  must  infer  that  all  th 
characters  present  here  spoke  together.  At  the  ekme  < 
the  scene  the  direction  ia : — "  They  all  but  the  JVarae  gt 
foorth,  cattiHg  Roeemary  on  her  and  shutting  the  Cmrteni. 

i8)   ScEKS  V.—Bnier  Peter.]     The  firrt  qnarto  hi 
Inter  Semingvian ;"  and  the  scene  begins  : — 

"  Ser.  Alack  alack  what  ahal  I  doe,  come  Fidlen  play  me  eon 
mery  dumpe. 
1  Waa.  A  air,  thia  ia  no  time  to  play. 
Sir.  Yon  win  not  then  r 
1  — .  No  marry  will  wee. 
Ser.  Then  will  I  giae  it  yon,  and  aoundly  to. 
1  — .  What  will  you  glue  t>  r 
Str.  The  fldler,  fie  re  yon,  He  fa  yon,  lie  aol  yon. 
1  — .  If  you  R  Ta  and  la  ra,  we  will  note  you,  ke.  ftc.  ke." 

In  the  after  qnartoa,  1599  and  1609,  the  directaoo  i 
"Xnter  Will  Kemp."  &om  which  it  i^peara  tiiat  Pet< 
waa  one  of  the  chaiBoters  played  by  thia  popular  aotor. 


ACT  V. 


H)  HcKBB  I.—/  do  remember  an  apotheeari/.]  Thia  well- 
kiMwn  daacri|>tion  waa  carofUUy  olaboratea  after  it  ap- 
|iMirod  in  the  lint  quarto,  where  it  roads : — 
"  — —  Ai  I  doo  remember 

Her*  dwotla  a  Pothecaria  whom  oft  I  noted 

Aa  I  peat  by,  whoae  nesdie  ahop  ia  atufft 

With  boggerly  aceounta  of  amptie  boxea  : 

And  In  Ik*  sama  ao  AUgerta  haaga. 

Old  anda  of  paekthred,  and  cakea  of  Roaea, 

Ara  thinly  atrawed  to  make  Tp  a  abow. 

Jllm  aa  I  notad,  thaa  with  my  aclfe  I  thought: 

And  if  a  man  should  need  a  poyaon  now, 

( Whoao  preaent  aala  Is  death  in  Jfa»(aa) 

Hera  he  might  buy  It.    Thia  thought  of  mine 

Uld  but  forerunna  my  need :  and  bera  about  he  dwela," 

(2)  BCSRI  III.— 7yW<,  lieit  tKon  there  in  thy  bloody 
iheet  t\    Comjmn  the  old  poem  :— 

"  Ah  roain  dere,  Tybalt,  where  ao  thy  raallaa  aptlte  now  be, 
With  atrctehed  handea  to  thca  for  mercy  now  I  crya, 


For  that  before  thy  kindly  howre  I  forced  thee  to  dye. 
But  if  with  quenched  lyfe,  not  quenched  be  thine  nc. 
But  with  rcTcngeing  luat  sa  yet  thy  hart  be  act  on  tjTt, 
What  more  amendes  or  cruel  wreke  deayrest  thou 
To  aee  on  m^  thin  thia  which  here  ia  ahewd  fofth  to  thee  now  I 
Who  reft  by  force  of  armea  IWmi  thee  thy  Uring  breath. 
The  aame  with  hia  owne  hand  (thon  seeat,)  doU>  poyaon  htanael 
to  death." 


(3)  BCEITE  Xll.—iSome  ehall  be  pardon'd,  and  tot 
pnnithed.]  "  This  line  has  reference  to  the  norel  fin 
which  the  fiible  ia  taken.  Here  we  read  that  Joliet 
female  attendant  was  banished  for  ooooealing  the  maniagt 
Romeo's  servant  set  at  liberty,  because  he  bad  only  act* 
in  obedience  to  his  master's  orders :  the  i^iothecary  takei 
tortured,  condemned  and  hanged :  while  Friar  lautren 
waa  permitted  to  retire  to  a  hermitage  in  the  neighboorixM 
of  Verona,  wbera  he  ended  his  life  in  penitence  and  tni 
quillity."— Stbktsms. 
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OK 


EOMEO      AND      JULIET. 


"  Romeo  and  JnuET  is  a  picture  of  love  and  its  pitiable  fate,  in  a  world  whose  atmosphere  is  too 
rough  for  this  tenderest  blossom  of  human  life.  Two  beings  created  for  each  other  feel  mutual  love  at 
a  first  glance ;  every  consideration  disappears  before  the  irresistible  influence  of  living  in  one  another ; 
they  join  themselves  secretly  under  circumstances  hostile  in  the  highest  degree  to  their  imion,  relying 
merely  on  the  protection  of  an  invisible  power.  By  unfriendly  events,  following  blow  upon  blow,  their 
heroic  constancy  is  exposed  to  all  manner  of  trials,  tiU,  forcibly  separated  from  each  other,  by  a 
voluntary  death  they  are  united  in  the  grave  to  meet  again  in  another  world.  All  this  is  to  be  found 
in  the  beautiful  story  which  Shakspeare  has  not  invented,  and  which,  however  simply  told,  will  always 
excite  a  tender  sympathy :  but  it  was  reserved  for  Shakspearo  to  unite  purity  of  heart  and  the  glow  of 
imagination,  sweetness  and  dignity  of  manners  and  passionate  violence,  in  one  ideal  picture.  By  the 
manner  in  which  he  has  handled  it,  it  has  become  a  glorious  song  of  praise  on  that  inexpressible  feeling 
which  ennobles  the  soul  and  gives  to  it  its  highest  sublinuty,  and  which  elevates  even  the  senses 
themselves  into  soul,  and,  at  the  same  time,  is  a  melancholy  elegy  on  its  frailty  from  its  own  nature 
and  external  circumstances :  at  once  the  deification  and  the  burial  of  love.  It  appears  here  like  a 
heavenly  spark  that,  descending  to  the  earth,  is  converted  into  a  flash  of  lightning,  by  which  mortal 
creatures  are  almost  in  the  same  moment  set  on  fire  and  consumed.  Whatever  is  most  intoxicating 
in  the  odour  of  a  southern  spring,  languishing  in  the  song  of  the  nightingale,  or  voluptuous  on  the 
first  opening  of  the  rose,  is  breathed  into  this  poem.  But  even  more  rapidly  than  the  earliest 
blossoms  of  youth  and  beauty  decay,  it  hurries  on  finm  the  first  timidly-bold  declaration  of  love 
and  modest  return,  to  the  most  unlimited  passion,  to  an  irrevocable  union :  then,  amidst  alternating 
storms  of  rapture  and  despair,  to  the  death  of  the  two  lovers,  who  still  appear  enviable  as  their  love 
survives  them,  and  as  by  their  death  they  have  obtained  a  triumph  over  every  separating  power. 
The  sweetest  and  the  bitterest,  love  and  hatred,  festivity  and  dark  forebodings,  tender  embraces 
and  sepulchres,  the  fulness  of  life  and  self-annihilation,  are  all  here  brought  close  to  each  other: 
and  all  these  contrasts  are  so  blended,  in  the  harmonious  and  wonderful  work,  into  a  unity  of 
impression,  that  the  echo  which  the  whole  leaves  behind  in  the  mind,  resembles  a  single  but  encUess 
sigh." — SCHLEOEL. 

"Whence  arises  the  harmony  that  strikes  us  in  the  wildest  natural  landscapes, — in  the  relative 
shapes  of  rocks,  the  harmony  of  colours  in  the  heaths,  ferns,  and  lidxens,  the  leaves  of  the  beech  and 
the  oak,  the  stems  and  rich  brown  branches  of  the  birch  and  other  mountain  trees,  varying  from 
verging  autumn  to  returning  spring, — compared  with  the  visual  effect  from  the  greater  number  of 
artificial  plantations  ? — ^From  this,  that  the  natural  landscape  is  affected,  as  it  were,  by  a  single  energy, 
modified  ai  intra  in  each  component  part.  And  as  this  is  the  particular  excellence  of  the  Shakspearian 
drama  generally,  so  is  it  especially  characteristic  of  the  Borneo  and  Juliet. 

"  The  groundwork  of  the  tale  is  altogether  in  family  life,  and  the  events  of  the  play  have  their  first 
origin  in  family  feuds.  Filmy  a^  are  the  eyes  of  party-spirit,  at  once  dim  and  truculent,  still  there  is 
commonlji  some  real  or  supposed  object  in  view,  or  principle  to  be  maintained ;  and  though  but  the 
twisted  wires  on  the  plate  of  rosin  in  the  preparation  for  electrical  pictures,  it  is  still  a  guide  in  some 
degree,  an  assimilation  to  an  outline.    But  in  family  quarrels,  which  have  proved  scarcely  less  injurious 
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to  states,  wiliulness  and  precipitancy,  and  passion  from  mere  habit  and  custom,  can  alone  b«  expected. 
With  his  accustomed  judgment,  Shakspeare  has  begun  by  placing  before  us  a  lively  picture  of  all  the 
impulses  of  the  play ;  and,  as  nature  ever  presents  two  sides,  one  for  Heraclitus,  ani  one  for 
Democritus,  he  has,  by  way  of  prelude,  shown  the  laughable  absurdity  of  the  evil  by  the  contagion  of 
it  reaching  the  servants,  who  have  so  little  to  do  with  it,  but  who  are  under  the  necessity  of  letting  the 
superfluity  of  sensoreal  power  fly  off  through  the  escape-valve  of  wit-combats,  and  of  quarrelling  with 
weapons  of  sharper  edge,  all  in  humble  imitation  of  their  masters.  Yet  there  is  a  sort  of  unhired 
fidelity,  an  ourishuess,  about  all  this  that  makes  it  rest  pleasant  on  one's  feelings.  All  the  first  scene, 
down  to  the  conclusion  of  the  Prince's  speech,  is  a  motley  dance  of  all  ranks  and  ages  to  one  tune,  as  if 
the  horn  of  Huon  had  been  playing  behind  the  scenes. 
"  Beuvolio's  speech — 

*'  *  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  vorshipp'd  sun 
Peei'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  tiie  eaat ' — 

and,  far  more  strikingly,  the  following  speech  of  old  Montague — 

"  '  Vany  a  luorning  hath  he  there  been  seen 

With  tears  augmenting  the  tnth  morning  dew ' — 

I>rove  that  Shakspeare  meant  the  Romeo  and  Juliet  to  approach  to  a  poem,  which,  and  indeed  its  early 
date,  may  be  also  inferred  from  the  multitude  of  rhyming  couplets  throughout.  And  if  we  are  right, 
from  the  internal  evidence,  in  pronouncing  this  one  of  Shakspeare's  early  dramas,  it  affords  a  strong 
instance  of  the  fineness  of  his  insight  into  the  nature  of  the  passions,  that  Romeo  is  introduoed 
already  love-bewildercd.  The  necessity  of  loving  creates  an  object  for  itself  in  man  and  wonum ;  and 
yet  there  is  a  difference  in  this  respect  between  the  sexes,  though  only  to  be  known  by  a  peroeptiun  of 
it.  It  would  have  displeased  us  if  Juliet  had  been  represented  as  already  in  love,  or  as  fiucying  herself 
so ; — ^but  no  one,  I  believe,  ever  experiences  any  shock  at  Romeo's  forgetting  his  Rosaline,  who  had  been 
a  mere  name  for  the  ycaniing  of  his  youUiful  imagination,  and  rushing  into  his  passion  for  Juliet. 
Rosaline  was  a  mere  creation  of  his  fancy ;  and  we  should  remark  the  boastful  positiveness  of  Romeo  in 
a  love  of  his  own  making,  which  is  never  shown  where  love  is  ideally  near  the  heart. 

"  *  When  the  devout  leligion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  such  falsehood,  then  ttim  tears  to  files ! 

«  •  •  •  • 

One  fairer  than  my  love !  the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  sinoe  first  the  world  begun.* 

"The  character  of  the  Nurse  is  the  nearest  of  anything  in  Shakspeare  to  a  direct  borrowing  fix>m 
mere  observation ;  and  the  reason  is,  that  as  in  infancy  and  childhood  the  individual  iu  nature  is 
a  rcprcseutativo  of  a  class, — just  as  iu  describing  one  larch  tree,  you  generalize  a  grove  of  them, — no  it 
is  nearly  as  much  so  in  old  ago.  The  generalization  is  done  to  the  poet's  hand.  Here  you  have  tiie 
garrulity  of  ago  strungthunod  by  the  feelings  of  a  long-trusted  servant,  whose  sympathy  with  the 
mothei's  affections  gives  her  privileges  and  rank  in  the  household ;  and  observe  the  mode  of  connectiou 
by  accidents  of  time  and  place,  and  the  child-like  fondness  of  repetition  in  a  second  childhood,  and  also 
that  hivpity,  humble,  ducking  under,  yet  constant  rcsui^gence  against,  the  check  of  her  superiors! — 

"  '  Yos,  madam  I— Yet  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh,'  &c. 

"  In  the  fourth  scone  we  have  Murcutio  introduced  to  lu.  0 !  how  shall  I  describe  tiiat  esqoiaite 
ebulUence  and  overflow  of  youthful  life,  wafted  on  over  the  laughing  waves  of  pleasure  and  prosperity, 
as  a  wanton  beauty  that  distorts  the  face  on  which  she  knows  her  lover  is  gazing  enraptured,  and 
wrinkles  her  forehead  in  the  triumph  of  its  smoothness  I  Wit  ever  wakeful,  fancy  busy  and  pttxzmtire 
as  an  insect,  courage,  an  easy  mind  that,  without  cares  of  its  own,  is  at  ouoe  disposed  to  laugh  away 
those  of  others,  and  yot  to  I)o  intereHto<l  in  tlioui, — ^these  and  aU  congenial  qualities,  melting  into  the 
common  copula  uf  them  all,  the  man  of  rank  and  the  gentleman,  with  all  its  excellencies  and  all  its 
woakiiCHses,  constitute  the  chuructor  of  Morcutiu  1 " — Coleuidob. 
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TAMING    OF    THE    SHREW. 


Thb  earliest  copy  of  this  diverting  comedy  in  its  present  form,  yet  known,  is  that  of  the 
folio  1623 ;  but  in  the  year  1594  was  printed  an  anonymous  play  entitled  "  A  Pleasant  Conceited 
Historic,  called  The  taming  of  a  Shrew.  As  it  was  sundry  times  acted  by  the  Right  IIoHorabU 
the  Earie  of  Pcmbrook  his  seruants.  Printed  at  London  by  Peter  Short  and  are  to  he  sold  by 
Outberi  £urlfie,  at  /lis  shop  at  the  Eoyall  Exchange,  1594,"*  quarto,  which  from  its  remarkable 
resemblance  to  the  drama  acknowledged  to  be  Shakespeare's,  may  be  looked  npon  almost  as 
a  previous  edition  of  the  game  play.  '  The  "  Pleasant  Conceited  Historic,"  of  1594,  has  an 
Induction,  the  characters  of  which  are,  a  Noble  man,  Slie,  a  Tapster,  Page,  Players,  and 
Huntsmen.  The  incidents  of  this  Prelude,  and  the  story,  the  characters,  and  the  events  (rf 
the  play  that  follows — with  the  exception  of  an  underplot  taken  from  George  Gascoigne's 
translation  of  Ariosto's  "II  Suppositi," — all  so  closely  resemble  those  in  Shakespeare's  drama, 
that  one  was  evidently  framed  upon  the  other.  This  remarkable  similuity,  both  in  the  titles  and 
the  contents  of  these  two  productions,  has  been  the  occasion  of  much  interesting  perquisition. 
The  first  impression  would  naturally  be  that  they  were  by  the  same  hand,  and  that  the  latter, 
wonderfully  improved  in  the  spirit  of  the  dialogue  and  the  ease  and  flow  of  the  verse,  was  only 
a  revised  edition  of  the  other.  This  was  Pope's  conjecture,  and  he  acted  upon  it  by  boldly 
transfeiring  passages  from  the  anonymous  play  into  his  edition  of  Shakespeare.  In  favour  of 
this  supposition  are  the  facts,  that  the  authorship  of  the  early  play  is  still  unknown, — the  almost 
identity  of  the  titles, — and  that  Shakespeare's  comedy,  though  undoubtedly  written  and  acted 
before  the  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  century,  was  not  published,  so  far  as  we  yet  know,  before 
1623.  Another  theory,  which  has  been  maintained  with  much  ingenuity  by  Mr.  Ilickson  (see 
"  Notes  and  Queries,"  Vol.  I,  pp.  194,  227,  345),  is,  that  the  anonymous  comedy  was  produced 
after  and  in  direct  imitation  of  Shakespeare's.  A  third  hypotiiesw  gives  priority  to  the 
"  Taming  of  a  Shrew,"  and  supposes  that  our  author  adopted  it  as  a  popular  subject,  re-casting 
and  re-writing  the  whole  with  as  much  originality  as  was  compatible  with  a  close  adherence  to 
the  fundamental  incidents  of  his  predecessor.  This  last  assumption  is  perfectly  consonant  to  the 
customs  of  the  theatre  in  those  days.  Nothing  was  more  common  than  the  reproduction  of  dramas 
once  in  vogue,  with  alterations  and  additions ;  and  as  a  close  examinatiou  and  comparison  of  the 
two  works  prove  to  us  convincingly,  that  the  disputed  play  was  neither  written  by  nor  borrowed 
from  Shakespeare,  we  consider  this  the  most  satisfactory  explanation  of  their  affinity. 

History  furnishes  us  with  two  or  three  instances  of  such  a  trick  as  that  put  upon  Christopher 
Sly  in  Uie  prelude  to  this  comedy,  having  been  perpetrated  for  the  amusement  of  some 
distinguished  personage.  The  story  of  "  The  Sleeper  Awakened "  is  one  of  the  kind,  and 
Mr.  Luie  is  of  opinion  that  it  is  founded  on  a  real  historical  anecdote.  In  that  story  the  ruse 
practised  by  the  Caliph  upon  his  humble  victim  is  only  the  introduction  to  an  acquaintance,  which 
leads  to  a  scries  of  entertMning  adventures,  but  it  is  precisely  of  the  same  character  as  that  with 
which  the  present  play  is  prefaced.  Speaking  of  "  The  Sleeper  Awakened,"  Mr.  Lone  says, — 
"  The  author  by  whom   I  have  found  the  chief  portion  of  this  tale  related  as  an  historical 


•  Thi«,  the  ntlieit  edition  Iraovn,  It  now  in  tlie  libniy   I    The  tlilrd  tmrretilon,  that  of  1607,  is  with  thi  Cnt,  in  the 
of  the  I>uke  of  DeToothira.    It  wu  reprinted  in  1596,  and       collection  of  the  Duke  of  DfTonthln. 
a  copy  of  that  edition  is  In  the  possestiur.  of  lrf>rd  Ellesmeie.    | 
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anecdote  is  El-Is-hakee,  who  finished  his  history  shortly  before  the  close  of  the  reign  of  the 
'Osndnlee  Sultan  Mustafa,  apparently  in  the  year  of  the  Flight  1032  (a.  d.  1623).  He  does 
not  mention  his  authority ;  and  whether  it  is  related  by  an  older  historian  I  do  not  know,  but 
perhaps  it  is  founded  upon  fact."  This  is  not  a  very  decided  expression  of  opinion  on  Mr.  Lane's 
part,  as  to  the  historicij  character  of  the  incident;  but  we  find  its  counterpart  in  chronicles  of 
the  Middle  Ages  much  more  specifically  related.  (See  Heuterus,  De  Rebus  BurffUTidicit, 
Gh>u]art,  Thriior  d'kistoires  admirables  et  merveilleuKt  de  rtotre  temps.) 

There  is  a  kindred  story,  too,  recorded  by  Sir  Eichard  Barkley  in  "A  Discource  on  the 
Felicitie  of  Man,"  (1598,  p.  24,)  who  relates  it  as  if  he  had  been  an  eye-witness,  and  terms  it 
"  a  pretie  experiment  practised  by  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fiflh  upon  a  drunkard."  His  tale  is 
that  the  Emperor  encountered  an  unconscious  drunkard  in  the  streets  of  Ghent,  had  him  carried 
home  to  his  palace,  dressed  in  princely  habiliments,  served  by  royal  attendants,  supplied  with  the 
most  costly  dainties,  and  surrounded  by  everything  calculated  to  give  him  the  impression  that  he 
was  a  prince  of  unlimited  wealth  and  authority.  As  he  thus  sat  "  in  lis  Majestic,"  eating  and 
drinking,  "  he  tooke  to  his  cups  so  ireelie,"  that  he  fell  fast  asleep  agun  as  he  sat  in  his  chur. 
His  attendants  then  stripped  him  of  his  fresh  apparel,  clothed  him  with  his  own  rags  again,  and 
carried  him  to  the  place  where  he  was  first  foimd.  When  he  awoke  and  joined  his  companions, 
he  narrated  the  particulars  of  his  adventure  in  the  palace  as  the  subject  of  a  pleasant  dream. 

The  more  immediate  source,  however,  whence  the  incident  of  the  Induction  was  taken,  is 
probably  an  anecdote  in  an  old  collection  of  many  tales  compiled  by  Bichard  Edwards,  printed  aa 
early  as  1570,*  which  will  be  found  in  the  Illustratire  Comments  at  the  end  of  the  play. 


■  No  eap7  of  thlt  odiUon  U  now  known ;  but  what  U   I   been  diacovered :  and,  cutiously  enough,  It  conttlni  thit 
b«U«T«d  to  bo  •  ftagnwnt  of  a  Ibbseqaent  edition  hat  latcljr   |  paitieular  atoiy,  and  acaicely  anything  elto. 


Charaeten  tn  (kt 
Induction. 


A  LOBD.  I 

Ohristophxb  SiiT,  a  Tinker.     ( 
Sottett,  Page,  Player*,  Bunts- f 
Bxn,  and  other  Servants.       ) 
Baptist  A,  a  rich  gentleman  of  Pasva. 
YliroElCTIo,  on  old  gentleman  of  PiSA. 

LUCBNTIO,  son  to  VlHOKKTIO,  »«  love  wUh  BlARCA. 

PaTRUOHio,   a  gentleman  of    Yesoha,  suitor    to 

Kathabira. 
Qbbmio,  ait  old  gentleman,  1      .,  _ 

HOETBSBIO,  j~./or.foBiANOA. 

BmML«,,)*'"~^'»'''°™™- 


Qbukio,  ,  ,  ._ 

CUBTIS,/*"''^'*^^''™'"- 
The  Pedant. 


£^^"^1*"^*^  *•  Baptista. 
Widow. 


Tailor,  Baberdasher,   and  Servants   attending  on 
Baptista  and  Pbtbuohio. 


SCENE,— MDMfHM*  in  Padva  ;  and  sometimes  in  Petbuohio'i  Boase  in  the  Country. 
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SCENE  I.—Be/ort  an  Aleftou*«  <m  a  fftath. 


Enter  Hostess  atui  Slt." 

Sly.  I'll  pheeze''  you,  in  faith. 
Host.  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rogue. 
Sly.  Y'  are  b  baggage  ;  the  Sly*  are  no  rogues : 
look  in  the  chroniclea,  we  come  in  with  Bichard 


*  Smttr  Hoitut  mJ  Sly.]  In  <I>i  old  fUy  of  "  The  Tunln; 
of  ft  Shrew."  we  bare  "  Enter  a  Taptler,  beating  out  Qf  hit  ioorci 
SO*  droonken." 

^  / '// pbeeu  yoK. — ]  Thif  pbn«e  has  been  much  diiciiBsed.bDt 
never  tatliractorlljr  explained.  It  waa  equivalent  exactly  to  our 
firuratlve  layinic.  f'U  tickle  yo«,  and  had  a  meaning,  amorouj  or 
vtUaloouK.  according  to  the  ciicumttancei  under  which  it  waa 
utMNd;  Ihui  Ricardo,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher"!  play  of  "The 
CoXMiBb,"  Act  I.  8c.  t,— 

"Marry,  iweet  love,  e'en  here  :  lie  down  ;       [Stimu  her. 
I  'U/«i»you." 
And  AJai,  in  "  TroUna  and  Creitida,"  Act  II.  Sc.  3,— 
"  An  a  be  proud  with  me.  I'll  pheext  hli  pride." 

•  Pauca*  pallabrii ;]  Pon*  patabraa—few  wordM,  a  phnAe  of 
Spain,  much  In  voftue  here  in  the  time  of  Shakeipeare.  StMia  or 
mm,  bt  qnift,  wat  probably  another  »crap  from  Sly'i  Spanish 
vocabulary. 


tho 


Conqueror:  therefore, pauoof  po/^oiru;'  let 
world  slide:''  Sena  I 

Host.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you  have 
burst? 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier:  go  by,  S.  Jeronimy* — go 
to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee.' 


d  Let  the  world  iHde :]    An  old  pioverbial  laying  :— 

" will  you  go  drink. 

And  Ul  tkt  world  illdt,  Uncle  T  " 
BiacKojTTand  FLiTCHXS'a  Wit  fruhovl  ifoioy.  Act  V.  Sc.  I. 

•  Go  by,  S.  Jeronimy—]  Mason  iuggeitcd  that  the  troublesome 
S  was  only  the  beginning  (if  layt,  which  the  printers  omitted  to 
complete.  This  is  not  unlikely;  or  it  may  have  been  repeated  in- 
advertently from  the  Initial  of  Sty's  name.  The  Go  6y,  Jerontmff, 
is  plainlv  an  allusion  to  the  old  play  called  "llie  Spanish 
Tragedy,    and  the  line. — 

"  Not  I  ;—ffierontmo,  beware  t  go  bjf,  go  by." 

t  Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee.]  Edgar,  In  "  King 
Lear,"  uses  the  same  eipiwssion,^ 

"  Humph :  go  to  Iby  cold  bad  and  wann  Ihee." 

Act  III.  Sc. 4. 

3S7 


UtDUCTIOS.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  8HREAV. 


[bcksb 


Host.  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  the 
thirdborough.*  [Exit. 

Sly.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I'll 
answer  him  by  law  :  I  '11  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  ; 
let  him  come,  and  kindly. 

[Lies  doum  on  the  ground,  and  falls  adeep. 

Wind  horns.    Enter  a  Lord  from  hunting,  with 
his  Train. 

LoBD.  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  well 
my  hounds : 
Brach  Merriman, — ^the  poor  cur  is  emboss'd  ;* 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  brach. 
Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  comer,  in  the  coldest  fault  ? 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1  Hun.  \Miy,  Bclman  is  as  good  as  ho,  my  lord  ; 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss. 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent : 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

LoBD.  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again. 

1  Hun.  I  win,  my  lord. 

LoBD.  What's  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk?  see, 
doth  he  breathe  ? 

2  Hun.  He  bi-eathes,  my  loi-d :  were  he  not 

warm'd  with  ale. 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
LoBD.  O  monstrous  beast !  how  like  a  swine  he 

lies! 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  image ! 
Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  convey'd  to  bed, 
Wrapp'd  in   sweet  clothes,   rings  put  upon   his 

lingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 
AAd  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes. 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

1  Hun.  Believe  me,  lord,  1  think  he  cannot 

choose. 

2  Hun.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when 

he  wak'd. 
LoHD.  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless 
fancy. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest : — 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber. 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  pictures : 
Balm  his  foul  head  in  warm  (Ustilled  waters, 


V*)  Old  copy,  htadhoTough. 

*  Brach  Merriman, — the  poor  cur  is  embosii'di]  There  is  a 
dlfflculty  here.  "A  brach  is  a  mannerty-namt  for  all  hounii- 
bltches,"  says  an  old  book  on  sports ;  and  Merriman  could  hardly 
be  the  name  given  to  the  female  animal.  Hanmer,  therefore,  pro- 
posed to  read  Leech  Merriman;  and  Johnson,  Bathe  Merriman. 
Rmboi^d  is  a  term  in  hunting,  applied  to  a  deer  or  dog  who 
foama  at  the  mouth. 
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And  bum  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet : 

Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  widLes, 

To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 

And  if  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight. 

And,  with  a  low  submissive  reverence. 

Say, — What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 

Let  one  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason. 

Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrew'd  with  fbwers  ; 

Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  tlurd  a  diaper. 

And  say, — Will 't  please  your  Iwdship  cool  your 

hands? 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit. 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse. 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease  : 
Persuade  him  that  he  hath  been  lunatic  ; 
And,  when  he  says  he  is — ,"■  say,  that  he  dreams. 
For  he  is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,'  gentle  sirs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty.'' 

1  Htm.  My  lord,  I  wantmt  you,  we  '11  play  our 

part. 
As  he  shall  think,  by  our  true  diligence. 
He  b  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lobs.  Take  him  up  gently  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  oflSce,  when  he  wakes. 

[Some  hear  out  Sly.     A  trumpet  sounds. 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  't  is  that  sounds : 

[Exit  Servant. 
Belike,  some  noble  gentleman,  that  means. 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here. 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 

How  now  ]  who  is  it  ? 

Sekv.  An  't  please  your  honour,  players, 

That  offer  sen'ice  to  your  lordship. 

Lobd.     Bid  them  come  ucar. 

Enter  Players.(l) 

Now,  fellows,  you  m*  welcome. 
Playebs.     We  thank  your  honoiu'. 
Lobd.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-night? 

2  Play.  So  please  your  loi-dship  to  accept  our 

duty. 
Lobd.  With   all   my  heart.      This  fellow    I 

remember, 
Since  once  he  play'd  a  farmer's  eldest  sou  ; — 
'T  was  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  well : 


b  And,  when  he  says  he  is ,\    The  dash  here  is  a  modem 

interpolation,  but  Shakespeare  evidently  intended  a  break,  leaving 
Sly's  name  to  be  understood;  the  Lord  not  twing  supposed  to 
know  what  that  was.  Hanmer  proposed  to  insert  poor,  and  Johnson, 
Sly. 

e  And  doit  \iind\y, — }    Appropriatetv,  naturalli/. 

d  If  it  be  husbanded  wilh  modesty.]  That  is,  it  it  be  kept  «itbin 
due  bounds.    If  it  be  managed  discreetly. 


XHDDCTIOX.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHEEW. 


■  II. 


I  have  forgot  your  name ;  but,  sure,  tbat  part 
"NVas  aptly  fitted,  aud  naturally  i)erfonn'd. 

1  PLat.  I  think,  'twas  Soto  that  your  honour 
means.* 

LoHD.  'T  isvcry  true; — thou  didst  it  excellent. — 
M'ell,  you  arc  come  to  me  in  happy  time  ; 
The  nUhcr  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand, 
"Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  much. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-uiglit : 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties ; 
Lest,  over-eyeing  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  hia  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
You  break  into  some  merry  passion, 
And  BO  offend  him ;  for  I  tell  you,  sirs, 
If  you  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient. 

1  Play.  Fear  not,  my  lord  j  wc  can   contain 
ourselves. 
Were  he  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world. 

LoBD.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery, 
And  give  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
Xiet  them  want  nodiing  that  my  house  affords. — 

[Exeunt  Servant  a7id  Players. 
Sitrah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew,  my  page, 

[^To  a  Servant. 
And  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  lady : 
Tliat  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber. 
And  caU  him — madam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  mo,  as  he  will  win  my  love. 
Ho  bear  himself  with  honourable  action, 
Such  as  he  hath  observ'd  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  tliem  accomplished : 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 
And  say, — ^What  is't  your  honour  will  command. 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife, 
May  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And   then, — with  kind  embracements,   tempting 

kisses. 
And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom, — 
Bid  him  shed  tcai-s,  as  being  overjoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restor'd  to  health, 
Wlio,  for  this  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him* 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  bcggai- : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift ; 
M'hich  in  a  napkin  Ijcing  close  conveyed,' 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 


«  /  Mini:,  'twat  Soto  that  your  honour  means.]  The  folio,  l<iJ3, 
prefixes  the  name  of  Sincto  to  tltis  line.  Sincto  was  an  actor  of 
minor  partniii  Shatccspeare'n  fi-llowship  of  players;  and  thisallusion 
to  hit  excellence  in  Sola  must  have  been  (lattt^ring  to  him,  and  was 
nodO!-bt  ptcataiit  to  the  audience.  He  is  introduced  by  name  again, 
in  the  "  .-iecond  Part  of  Henry  IV,"  and  "  Part  Three  of  Henry  VI." 

t*  lialli  fstffiiifd  him— J     J/im,  here,  is  tiscd  tot  him*et/. 

c  (."lose  ro«ri-yr(/,— 1     By  */ci/M  conveyed. 

'1  Sly  is  discovered — ]  The  stage  direction  in  the  folio  is,  '*  EnUr 
iiiitfl  the  drunkard  with  alt^Hdatils,  tnmr  with  ap/'aret,  baton  and 
H!*vr,  and  <itlur  ajwurUitancft,  and  Lord  ;"  by  which  it  is  to  be 
understood  tliat  Sly.  and  those  concerned  in  the  induction,  were 
placed  in  a  balcony,  at  the  back  of  the  slajje.  the  play  being  reprc- 
fented  on  the  slaj^c  before  thcni.    This  practice  is  reversed  in  the 


See  this  despatch'd  with  all  the  haste  thou  canst ; 
Anon  I'll  give  thee  more  instructions. 

[JExit  Servant. 
I  know  the  boy  wiU  well  usurp  the  grace. 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman : 
I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard,  husband  ; 
Aud  how  my  men  will  stay  themselves  from  laughter, 
AMien  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 
I  'U  in  to  counsel  them  :  haply,  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen, 
ANTiich  otherwise  would  gi'ow  into  extremes. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  II. — A  Bedchamber  in  the  Lord'»AoiM«. 

Sly  is  discovered^  in  a  rich  night-yown,  with 
Attendants;  some  with  apparel,  some  with 
bason,  ewer,  and  other  appurtenances.  Enter 
Lord,  dressed  like  a  servant A^). 

Sly.  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 

1  Skkv.  Will 't  please  yoiu:  lordship  drink  a 

cup  of  suck  ? 

2  Skbv.  WUl  't  please  your  honour  taste  of 

these  consen'cs  ? 

3  Serv.  ^Miat  raiment  wUl  your  honour  wear 

to-day? 

Sly.  I  am  Christophero  Sly ;  call  not  me 
honour,  nor  lordship :  I  ne'er  drank  sack  in  my 
life ;  and  if  you  give  me  any  conserves,  give  me 
conserves  of  beef:  ne'er  ask  me  what  raiment  I'll 
wear ;  for  I  have  no  more  doublets  than  backs,  no 
more  stockings  tlian  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes  than 
feet ;  nay,  sometime,  more  feet  tlian  shoes,  or  such 
shoes  as  my  toes  look  through  the  over-leather. 

LoBD.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  humour  in  your 
honour ! 
O,  that  a  mighty  man  of  such  descent, 
Of  such  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem, 
Should  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit ! 

Sly.  What !  would  you  make  me  mad  ?  Am 
not  I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son,  of  Burton- 
heath  ;  by  birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card- 
maker,  by  transmutation  a  bear-herd,  and  now  by 
present  profession  a  tinker  ?  Ask  Maiian  Hacket, 
the  fat  ale-wife  of  Wincot,"  if  she  know  me  not :  if 
she  say  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for 
sheer  ale,'  score  me  up  for  the  lyingest  knave 


present  day ;  the  play  within  a  play,  as  in  Hamlet,  being  always 
exhibited  on  a  temporary  stage,  behind  the  permanent  one,  on 
which  the  performers  enact  the  main  drama. 

e  Of  Wincot,— ]  By  H'incot  ihe  poet  no  doubt  meant  Witneeote, 
commonly  called  Wincot,  a  village  near  Stratford ;  and  the  fat 
hostess  was  probably  a  real  personage  equally  well-known  to 
him.  It  is  supposed,  too,  that  the  B"rtan-lteat/i  Sly  speaks  of 
just  befote,  was  Barton-on-ttit-Htattt,  in  Warwickshire. 

f  Sheer  ale,—]  That  is,  p«re,  unmijrd  ale ;  as  our  brewers  say, 
•*  Kntire  beer."  I  n  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  play  of  "  The  Double 
Marriage."  Act  V.  Sc.  1,  Castniecio  is  permitted  to  dritik  but 
wine  and  wuler ;  and  he  asks  indignantly, — 


'  Shill  I  h.ive  nu  theer  wine  then  t " 
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l»»€rcTio!r.] 

IB  Oiristendom,     ^Vllat !   I  am  not  bestraught  :* 
bere's 

3  Sebv.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  jour  ladj  mourn. 

2  Sebt.  O,  this  it  Lb  that  makes  your  serraiits 
droop. 

Lo&o.  Henco  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shuns 
your  house, 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy. 
O,  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth. 
Coll  home  Uiy  ancient  thoughts  from  banishment, 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams. 
Look  how  thy  servants  do  attend  ou  thee, 
Each  in  his  office  rea<ly  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  hove  music?  hark !  Apollo  plays,  [AlutU. 
And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  alecfi?  we  '11  have  thee  to  a  couch, 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
On  purpose  trimni'd  up  for  Scmiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt_walk  :  we  wiU  bestrew  the  ground  : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horBca  shall  bo  tmppM, 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  jtearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking  ?  tliou  hiist  hawks  will  soar 
Above  the  morning  lark  :  or  wilt  thou  bunt  ? 
Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  wt-lkin  answer  them. 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hoUow  earth. 

1  Sebv.  Say,  thou  wilt  course;  thy  greyhoimds 

are  as  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2  Sebv.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  ?  we  will  fetch 

thee  straight, 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook ; 
And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid, 
Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath, 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lobd.  We  '11  show  theo  lo,  as  she  was  a  moid  ; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surpris'd, 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

3  Sbbv.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 

wood ; 
Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  bleeds ; 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep, 
So  workmanly  the  blood  nnd  tears  are  drawn. 

Loud.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord  : 
Thou  host  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Sebv.  And,  till  the  tears  that  she  hath  shod 
for  thee, 
Like  envious  floods  o"er-nui  her  lovely  face, 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  iti  the  world ; 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sly.  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  Imvr  I  mu-h  a  Indy  ? 
Or  do  I  dream,  or  have  I  drcuiu'd  till  now  ? 


TAMING  OF  THK  SHREW. 


[SOEIS  L 


•  BMlrsurkl)  niMrtugkl,  dittr—l»4 1— 

'•  Now  Uaroa   h>4   drowiitd   rurtlwr  •iMMh,  till   th*   M   on* 
he*lr'HtaAI 
DM  rrle,"  tc— Wtimrii  •  4M<m'<  Kutlmid,  l«a>. 

k  m  mmU  frntmt  hm  *l  Iht  ImI,— J  Tlul  la,  Ibt  ComrH-t, 


I  do  not  sleep  :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak: 

I  smell  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  things  : — 

Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 

Aid  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christopher  Sly. — 

Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 

And,  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 

2  Sebv.  Will  't  please  your  migfatineaa  to  wash 

your  hands  ? 
[Servants  pretent  an  euxr,  haton,  and 
O,  how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restor'd  1 
0,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are  ! 
These  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream  : 
Or,  when  you  wok'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 
Sly.  These  fifteen  years  ?  by  my  fay,  a  goodl; 
nap. 
But  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time  ? 

1  Sebv.  O  yes,  my  lord;  but  very  idle  words: — 
For  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  say  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door. 
And  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house  : 
And  say,  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet,* 
Because  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  scAl'd  quarts: 
Sometimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  HackeL 
StY.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

3  Seev.  Wliy,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  near  no 

such  maid ; 
Nor  no  such  men,  as  you  have  reckon'd  up, — 
As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece,* 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpcmell ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these. 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Sly.  Now,   Lord   bo    ttiauked    for    my   good 
,  amends ! 

All.  Amen. 

Sly.  I  thank  thee  ;  thou  sholt  not  lose  by  it. 

Enter  the  Page,  as  a  lady,  with  Attendants.^) 

Page.  How  fares  my  noble  lord? 
Sly.  Marry,   I  fare   well:  for  here   is   cbeer 
enough. 
Whore  is  ray  wife  ? 

Page   Here,  noble  lord,  what  is  thy  will  with  herf 
Sly.  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me 
huslMind  ? 
My  men  should  call  me  lord  ;  I  am  your  goodmaa. 
Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and 
husband  ; 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Sly,  I  know  it  well,     WTiot  must  I  call  her  ? 

Lord.  Madam. 

Sly,  Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 


when  partlM  In  the  practice  of  uilng  filie  weiiihu  and  i 
were  preientable  and  punishable.    The  trai'd  quarts  vera  I 
licensed  quart  measurei,  certified  by  ttamp  (o  be  capable  of 
boldlRK  that  quantity  of  liquid. 

•  Old  John  Na/u  0/  Oreeoe,— ]  Pnbablj  a'  M'  Orm,  u  BUek- 
ttooeaugKeated. 


LoBO.  Madam,  and  nothing  else  ,■  so  lords  call 
ladies. 

Slt,  Madam  wife,  thej  say  that  I  have  dreom'd, 
And  slept  above  some  tif5ieen  year  or  more. 

Paoe.  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  me ; 
Being  all  tlua  time  abandon'd  from  your  bed. 

Slt.   'Tis  much:  servants,  leave  me  and  her 
alone. 
Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Paob.  Thrioo  noble  loi-d,  let  me  entreat  of  you 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two  ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  mitil  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  eiprosaly  charg'd. 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry 
BO  long,  but  I  would  be  loth  to  fall  into  my  dreams 
•gain ;  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of  the 
flesh  and  the  blood. 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Skrv.  Your   honoiu^s    players,   hearing    your 
amendment, 
Are  come  to  piny  a  pleasant  comedy, 
For  80  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet. 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your  blood, 
And  melancholy  is  the  niirse  of  frenzy ; 
Therefore,  they  thought  it  good  yon  hear  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Wliich  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  Ufe. 

Slt.  Marry,  I  will  let  thorn  play,    la  it  not  a  oora- 
monty,  a  Chnstmos  gambol,  or  a  turabliug-trick  ? 

Page.  No,  my  good  lonl:  it  ismore  pleasing  stuff. 

Sly.  WTiat,  hoiischotil  stuff? 

Pase.  It.  is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sly.  WoU,  we'll  see  't: 
Come,  madam  wife,  sit  by  my  side. 
And  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall  ne'er  bo  younger. 

[Tltey  tit  down. 
2.11 
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ACT   1. 


SCENE  I.— Padufl.     A  PuUu:  Place. 


Enter  LucKuno  and  Tbakio. 

Lrc.  Tranio, — since  for  the  great  dcairo  I  had 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts, — 
1  am  arriv'd  for  fruitful  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  parden  of  great  Italy ; 
And.  hy  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  rnin'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  lliy  good  company, 
My  trusty  servant,  well  apprord  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  Imply  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ingenious  studies. 


•  Vinccntio't  come  of  the  Bentivolii;]    Thut  the  otd  copjr  i 
nio»t  modern  editioni  rcAd,— 

*'  Vinecniio,  come  of  the  BenlivoUi." 
But  Iranio,  it  thou  Id  tke  remembered,  i«  the  lervuit  of  Vmrcntio, 
hu  been  brought  up  by  liim  from  childhood ;  and  althuuf;h  for 
dmiutlc  cugenrici  it  might  be  allowfiblc  to  inform  him  tliat  hit 

232 


Pisa,  reno\med  for  grave  cidsens. 

Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  fadier  first, 

A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world  : 

Vincentio  's  come  of  the  Beutivolii ;  * 

Viiiccntio's  sou,  brought  up  in  Floreuce, 

It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  ho[M.-s  conceiv'd. 

To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 

And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  1  study, 

Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 

^^'ill  I  apply,""  that  treats  of  happiness 

By  virtue  specially  to  be  aehicv'd. 


nuuter  wu  deaeendcd  from  the  OentivolU,  nothing  cotild  CKCu 
the  ftb%iinlity  of  telling  hira  thif  inAstel'fl  niste. 

h  Will  I  ftiiply,— )  J/'/Wy  i«  here  used,  v  it  i»  fie<]uently  fuuoA  \ 
111  old  writers,  iu  thccnse  nf  ply.  So  In  Ga*coigne'5  "Suppoie*,** 
1,%GC,  from  which  Shake«pe«tc  borrowed  the  underplot  of  tliH 
comedy, — "  1  fenre  he  upplft*  hi»  ftludy  «o,  tlut  he  wlil  Dot  k««« 
the  nUuute  of  au  houii:  from  bii  booke." 


ACT   1.] 


TAMING  OP  THE  SUKKW. 


[SCUE  L 


Tell  me  thy  niiud,  for  I  hare  Pisa  left, 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  tliat  luaves 
A  shallow  plash,  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tba.  Mi  perdmicUe,*  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve. 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipliue. 
Let 's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray  ; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks,* 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd  : 
Balk  logic''  with  acquaintance  that  you  have. 
And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 
Music  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you  ; 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics, 
Fall  to  them,  as  you  find  your  stomach  sei-ves  you : 
No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en ; — 
In  brief,  sir,  study  what  you  most  affect. 

Luc.  Gramercics,  Tranio,  well  dost  thou  advise. 
If,  Biondelio,  thou  wert  come  ashore, 
AVo  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entcrtun 
Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget. 
Sut  stay  awhUo ;  what  company  is  this  ? 

Tba.  Master,  some   show,  to  welcome  us   to 
town, 

EnterBAmaTA,  Kathaeina,  Bianca,  Gbemio,<1) 
and  HoBTKNSio.  Ldcbntio  and  Tbanio 
»tand  a«ide. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  farther. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  rcsolv'd  you  know : 
That  is,  not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter, 
Before  I  have  a  husband  fur  the  elder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  ond  love  you  well. 
Leave  shall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Gbe.  To  cart  her  rather :   she 's  too  rough  for 
me: 
There,  there,  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife  ? 

Kath.  I  pray  you,  wr,  [to  Bap.]  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  tliese  mates  ?° 

Hob.  Mates,  maid!  how  mean  you  that?  no 
mates  for  you. 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Katu.  I'  faith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear ; 
I — wi8,(2)  it  is  not  half  way  to  lier  heart : 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  coi-e  should  be 


(*)  Fiist  folio,  He  Parionalo. 

^  Aristotle*!!  checks,]  Blackstone  proposed  to  read  ethUi,  and 
rtktct  is  the  word  substituted  in  the  margin  of  his  folio  by  Mr. 
Collier's  annotator. 

*>  Balk  logic—]  To  balk  logic  meant  to  chop  logic,  to  dispute,  to 
terangU  loKicalljr,  for  the  sake  of  exercise  in  reasoning.  This  sense 
of  ittlk  it  now  quite  loat. 


To  comb  yom*  noddle  with  a  tliree-legg'd  stool, 
And  ptunt  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

Hob.  Fi'om  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver 
i:s! 

Gue.  And  me  too,  good  Lord  ! 

Tba.  Husli,  master !  here  is  some  good  pastime 
toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 

Luc.  But  in  the  other's  silence  do  I  see 
Maids'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

Tba.  WeU  said,  master ;  mum !  and  gaze  your 
fill. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,  Biancu,  get  you  in : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thoe,  good  Bianca ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girl 

ICatu.  a  pretty  peat ; ''  't  is  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye — an  she  knew  why. 

Bian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent. 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  hiuubly  I  subscribe : 
My  books  and  instruments  shall  be  my  company. 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Luc.  Hai-k,  Tranio  !  thou  mayst  hear  Minerva 
speak.  [Aiid«. 

Hob.  Siguier  Baptista,  will  you  bo  so  sttange  ? 
Sorry  am  I  tliat  our  good  will  effects  ' 

Bianca's  grief. 

Gbe.  Why,  will  you  mew  her, 

Signior  Baptista,  for  tliis  fiend  of  hell. 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  ? 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye  ;  1  am  i-esolv'd : 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [Exit  Biamca. 

And,  for  I  know  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments,  and  poetry, 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house. 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth. — If  you,  Hortensio, 
Or  signior  Gremio,  you, — know  any  such. 
Prefer  thcm°  hither ;  for  to  cunning  men' 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  briuging-up ; 
And  so  fitfewell.     Katharina,  you  may  stay ; 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.     [Exit. 

Katu.  Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go,  too,  may 
I  not? 
What,  shall  I  be  appointed  hours;  as  though, 

belike, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave,  ha ! 

[ExU. 

Gbe.  You  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam;  your 
gifts  are  so  good   here's   none  will  hold  you. 


e  To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongit  tkeu  mates  I]  The  primaiT 
meaninf!  is,  "  Will  you  make  a  common  harlot  of  me  with  these 
fellows  r "  but  Douce  is  probably  right  in  suspecting  a  quibbling 
allusion  to  the  term  ttale-mnte  i\\  chess. 

d  A  prelty  iieat;]  A  pet,  from  the  French  pc/if«,  or  Italian pe//o. 

•  Prefer  Iktm—]  Prefer  is  dellned  to  mean  recommeni:  It 
seems  to  have  implied  something  more,  as  to  advance,  or  prumult. 

f  Cunning  Mm—]  Knowing,  skilful  men. 
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ACT  L] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[soEin  I. 


Thdr  love  is  not  so  great,*  HortenBio,  but  we  may 
blow  onr  nuls  together,  and  fast  it  fairly  out ;  our 
cake 'b  dough"'  on  both  sides.  Farewell : — yet,  for 
the  love  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any 
means  light  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that  wherein 
she  deUghts,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  father." 

Hob.  So  will  I,  signior  Grrcmio :  but  a  word, 
I  pray.  Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet 
never  brooked  parle,  know  now,  upon  advice,  it 
toucheth  us  bodi,— that  we  may  yet  again  have 
access  to  our  &ir  mistress,  and  be  happy  rivals  in 
Bianca's  love, — to  labour  and  effect  one  thing 
specially. 

Gbb.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 

Hos.  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a   husband   for  her 
sister. 

Gbb.  a  husband !  a  devil. 

Hob.  I  say,  a  husband. 

Obb.  I  say,  a  devil :  think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very 
a  fool  to  be  married  to  hell  ? 

Hob.  Tush!  Gremio;  though  it  pass  3-our 
patience  and  mine  to  endure  her  loud  alarums, 
why,  man,  there  be  good  fellows  in  the  world,  an 
a  man  could  light  on  them,  would  take  her  witli 
aD  faults,  and  money  enough. 

Gbb.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her 
dowry  with  this  condition,— ^-to  be  whipped  at  the 
high-cross  every  morning. 

Hob.  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there 's  small  choice 
in  rotten  apples ;  but,  come,  since  this  bar  in  law 
makes  m  friends,  it  shall  be  so  for  forth  friendly 
maintained,  till  by  helping  Baptista's  eldest 
daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  free 
for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to  't  afresh. — Sweet 
Bianca  ! — ^happy  man  be  his  dole  !  *  He  that 
runs  fastest  gets  the  ring :  *  how  say  you,  signior 
Gremio? 

Gbb.  I  am  agreed :  and  would  I  had  given  him 
the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  that 
would  thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her, 
and  rid  the  house  of  her.     Come  on. 

[Exeunt  Gbemio  and  Hobtexsio. 

Tba.  \_AdvaiKinff.']  I  pray,  sir,  tell  me, — is  it 
possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ? 

Luc.  O  Tranio,  till  I  foimd  it  to  be  true, 


•  Thai  km  it  not  to  great, — ]  Whose  love!  Perhap<,  u  Malone 
iDgnsted,  ve  onght  to  read  four  loTe ;  oi  witb  the  third  folio, 
our  love. 

k  Oiueate'idoagh — ]  Our  hopa  areftnstrsted;  aproverbbl 
•myiog.    It  occun  again.  Act  V.  Se.  1. : — 

•'  Mjr  cake  ii  dough." 
And  in  •'  The  C«»e  U  Altered,"  1609,— 

"  Steward,  tout  cake  ii  dough,  a>  well  ai  mine." 
«  I  mUl  wlrfi  Mim  to  her  falttr.}  I  will  commend  him.    So  in 
Act  I.  8c.  1,  llortentio  tajt,  "  And  wUh  thee  to  a  ahreVd,  ill- 
faTour'd  wife." 

*  HappT  man  be  bis  dole !]  This  trite  phrase  means  literallT, 
Let  the  share  or  lot  dealt  to  him  be  happiness ;  but  it  was  general!  j 
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I  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; 
But  see  !  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness : '_ 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee, 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear, 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was, — 
Tranio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  mc,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst ; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tba.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affection  is  not  rated  troxa  the  heart : 
If  lovo  have  touch'd  yon,  nought  remains  but 

so, — 
Eedime  te  captum  quam  qneeu  minimo. 

Luc.  Gramercies,  lad;  go  forward,  this  oon- 
tfflits; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  cotmsel  's  sound. 

Tba.  Master,  you  look'd    so  longly   on    the 
maid. 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what 's  the  pith  of  all. 

Luc.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  &ce. 
Such  as  the  daughter  of  Agenor'  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
\Mien  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strutd. 

Tba.  Saw  you  no  more  ?  mark'd  yon  not,  how 
her  sister 
Began  to  scold ;  and  nuse  up  such  a  storm, 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ? 

Luc.  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air ; 
Sacred,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

Tba.  Nay,  then,  't  is  time  to  stir  him  from  his 
trance. 
I  pray,  awake,  sir :  if  you  love  the  maid, 
Bend  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.     Thus  it 

stands: — 
Her  elder  sister  is  so  cuist  and  shrew'd. 
That,  till  the  father  rids  his  hands  of  her. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up, 
Because  she  will**  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

Luc.  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  &ther  's  he ! 
But  art  thou  not  advis'd  he  took  some  care. 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  ber? 

Tba.  Ay,   marry,   am   I,  sir;   and  now,  'tis 
plotted. 


used  in  the  sense  of  encouragement,  aa  wishing  good  sneeeaa  !• 
naj  one  about  to  undertake  a  eoateat,  or  bnainaaa  of  doabtftil 
issue : — 

"  Now,  my  masten,  kappw  mom  he  kU  ioU,  txf  I ; 
ETerjr  man  to  his  business.'— If nrr  IV.  Pt.  I.  Act  II.  8c  t. 

•  Htikainuufa*t*aiget9iketijakg:'\  An  allusion,  DcneeRmatka, 
"to  the  sport  of  running  at  the  ring."  Bather  to  the  apettof 
running/or  the  ring.  A  riay  was  one  of  the  prises  ftnnetiy  gins 
in  wrestling  and  running  matches. 

f  nee/edo/loTeinidleness:]  Lot* in  Ulruen  was « fiiTonrila 
Hower.  often  mentioned  bj  old  anthor*. 

t  The  daughter  of  Agenor— ]  Xnrapm. 

>■  Became  the  will  iw(— ]  So  the  old  copy.  ScTeral  cf  Ih* 
modem  tdtUqa  needlrasly  substitute  ttmll  fw  mill. 


AOT  L] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[80BH>  n. 


LtJC.  I  have  it,  Tranio, 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand. 

Both  our  mventions  ineet  and  jump  in  one. 

Lire.  Tell  me  thine  first. 

TaA.  You  will  be  schoolmaster. 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  mtdd : 
That 's  your  device. 

Lire.  It  is :  may  it  be  done  ? 

Tra.  Not  possible;   for  who  shall  bear  your 
part, 
And  be  in  Fadua  here  Yincentio's  son? 
Keep  house,   and   ply   his   book;    welcome  his 

friends; 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc.  Basta ;  *  content  thee ;  for  I  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguish'd  by  our  faces. 
For  man  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus ; — 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead, 
Keep  house,  and  port,*"  and  servants,  as  I  should  : 
I  will  some  other  be ;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  meaner  man  of  Pisa. 
"T  is  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  so  : — Tranio,  at  once 
Uncase  thee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak : 
When  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  I  vrill  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tax.  So  had  you  need.    [They  exchange  habiU. 
In  brief,  sir,  stth  it  your  pleasure  b, 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient, 
(For  BO  your  father  charg'd  me  at  our  parting ; 
Be  lervlceable  to  my  son,  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  't  was  in  another  sense,) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Lttc.  Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  t'  achieve  that  maid 
Whose  sudden  sight  hath  tfaiall'd  my  wounded 
eye. 


Enter  Biondbllo. 

Here  comes  the  rogue. — Sirrah,  where  have  you 

been? 
BiON.  Where  have  I  been?  nay,  how  now, 

where  are  you  ? 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stol'n  your  clothes? 
Or  you  stol'n  his?  or  both?  Pray,  what's  the 

news? 
Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither;  'tis  no  time  to  jest. 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on, 


•  But*;]  Snougk,  Italian  and  Spaniah. 

■>  Port,—]  That  U,  ihoK,  Hale  appearance.  Thui  Batunio, 
"Mnehaat  of  Venice,"  Act  I.  Sc.  1,  atttibutea  bit  dimlnithed 
foitanea 

"  To  something  ahowing  a  more  iwelling  port " 
(liaa  Ml  meant  warianted. 


And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
I  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried. 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  I  moke  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life ; 
You  understand  mo  ? 

BiON.  I,  sir?  ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth ; 
Tranio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

BiON.  The  better  for  him;  would  I  were  so  tool 
Tea.  So  would  I,*  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
wish  after, — 
That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptista's  youngest 

daughter. 
But,  sirrah,  not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's,  I 

advise 
You  use  your  manners  discreetiy  in  all  kind  <^ 

companies : 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio ; 
But  in  all  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  let 's  go : — 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thjrself  execute ; 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers:  if  thou  ask 

me  why, — 
Sufilceth,  my  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

[_Exeunt. 

{The  Pretenters  above  speak.) ' 
1  Sbbv.  My  lord,  you  nod  ;  you  do  not  mind 
the  play. 

Sly.  Tes,  by  taint  Anne,  do  I,  a  good  matter, 
turely  ;  comet  there  any  mare  of  iti 
Paqs.  My  lord,  H  w  hit  begun. 
Sly.    'Til  a  very  excellent  piece  of  work, 
madam  lady.    '  Would  't  were  done  I 

[They  tit  and  mark. 


SCENE  II. — The  tam^.      Before  Hortensio's 
Houte. 

Enter  Petbuchio  and  Gbuhio. 

Pet.  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 
To  see  my  friends  in  Padua ;  but,  of  all, 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensig ;  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  house : 
Here,  surah  Glmmio ;  knock,  I  say. 

Gbu.  Knock,  sirl  whom  should  I  knock?  is 
there  any  man  has  rebused  your  worship  ? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  eiwM. 

•  Tkt  Prtunttri  ahott  epeak.]  Ttait  It  the  original  ttaga  dins. 
Hon ;  XtupratnUrt  meaning  Sljr,  (kc,  The  an  tented  in  the  balcony 
behind. 
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Pet.  Villain,  I  sn)-,  knock  me  here*  soiindlv. 
Gbu.   Knock  joii  licTO,  sir?  wliy,  sir,  wbnt  am 
I,  sir,  thnt  I  should  knock  you  liens  sir? 

Pkt.   V'illain,  I  say,  knock  me  ot  this  enlc. 
And    rap    me   well,  or   I  'II   knock   your  knave's 
pate. 
Qnv.  My   master   is    grown   quarrelsome:    I 
should  knock  you  first, 


k  Knock  me  lkere—1  An  tdfom,  not  unfrequcnt  in  old  Engliih 
WTltcn.  uid  which  If  fmrolliAr,  Mr.  Singor  obBcrvei.  in  llic  Frrnch 
UatfuMf.— 

" Ah  I  mim  Dleu !  J»  »oin  pri«, 

Aruit  que  de  parlcr,  prenec-woj  co  moncholr." 

MoLtSRE't  Tarluft,  Acl  III.  3c.  2. 

And  M.  DomanL-iif,  in  hit  "  Principet  de  GraTnmaire,**  p.  3ftS. 
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And  then  I  know  after  who  cornea  by  the  worst. 

Pet.  Will  it  not  be? 
'Foilh,  sirrah,  mi  you  'II  not  knock,  I  HI  wring  it; 
I  Ml  try  how  you  cnn  sol,  fa,  niul  sing  it. 

[//ff  ivringa  Oni^ino  by  Uk  earn. 
Gnu.  Help,  masters,'"  help!  my  ma-stcr  is  niod.j 
Frt.  Now,   knock    when    I    bid   you,    sirrah 
villain  I 


thlnk«  the  laroe  expletive  form  of  speech  is  to  be  found  in  **  Ttai 


HcAUtontimonimenoA  "  of  Terence, 


kpeec 
Act  I 


X.Sc.i.:— 


"  Pie  Me  ut  fclam." 

^  ITrlp,  muten. — ]  The  old  ropy  hu,  niilrit.     If  this  vu  not  ' 
Intcntiunal,  the  mi'take  irone  rrmn  the  word*  MastrrvnA  HuirtM 
in  Hucient  muiuicripti  being  both  denoted  by  the  letter  A/. 


ACT    I.] 


TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW. 


[bcehe  it. 


Enter  Hortknsio. 


Hor.  How  now  ?  what 's  the  matter  ? — my  old 
friend  Grumio!  and  my  good  friend  Petruchio  !• — 
how  do  you  all  at  Verona  ? 

Pbt.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  you  to  part  the 

fray? 

Con  UUto  U  core  bene  trovato,  may  I  say. 

Hob.  Alia  nostra  cam  bene  venuto, 
Molto  honorato  signor  mio  Petrucio. 
£ise,    Grumio,    rise ;    we   will    compound    this 
quarrel. 

Gbu.  Nay,  't  is  no  matter,  sir,  what  he  'leges  in 
Latin.** — If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to 
leave  his  service, — look  you,  sir, — he  bid  me 
knock  him,  and  rap  hun  soundly,  sir.  Well,  was  it 
fit  for  a  servant  to  use  his  master  so ;  being, 
perhaps,  (for  aught  I  see,)  two-and-thirty, — a  pip 
out?' 

Whom,  would  to  God,  I  had  well  knock'd  at  first. 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 

Pkt.  a  senseless  villain ! — good  Hortensio, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Gbtt.  Knock  at  the  gate  ? — O  heavens !    ' 
Spake  you  not  these  words  plain, — Sirrah,  knock 

me  here, 
Rap  me  here,  knock  me  teell,  and  knock  me 

toundly  t 
And  come  you  now  with — ^knocking  at  the  gate  ? 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you. 

Hob.  Petruchio,    patience;   I    am   G^rumio'8 
pledge: 
Why,  this  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you ; 
Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant,  Grumio  ! 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend, — ^what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  ? 

Pet.  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world. 
To  seek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home, 
Where  small  experience  grows.     But,  in  a  few,"* 
Signior  Hortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me : 
Antonio,  my  &ther,  is  deccas'd  ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze, 


*  Petinchio !]  In  "  The  Sappoies  "  thU  name  U  ipelt  conectly, 
Pttnulo  I  mi  Malone  luggeiti  that  Shakeipeara  wrote  it  Ptirudtio 
for  the  purpote  of  teaching  the  acton  the  right  pronunciation, 

b  iVay.  'tU  no  mattert  wkat  he  'leges  in  Latin. — 1  Orumto,  a 
natiTe  of  Italy,  it  hen  made  to  mistake  tiis  own  language  for 
Latin  I  It  if  true  that  he  apeaka  English  all  through  the  play, 
and  Shakespeare  might  hare  thought  of  him  only  as  a  type  of 
tliia  coontnr;  but  I  am  strongly  in  favour  of  Tyrwnitt's  proposal 
to  lead,  **  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  air,  wliat  be  lega,  in  Latin,  if  this 
be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to  leaTe  his  service,"  &c.  The 
amendment  is  effected  by  the  change  of  a  single  letter,  and 
we  obtain  from  it  a  very  natural  and  humorous  rejoinder.  "  'Tis 
no  matter  what  is  2av,  if  this  tw  not  a  lawAil  cause."  &c.  B^ 
the  way,  apon  what  plea  do  the  majority  of  modem  editors  omit 
the  sJr  in  this  passage  f 

•  Two-aDd-thirty,— a  pip  out  t]  A  pip  is  a  spot  upon  a  card,  and 
the  allusion  is  to  the  now  obsolete  diversion  of  Bone^ce.  or  one- 
antMirtf.  So  in  Maasinger's  playof  "  The  FaUl  Dowry,"  Act  II. 
8e.  t,— 


Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crowns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  home, 
Ajid  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

HoB.  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  to 
thee. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrcw'd  ill-favour'd  wife  ? 
Thou  'dst  thank  mc  but  a  little  for  my  counsel, 
And  yet  I'll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 
And  very  rich: — but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend, 
And  I  '11  not  wish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  'twixt  such  friends  as 
we 
Few  words  suffice ;  and,  therefore,  if  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Pctruchio's  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florentius'  love,* 
As  old  as  Sibyl,  and  as  curst  and  shrew'd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippo,  or  a  worse, 
She  moves  mc  not ;  or  not  rethoves,  at  least, 
Affection's  edge  in  me,  were  she  as  rough' 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas. 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gbu.  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly 
what  his  mind  is :  why,  give  him  gold  enough  and 
marry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet-baby ;  *  or  an 
old  trot  with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though  she 
have  as  many  diseases  as  two-and-fifity  horses. 
Why,  nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money  comes  withal. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  since  we  are  stepp'd  thus  far 
in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest 
I  can,  Petruchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous ; 
Brought  up  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman  : 
Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  faults  enough) 
Is, — ^that  she  is  intolerable  curst ; 
And  shrew'd,  and  froward,  so  beyond  all  measure, 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
I  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Pet.  Hortensio,  peace ;  thou  know'st  not  gold's 
effect: 
Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough  ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 


"  You  think,  because  you  served  my  lady's  mother,  are  M<r/y- 
Iwo  ftan  old,  which  is  a  pip  otU,  you  know " 

*  B«(,  id  a  few,— ]  /■ia/eirmeans,<ii<4ar(,to>«M^,<iia/«« 
wordt. 

•  Florentius' love,— ]  This  refers  to  a  ttoryinOoweT't"Canfett{o 
Amantts,"  b.  I.,  where  the  hero,  a  knight  named  Florent,  bound 
himself  to  marry  a  derormed  hag  on  the  condition  that  she  taujriit 
him  the  solution  of  an  enigma  on  which  his  life  depended.  The 
legend  is  very  ancient  and  has  been  often  repeated. 

■  Were  she  as  rough — ]  The  first  folio  reads,  "  Were  ahe  If  aa 
rough,"  which  was  corrected  in  the  second  folio. 

(  An  aglet-baby  i]  Aglets  (ai^i/e((n)  were  the  tagt  to  the 
strings  used  to  fasten  dresses,  and  these  tuilett  sometimea  repre- 
sented small  images.  Hr.  Singer  has  shown  that  ogiH  also 
signlfled  a  brooch  or  Jewet  in  ons*!  cap ;  aglet-bab$  might  therefore 
mean  a  diminutive  figure  on  the  tags  Just  mentioned,  or  one 
carved  on  a  Jewel. 
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As  thtmd^,  when  the  clouds  in  antomn  crack. 

Hob.  Her  &ther  is  Baptlsta  Minola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 
Her  name  is  Katharina  Minola, 
Benown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Pet.  I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  her, 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : 
I  will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  he  thus  bold  ?nth  jou, 
To  giro  you  over  at  this  first  encounter. 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gbu.  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the 
humour  lasts.  O'  my  word,  on  she  knew  him  as 
well  as  I  do,  she  wovdd  think  scolding  would  do  little 
good  upon  him.  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half 
a  score  knaves,  or  so:  why,  that's  nothing;  an 
he  begin  once,  he  '11  rail  in  his  rope- tricks.'  I  '11 
tell  you  what,  sir, — an  she  stand  him  but  a  little, 
he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her  face,  and  so  disfigure 
her  with  it,  that  she  shall  have  no  more  eyes  to  see 
withal  than  a  cat :    you  know  him  not,  sir. 

Hob.  Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep  my  treasure  is  : 
He  hath  tho  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold, 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca ; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more'' 
SuitoTH  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
Supposing  it  a  thing  impossible, 
(For  tliofk!  defects  I  have  before  rehears'd,) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  bo  woo'd ; 
Thntitforf!  this  order  hath  Baptista  ta'en," 
That  nonis  shall  have  access  unto  Bianca, 
Till  ICiitliarino  tho  curst  have  got  a  husband. 

C>ni>.  Katharine  the  curst  I 
A  titio  (or  a  moid,  of  all  titles  the  worst. 

Ifon.  Him  shall  my  friend  Petruchio  do  me 
grawj; 
Aiui  '»ff'*  ttin,  dJMguis'd  in  sober  robes, 
T«  old  f  (ftptijtta  as  a  schoolmaster 
WaII  intufi*  in  music,  to  instruct  Bianca  : 
Tliat  tfi  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least, 
JfavA  ItMfii  and  usisuro  to  make  lovo  to  her. 
And,  muumi>ncU)d,  court  her  by  herself. 

/Kftt*f  (}hkmui  ;  with  him  Ldcentio  ditguised, 
viUh  txnikt  under  hit  arm. 

(imi,  U'^ii'h  h<>  knav/'ryl  see;  to  beguile  the 
»M  fiAk*,  \nim  tho  young  folks  lay  their  heads 


*  tfiUI  r»4t  In  *«•  foy  Mi-kt.)  Iloprry,  or  ropt-iricki,  Malone 
Ktft,  »HfHr»l>t  <l«nt/l«<)  •bual*<i  UiiKiuic'i  without  any  deter- 
nJthitt  i4*»  IhihU  iMliuieti,  (irunii'i,  prrhapi,  pUya  upon  the 
fttftjM^M*  it  fktltrit  wMl  riiff-irtrki,  *<  hs  don  upon  th«  word 
00ttfi',  *M  ttit  Itn  HhU,  Ia  flM  ricit  ■rntfnce. 

*  ffhm  m:  'n4  uUitr  M«r«  J  1'lir  folio,  IflJJ,  renda,  from  aw. 
tlUiH  KMt  1  huAmMM  III*  •uxiintlon  of  Ur.Thlrlby,  added  the 
tMiti**¥tt>,  luA  \i\»  fMiig  luM  bMn  adapted  by  every  editor 

*  iM*  iltm  Mh  naplbU  ta'an,— 1  To  lakt  order  meant  to 
lUlMf  «>Mv*fM  tU*  mtvi'uUAt  In  Dili  lenia  ii  a  common  one 
mfHHH  *>fti  >mi  imlUm,  but  with  hti  eont«npararle>.    Thua  In 


[Boxni  It 


who 


my 


together !     Master,  master,  look  abont  jou 
goes  there  ?  ha ! 
Hob.  Peace,  Grumio;  it  is  the  rival  of 
love : — 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 

Gbu.  a  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous ! 

[I^  retire. 
Gbb.  O,  very  well :  I  have  perus'd  the  note. 
Hark  you,  sir ;  I'll  have  them  very  fiairly  bound : 
All  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand  ; 
And  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
You  understand  me : — over  and  beside 
Siguier  Baptista's  liberality, 
I  'U  mend  it  with  a  largess : — ^take  yotur  papers*  too, 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfum'd ; 
For  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself, 
To  whom  they  go  to  ;  what  will  you  read  to  her  ? 
Lire.  'Whatc'er  I  read  to  her,  I'U  plead  for  yoa, 
As  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assur'd,) 
As  firmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place : 
Yea,  and  perhaps  with  more  successfiil  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir. 
Gbb.  O  this  learning  I  what  a  thing  it  is  ! 
Gbc.  O  this  woodcock !  what  an  ass  it  is ! 
Peace,  sirrah. 

Grumio,  mum ! — Grod  save  yon,  sigiiior 
Gremiol 
And  you  're  well  met,  signior  Hortensio 
trow  you, 
Whither  I  am  going  ? — to  Baptista  Minola. 
I  promis'd  to  inquire  carefully 
About  a  schoolmaster  for  the  fair  Bianca  ; 
And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man  ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour. 
Fit  for  her  turn  ;  well  read  in  poetry 
And  other  books, — ^good  ones,  I  warrant  ye. 

Hob.  'T  is  well :  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman 
Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  mef  to  another, 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress ; 
So  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  helov'd  of  me. 

Gbb.  Belov'd  of  me, — and  that  my  deeds  shall 

prove, 
Gbu.  And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.       [^Aiide, 
Hob.  Gremio,  't  is  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love ; 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
I'll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Hero  b  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met ; 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 


Pet. 
Hob. 

Gbe. 


(<)  Fint  folio,  paptr.  (t)  Flrat  folio,  out. 

'•  Honest  lago  hatk  to'cn  ordtr  for 't." 
Again  in  "  Henry  IV.,"  Part  II.  Act  III.  8c.  J,— 

"  I  iriU  takt  ntch  ordtr,  that  thy  Oriendi  shall  ring  for  the*.' 
And  in  "  Richard  III."  Act  IT.  8c.  i,— 

"  I  will  Mu  ordtr  tat  her  keeping  close." 
i  Well  seen— 1  Well  nrttd,  well  tUlltd.    Thus  Spenser,— 

"  Well  tent  in  every  sdoiee  that  mutt  bee.' 

Fairit  Omen,  b.  W.  c.  t. 
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Will  undoi-takc  to  woo  curst  KatlimiDe  ; 
Yea,  ami  to  mnrrj  lipr.  if  her  dowry  please. 

GnE.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well : — 
llcirtoiisio,  h."ivo  you  told  iiini  all  licr  fiudta? 

Pet.  r  know  she  is  an  irksome,  brawling  scold  ; 
If  that  1)0  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

GnB.  No,.say'8tme80,frieml?  whnt countryman? 

Pbt.  Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's*  son  : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  mo  ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

GiiB.  O  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were 
strange : 
But  if  yon  have  a  stomach,  to't  o'  God's  name  ; 
You  shall  have  mo  assisting  you  in  all. 
But,  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat  ? 

Pet.      _  Will  I  live  ? 

Gnu.  Will  he  woo  her  ?  ay,  or  I  'II  hang  her. 

[Aside. 

Pet.  MTiy  came  I  hither,  (int  to  that  intent  ? 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears? 
Have  1  not  in  my  time  heanl  lions  roar  ? 
Have  I  not  hoard  the  sea,  pufTtl  up  with  winds, 
Bage  like  an  angry  hoar,  chafed  with  sweat  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field, 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skiea  ? 
1  lave  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heanl 
Ixiud  'lanims,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets'  clang, 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue 
That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  hear,* 
As  will  a  chestnut  in  a  farmer's  firo  ? 
Tush  I  tush  !  fear  boys  with  bugs.'' 

Gnu.  For  he  fears  none.     [Aside. 

GuB.  llortensio,  hark ! 
This  gentleman  is  happily  nrriv'd, 
My  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  vours, 

Hon,  I  promis'd,  we  would  be  contributore, 
An<l  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

GnE.  And  so  we  will,  ])rovidcd  that  he  win  her. 

Gbu.  I  would  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

[Atide. 

Entfr  Tranio,  bravely  appartUtd  ;  and 

BlONDELLO. 

Tka.  Gentlemen,  God  save  you !  if  I  may  be 
hold. 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  is  tho  readiest  way 
To  tho  house  of  Siguier  Baptista  Minola? 
BioN.  He    that    has  the    two   fair    daughters ; 
is't  he  you  mean? 
TnA.  Even  ho,  BiondcUo. 
G&E.  Hark  you,  sir ;  you  mean  not  her  to 


(*)  Fini  folio,  i)ii/i>i>>«>. 

•  A  Wow  to  htmr,— 1  Thnt  the  folio,  1823.  The  ordinary  »nd 
pprhapa  prrferahlc  rratling  ii,  to  th*  eir. 

o  For  b"T>  «iih  l'ui!9,|  Fright  childnn  with  iugbtari.  A 
IfMg  incftlil  fill  object  of  terror,  a  gobltm, 

MO 


TnA,  Perhaps,  hiui   and    her,  sir ;  what   have 
you  to  do  ? 

Pkt.  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand,  I 
pray, 

Tba.  I    love   no  chiders,  sir;  BiondcUo,  let's 
away. 

Lrc.  Well  begun,  Tranio.  [Atidr. 

linn.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go ; 

Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea  or  no  ? 

Tba.  An  if  I  be,  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 

Gbe,  No  ;  if,  without  more  wonls,  you  will  get 
you  hence. 

Tha.  Wiy,  sir,  I  pray,  are  not  tho  sti-ccta  as 
free 
Por  me,  as  for  you  ? 

Grr,  But  so  is  not  she. 

TnA,  For  what  reason,  1  beseech  you? 

Gbe.  For  this  reason  if  j'Ou'U  know, 
That  she's  the  choice  love  of  signior  Gremio. 

Hon.  That  she  'a  the  chosen  of  signior  llortensio. 

Tba.  Softly,  my  masters  1  if  you  ho  gentlemen, 
Do  mo  this  right, — hear  mo  with  paticuec, 
Bnptista  is  a  noble  genllcmnn. 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  nil  unknown  ; 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  is, 
She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers  ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have, 
And  BO  she  shall ;  Luceiitio  shall  moke  one, 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Gre.  What !  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 

Luc,  Sir,  give  liim  head;  I  know,  he'U  prove 
a  jade. 

Pet.  llortensio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  worda  ? 

Hob,  Sir,  let  me  he  so  bold  as  ask  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baplista's  daughter  ? 

Tba.  No,  sir  ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hnth  two  ;  . 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue, 
As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  me ;  let  her  go  by. 

GnE.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules; 
And  let  it  be  more  tlmn  Alcides'  twelve. 

Pbt.  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  in  sooth  ; — 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for. 
Her  father  keeps  from  aO  access  of  suitors. 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man, 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  bo  wed  : 
The  younger  then  is  fi-ee,  and  not  before. 

Tha,  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  tho  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  amongst  tho  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  tho  ice,  and  do  this  feat,' — 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  tho  younger  free 


"Tbli  hand  ihall  hale  them  dowti  to  deepen  hell. 
Where  none  but  furies,  61117J,  .nnd  tortures  dwell." 

r*«  Upaniih  Trtgfdif,  Art  V 


•  And  Ho  IMi  feat,—]  The  old  coplei  read  ' 
/!mI  waa  lubstituted  bj  Rowt. 


and  do  tbii  $ttk;* 
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ACT                                                                   ^^M 

^^^H                             SCENE  l.—The  mm«.     A  Room  in  BaplisUi'«  Houte.                                     ^^^H 

^^^^^        i?n<«r  Kathaiujia  and  Bianca. 

Wliom  thou  lov'st  best :  see  thou  dissemble  not.      ^^^H 
BiAN.  Believe  me,  sister,  of  oil  the  men  alive,    ^^^^B 

r            BiAir.  Good  gister,  wrong  me  not,  nor 

wrong 

1  never  yet  befield  that  special  face                          ^^^^H 

1                           yourself, 

Which  1  could  fancy  more  than  any  other.              ^^^^H 

To  make  a  bondmaid  and  n  slave  of  me  ; 

Kath.  Minion,  thou  liest :  is't  not  Hortcnsio?        ^H 

That  I  disdain  :  but  for  these  other  gawds," 

13ian.  If  you  affect  him,  sister,  here  I  swear,           ^H 

Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  jmll  tliem  off  myself, 

I'll  plead  for  you  myself,  but  you  shoU  have  him.          ^H 

Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  |>et(ic(»nt ; 

Katu.  0  then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more  ;          ^^M 

Or.  whot  you  will  command  mc,  will  I  do, 

You  will  have  Grcmio  to  keep  you  fair.                          ^^M 

So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

BiAN.  lb  it  for  him  you  do  envy  nie  so  ?                    ^^M 

Kath.  Of  all  thy  suitora,  here  I  charge 

thee,* 

Nay,  then  yon  jest ;  and  now  I  well  perceive,               ^^M 

^.      .              (dl 

You  have  but  jested  with  mc  all  this  while  :            ^^^^H 

'                                         (•)  Pint  folio  oiiiin,  /*«. 

jtlinled  gairdi.    Mr.  ColUer'i  MS.  annolalor  rMil»  gtutrdi.  In  l!n          ^^B 

old  4ense  of  omamcntt.                                                                                 ^^H 

*  0«wd>,— 1  Tbe  folio,  mil,  hu  fued;  for  whicli  Tlieobilil  lul)-    \                                                                                                         ^^^^| 
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I  prithee,  sister  Kiitc,  luilie  mj  hands. 

Katk.  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

IStriket  her. 


Enter  Baptista. 

Bap.  Why,  ho-v  now,  damo  !  whence  grows  this 
insolence  ? 
Bionca,  stand  aside ; — [loor  girl !  she  weeps  : — 
Go  ply  thy  needle  ;  meddle  not  with  her. 
For  sharoG,  thou  liildiiig,  of  a  devilish  sjtiiit. 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong 

thee  ? 
■Wlirti  did  nhe  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word? 
Katu.  Her  silence  flout)  mc.  and  I  'U  be  reveng'd. 
[/Vt«  ajler  Bianca. 
Bap.  What,  in  mj  sight  ? — Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

[^Exit  Bianca. 
Kath.  What,  will  you  not  suffer  me  ?  nay,  now 
I  see 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband  ; 
I  must  dance  barefoot  on  her  wcddiiijj-day. 
And,  for  your  love  to  hsr,  lead  apes  in  licll.* 
Tulk  not  to  me.     I  will  go  sit  and  weep, 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

\^Ei'd  Kathardja. 
Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 


Enter  QnEUio,  loUh  LnoENTio  meaidy  luibited; 
Prtbuchio,  with  HoBTK.NSio  CM  rt  vuuician  /"■ 
and  TnAMo,  with  Biondkllo  bearing  a  licle 
and  book*. 

Qbx.  Good  morrow,  neighbour  Baptistn, 

Bap.  Good  mon-ow,  neighbour  Gremio ;  God 
save  you,  gentlemen. 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sir  ;  pray,  have  you  not  a 
daughter 
Cnll'd  Kntlmriua,  fair  and  virtuous? 

Bap.  I  have  a  dauglilor,  sir,  call'd  Kathnrina. 

Gbe.  You  arc  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pet.  You  wrong  me,  signior  Gremio  ;  give  mo 
leave. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir, 
That,  hearing  of  her  l)eauty  and  her  wit, 
1  ler  affability,  and  Ivoshful  modesty, 
Jlcr  wondrous  qtialities,  and  mild  behaviour. 
Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 


>  Leal  SIMM  in  ht\[.]  "  To  lad  tp»t,"  u  M>lon<  rcmarki,  «ru 
OD*  of  t1i«  employmcnu  of  a  liear-ward,  but  why  or  when  old 
matdt  were  condrmned  to  the  care  of  them  in  hell,  we  are  ignorant. 
Beatrice,  in  "  Much  Ado  AlMut  Nothing,"  Act  11.  8c.  I,  lui  the 
same  phrase, — 

"  1  will  even  take  (iipence  in  eamnt  of  the  bear-Atrd,  and  lead 
hi>  Ofifi  into  Srtl." 

>>  Ai  a  m¥ilclan;]  In  the  old  coplei  Uortnulo't  entrance  li 
not  mentioned. 
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you 


\\'ithLn  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  tlio  fritnow 
Of  that  report  wliieh  I  so  oft  have  heard : 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[Present in;)  Hobt«s 
Cunning  in  music,  and  the  mathematics. 
To  instrucl  her  fully  in  those  sciences, 
Whereof,  1  know,  she  is  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  mo  wrong  ; 
His  name  is  Licio,  bom  in  Mantua. 

Bap.  You  're  welcome,  sir ;   and  he  for 
gootl  sake : 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,  this  I  know, 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pet.  I  see  you  iJo  not  mean  to  part  with  her  ; 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

Baf.  Mistake  mc  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  sir  ?  whot  may  I  call  your  name  ? 

Pet.  Petruchio  is  my  name  ;  Antonio's  son, 
A  man  well  known  throughout  all  Italy. 
Bap.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome 

his  sake. 
Gbk.  Saving  your  tale,  Petnichio,  I  pray. 
Let  us,  that  are  poor  petitionoi-s,  speak  too  : 
Boccare  !'  you  are  inai-vellous  forward. 

Pet.  O,  poitlon  me,  siguior  Gremio ;  I  wo 

fain  be  doing. 
Gre.  I   doubt  it  not,  air ;  but  you  will  curso 

your  wooing. 
Neighbour,*  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am 
sure  of  it.     To  express  the  like  kindness  myself, 
that  have  been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  t' 
any,  I  freely  give  unto  you"*  this  young  sehol 
[preeenting  Lucentio]  that  hath  been  long  studyi 
at  Rheims ;  as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  otlv 
languages,  as  the  other  in  music  and  mathematics: 
his  name  is  Cambio  ;  pray  accept  his  semce. 

Bap.  a  thoavind  thanks,  signior  Gremio :  wel- 
come, good  Cambio. — But,  gentle  sir,  [to  TKAtno] 
inethinks,  you  walk  like  a  stranger :  may  I  be  so 
hold  to  know  the  cause  of  your  coining  ? 

TnA.  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own  I 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  tliis  city  here, 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Bianca,  foir,  and  virtuous. 
Nor  U  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  rofjuost, — 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo. 
And  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  ntinMnuri. 

e  Bacrare  1]     An  old  proverbial  sajring  of  doubtful  derivation, 
but  meaning  itand  back. 

"  Bnekarf,  quoth  Mortimer  to  his  tow, 
Went  that  low  baekr  al  that  bidding,  trow  yon  r  " 

Jouit  IIktwuod'i  Book  of  Procrri*^ 
'  f /rrrl)  girt  umlo  you— 1    The  folio.  ISM.  omitj  /  and  gaa, 
which  appear  to  have  been  tnt  introduced  by  CapelL 


ACT  11.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHUEW. 


[gCEWE   I. 


And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  eimple  instrunicnt, 
And  tliis  small  j>acket  of  Greek  and  Latin  books : 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap.  Lucentio  is  your  name?  of  whence,  I  pray? 

Tba.  Of  Pisa,  sir  ;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap.  a  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  very  welcome,  sir. 
Toke  you  [to  Hob.]  the  lute,  and  yon  [to  IjCc] 

the  Bct  of  books, 
You  shall  go  sec  your  pupils  prenently. 
lioUn,  witliin  ! 


w 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Sirrah,  lead 

These  gcntlenien  to  my  daughters  ;  and  tell  them 

l)0lh. 
These  are  tlieir  tutors  ;  bid  thcni  use  them  well. 
[Exit  Senaiit,  with  IIonTESBio,  Luckntio, 
and  BiovDELi.o. 
We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchni-d, 
And  then  to  diimer  :  you  axe  passing  welcome, 
And  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

I'et.  Signior  Bojitisf a.  my  business  asketh  haste, 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well  ;  and  in  him,  me. 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  liuids  and  goods, 
WTiich  1  have  better'd  rather  than  decreaa'd : 
Then  tell  me. —  if  I  got  your  daughter's  love, 
^^'hat  dowry  shall  1  have  with  her  to  wife  ? 

Bap.  After  my  dcAth,  the  one  half  of  my  lanils  ; 
And,  in  posseseiou,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And.  for  that  dowry,  I'li  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,* — be  it  that  she  survive  me, — 
In  all  my  lauds  and  leases  whatsoever: 
I>?t  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  l>etwecn  us. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obtain'd, 
That  is, — her  love  ;  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Pet.  Wliy.  that    is  nothing ;    for   I   tell  you, 
father, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  slie  jiroud-minded  ; 
And  where  two  raging  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury  ; 
Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gustr  will  blow  out  fire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me  ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  bnl)C. 

Bap.  Well  mayst  tliou  woo,  and  hnp])y  be  tliy 
speed ! 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 


I'ttauHfe  ktrof 

Hrr  wtiluwhooJ,  — ] 


Hvr  »Utm)tood,  that  ii,  her  ^cicwr. 


Pkt.  Ay,  to  the  proof;  as  mountains  are  for 
winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  poqictually. 


Re-tnter  Hobtensio,  with  hi»  head  hivkcn. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  friend  ?  why  dost  thou  look 
so  pale  ? 

Hob.  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  1  look  pole. 

Bap.  TrVlwt,   will  my   daughter   prove  a  good 
musician  ? 

Hob.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier  ; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap.  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  tlie 
luto? 

Hon.  \Miy,  no  j  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to 
me. 
I  did  but  tell  her  she  mistook  her  frets,'' 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering  ; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spirit, 
J'rett,  call  you  these  ?  quoth  she  :  I'll  fume  with 

them  : 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pale  made  way  j 
And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while, 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute  ; 
While  she  did  cidl  me, — nvscal  fiddler. 
And  twangling  Jack;  with  twenty  such  vile  terms, 
As  f-hc  had*  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pkt.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  n  lusty  wench  ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did  : 
O,  how  1  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her  I 

Bap.    Well,   go    with    me,   and    be    not    bo 
discomfited  : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns. 
Signior  Petnichio,  will  you  go  with  us : 
Or  shall  I  send  my  dmighler  Kate  to  you  ? 

Pkt.  I  pray  you  do ;  I  will  attend  her  here, — 
[Exeimt  Baptibta,  Gbemio,  Tbanio,  and 
Houtknsio. 
And  woo  Vier  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail ;  why,  then  I  *ll  tell  her  ploin 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale  : 
Say,  tliat  she  frown  ;  I'll  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew  : 
Say,  she  bo  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say  she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence  : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks 
As  though  she  bid  me  slay  by  her  a  week  ; 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I  '11  crave  tlie  day 


(•)  FintfoUo,  kailiU. 

1>  UlMtDok  hrr  btU,—]   A  fret  li  th«  point  It  wblch  kltdllg  on 
the  lute  or  guitar  Is  to  be  tlopptd. 
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■When  I  sliall  ask  Uie  banns,  and  when  be  married : — 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 


Enttr  £athabina. 

Oood  morrow,  Kate  ;  for  that  'a  your  name,  I  hear. 

£ath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  sometliiiig 
hard  of  hearing ; 
They  call  nic — Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 

Pet.  You  lie,  in  faith  ;  for  you  aro  call'd  plain 
Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometlnips  Kate  the  curst ; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  suiior-dninty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  catca ;  and  therefore,  Kate, 
Take  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation  ; — 
Hearing  thy  mildnces  pniis'il  in  every  town. 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  niid  (by  beauty  sounded, 
(Yet  not  BO  di'0[)ly  as  to  tliec  belongs.) 
Myself  am  niov'd  to  wo(^  tlioo  for  my  wife. 

Kath.  Jlov'd  I    in   good  time ;    lot  him   that 
mov'd  you  hither 
Remove  you  hence  :  I  knew  you  at  the  first, 
You  were  a  moveable. 

Pet.  Ti^liy,  what 's  a  moveable? 

Kath.  a  joint-stool.* 

Pkt.  Thou  ha4  bit  it :  come,  sit  on  me, 

Kath.  Asses  ore  made  to  bear,  and  so  arc  you. 

Pet.  Women  arc  mode  to  bear,  and  so  arc  you. 

Kath.  No  such  jade  as  you,  if  me  you  mean.'' 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Knte!  I  will  not  burthen  tlioe: 
For,  knowing  flico  to  he  but  young  and  light, — 

Kath.  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to 
catch  ; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 

Pet.  Should  be,  shoidd  buz  !  ° 

Kath.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  buzrard. 

Pet.  O,  slow-wing'd  turtle !   shall   a  buzzard 
take  tlieo  ? 

Kath.  Ay,  for  a  turtle,  as  he  takes  a  buzzard.' 

Pbt.  Come,  come,  you  wasp,  i'  faith,  you  are 
too  angry. 

Kath.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Pbt.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 

Kath.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Pbt,  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  does  wear 
his  sting  ? 
In  bifi  talk 

Kath.     In  his  tongue. 

Pet,  Whose  tongfue  ? 


[8CBSS  I 

talcs;    Biiii  80 


•  a  JolnHlool.l  "Cry  jou  mercy,  1  took  yon  for  t  jitln'd-tlool," 
la  ui  old  proverbial  •ajriiiK.  U  occun  u  ■  prorerb  In  Lvly'l 
" Mother  Bomhie."  15M.  and  alio  In  "  King  Lur,"  Act  III.  s'c.  6. 

•  jVo  tueS  jndf  lu  pou,  if  me  you  mcait.]  Pelruchio'i  roply 
•Iwwiclraily  there  if  lonie  onii»ion  or  misprint  in  thii  line. 

•  Slioold  b«,  (hould  bUi  Ii  A  quibble  ia  intended  on  the  Auii 
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Kath.  Yours,  if  you  talk   of 

farewell. 
Pbt.  What,  with  my  tongue  m  yonr  tail?  nay, 
come  again. 
Good  Kate  ;  I  am  a  gentleman. 

Kath,  That  I  *11  try. 

IShe  ttriket  hi 
Pet.  I  swear  I  '11  cuff  you,  if  you  strike 
Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  arc  no  gentleman, 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  arms. 
Pet.  a  hcralil,  Kate?  O,  put  me  in  thj 
Kath.  What  is  your  crest  ?  a  coxcomb  ? 
Pet.  a  combless  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 
Kath.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  Iik« 

a  craven. 
Pet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come,  you  most  not 

look  so  sour. 
Kath.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab. 
Pet.  Wliy,  hero 's  no  crab,  and  therefore  look 

not  sour, 
Kath.  There  is,  there  is. 
Pkt.  Then  show  it  mo. 
Kath.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  W( 

Pet.  WTiat,  you  mean  my  face  ? 
Kath.  Well  aim'd  of  such  a  young  odc. 

Pet.  Now,  by  iSaiut  George,  I  am  too  joi 

for  you. 
Kath.  Yet  you  are  withered 
Pet.  I  'Tis  with  cores. 

Kath.  I  care 

Pet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate:  in  sooth, you  'scape 

not  so, 
Kath.  I  chafe  yon,  if  I  tarry  ;  let  mo  go, 
Pet.  No,  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  passing  gentle? 
'Twos  told  mo. you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen, 
And  now  I  tind  report  a  very  liar ; 
For  ihou  art.  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  courtcou.';. 
But  slow  in  .speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowers. 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance. 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk  ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entcrtain'st  thy  woocn. 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  affable. 
Wliy  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  dotli  limp 
O  slanderous  world  !  Kate,  like  the  hazel-twig. 
Is  straight,  and  slender  ;  and  as  brown  in  hue, 
As  hazel-nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels, 
O,  let  mo  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  halt, 
Kath,    Go,   fool,   and,   whom    thou   kecp'i 
command. 


ouM^ 

ODC. 

no^^ 


of  the  &«,  and  hmx,  applied  to  a  din  of  words  :— 
"  Bat  JOU  wyl  choplorick 
And  be  Bte-to-butMr 
ThM  Contention  bttwyxtt  Churchffeard  and  CamtU,  0t.  I 
d  A  buzurd.]  A  beetle :  lo  called  on  tccount  of  iti  i 
buzximg  noise. 


Pet.  Dill  over  Dian  iw  lieconic  n  giovo, 
As  Kotc  (Lis  clintnbcr  with  her  princely  gait  ? 
O,  bo  thou  Dion,  and  let  her  be  Kate  ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  cluiBtc,  and  Dian  sportful. 

Kath.  Where   did  jou   study  all  thia  goodly 
epeceh? 

Pkt.  It  is  extempore,  from  ray  mother-wit. 

Kath.  a  witty  mother  !  witless  else  her  son. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wise  ? 

Kath.  Yes  ;  keep  ymi  warm.* 

Pet.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  swcot  Kathaiine,  in 
thy  bed: 
And,  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside, 
Thus  in  plain  terms  : — ^your  father  hnlh  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  your  dowry  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Kow,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn  ; 


>  Tet:  ke«p  T^u  wtrni.]  An  aUu*ion  to  a  proverbial  pbrMC,  of 
which  the  Minke  is  not  apparent.     It  U  found  mg»in  in  "Much 
Alio  about  Nothing,"  Art  1.  8c.  1,— 
"  that  ir  he  have  vH  enough  to  keep  himself  irarffl— ." 


Fi'i-,  by  tilia  lifjlit.  wlierctiy  I  ncv  lliy  beauty, 
(T!iy  iK-aiity  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 
Tlioii  must  be  manied  to  no  man  but  nic  ; 
For  I  am  lio  urn  born  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  biing  you  from  a  wild  Kntc''  to  a  Kate 
Couformablc,  as  other  household  Kales. 
Here  comes  your  father  ;  never  ninkc  denial, 
I  must  and  will  have  Katlmrine  to'  my  wife.    .- 

Re-enter  Baptista,  Obemio,  and  Tba.vio. 

Bap.  Now,   Signior  Pctnichio,  how  speed  you 

with  my  daiijjblcr? 
Pet.  How  but  well,  sir?  how  but  wcU  ? 
It  were  impotwiblc  I  should  speed  amiss. 

Bap.  ^Tiy,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine  ?  in 

your  dumps  ? 


b  From  a  fpi/^  Kate — ]  Modern  editors  usually  read  "a  wild 
eat."  but  the  intended  pl,iy  on  the  worUt  Kale  cil,  and  Kalta 
cult,  ia  suilicicntljr  obvious  without  altering  the  texL 
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im  il] 


TAMDaOV 


../her; 


\QamA; 


Katil  CUI7MM 

Tm  Imto  Anr'^  • 
To  vodi  me  ved  to 

FkT.  Faifcer,  "k 

That  tdk'a  «r  kr,k>«  tdk'4 
If  the  fe  cut,  it  M  fcr  pdbf : 
Pot  flw  B  Bot  owwily  mC 
She  k  not  kit,  hit  m^mic 
For  potifw.  Am  wX  pnw  • 
And  BcHaa  Laocee  4r 
Aadlowehfci    ^kwg'gweJto 
That  apaa  SM^aj  k  ihe      ' 

Kath.  Illceetke' 

Gu.  Hiuk,  Pctradw!  Ae  tmy%  Aft^  met  Aee 
hai^odfat. 

Tba.  Is  dua  jov  fpeedb^?  vmj,  thto,  good 
n^^ovfart! 

Pkt.  Be  patiMt,  gortkneB;  I  dHtoae  her  6r 
injraelf; 
If  ehe  and  I  be  pleas'd,  vhat'a  that  to  }«■? 
Tis  faaigain'd  'twist  ns  tvaia,  hwng  aloa^ 
That  she  shaD  atOl  he  cunt  ta  tttuftaj. 
I  tell  Tou,  'tk  ii>ere£Ue  to  heCete 
How  mucii  she  lores  mc:  0,  the  kindest  Kate ! 
She  hang  about  mr  ned^ ;  and  kiai  on  Vm 
She  ricd  so  fast,  protectiiig  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  she  won  me  to  her  fere. 
O,  jou  are  novices !  'tis  a  wodd  to  aee,* 
How  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  mcacock'  wretch  can  make  the  cmateat  direw. 
Give  mc  thy  hand,  Kote :  I  will  unto  Veniee, 
To  buy  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day : 
Pi-ovide  (he  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  gaests ; 
I  will  be  sure  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

Bap.  I  know  not  what  to  say:  but  give  me  yoar 
bands ; 
Oofl  send  you  joy,  Petruchio  !  'tis  a  match. 

Gbb.  Tha.  Amen,8ay  we;  wewill  be  witnessea. 

Pi'.T.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu  ; 
I  will  to  Venice  ;  Sunday  comes  apace : 
We  will  have  lin'ga,  and  tliinj^s,  and  fine  array  ; 
And,  kisa  me,  Kate;  wc  will  be  manied  0'  SundaT. 
[Kxfunt  PKTnucHio  an<l  Kathahina  seifralli/.h) 

QliK.  Was  ever  uintch  clappM  up  so  suddenly  ? 

Bap,  Foitli,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's 
part, 


•  T  t«  ft  world  (o  Me, — ]  An  expretilon  ftvquently  found  Id  the 
old  wriler*.  tOMninjl,  //  U  vonderfut  to  $tt 

fc  A  mi^f'T*— 1  A  mUk'lirered,  chickmAftrlfd  ftttcw.  Tile 
•oril,  Nmni  IhliiM,  wsa  originjill)'  ajiplied  to  deaole  •  heti-pKkal 
biutand. 

•  CMKtarpointi,— 1  CoTcrinn  forbeda,  now  called  roiiii(>T7i<»in. 
"  rttvmti-rt'ofiiti  were,  In  ancient  timet.  eKtrcmeljr  coatly.  In 
'.         I  '         iiiin,  Btowe  informi  uh,  when  the  intuntenta 

\t«\tf  In  the  Savoy,  'they  dealroyed  a  coverlet, 
iMurka.'" — MALuiiK. 
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tka.  Tiwa 


poiM^  meMMB. 


Tki 

natcanaMRMTi 

SUIlKictBkMm'bbi^ 

Sqr.  i^lKor  GicMS  «fcat  eaa  jM  1 

Gas.  Fkat,  aa  yoa  know,  laj  F 
dtr 
la  lieUj  finnlMl  witli  pbte  Hd  goU ; 
Baaka,  and  cacu,  lo  kre  her  daia^  In 
Myhawgkgi  aH  oTTTTian  tiyeatiy: 
la  inrj  coder!  I  have  stidTd  mj  cwwus ; 
In  ejjttm  dheMi  bij  anas,  eoanteqwiots,* 
Ooidy  tffmi^  tenia,*  and  rannpiw,  ^ 

Fbe  linen,  l^ntki^  coAiona  hoas'd  wiA  pearfT 
Vaknee  of  Vewoe  gold  m  needlewark. 
Pewter*  and  braa,  and  all  things  that  fadoog 
To  honae,  or  bonackeqiing :  then,  at  my  £tnn, 
I  have  a  hmdred  mildi-kine  to  the  paii. 
Six  aoore  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls. 
And  aD  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Mjadf  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 
And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers. 
If,  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tha.  That  only  came  well  in.     Sir,  list  to  me 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  son  ; 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
I  '11  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua ; 
Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year,  ^ 

Of  fruitful  land,  all  which  shall  t«  her  jointure. 
^\'hat  I  Imve  I  pinch'd  you,  signior  Gremio  ? 

Gre  .  Two  thousand  ducata  by  the  yeor  of  huid !  ] 
My  loud  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all :' 


(•)  Flnt  folio, 


(«)  Fint  folio,  Mip  BUnea't 


1  Trata,— ]  Banfinft ;  >o  called,  it  hai  betn  aoggnled,  from  tbt 
intm  upon  which  they  were  hung. 

•  Pewter—]  Thla  compotite  metal,  common  a«  it  ia  now,  waj  ao 
expent Ive  formerly,  that  veaacla  made  of  it  were  hired  by  aomc  of 
the  nohtlitr  by  the  year.  See  Holinahed'a  "  DeacriptLon  of  £nir- 
Iand,"pp.'l8tl,  189. 

f  Jfy  /dad  amOMiiU  not  lo  to  mtieh  In  alt:]  Warburtnn  piopoMd 
to  aubatitute  bal  for  not;  and  1  believe  either  6m<  or  ^t  waft 
Sliakeapeftre's  word. 


lot  II.J 


TAMING  OF  TUK  SHUEW. 


[8CBICE  I. 


Thut  slic  shall  liovc  ;  besides  an  argosy* 
That  now  ia  l>irig  in  Marseilles'  road.'' 
AVlmt !  have  I  cliok'd  you  with  an  argosy' ? 

Tha.  Grcmio,  'tis  known   my  father  huth  no 
less 
Than  three  great  argosies ;  besides  two  gaUiasses,° 
And  twelve  tight  galleys  :  these  I  will  assure  her, 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'cr  thou  olFor'st  noit. 

Ghk.  Nay,  I  hove  offer'd  all ;  I  have  no  more ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  tlinn  all  I  have. 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  haw  ine  and  mine. 

Tea,  Wiij,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the 
world, 
By  your  firm  promise  ;  Gremio  is  outvied. 

Bap.  I  must  confess  your  oflfer  is  the  best ; 
And,  let  your  father  make  her  the  osanrance, 
She  is  your  own  ;  else,  yoii  must  pardon  me  : 
If  you  should  die  before  hiiu,  whore's  her  <lower'? 

TaA.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 

Gbe.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as 
old? 

Baf.  Well,  gentlemen,  I  am  thus  resolv'd  : — 


*  An  asgoty — ]  An  a'goMy,  otnrgotit,  was  a  larpp  vetiel  employed 
for  war,  ur  in  the  conveyance  of  merchandise,  more  fycquentl)*  Ihe 
laller. 

>>  ManeUlei' road.]  The  folio,  l6U,rea<lt,  "JI/Mrec//iii  road."  Ii 


On  Sunday  next  you  know 

Mj  daughter  Kathnrine  is  to  be  married  : 

Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Biaiica 

Bo  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  assurance  ; 

If  not,  to  signior  Gremio  : 

And  so  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both. 

[Exit. 

Cue.  Adieu,  good  ncigJibour : — now  I  feur  tliee 
not ; 
Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and,  in  his  waning  age. 
Sot  foot  under  thy  table  :  tut  t  a  toy  I 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.    [Exit. 

TnA.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  wither'd  hide  ! 
Yet  I  have  fac'd  it  with  a  card  of  ten. (2) 
'T  i.H  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  : — 
I  see  no  reason,  but  suppos'd  Lucentio 
Must  get  a  father  ctill'd — suppos'd  Vinecntio  ; 
And  that's  a  wonder:  fathers,  commonly. 
Do  get  their  childi-en  ;  but,  in  this  ease  of  wooing, 
A   child   shall   get   a  sire,   if   I   fail  not  of   my 
cunning.(3)  [Exit. 


■IkOlitil  be  pronounced  ai  a  triijllatile. 

c  Beiittei  tiBo  )(allla«Be4, — ]  Giileaxza.  ttal.  A  huge  9oU^. 
having  three  maJlA  and  accommodation  for  thirtjr-two  roworf,  lo 
tlut  ii  could  be  propelled  eitbci  by  sails  or  oars,  or  by  both. 


i'rs.-i^ 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.— J  Boom  m  Baptista'*  Houm. 


Hiitir  Iawkntio,  IIoBTKNsro,  <md  Bianca. 

1/1/(1,  KIdilli'i,  ruilx'/ii- :  ^011  grow  loo  forward, 
nil': 
llnvii  yiiil  iwi  "Kill  rnr^iil  tlu'  ciilordiininrnt 
lli'l  xliMor  KiillintiMi*  tvi'lcoiii'il  yiM  vvidiiil? 

llou,  Jiutf  wrniiKlitif(  |kh1iuiI,  thia  is 


JUtuHmHUf  im:    Wllh  ui  II  lmpll»»  moHiliKti,  atnrd,  rWfcu- 


Tbo  pnlronpss  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  mo  leave  to  have  prerogative. 
And  when  in  music  we  have  spent  an  hoiir, 
Yuur  lecture  shall  have  Icisiire  for  as  much. 

Luc.  Preposterous  aAs!*  that  never  read  so  fur 
To  know  tJic  cause  why  music  was  ordain'd  ! 
Was  it  not,  to  rc&esh  the  mind  of  man. 


/OKI.  and  (he  like;  with  him  it  meant  mupUet4,  out  o/  tk« 
nnlural  or  rttttanabti  eimrtt. 


Afft  IIL] 


TAillNQ  OF  THE  SUBEW. 


[SCEXG   II. 


After  his  studies,  or  his  usual  pain  ? 
Then  give  mo  leave  to  roa<!  philusophy, 
And,  while  I  pause,  serve  in  your  harmony. 

IIoR.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  hcjir  these  braves  of  thine. 
BiAN.  ^V^lV,  gcntlenion,  you  do  mo  double  wrong. 
To  strive  for  that  which  restcth  in  ray  choice  r 
I  am  no  brceehing  scholar  in  the  schools  ; 
I'll  not  bo  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times, 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  oflF  all  strife,  hero  sit  we  down : 
Tnke  you  your  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles  ; 

^^  His  lecture  will  bo  done  ere  you  have  tun'd. 

^H     Hob.   [?'o  BuNCA.l  You'll  leave  his  lecture 

^^m  when  I  am   m  tune?  [Retires. 

^H     Lrc.  Thot  will  bo  never; — tune  yourinstrunieut. 

^B     BiAN.  Where  left  wo  last? 

^H     Lnc.  Here,  madam  : — 

^^  Hoc  UkU  Simoit ;  hie  esl  Sigeia  tdlvs  ; 

I  Hie  sUtei-at  Priami  regia  cdsa  www.* 

BiAJf.  Construe  them. 

Lnc.  llac  Hal,  as  I  told  you  liefore,'' — Simoit,  I 
aiu  Lucentio, — hie  ett.son  untoVinccntio  of  Pisa, — 
Sigeia  idhu,  disguised  thus  to  get  your  love ; — 
Ilic  fCelerat,  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes  a  woo- 
ing,— Priami,  is  my  man  Tninio, — ify/o,  hearing 
iny  port, — celsa  tenit,  that  we  might  beguile  the 

iold  pantaloon. 
Hob.  Madam,  my  inati'umcat  's  in  tune. 
[Returning. 
Bun.  Let 's  hear  ; —  [IIortknsio  platjs. 

O  fie  !  the  treble  jars. 
Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 
BlAN.  Now  let  me   see  if  I  con  construe  it: 
Hoc  ibat  Sijiois,  I  know  you  not ;  hie  est  Sigeia 
telltu,  I  trust  you  not ; — Ilic  steteixU  Priami,  take 
heed  he  hear  us  not ;  — regiit,  presume  not ; — celia 

Bteiiis,  despair  not. 
Hon.  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tunc,  • 
Luc.  All  but  the  hose. 

Hob.  Tlic  base  is  right ;  'tia  the  base  knave 
that  jars. 
How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is  ! 
Now,  for  my  life  the  knave  doth  court  my  love : 

IPedasade,  I'll  watch  you  better  yet. 
BiAN.  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrust 
Luc.  Mistrust  it  not ;  for,  sure,  .^Eacidos 
Was  Ajox,-^<all'd  so  from  his  grandfather. 
BiAN.  I  must  believe  my  master ;  else,  I  pro- 
miao  you, 
I  should  bo  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt: 
But  let  it  rest :  now,  Licio,  to  you  : — 
Good  masters,*  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 


^(U( 


(•)  Fint  roUo,  wuuler. 


•  — .cfIu  Ktiii]  Oiia.    EpUI.  Pendnpc  I'lymi,  v.  3!. 

b  Har  ibat,  ai  1  told  you  berore, — ]  The  humour  of  tranKlalln^ 
LtUn  into  EngUili  of  a  dUTtfrcnt  sense,  as  Malooc  renurkf.  waa 
aot  at  all  UDCommoD  among  our  old  writer*. 


That  I  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Hob,  You  may  go  wulk,  [to  Lt;cENTio]  and 
give  mo  leave  .iwhile ; 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

Luc.  Arcyou  80  fonnal,  sir?  well,  I  must  wait, 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  duceiv'd, 
Our  fine  musician  gi-oweth  amorous.  [Aside. 

Hob,  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  instrument. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin 'with  ruihments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort, 
More  pleasant,  pilhy,  and  effectual, 
Thiui  hath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade  ; 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  fairly  drawn. 

BiAN.   Why,  I  nra  past  my  gamut  long  ago. 

Hon,   Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Ilortensjio. 

Bias.  [Jieads.'\  Gamut  /  ain,  the  ground  of  all 
accord, 
A  re,  to  plead  Hortensi(^s  passion ; 

B  mi,  Bianca,  take  him  for  thy  lord, 
C  fa  uf,  that  lovet  with  all  affection  : 

D  ho!  re,  one  cliff,  two  notes  fiave  I; 

E  la  mi.  show  pit;/,  or  I  die} 
Cn]]  you  this  gamut  ?  tut !  I  like  it  not : 
Old  fnshiona  plea.se  me  beat ;  I  am  not  so  nice, 
To  clmnge  true  rules  for  odd  invcutiona.' 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sebv.  Jlislress,  your  father  prays  you   leave 
your  hooks, 
And  heljt  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  up; 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day, 

Bias.  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both  ;  I  must 
Iw  gone.       [Exeunt  Biasca  and  Serv. 
Luc.  'Failh,  mistress,  then  I  have  nu  cause  to 
stay.  [Exit. 

Hon.  But  I  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant ; 
Methinks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love : 
Yet  if  thy  (houglits,  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 
To  ca-st  thy  wand"ring  eyes  on  every  stale. 
Seize  thee  that  list :   if  once  I  Hud  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  bo  quit  with  thoe  by  changing,  [Exit. 


SCENE  II. — Tlu:  same.  Before  Baptista'g  Umue. 

Enter  Baptista,  Tbanio,  Katbabina,  Biamca, 
LucEN'Tio,  and  Attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lucentio,  [to  Tbanio]  this  is  the 
'pointed  day 
That  Eatharino  and  Pctruchio  should  bo  maiTicd, 


«  To  change  true  rulta  for  ot\i  i»v<tHtwtu.]  The  first  folio  has 
"ehargf,"  the  tecond  *' ehanffe,"  The  nUcration  oTodd  for  oM,  the 
rcniling  of  the  early  copie*,  was  made  by  Theobalil.  to  whom  we 
are  indebted  also  for  the  correct  distribution  of  the  speeches, 
which  in  lh<  foUoa  an  perreneljr  conllued  In  this  part  of  ibe 
•cane. 

2(9 


ACT   III.] 


TAIIING  OF  THE  SHRKW. 


[acE3E  1 


And  jet  we  hear  no)  of  our  son-iii-lnw  : 
Vliat  will  l)e  snid  ?  what  moikcrv  will  it  Ije, 
To  wniit  the  bridi'prooni.  whon  the  priett  utlciitlg 
To  s|ienk  the  wi-cnioiiial  rites  of  mniTiagc  ? 
■VVliat  snjs  Luci iitio  lo  tliis  shnnie  of  oui* ? 

Katu.  No  slijjiiie  but  mine  :  I  must,  forsootli, 
he  forc'd 
To  give  my  liand,  opjios'd  against  mv  heart, 
Unto  a  mnd-lirnin  rudeshy,"  fiill  of  Bjik-en  ; 
Who  wooM  in  hoBtc,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisure. 
I  told  you.  I,  he  was  a  frantic  fool, 
Hiding  his  hitler  jests  in  Wiint  hehnviour: 
And.  to  l>c  noted  for  a  ineiTj  ninn, 
He  'II  woo  a  thousand,  ' ])oint  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  fi-iciidf^,  invite,  _yes,''  and  jiroeliiiiii  the  l^tauns  ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  wlicrc  he  hath  woo'd. 
Now  must  the  world  point  nt  poor  Katharine, 
And  saj', — Lo,  there  u  mad  Pdruchws  wife, 
Jj  it  would  please  him  rmne  and  viarry  her. 

TitA.  Patience,  good  Kntliarine,  and    Baptistn 
too ; 
l"|ion  m\  life,  Petiiiehio  nienris  hut  well, 
AV'huteviT  fortune  stays  him  frdin  his  word  : 
'I'iioiigh  he  ho  hhnit,  I  know  him  jin-ssinp  wise  ; 
Though  he  Ik:'  UieiTV,  yet  withal  he's  honest. 

Katu.  'Woidd  Katharine  Lad  never  seen  him, 
though  ! 
[Exit,  u'ee])in(f,  folfowfd  lii/  Eianca,  and  others. 

Bap.  Go,  girl ;  1  cannot  hlamo   tliee  now  to 
wf  oji ; 
Kor  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  saint, 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  tliy  impatient  humour.' 

Enter  Bionbeilo. 

BlON,  Master,   muster  1  old  news,''   and    such 
nmn  m  you  never  lieiird  of! 

JJap.   I*  it  new  and  old  too?  how  may  that  be? 
JJioK,   Why,  is  it  not  now.s,  to  hear*  of  Petru- 

chio'/«  coming? 
Bap.  In  hi!  come  ? 
Blow.  Why,  no,  »ir. 
hAV.  WliktUion? 


(•J  rinl  folio,  ktri. 

«  (/•/•  m  mm4  liraln  ril'lrali)',— ]   Bluilrrtr,  mea^ferrr.    Th« 
nynfUmurrutt  In  "  Tweimi  Night,"  Act  IV.  8c.  I,— 
"  tluifnbif,  IwKOnel" 

*  ti^tf  //If-m4i.  Imftls,  19*,—]  The  word  fe*  wai  Inserted  by 
IM  •4M'>f  hf  U>*  Mr/««d  Cuflo. 

•  ///  utf  tm)Miml  limmi-»r.\  iTAy  wm  tito  added  In  the  second 
M* 

4  tn4  mfmtf^l  Tim  folln.  lass,  tmiiti  o/rf,  appirently  by  inad- 
«..i>.^«   •«  It.*  f.f.ii'  lit  litm.ii.  111.  atw.wa  It  to  Ite  necesiary.     Ky 

! "I*  a  reference  10 the" o/rf 
,  '-id,'*  &c.  &c.,  wltlch  form 

/•uinlf  were  Ote  long-tapgrd  laccs  by 

<•-•■  wat  fattened.     Amontt  other  acr- 

A'.-  i,t  our   prctent   bracei,  and  tbe 

f,'.r  itiirreforc,  have  tieeo  aotnetimel 

■  rnly:  — 

(-     ^  -        '     "  ■     -  )  -0111. 

iff    'ilwi,  If  UM  bnrak,  Ibv  albvr  «UI  hold;  or,  If  both 

3fi(l 


IT- 


BlON. 

Bap. 

BlON. 


TnA. 


dk-     , 
>keS 


He  is  coming. 
When  will  he  be  here? 
^\'lien  he  etanda  where  I  am,  and 
you  there. 
But,  say,  what: — to  thine  old  news. 
liioN.  MTiy,  Pctrucliio  is  coming,  in  a  new  hat 
and  an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of  old  brcccbes,  thrice 
turned;  a  pair  of  Iwots  that  have  been    condk- 
cases,  one  buckled,  another  laced ;    an  old  nis 
sword  ta'en  out  of  the  town  armoury,  with  a  broke_ 
Lilt,  and  cliaj>eless;  with  two  broken  points:*  his 
horse  hipped  with  an  old  moOiy  saddle,  and  stirrupa     i 
of  no  kindre<l :  besides,  poeecssed  with  the  glandei^^M 
and  like  to  mose  in  the  chine ;  troubled  with  tl^H 
lampasa.  itifoetcd  with  the  fasliionB,^  full  of  wind- 
gall.'*,  sped  with  spavins,  raied  witli  the  yellows, 
past  cure  of  the   fives,^  stark   8jx>iled    with   tbe 
staggers,  hegnawn  with  tbe  hots ;  swayed*  in  tfa 
hack,  and  shotilder-shotten  ;  ne'er  legg<?d  befon 
and  with  a  holf-ehecked  bit,  and  a  head-stall  ( 
.sheep's  leathei-,  which,  being   restrained  to  ke 
him  from  stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst, 
now    repaired    with    knots ;  one   girtJi    six     " 
pieced,  and  a  woman's  cnipix;r  of  velure,''  wbioli 
halli  two  letters  for  her  name,  fairly  set  down  in 
studs,  and  here  and  theiv  pieced  with  packthread 

Bap.  Who  conies  with  him  ? 

Biox.  0.  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  cap 
risoued  like  the  horee  ;  with  a  linen  stock  on 
leg,  and  a  kersey  boot-hose  on  the  other,  garter 
with  a  red  and  blue  list ;  an  old  hat,  and 
hiimmir  of  foHy  fancies^  pricked  in't  for  a 
feather;  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  apparel ^^ 
and  not  like  a  Christian  footboy,  or  a  gcntlcmaa^^| 
lackey.  ^^ 

Tba.  'Tis  some   odd   humour  pricks   him  to 
this  fashion ; 
Yet  oftentimes. he  goes  but  mean  apparcll'd. 

Bap.  I   am   glad   ho   is   come,   bowsoe'er 
comes. 

BtoN.  M'liy,  sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bai",  Didst  thou  not  say,  ho  comes? 

BioN.  Who  ?  that  Petriichio  came  ? 


(I)  Plrat  foUo,  lea.if. 

break,  your  futtna  fall."-  Tirel/lk  Xlghl,  Act  I.  Sc.  *. 

Thu»,  too,  in  "  Henry  IV."  Part  I.  Act  II.  Sc.  4,— 

"Pah.  Tlieir  poiiif<  lieini;  tro;ln>,— 
PaiacK.  Down  fell  their  hoie." 

f  The  fa»hion»,— 1  The  diseaie  In  honei  called  farHm  at  fan 
So  Decker,  "Guilt  Hornbook,"  ICW.  "  Pailiititu  wit  Ih 
counted  a  diieaie,  and  honet  died  of  it.'  And  S.  Rowland,  tn  I 
"  Looke  To  it:  for,  lie  SUbbe  Ye,"  ICM,— 

"  You  nentle-puppeti  of  the  pioiideit  ille. 
That  are  like  Hortci  troubled  with  the  FaabluM."    8lg.  «.  J. 

«  Tie  (iiei,— ]  In  farriery,  the  diilemper  known  oa  eirei ,  af- 
fcctinK  the  Klandi  under  the  ear. 

I"  ytlnre,—]   Felrtt. 

I   7'ArAi/irioiir  o//or(y /anri><  pricked  In't  for  a  feather;]   Tlu 
tumour  of  fori)  fanciei,  Warburton  conjectured,  wat  tome  popu- 
lar ballad,  or  collection  of  balladi,  of  the  time,  which  T 
had  ttuck  In  the  lackey't  hat  as  a  ridlctiloui  ornament. 


1  PelnichJa^^ 

i 


ACT    I  IT.] 


TAi^UNG  OF  THE  SIIRKW. 


[scene  1L 


Bap.  Ay,  that  Petnichio  cnrac. 
BioN.  No,  sir;  I  nay, hig  horso  comes  with  him 
on  his  bnck. 

Bap.  Wliy,  that  "a  nil  one. 
BioN.  Nay,  by   Saint   Jamy,    I    hold   you   a 
penny, 
A  horse  nntl  a  man  is  more  tlian  one,  niid  yet  not 
niiiiiy, 


Enter  PETRtrcmo  and  GnuMio.O) 

Pet.  Cenie,  where   be  these  gallonto?   who's 
at  home  ? 

Bap.  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

Pet.  And  yet  I  come  not  well. 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tba.  Not  so  well  apjMuicll'J 

As  I  wish  you  were. 

Pkt.  Were  it  better,  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  whore  is  Kate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride? 
IIow   does   my  father? — Gentles,  ractbinks   you 

frown : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  compfiny ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  womboim  monimieut, 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  ? 

Bap.  ^Vhy,  sir,  you  know,  this  is  your  wedding- 
day: 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come ; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  come  so  unjirovidcd. 
Fie !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 
An  eyesore  to  our  solemn  festival.* 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
Hatli  all  so  long  dctain'd  j-ou  from  your  wife. 
And  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 

Pkt.  Tedious  it  were  to  teU,  and  harsh  to  hear ; 
Sufficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforce<l  to  digress ; 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withal. 
But,  where  is  Kate  ?  I  stay  too  long  from  her ; 
The  morning  wears,  'tis  time  wc  were  at  church. 

TiiA.  See  not  your  bride  in  these  unrcvcreiit 
robes  ; 
Go  to  my  chanilwr,  put  on  ctnthos  of  mine. 

Pet.  Not  I,  believe  me;  thus  I'll  visit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 

Pet.  Go<h1  sooth,  even  thus  ;  therefore  ho'  done 
with  wonls ; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  unto  ray  clothes: 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me. 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutrements, 
Twcre  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself. 


*  Jn  fgtfre  lo  our  lolemn  fntipal,]  It  may  be  mentfaned  once 
for  all,  that  frt/min,  beaide  Ua  ordinary  aenie  of  gravt,  irriout, 
tftmniiiat,  bore,  tn  our  author'a  time,  the  inrAninff  of  public, 
accutlomed,  and  the  like.  Thua,  til  the  pre^nt  iiistADce,  Bap- 
tUta  does  nol  tncui  a  grave  religioua  fealival,  but  the  cuitonuiy 


But  whot  a  fool  am  I,  to  chut  with  you, 
M'hen  I  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride, 
And  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss ! 

[Hxeunt  Pf.trucuio,  Gntrino  and  Biondkllo. 

Tra.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire ; 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  possible, 
To  put  on  better  ere  ho  go  to  church. 

Bap.  I  '11  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this. 

[E:rit. 

TiiA.  But,  sir,  to  lovo*  concemeth  us  to  a<ld 
Her  father's  liking :   which  to  bring  to  pnss, 
As  !•  before  inipai-tt'd  to  your  worship, 
I  am  to  got  a  man, — vvhate'cr  he  lie. 
It  skills  not  much  ;   we'll  fit  him  to  our  turn, — 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  nf  I'isii ; 
And  moke  aasurancr>,  here  in  Pndtm, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  piiuniscd. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope, 
And  marry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 

Lrc.  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  schoolmastor 
Doth  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  narrowly, 
'T  were  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
\Vhicli  once  peiform'd,  let  all  the  world  say — no, 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  nil  the  world. 

Tra.  Tbnt  by  degrees  wo  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business : 
We'll  over-reach  the  greyl)eard,  Oremio, 
Tho  naiTow-pryiiig  father,  Minoln, 
The  quaint  musician,  amorous  Lieio  ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio, 


Enter  Oremio. 

Signior  Gromio  !  carao  you  from  the  church  ? 
Grk.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school. 
Tra.  And  is  the  brido  and  bridegroom  coming 

home? 
Gre.  A  biidogixiom,  say  you?   'tis  a  groom 
indeed, 
A  gnimbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  find, 
Tra.  Curster  than  she?  why,  'tis  impossible. 
Ore.  Wliy  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 
Tra.  Wliy,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's 

dam. 
Gre.  Tut !  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him. 
I'll  toll  )'ou,  sir  Lucentio;  wh^n  tho  jvricst 
Should  ask — if  Kathniino  should  bo  his  wife, 
Ai/,   by  ffoffs-tvount,    quoth    ho  ;    and    swore    so 

loud 
That,  all  nmaz'd,  the  priest  let  fail  iho  book : 
And,  as  lie  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up. 
This  mod-brain'd  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cuff, 


(•)  Pirat  folio  omita  /. 

pulilie  entertainment  provided  .-it  weddlnjca, 

i>  But,  Mir,  to  /ore— 1  The  old  e.»py  oinlta  the  prepoaitlon.  m 
preaiune  bj  accident,  alnce  Imth  tenac  and  pioeody  requite  It. 
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TAMINa  OF  THE  SHREW 
book,  and  book  and 


[flosn  n 


down  fell  priest   and 
priest ; 
tale  them  up,  quoth  he,  if  any  lint. 

What  said  the  wench,  when  he  rose  up 
again?* 
Oxx-S.  Tranblcd    and     shook ;     for    why""    lie 
stomp'd,  and  swurc, 
A»   if  *l»e  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But   aft^r  many  ceremonies  done, 
IXe   coJIs  for  wine: — A  liealth,  quoth  ho,  as  if 
He  Ixekd  been  aboard,  carousing  to  hb  mates 
Xfter-  a  storm  : — quaff'd  off  the  muscaclel,(2) 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  face ; 
UAving  no  other  reason, — 
But  that  his  beard  grew  tliin  and  hungcrly. 
A.nd  secm'd  to  ask  him  sops  sb  he  iras  driukiiig. 
Tl«i«»  done,  he  took  the  bride  aliout  the  neck. 
And  kiss'd  her  lij»  with  such  a  clamorous  smack,' 
Tlvat,  at  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo. 
A  Ik  J  I,  seeing  tliis,  come  thence  for  very  shame  ; 
An<l  after  me,  I  know,  the  rout  is  coming : 
Such  o  mad  marriage  never  was  before. 
J-iark,  bark  !  I  hear  tlic  minstrels  play.      [J/uttc. 


Writer  PETnrcnio,  Kathajiina,  Bianca,  Bap- 
TisTA,  lIonTKNsio,  Ghumio,  and  Train. 

Pbt.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  yon  for 
your  pains : 
I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 
And  have  prepnr'd  great  store  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  so  it  is,  my  Imstc  doth  call  mo  hence, 
And  therefore  here  1  mcftn  to  take  my  leave. 

Hap.  Is't  possible  you  will  away  to-night  ? 

Pet.  I  muxt  away  to-day,  before  nij;lit  come  : 
Make  it  no  wonder  ;  if  you  knew  my  business 
YAi  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
An^.  hwnci*  oomnany,  I  thank  you  all, 
That  have  beheld  mc  give  away' myself 
T#  dna^BKNt  pclicnt,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife  : 
Dime  wWi  mj  &thcr.  drink  a  health  to  me  ; 
F«r  I  miut  heooe,  and  farewell  to  you  all. 

Tba.  I«t  na  entreat  jou  stay  till  after  dinner. 

I'rr.  It  may  not  be. 

*»•«*•  Let  me  entreat  you. 

I'mr.  It  cannot  be. 

Katu.  Let  mc  entreat  you. 

Per.  I  am  content. 


•  rwa  *<  xMt  up  *t»4mr]  Bo  tbc  wcond  folio;  the  fint  otniti 

l»  F«f  «lir— ]  ThM  ta,  immte.  in  Not*  I'),  p.  ISO,  of  the 
pnmmt  Tolunw. 

,*  *^  '''V'*  ""^  "l>«  ■■"*  «"■*  «  <-/«"oro«.  f«,ar»,— 1  The 
uiolctloa  of  ttw  bride  «u  put  of  Ihe  »ncient  nuirisfie-cne- 
mamt-—  Btmynl  mniba,  •poniut  et  fpoota,  et  acriiiial  ipnniui 
iwean  •  uen4ole,  et  fent  >paii«ir,  <»rii/o«i  ran,  et  nemioem 
•Hum.  BM  ipw.  ntc  IpM."  UumuaU  Strmm.  Pirii,  IMJ 
aiwlO'    So  In  Manion'i  tmulialt  Conlni  ;— 

2S2 


Kath.  Arc  you  content  to  stay  ? 

Pkt.  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  yon  can. 

Kath.  Now,  it  you  love  me,  stay. 

Pkt.  Gnunio,  my  botsc.* 

Gnu.  Ay,  sir,  they  be  ready  ;   tho  oata  have 
eaten  the  horses. 

Kath.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to-day  ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  not  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  yonr  way, 
You    may    he    jogging   whiles    your     boots 

green; 
For  me,  I'll  not  be  gone,  fill  I  please  myself: 
'TU  like,  you  '11  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Pkt.    O  Kate,  content  thee;    prithee  be 
angry. 

Kath.  I  will  he  angry :  what  hast  thou  to  d( 
Father,  be  quiet ;  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 

GitR.  Ay,  marry,  sir :  now  it  begins  to  work. 

Kath.  Gentlemen,  forward  totlie  bridal  dinner: 
I  sec,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  lind  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pkt.    They   shall   go   forward,   Kate,   at   thy 
command  : 
Obey  tho  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her  : 
Go  to  the  fenst,  revel  and  liominccr, 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maidenhead, 


nor 


« 


Be  mad  and  merry, — or  go  hang  youiTselvea. 
Biiti'or  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay,   look  not  big,   nor   stomp,    nor   stare, 

frot; 
I  will  be  ma:<ter  of  what  is  mine  own : 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels  ;  she  is  my  house, 
My  household  stuff,  my  field,  my  bam. 
My  horse,  my  ox.  my  ass,  my  anything ; 
Aiul  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare, 
I  '11  bring  mine  action  on  the  proudest  he 
That  sto])s  my  way  in  P.idua.     Qrumio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we  are  beset  with  tbiev( 
Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man : — 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  diee, 

Kate; 
I  'II  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 
[HrrutU  PKTRrcHio,  Kathaiiixa,  aiuf  GBiJiao.C) 
Bap.  Nay,   let   them  go,   a   couple   of    quiet 

ones. 
Went  they  not  quickly,  I  should  die  with 

laughing. 


GttR. 


"  The  kit—  IMom  far'tl  mr  in  Uu  ehmrdk,  heic  take. 

<1  Cmmto,  mg  hone.]  From  Giuraio'e  reply,  we  mutt  latit 
harie  to  be  nied  u  a  plnral  here.  The  after  observation,  that 
"the  oati  hare  eaten  the  horften,"  ta,  perhaps,  allied  to  a  aaj-inf 
eommon  in  the  stable  now  :— "  the  horses  lure  eaten  their  licads 
off."  Implying,  that  the  money  due  for  their  provender  la  more 
than  they  are  worth.  In  the  corresponding  passafv  of  tbc  old 
play,  the  meaning  is  expressed  more  openly : — 

"  Sam.  The  ostler  will  not  let  me  have  him :  yoo  owe  tenpcoet 
For  hli  meat  and  IS  pence  for  atuthng  my  Miilris  laddl*.' 


14 


ACT   III.] 


TAilINQ  OF  THE  SQREW. 


[SCEiri    IL 


Tha,  Of  all  msul  tnafches,  never  was  the  like  ! 
liVC.   Miatress,  what's  your  o])iuioii    of  jotir 

aistcr? 
BiAN.  Thnt,  being  mad  herself,  she's  mnJly 

jnattii. 
Grr.  I  warrant  him.  IVlrucliio  is  Katod. 
Bap.  Neighboura  ainl  friend.'*,  though  bride  and 

bridi'groora  wants, 


For  to  snpply  the  places  at  the  tabic. 
Yon  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  foost ; 
Lucontio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place; 
Am!  let  BUnca  take  hor  sister's  room. 

Tra.  Shall  sweet  Binnca  practise  how  to  bride 

it? 
Bap.  She  shall,  Lucentio. — Come,  gentlemen, 
let's  go,  lExeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1.—^  nail  in  Petruchio'*  Country  Iloiue. 


Enter  Gbumio. 

Gbu.  Fie,  fie,  on  nil  tired  jnJcs !  on  all  nine] 
moBters  !  aud  all  foul  ways  I  ^^'^as  ever  man  fio 
beaten?  was  ever  man  so  rayed?'  was  ever  man  so 
weary  ?  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and  they 
are  coming  after  to  wnrm  them :  now,  were  not  I 
a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  might  freeze 
to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth, 
my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  should  come  by  a  firo 


*  Wat  fvfr  mnn  to  rayed  T]  Ratftd,  sajr  the  commcntalon,  l» 
t^uttJy  hfmirrd:  perhapt  here  it  lathui  mean».  ckofed,  excoriated, 
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fo  ijinw  me;  but,  T,  with  blowing 
worm  myself ;  for,  considering  the  i 
maif  than  I  will  take  cold.     Holla,  boa  I 


Enter  Cubth. 

CiniT.  WTio  is  that  calla  so  coldly  ? 

QntT.  A  piece  of  iec ;   if  thou  doubt  i( 

mayst  shde  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  4 


frayed^  f^oni  the  French  raycr. 


''--•- 


-SSfi 


ACT   IV.] 


TAiMIKO  OF  THE  SURE\Y. 


[SOBHE   I. 


i 


h 


greater  a  run  but  my  lieail  <iiul  niv  neck.  A  fire, 
good  Curtis. 

Ctot.  Is  my  master  and  his  wife  coming, 
Grumio  ? 

Gnu.  0,ny,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire,  fire; 
cast  on  no  water, 

CitBT.  Is  she  90  hot  a  shrew  aa  she 's  rcportw]  ? 

Gar.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost : 
tut,  thou  know'st,  winter  tames  in.in,  woni.in,  and 
boast ;  for  it  hath  tarni'd  my  old  master  uiid  my 
new  mistress,  nad  myself,"  fellow  Curtis, 

CuBT.  Away,  you  three-iach  foot !  I  ara  no 
beast. 

GRtT.  Am  I  but  three  inches  ?  why,  thy  horw  is 
a  foot :  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  least  :  but  wilt 
thou  nuiko  a  fire,  or  slinll  I  complain  on  thoo  to 
our  mistress,  whose  hand  (she  being  now  at  hand) 
thou  shalt  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  comfort,  for  being 
slow  in  thy  hot  office  ? 

Curt.  1  prithee,  good  Grumio,  tell  mo,  how 
goes  the  world? 

Gnu.  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  m  every  office  but 
thine;  and,  therefure,  lire:  do  tliy  duly,  nnd  have 
thy  duty  ;  for  my  master  and  mistress  arc  almost 
frozen  to  death. 

Cunr.  There's  fire  ready  ;  and,  therefore,  good 
Gi-umio,  the  news  ? 

Gbu.  TNHiy,  Jaci,  boy  I  ho,  boi/!''  and  as  much 
news  as  thou  wilt.* 

Curt.  Come,  you  are  so  full  of  concycatching. 

Gbu.  Why,  therefore,  fire  ;  fur  I  have  caught 
cttremc  cold.  \M)cre  's  the  cook  ?  is  sup|»er  ready, 
the  house  trinimc<i,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept; 
the  sen'ing-nien  in  their  new  fastian,  the  white 
stockings,  and  every  officer  his  wediling  garment 
on?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within,  the  jills  fair  without," 
the  carpets  laid,''  nnd  everyihing  in  order? 

CuBT.  All  ready ;  nnd,  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
nowB? 

Gap.  First,  know,  my  horso  is  tired ;  my  moster 
and  mistress  fallen  out. 

CuBT.  How? 

Gnu.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt  :  and 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

CuBT.  Let's  ba't,  good  Grumio. 


(•)  Folio,  leu.irilUkou.  • 

And  mytelf,  /eltnv  Curtu.']  For  mH^tlf,  Warburton  fub«ti- 
tuled  tkyfcif,  and,  notwithvtaiiilinft  (he  int^enioua  defoiice  of  rnjt- 
$ttf  by  other  critics,  wai  pcrhapv  rl|tt>t. 

t*  Jacic,  boy!  ho,  boyl]  Thi«  i«  the  commencement  of  an  old 
round  ill  tbiTo  parli,  of  which  Hawkins  haa  given  the  tiatca  in 
the  Vnriarum  Shakespeare. 

Be  Ihejocki  fair  within.  Ihejilli  fair  without,—]  A  quibble. 
tCerlain  drinking  Tcmifl*  were  cnllcd  JackiandJtIli,  which  temn. 
[  too.  were  commonly  applied  to  the  male  and  female  scrvanti.  The 
I  came  pun  l«  found  in  the  "  Puritan,"  1*107.  '•  1  owe  money  to 
[Mvcnl  boileaio,  and  you  know  >uch  Jills  will  quickly  be  upon 
a  man'i  >oc*." 

d  Tk«  carpetft  /rtirf,— )  The  carpett  here  meant  were  coveringt 
for  the  tables.    The  floors  were  *trewed  with  ruihei. 
•  BurilO  That  i>,  btiikn.    So  in  the  openiogMcne  of  Itaa  In. 
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Gnu,  Lend  diiuc  car. 

CuBT.  Here. 

Gnu.  There.  [Striking  him. 

Oust.  This  'tis  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  heai  a  tale. 

Gnu.  And  therefore  'tis  called,  a  sensible  tale; 
and  this  eutf  vma  but  to  knock  at  your  car,  and 
beseech  listening.  Now  I  l)egin  :  Imprimis,  we 
cnmc  down  a  foul  hill,  my  master  ridiug  behind 
my  mistress: — 

Cunx.  Both  of  one  horse  ? 

Gnu.  What 's  that  to  tliee  ? 

Curt.  Why,  a  horse. 

Gnu.  Tell  thou  the  tale  ; — but  hadst  thou  not 
cros.'ied  mo.  thou  shouldst  have  heard  how  her  horso 
fell,  and  she  under  her  horse  ;  thou  shouldst  have 
heanl,  in  how  miry  a  place:  how  sho  was  bcmoilcd ; 
how  he  left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her  ;  how  he 
beat  mo  Ixwause  her  horso  stumbled  ;  how  she 
waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me ;  how 
he  sworo  ;  how  she  prayed,  that  never  prayed 
before  ;  how  I  m'ied  ;  how  the  horses  ran  oway  ; 
how  her  bridle  was  burst;"  how  I  lost  my  crupper; 
with  many  things  of  worthy  memory,  which  now 
shall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return  unexperienced 
to  thy  grave. 

CuBT.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew 
than  sho. 

Gnu.  Ay ;  and  that  thou  and  the  proutlest  of 
you  all  shall  finil  when  he  conies  home.  But  what 
talk  I  of  this?— call  forth  NatJianiel,  Joseph, 
Nicholas,  Philip,  Walter,  Sugnrsop,  and  the  rest. 
Let  their  heads  be  slickly  combed,  their  blue  coats 
brushed,  and  (heir  garters  of  an  indifferent'  knit ; 
let  them  curtsey  with  their  left  legs ;  and  not 
presume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  horse- 
tail, till  they  kiss  their  hands.  Are  they  all 
ready  ? 

CcTBT,  They  are. 

Gbu.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho !  you  must  meet  my 
master,  to  countenance  i^  ray  mistress. 

Gnu.  Why,  she  hath  a  fnco.of  her  own. 

CitRT.  Who  knows  not  that? 

Gnu.  Thou,  it  seems,  that  calls  for  company  to 
countenance  her. 


d  uction;  the  Hoatesi  aaki,  **  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glaaaat  you 
have  burttf* 

f  Of  an  indilTerent  knit:}  Shaketpeve  lometimea  uaea  lotUf- 
fcrent  in  the  .lense  ot  impartiat  ,fm frfm  bioji, — 

" 1  beaeech  your  grace. 

Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  intliffrrtnt  ryu." 

Richard  II.  Act  II.  8c.  I. 
But  by  *' an  indif'Tent  knit"  is  simply  meant  a  pajiakte,  or 
lulerailt  knit.    So  In  "  Twelfth  Night,^  Act  I.  Sc.  9,— 

" as,  item,  two  lips  indifftrenl  red." 

S  To  countenance  mf  mis/re^i.]  That  is,  to  r<*ceice  or  en/ff-foi'is 
tier.  "Theold  Law  wa^.  tliat  when  a  Man  W.-15  Fin'd,  ha  was  to  b« 
Fin'd  5ff/ru  Conttmemtnta,  so  as  hi&  Countenance  might  be  safe, 
taking  Countenance  in  the  same  sense  as  your  Country  man  does, 
when  he  says,  i/yoa  wttl  come  unto  mm  f/fniie,  I  tcitl  skete  you  tkt 
Iteifl  Countenance  I  can,  that  is  not  the  best  Face,  but  the  butt 
Gntertaiomen  ."— Selsk'b  Takle-Talk.  Art.  Finu. 


CtTBT.  I  call  thorn  forth  to  credit  her. 
Grp.  Why,  she  coraea  to   borrow  nothing  of 
them. 


Enter /our  or  Jive  Serving-men. 

Nath.  Welcome  homo,  Gnimio. 

Phil.  ITow  now,  Grumio  ? 

Jos.  Wlint,  Grumio  [ 

NiCH.  Fellow  Gnmiio  1 

Nath.  How  now,  old  Ind  ? 

Qbu.  Wfleomo,  you  ; — how  now,  you  ; — what, 
you  ; — fellow,  you  ; — ond  thus  nuioh  for  greeting. 
Kow,  my  apruce  uomimuiuns,  is  alt  ready,  and  ail 
things  neat? 

Nath.  All  tilings  ia  ready;  how  near  is  our 
muster  ? 

Qnv.  E'en   at   Imnd,   alighted   by  thia ;    and 


therefore  he  not — Cock's  passion,  silence  I — I  hear 
my  master. 

Enter  Petbtfchio  arul  Kathabima. 

Pet.  Wliero  he  these  knaves?  what,  no 
at  door, 
To  hold  my  stimip,  nor  to  take  my  horse? 
WTicro  is  Nftthnniol,  Gregory,  Philip  ? 

All  Serv.  Jlcro,  hero,  sir ;  here,  sir. 

Pet.  Here,  sir f  here,  sir/  here,  »ir I  h«re,tv-} 
You  loggerheadod  and  unjiolish'd  grooms  I 
Wliat?  no  atteudnnco  ?  no  regard  ?  no  duty? 
WTiere  is  the  foolish  knnvo  I  sent  before  ? 

Grit,   Here,  sir ;  aa  fotjlish  os  I  wns  before. 

Pet.  You  peasant  swain  !  you  whoreson  malt- 
horse  dnidgo ! 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 


k 


And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee  ? 

GniT.  Natlmniel's  coat,  air,  was  not  fiillj  mode. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i'  the  heel; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat,* 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  cume  from  sheathing : 
Thcro    were   none   fine   but   Adam,   lialph^  and 

Gregory  ; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  bcggarlj ; 
Yet,  as  thoy  are,  here  aj-e  they  come  to  meet  you. 

I*ET.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in. — 

[Eseunt  some  of  tite  Servants. 

Whrre  it  the  life  that  late  I  led —  [Sings. 

Where  are  those sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 

Suud,  soud,  soud,  Boud  1 " 


Re-enter  Servants,  wUh  Svpper. 


Wliy,  when,  I  say  ? — nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be 

meny. 
Oif  witli  ray  boots,  you  rogues,  you  vlUains;  when? 

Il  teat  thefnar  of  orders  grey,         [Sings. 

At  he  forth  walked  on  hit  teay: 


•  KelinktaealourPetCT'ihst,— 1  "Thli  eoHnagc  ii  ui«l  llke- 
vUt  in  aclting  old  bat»  fouiiil  upon  dung-hilU  instead  of  ncwe. 
blackt  over  wilh  llie  imuakt  of  oti  <.Wi-  /i«ii»."— 0«utsK"t  Miltil 
Mmmchitnet.  In  this  luilicroui  cnumcmlion  of  hU  fcUowt'  tlcfi- 
rMFnclrf,  Grutnio  la  evldonlly  pUjing  Into  his  mut«r't  huid*. 


Out,  you  rogue  !  you  pluck  my  foot  awry : 
Take  tliat,  and  mend  the  plucking  of  the  other. — 

[Strikes  him. 
Be  merry,  Kate  : — some  water  here ;  what,  ho  I 
WIktc's  my  spaniel  Troiius?  Sirroli,  get  you  hence, 
Aiid  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither : 

[Exit  Servant. 
One,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 

with. 
"Wliere  are  my  slippers? — shall  I  have  some  water? 
[A  baton  is  presented  to  him. 
Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily : — 

[Servant  lets  the  ewer  fall. 
You  whoreson  villain  !  will  you  let  it  foil  ? 

[Striket  him. 
Kath.  Patience,  I   pray  you ;  't  was  a  fault 

unwilling. 
Pet.    a   whoreson,   beetle-headed,    flap-ear'd 
knave  1 
Come,  Kate,  sit  down;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate,  or  else  shall  I  ? 
What 's  this  ?  mutton  ? 
1  Sebt.  Ay. 


It  U  lO,  u  loeto  nyt,  "  according  lo  the  trick." 

b  Soud.  loud,  soud,  loudt]  Malone  thought  litis  toud  • 
word  coined  by  ShalceRpearD  to  express  the  noise  made  by  a 
pcnon  heated  and  fatigued. 
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ACT   tV.] 


TiUMINQ  OF  TOE  SHREW. 


[SCESE 


WHio  brought  it? 


Pet. 

1  Skbv.  I. 

Pet.  'T  is  burnt ;  and  so  is  nil  the  meat : 
Wliat  (logs  are  these  1 — where  is  the  rascal  cook  ? 
JIow  durst  you,  rillains,  bring  it  from  the  drcasor, 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups,  and  all : 

[27i/w<vi  th€  meat,  Ac,  about  (lu!  M^ige. 
You  heedless  joltheads.  and  uiimanncr'd  slaves  ! 
\\Tiat,  do  you  grumble?  I'll  bo  with  you  straight. 

KLath.  I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Pkt.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried 
away  ; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 
For  it  engenders  choler.  planteth  anger  ; 
And  belter  'twere  that  both  of  us  did  fast, 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  arc  duiloric. 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-wasted  ti«-,sli. 
]Je  patient ;  to-momjw  it  shall  be  luenrled. 
And,  for  this  night,  we'll  fast  fur  company  : 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  tliy  bridal  chamber. 
[Exfunt  Pktruchio,  Katharina,  and  Cuiitis. 

Nath.  [^Advancing.']  Pet«r,  didst  ever  sec  tlic 
like? 

Pktkb.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Re-enter  Ccbtis. 

Gbu.  Where  is  he  ? 

CuBT.  In  her  chamber. 
Making  a  sermon  of  continoncy  to  her : 
And  roils,  and  swears,  and  rates ;  that  she,  poor 

soul. 
Knows  not  wiiich  way  to  stand,  to  Iwik,  to  speak  ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  drenra. 
Away,  away  !  for  he  is  coming  hilhcr.      [^Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Pktbcchio. 

Pet.  Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign, 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  suecossfnlly  ; 
My  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty, 
And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorg'd. 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  w«y  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call ; 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  wo  watch  these  kites. 
That  bate,  and  boat,  and  will  not  bo  obedient 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 


*  Amid  thi9  hurlf  T  intend, — ]  Imhnd  for  pretend.  Bo  in 
••  Richard  III."  Act  III.  8c.  7,— 

"  Tbe  miyor  ii  hers  ftt  bwid ;  intfnd  fome  fear." 

t>  To  kill  a  wife  vith  klndnrtcl  Thii  lia<  been  thou^Eht  nn 
slluftion  tn  Ttiomu  lle^wood't  t>lay.  "  A  Wnman  Killed  wilh 
Kindoeii,"  which  U  mentioned  in  lleulowe'i  Diary,  under  the 
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Lost  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall  i 

As  with  the  meat,  some  imdeserved  fault 

I  '11  tind  about  the  making  of  the  bed  ; 

And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster,] 

This  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets  :- 

Ay,  and  amid  this  hurlr,  I  intend,* 

That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  Iter  ; 

And,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 

And,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I'll  rail  and  brawl. 

And  with  the  clamour  keep  lier  still  awoke. 

This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness  ;"" 

And  thus  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headiitrong  humour; 

He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew. 

Now  let  liim  speak  ;  'tis  charity  to  shew.  [^£xit.{ 


SCENE  II.— Padua.     Re/ore  Bapti»ta'«  Ifo 

Enter  Tramio  and  Hobtkksio. 

Tea.  Is't  possible,  friend  Licio,  thai 
Bianca 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lueentio  ? 
I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand.* 

HoR.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  »aid. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching., 

ITkeff  itand  atii' 

Enter  Bianca  and  Luckntio. 

Lrc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  you  read] 
BiAX.  What,  master,  read  you  ?  lirst  resoli 

me  that. 
Luc.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love, 
BiAN.  Antl  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  yoi 

art! 

Luc.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress  of 
my  heart.  [.T/iey  retire. 

Hob.  Quick  proceeders,  marry !  now,  tell  me, 
I  pray. 
You  that  durst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 
Lov'd  none*  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lueentio. 
Tra.  O  despiteful  love  !    unconstaut  woman- 
kind  ! 
I  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderfid. 

lIoR.   Mi.stake  no  more:  I  am  not  Licio, 
Nor  a  nni.sician.  as  I  seem  to  be  ; 
Bill  one  lliat  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise. 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion : 


(•)  Pint  folio,  >», 


dale  of  February,  1601-3. 
older  than  tlie  play. 


'  She  bears  in e  fair  in  hand  1  r«  l<enr  In  taitd  wu  lo  mr^^aroot. 
In  huc)  Hp.  Thus  in  "Much  Ado  About  Niilliinft."  Act.  IV.  Se  I  — 
"What!  iear  her  in  hand  until  they  come  to  Lake  haudi  aad 
then. '  ^^^ 


pw>/f^ 


Know,  sir,  that  I  am  caH'tl  HortCDslo. 

Tha.  Signior  Ilortcnsio,  I  bave  often  bi-anl 
Of  your  entii-e  atl'cction  to  Biaiica ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witnesa  of  her  liglilucss, 
1  will  with  you, — if  you  be  so  ccmtentcd, — 
Forsweai'  Biauca,  and  her  love  for  ever. 

Hob.  Sec,  how  they  kiss  and  court  t     Signior 
Luceiitio, 
Here  ia  my  hand,  and  hero  I  firmly  vow 
Never  to  woo  her  more  ;  but  do  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  fomicr  favours 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter'd  her*  withnl. 

TaA.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath, 
Never  to  marry  with  her,  though  she  would  entreat: 
Fie  on  her !  sec,  how  beastly  she  doth  court  him. 

Hon.  Would  all  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite 
forsworn  1 
For  me,  that  I  may  surely  ke<^p  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  throo  days  pass,  which  hath  as  long  lov'd  me, 


(•]  Fint  folio,  McM. 


As  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard  : 
And  so  fnrewcll,  signior  Lucentio. 
KiniUie.sa  in  women,  not  their  b<'autcoua  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love:  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
In  resolution  ns  I  swore  before. 

\Exii  HonxKNsio. — Luckntio  and  Bianca 
advance, 
Tra.  Mistress  Bianca,  bless  you  with 
grace 
Aa  'longelh  to  a  lover's  blessed  case  ! 
Nay,  I  hnve  t«'cn  you  napping,  gentle  love ; 
jVnd  have  forsworn  you  with  Hortcnsio. 
BiAN.  Trniiio,  j'ou  jest:    but  have  you 

forsworn  mo? 
Tba.  Mistress,  we  have. 
Luc.  Then  we  are  rid  of  Licio. 

Tra,  I'  faith,  he'll  have  a  lusty  widow  now. 
That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 
BiAN.  God  give  him  joy  ! 
I'nA.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 
BiAN.  He  Bays  so,  Tranio. 

Tba.  'Faith,  he 's  gone  unto  the  taming-scbool. 
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ACT  nr.] 


TAmNG  OF  THE  SDREW. 


[scsatz  in 


BiAM.  Tlu3  tuning-scbool !  what,  is  thoro  Buch 
a  place? 

Tiu.  Ay,  miiitress,  and  Petnichio  is  the  master ; 
That  toaclieth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long, 
To  tamo  a  shrew,  and  charm  her  chattermg  tongue. 


Enter  Biokdeij.o,  runninff, 

BioN.  0  nuutcr,  master,  I   have  watch'd    so 
long 
That  I'm  dog-wcory ;  but  at  last  I  spied 
Am  ancient  angcl(2)  coming  down  the  hill, 
Will  servo  the  tm'n. 

Tha.  Wlint  is  he,  Biondello  ? 

BtOJf.  Master,  a  merc^itaiite,  or  a  pedant,* 
T  know  not  what ;  but  formal  in  apparel , 
In  gait  and  eountennnce  surely  like  a  father.'' 

Luc.  And  what  uf  him,  Tranio? 

Tba.  If  ho  be  cri'duloiw,  and  trust  my  tale, 
111  make  him  glnd  (o  ^eeni  Vincentio  ; 
And  gire  assurance  to  Bnptista  Minola, 
As  if  he  were  the  right  Viuccntio. 
Toko  in*  your  love,  and  then  let  rac  alone. 

lUxeuitt  LucENTio  and  Biakca. 


EnUr  a  Pedant. 

Pkd.  God  save  you,  sir ! 

Tka.  And  you,  sir !  you  oro  welcome. 

Travel  you  for  on,  or  on'  you  at  the  fai-thcst  ? 

Pep.  Sir,  at  tlie  farthest  for  a  week  or  two ; 
But  then  up  farther ;  and  as  far  as  Rome ; 
And  so  to  Tripoli,  if  Gfod  lend  me  life. 

TaA.  What  countr^Tnon,  I  pray  ? 

Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

TuA.  Of  Mantua,  sir? — marry,  God  forbid  ! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  ? 

Peb.  My  life,  sir !  how,  I  jiray  ?  for  that  goes 
hard. 

Tra.  'T  is  death  for  any  one  in  ^lantua 
To  come  to  Padua.  Know  you  not  the  cause  ? 
Your  ships  are  stay'd  at  Venice ;  and  the  duko 
(For  jirivato  quarrel  'twiit  your  duke  and  him) 
Unlh  publish 'd  and  proclaim'd  it  openly: 
'T  is  niJUTcl :  but  tliat  you  ore  but  newly  come, 
i'ou  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  about. 

I^n.  Ala.«,  sir,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 
For  I  hove  bills  for  money  by  eiccliange 
Fn»m  Florence,  and  must  hero  dcUver  them. 

Tjla.  Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy. 


*  A  BwmUnI*.  or  a  prdul,— ]  A  M<rr*ai>l,  or  •  tdteolmuttr. 
In  Uw  otd  copy  UorrA^tttmt. 

k  8«i*lT  M<  <■  /ruA<«  I  Ttir  ircond  foUo  muti  "  Sarlf  lUe  • 
Iktbn,**  wnWh  U  nrrfrnblt ;  nrtf  uwjminf  ff*m4^  l*tftp>  ac 
r»kt  IB—]  Tht  Ant  (tollo  hu  ■•  Tak«  ■>,*  whtcli  TkcobaM 


SSO 


This  will  I  do,  and  tliia  I  will  advise  yoa : 
First,  tcU  mo,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  ? 

Pkd.  Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been ; 
Piso,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

TnA.  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vinoenliu? 

Ped.  I  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  liini; 
A  nierclinnt  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tha.  He  is  my  father,  sir ;  and,  sooth  to  say, 
In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

BioN.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  ovsler,  and 
nil  one.  ,  *    [Ati/ii. 

Tba.  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity. 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake ; 
And  tliink  it  not  the  worst  of  oil  your  fortoaei 
That  you  ore  like  to  sir  Vinct^ntio."* 
His  name  and  ci'edit  shall  you  imdertake. 
And  in  my  house  j-ou  shall  bo  friendly  lodg'iL 
Ijook,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should ; 
You  understand  me,  air;— so  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city  : 
If  this  be  court'sy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  O,  sir,  I  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  llfj  and  liberty. 

Tba.  Then  go  witn  me,  to  make  the  matter/ 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand  ; 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  cverj-  day. 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
'Twi)[t  me  and  one  Baptista's  daughter  here : 
In  all  these  circumstances  I  '11  instruct  you  : 
Qo  with  me,  sir,'  to  clothe  you  as  bccomefl  you. 

[_£xciint. 


SCENE  in.— ^  Boom  in  Potruchio'*  ffotue. 
Enter  Kathabika  and  GntJioo.  M 

Onv.  No,  no;  forsooth,  I  dare  not,  for  my  life. 

Kath.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite 
appears : 
What,  did  he  m.irry  me  to  famish  mo  ? 
Beggars  that  come  unto  my  father's  door. 
Upon  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms ; 
If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity : 
But  I,  who  never  knew  how  to  entreat, 
Nor  never  needed  that  I  shoidd  entreat. 
Am  Btarv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  feds 
And  that  which  spites  me  mor«  than   all   the 

wants. 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love ; 


<  Lik<  to  lir  %'uicenUa.]  We  thoold  prolublr  md  : 

"  Thsl  you  an  like,  >lr,  to  TlnecMlo.'' 
•  O*  wM  w,  nr,— ]  The  «r  nt  added  In  Iha  wconil  Mlow  J 


^ 


As  who  should  Bay,  if  I  Hhodd  sleep,  or  cat, 
'Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death. 
1  prithee  go,  and  get  me  sotuc  repast ; 
I  care  uot  what,  su  it  be  wholesome  food. 
Qbu.  Wlmt  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  ? 
L    EJiTH.  'T  is   passing  good ;   I  prithee  let  mc 
r  have  it. 

Gru.  I  fear,  it  is  too  choleric  a  meat ; 
How  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broU'd  ? 

Kath.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it 

mo. 
Gbc  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  't  is  choleric. 
What  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard? 
Kath.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upou. 


Gru.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little. 
Kath.  \Miy,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard 

rest. 
Qbu.  Nay,  then  I  will  not ;  you  shall  have  the 
mustard, 
Or  else  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Kath.  Then  bolh,  or  one,  or  unything  thou  wilt. 
Gbu.   Why,  then  the  mustard  without  tin,'  h«ef. 
Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  false  deluiUug 
slave,  [Bea/i  Aim,(3) 

Thot  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you, 
Tiiat  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  ! 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  say, 
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JW>r  PuKicHio.  mA  a dtA  ^wttot; 


Pn.  How  &■«•  ST  Kale?  vW, 

■WMt?' 

Tlott.  MistrcM,  wlMt  cbeerT 

Kat*.  'Faith,  as  coU  as  cut  be. 

Pwr.  Pluck  np  thj  spirite,  bok  cbeecfknTopon 
mo. 
l[on-.  K.vo;  thoa  soert  how  diligent  I  am. 
To  iln-»»  tl^y  meat  mjaclf.  and  king  it  thee : 

[Sfts  Ike  diik  OH  a  tahU. 
I  inn  miri'.  KWoet  Kate,  this  kindness  merita  Uunks. 
WImt,  luit  n  word  ?    Nay,  then  thou  lor'st  it  not ; 
Ami  nil  luy  jwins  is  sorftnl  to  no  proof: 
H(W,  tako  anny  this  dish. 


•  i/Jcmoitl]  A  ««lll«l»mofltnmet»illiinoarolddi»m«tiiU, 
.1111  11.7,1  hTSTtotlWB  Counllw.    11  occur,  loui  in  •■  Henry 


Eatx.  I  pnj  jvo,  let  it  Btt 

Ar.  TW  fomml  aante  is  repaid  with  tbaa 
» ifcal  ■«■•,  beCot*  jvm  tooeb  die  meait.  i 
Kaxm.  I  Aaak  jim,  air. 
Hob.  SigBiar  PetraeUo,  fie!  joa  are  to  Uu 
Cme^  aiMreas  Kate,  IH  bear  yoo  companj.  I 
PkT.  Etf  itopaI],Barteiiaio,ifthoak>T'stl 

Mod)  good  do  it  unto  thj  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace ;— and  now,  my  honey  lore. 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house ; 
And  revel  it  aa  brardj  as  the  best, 
With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  ruffs,  and  caffs,  .ind  farthin^cs,  and  thini 
With   acar&,   and   fans,   and   double   diange 
bmrery. 


Tl."  Pt.  I.  Act  III.  Sc.  J,— 

"  Vli*l,  »U  amorl  f  Rouen  hui(i  her  head  1 


^Virli  nraber  bracelets,  boijds,  and  all  tliiii  knavery. 
\V'luvt,   bast  thou  dined?    The  tailor  stays  thy 

leiaure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  ua  sec  theao  ornaments : 

Enter  Haberdasher. 

I>ny  forth  the  gown  : — what  news  with  j-ou,  sir? 
Uab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 


Pet.  Wiy,  this  was  inoiildcd  on  a  pon  iiigrr ; 
A  velvet  dish  ; — fie,  fie !   't  is  lewd  and  (ilthy  ; 
AVliy,  't  is  a  cockle,  or  a  wahiiit-shcll, 
A  knack,  n  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap  ; 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  roc  have  a  bigger. 

Katu.  I  'li  have  no  bigger;  this  doth  fit  the  time, 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  cops  as  tlioso. 

Fet.  ^lien  you  arc  gentle,  you  shall  have  one 
too, 
And  not  tm  then. 

Hon,  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  ^Atide, 

Kath.  "Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  hare  leaye  to 
speak ; 
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ACT  IV  1 


TAMQTQ  OP  THE  SHREW. 


[aCBiTE  Itt 


And  speak  I  will.  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Your  ffottera  have  endui'd  mc  say  my  mind  ; 
Aiid,  if  jou  cannot,  bi«t  jou  atop  yotir  cars. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart ; 
Or  dso  my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break  ; 
And  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  words. 

Pkt.  Why,  thou  sny'st  true;  it  is  a*  paltry 
cap, 
A  custard-coffin,*  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 
1  love  thee  well,  iji  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 

Kath.  Love  mo,  or  love  mo  not,  I  Uke  the  cap ; 
Aiid  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Pkt.  Thy  gown  ?  why,  ay  : — come,  tailor,  let 
ua  sen  't 

0  mercy,  God  !  what  masking  stuff  is  here  ! 
\Vli8t  's  this  ?  a  sleeve?  't  is  like  a*  demi-cannon  ; 
Wiat !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple  tmt  ? 
Here 's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  ami  aVmU,  and  slash, 
Like  to  a  censer''  in  a  barber's  shop  : 

^Yhy,  what,  o' devil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this? 

UoB.  I  sec,  she  'a  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor 
gown.  [Aiide. 

T.\i.  You  Itid  mc  make  it  onlerly  and  well. 
According  to  the  fushion  and  the  time. 

Pet.  Marry,  and  did  ;  but  if  you  bo  remember 'd, 

1  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  Jiome, 

For  you  shall  liop  without  my  custom,  sir  : 
1  '11  none  of  it ;  hence,  make  your  fiest  of  it. 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  better  fashiou'd  gown, 
More  quaint,"   more  pleasing,   nor    more    com- 
mendable : 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  mc. 

Pkt.  WTiy,  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet 
of  tliee. 

Tat.  She  says,  yonr  worship  means  to  make  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet.  O  monstrous  arrogance  !     Hiou  liest,  thou 
thread,  (liou  tliimhlc, 
Thou  yard,  thi'ee-quai-ters,  half-yard,  quiiiti-r,  nail. 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou  : 
Brav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  tliread  ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant ; 
Or  I  shall  BO  he-metc  thoc  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  sliolt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  hv'st  I 
I  tell  thct:>.  I,  that  thou  Iwst  marr'd  lier  gown. 

Tai.  Your  woreiiip  is   deceiv'd;  the   gown    is 
mode 


(')  Flnt  rolioomlu,  a. 

*  Cuitard-coffin,— ]  A  cnjfn,  Steercnt  tellt  ui,  «u  the  old 
culinary  tcfm  fnr  the  loitcd  cnitl  of  a  pie  or  custard. 

b  Likf  to  a  cen»cr  in  a  tartirr'i  thop:]  A  cmstr  ytu  a  fire-pan 
with  a  pierced  cover,  in  which  (lerfuraea  were  hunit  to  awoeteu  the 
place. 

c  Sittrt  quaint, — ]  Qttiiinf  here  mean*  daiiily,  ntol :  but  it 
aoinctiiuet  impliea,  nimbttnttt,  or  clevKruetg,  as  in  the  "  Temiicat,*' 
Act  I.  So.  >,— 

•' My  guaimi  Ariel." 

2R( 


Just  as  my  master  had  direction  : 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Gru.  I  gavo  liim  no  order;  I  gave  him  the 
stuff. 

Tai.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  made? 

GttU.  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  tliread. 

Tai.  But  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut  ? 

Gbu.  Thou  host  fooed"  many  things. 

Tai.  I  have. 

Gbu.  Face  not  me;  thou  hai»t  bravetl* 
men ;  brave  not  me.     I  will  neither  be  &ceid 
braved.     I  say  unto  thee — I  bid  thy  master 
out  the  gown  ;  Imt  I  did  not  bid  him  cut    it 
pieces :  w/o,  thou  liest 

Tai.  Wlij,  here  is  tlio  note  of  the  fashion 
testify. 

Pbt.  Read  it 

Gbu.  The  note  lies  in  's  throat,  if  he  say  I  said 

80. 

Tai.  Imprimis,  a  liote-bodied  gown : 

Gnu.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown, 
sew  mo  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  heat  me  to  death 
vnth  a  bottom  of  brown  thread  :  I  said,  a  gowa 

Pet.  Proceed. 

Tai.   With  a  small  compcuted  cape; 

Gnu.  I  confess  the  ca[)e. 

Tai.    With  a  tt-unk  shew; 

Gru.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  The  sleeves  curiously  cut. 

Pet.  Ay,  there's  the  villainy. 

Guu.  EiTor  i'  the  bill,  su- ;  error  i'  the  bill. 
comniamlod  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out, 
sewed  up  again  :  and  that  I  'II  prove  upon  t 
though  thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tai.  This  is  true,  that  I  say ;  an  I  had  thee 
place  where  thou  shouldst  know  it ! 

Gnu.  I  am  for  thee  straight ;  take  thou  the  bi 
give  ine  thy  inetc-yard.  and  spare  not  me. 

IIoR.  God-a-raercy,  Grumio !  tlien  he  shall 
Lave  no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for 

Gnu.  You  are  i'  tlio  right,  sir ;  't  is  for 
DiLstrcsi, 

Pet.  Go,  take  it  up  imto  thy  master's  use. 

Gnu.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  take  up 
mistress'  gown  for  thy  master's  use  ! 

Pet.  S\Tiy,  sir,  whot  's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Gbu.  O,  sir,  the  conceit   is   deeper  thon  you 
think  for : 


J  rAou  hoMt  faced  auiNtf  Min^r.l  Titmtd  orrr  many  garmeDIa 
tiiiii/acimgi.    Thus  in  ■'  Henry  IV."  Pt.  I..  Act  V.  Sc.  1,— 
••  To  foe*  the  Karment  of  rebellion 
With  some  line  colour." 
•  TSom  ^^ut  braved  many  men  ;]  That  ia,  bedizened,  ormii<*««l#if, 
many  men.   ffrawrjf  was  an  ancient  term  for  sumpluoui  apparel; 
Petruchio  uses  it  in  thia  lense  Just  before, — 

"  With  icarfs.  and  fans,  and  doublt  ehangr  of  hravtrj/. 
And  in  Act  I.  So.  I,  the  old  stage  direction  is,— 
**  Enter  Trauio,  ^aw." 


4 


ACT  rv.] 


TAMLNQ  OF  THE  SUREW. 


[scene  ir. 


^ 


Take  up  my  mistreaa'  gown  to  his  master's  use  ! 
O,  fie,  fie,  fie ! 

Pbt.  Hortenno,  say  tbou  wilt  see  the  tailor 
paid : —  \_Atid<. 

Go,  take  it  hence  ;  begone,  and  say  no  more. 

Hoa.  Tailor,  I'll  pay  tboo  for  thy  gown  to- 
morrow. 
Take  no  unkiudncss  of  hia  hasty  words  : 
Away,*I  say  ;  commend  me  to  thy  mostcr. 

[Exit  Tailor. 

Pbt.  "Well,  come,  my  Kato  ;  we  will  unto  your 
father's, 
Even  in  these  honest  mean  liabiliraents ; 
Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor : 
For  't  is  tlie  mind  thnt  makes  the  body  rich  ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  through  the  darkest  clouds, 
So  honour  pecreth  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark. 
Because  his  featlicrs  arc  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  tlie  adder  better  than  the  ee!. 
Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye  ? 
O,  no,  good  Kate  ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  fiiniiture  and  tncnn  array. 
If  thou  occount'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me :    . 
And  therefore  frolic ;  we  will  hence  forthwith, 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. 
Go,  coll  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him  ; 
And  bring  our  hoi-ses  unto  Long-lane  end, 
There  will  wo  mount,  and  thither  walk  ou  fwit. 
Let  'b  see ;  I  think  't  h  now  gorao  seven  o'clock, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

Kath,  I  dare  assure  you,  sir,  'tis  almost  two  ; 
And  't  will  l>c  su]ij)cr-time  ere  you  come  there. 

Pkt.  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  horse : 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
You  are  still  crossing  it, — Sirs,  let 't  alone : 
I  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ere  I  do, 
It  shall  be  what  o'clcK-k  I  soy  it  is. 

IIoB.  Why,  so  !  this  gallant  will  command  the 
Bun.  [^Ejeunl.W 


SCENE  rv.— Padua.     Before  Baptista'^i  Iloute. 
Enttr  Thaoto,  and  tfu  Pedant  dretted  like 

VDiCBNTIO. 

Tba.  Sir,*  this  b  the  house :  please  it  you  that 
I  call? 

Pkd.  Ay,  what  else  ?  and,  but  I  be  deceivM, 
Signior  Baptista  may  remenil>er  nic, 
Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa, 
"UTierc  wo  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegaaus.' 


{•)  Old  copjr.  Sin. 

•  At  lb*  Peguua,]  In  the  old  copf.  lliU,  llili  line  ii  glren  to 
Tnnio. 


Tra.  'Tis  well ;  and  hold  your  own,  in  any  case, 
With  such  austerity  as  'longcth  to  a  father. 


Enter  Biondbixo. 

Ped.  I  warrant  you :  but,  air,  hero  comes  your 
boy; 
'T  were  good  he  wore  school'd. 

Tra.  Fear  you  not  him.     Sirrah  Biondcllo, 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I  advise  you  ; 
Imagine  't  were  the  right  Vincontio. 
BiON.  Tut !  fear  not  me. 
Tba.  But  host  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptista  ? 
BiON.  I    told   him,   that    your   father   was   at 
Venice, 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 
Tka.  Thou  'rt  a  tall  fellow  ;  hold  thee  ;   that  to 
drink. 
Here  comes  Baptista : — set  your  countenance,  sir. 

Enter  Baptista  and  Ldcentio.'' 

Signior  Baptista,  you  arc  happily  met : — 

Sir,  [To  the  Pctlant]  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told 

you  of: 
I  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now, 
Give  me  Biimca  for  my  patruuony. 

Ped.  Soft,  son  I 
Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
Of  tovo  between  yoiir  daughter  and  himself: 
Ajad, — for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you  ; 
And  for  the  love  he  beureth  Ut  your  daughter, 
And  she  to  bini, — to  stay  hira  not  too  long, 
I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  care. 
To  have  him  match 'd  ;  and, — if  yon  please  to  like 
No  worse  than  I, — upon  some  agreement. 
Me  shall  you  find  ready  and  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd  ; 
For  curious'  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Bnptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  pordon  mo  in  what  I  have  to  say  ; — 
Your  plainness  and  your  shortness  please  me  well. 
Bight  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  hero 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him, 
Or  Iwth  dissemble  deeply  their  affections  : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this, 
That  like  o  father  you  will  deal  with  him, 
And  pass  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower, 
Tlio  match  is  made,  and  al!  is  done  : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent. 


^  Eiitff  BAPTiiTA  and  Luckktio.] 
'  PcdAnt  booted  uid  bAre  headed." 
e  Curioiu — ]  That  ia,  tcmputotu. 


Tlie  folio,    mi),   iddt, 
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ACT  IT.] 


TAJIINO  OF  THE  SHRKW. 


TRjk.  I   diank   you,  ur :  where   then    do  jou 
know  Lost, 
We  be  a&ed  ;  and  such  assurance  ta'en, 
As  shall  with  cither  part's  agreement  gtoud  ? 
Bap.  Not    in    my  house,   Luccntio;   for,  you 
know, 
Pitckeis  bare  cars,  and  I  iiare  many  aenranta  : 
Besides,  old  Grcmio  is  hcork'ning  still  ; 
And,  happily,  we  might  be  interrupted. 

TuA.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  sir : ' 
Ttierc  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there,  this  night, 
We  11  paa»  the  busincEB  privately  and  well : 
Staid  for  your  daughler  by  your  servant  here, 
My  boy  diail  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  ihii,  that,  at  so  slender  waining, 
You  are  like  to  liave  a  thin  and  slender  pittance. 

Bap.  It  likes  me  well :  Cambio,  hie  you  home. 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight ; 
And,  if  you  wiQ.  tell  what  hath  happened  : 
Loeentio's  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 
And  bow  the  '■  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife  ! 

Lcc  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with   all  my 

heait!^ 
TxA.  Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee  gone. ' 
Sguor  Bmptiata,  shall  I  lead  the  way  ? 
Wdeome  !  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer ; 
Cmm,  mr;  we  will  better  it  in  Pisa. 

Bap.  I  follow  you. 

[Exemnt  TitAino,  Pedant,  and  Baptista. 
Bioir.  Cunbto. 

Lrc.  What  say'st  thou,  Biondello  ? 

Biov.  Yon  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 

yoo? 
Ikc  BioadeDo,  what  of  that  ? 
Brht.  Tnth,  nothing;  but  has  left  me   here 
~   to  espoand  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his 
■d  tokcM. 
"Lee.  Ijrsy  thee,  aonKce  them. 

IVa   thm: — BaftisU   i»  safe    talking 
I  (he  4ummti  teher  of  a  deceitful  son. 
iafhia? 
BQa  ima^tet  i*  to  be  brought  by  you  to 


IW  eld  priert  at  SBint  Lake's  church  Ls 
lanrcMHMUfltdi' 
tve.  .Aadw^oTallthi*? 

I  CMaat  tdl :  expect,*  they  are  busied 
iiaHt  a  tmmttaiik  ttmBmet,  take  joa  aasorancc 
«#  kv,  tmm  pntiUjf»  ad  imprmendiim  tolitm, 
the  priest,  derit,  and  some 


mt  wai  t4tti  Is  Ike  Mcoml 

Qui  ttac  ia  aMifncd  to 

>•■>.    Tte  "botineu.* 

Tnnio.  *nd 

!!■■■<  ••  oaar  ftinlcij 


maw  t^j 


If  tikis  be  not  that  you  look  fbr,  I  bafe  no  man  ta 

say, 
But  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day. 

Lrc.  Hear'st  thou,  Biondello? 

BiON.  I  cannot  tarry  :  I  knew  a  wvncfa  married 
in   an    afternoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden 
liarsley  to  stuff  a  rabbit  ;  and  so  may  jon, 
nnd  so  adieu,  sir.     My  master  hath  appointed 
to  go  to  Suint  Luke's,  to  bid  the  priest  be 
to  come  against  you  come  with  yoor  appetuCx. 

[E. 

Lrc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contented : 
She  will  be  pleos'd,  then  wherefore  ahoold  I  doobt' 
Hnp  what  Imp  may,  I'll  roundly  go  about  her; 
It  shall  go  hard,  if  Cambio  go  without  her.  [JSsiL 


SCENE  v.— A  Pubtic  Road. 


Enter  PerBrcKio,  Kathabisca,  and  HoBTxmio. 


name ; 


oooe  more 


Pkt,  Come  on,  o'   God's 

toward  our  father's. 

Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon! 

Katb.  The  moon!  the  boo;  it  is  not  moonlight 

now. 
Pet.  I  say,  it  is  tlie  moon  that  shines  so 
Katu.  I  know,  it  is  the  sun  that  shines  s«  brigbi 
Pkt.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,   and   that's 
myn-lf. 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house  : — 
Go  on,  and  fetch  oar  horses  ba<^  again. — 
Evermore  cross'd  and  cross'd :  nothing  hot  cross'd  I 
Hob.  Sny  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  ga 
Kath.  Forward,  I  pray,  since  we  hare  come  so 
far. 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  yon  pleaae: 
An  if  you  please  to  cnll  it  a  rush  candle. 
Henceforth  I  vow  It  sliall  be  so  for  me. 
Pkt.  I  say,  it  is  the  moon. 
Kath.  I  know  h  is  the  n 

Pet.  Nav,  then  you  lie  ;  it  ia  the  Ueased  aim  : 
Kath.  Then,  God  be  bless'd,  it  is*  the  bIcMcd 
sun : 
But  snn  it  is  not,  when  yon  say  H  is  not ; 
And  the  moon  changes,  even  as  yoor  mind. 
\Miat  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is  ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Kathotine. 


I 

oe  M^_ 


(•)  Fiat  folio,  ia. 

>  Eipect.— ]  So  tkc  ant  Mia.    Th« 
t*ft€t  i*  llM  poM'a  WOTd.  IIM  BMa  ~ 
Ther  ai»  boiild  iboot  scaataMt 
tjicir  manoHfat*  k]r 


ACT   IV.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[SOEXB   T. 


IIoB.  Pctrucliio,  go  lliy  ways;  the  field  is  won. 

Pkt.  Well,  forward,  forward  :    thus   tho  bowl 
should  run, 
And  nut  unluckily  against  the  biaa. 
But  soft !  Company  is  coining  hero ! 

EnUr  ViNOENTio,  in  a  Iravelling  drat. 
Good  morrow,  gentlo  mistress  :  where  awoy  ? 

[To   ViNCKNTIO. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  tndy  too. 
Hast  thou  Itchcld  a  fr&sher  gentlewoman  ? 
Such  war  of  whito  niid  red  within  her  cheeks  ? 
What  stars  do  sjwnglc  heaven  with  such  twaiity, 
A.s  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face  ? 
Fair  lovely  maid,  onco  more  goo<l  day  to  thee  : 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

Hob.  'A  will  make  the  man  mail,  to  make  a  ' 
woman  of  him. 

Katk.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fi-csh, 
and  sweet, 
Whither  away  ;  or  wlierc*  is  thy  abode  ? 
Happy  the  parents  of  bo  fair  a  child  ; 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allots  tliee  for  his  lovely  boilfellow  !(5) 

Pkt.  Why,  how  now,  Kate?  I  hope  thou  art 
not  ma*] : 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  wither'd  ; 
And  not  a  maiden,  na  thou  say'st  he  is. 

Katu.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eyes, 
That  have  been  so  hetlozzlcd  with  the  sun. 
That  everything  I  look  on  scoinelh  preen  : 
Now  I  perceive  thou  art  a  reverend  father  ; 
Pardon,  I  pray  thcc,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 


A  To  mokf  a  iroman  o/  him.]  Thus  the  lecond  (olio;  the  firtt 
ha«  "  fA#  wamAn,"  ftc. 
b  Or  wheie — ]  The  reading  of  tne  necond  Tolio ;  the  Artl  having 


Pkt.   Do,    good    old    grandsire;    and,    withal, 
make  known 
Which  way  thou  travellcst ;  if  along  with  us, 
Wc  shall  Ix  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vdt.  Fair  sir,  and  you  my  men-y  mistress, 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amoz'd  me, 
My  name  is  call'd  Vincentio,  my  dwelling  Pisa  ; 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua ;  there  to  visit 
A  Bttti  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 

Pkt.  Uliat,  is  his  name? 

Vrx.  Lucentio,  gentle  sir. 

Pet,  Happily  met ;  tho  h!ip[)ier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  a.^  reverent  age, 
1  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  father; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman. 
Thy  son  by  this  bath  mniTJed  :  wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd  ;  she  is  of  good  esteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth  ; 
Beside,  so  qunlilied  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio  ; 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  bo  full  joyous. 

ViN'.  But  is  this  true?  or  is  it  else  your  plcasore, 
Tiike  plciviant  travellers,  to  bicnk  a  jest 
Upon  tho  company  you  overtake  '? 

lion,  T  do  assure  thee,  father,  so  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof; 
FiM-  our  first  meniment  bath  ma<le  thee  jealous. 
[A'.rc««(  PKini'dirOiKATnAniNAjfrH?/  Vinckntio. 

Hon.   Well,  Petruoliio.  tlii'*  tias  put  me  in  heart. 
Huve  to  my  widow  ;  and  if  she  be  froward," 
Tbun  boat  thou  taught  Hortousio  to  bo  untoward. 

[Exil. 


'*  vhelktr"  kc. 

.  «  Amil  i]  tht  b*  /rnwirJ,— 1  The  Srit  folio  omlla  be,  which  wai 
lupplled  bjr  the  second. 


AC5T  V.' 


SCENE  I.— Pailua.     Befuit  Lncentio'*  Ilmue. 


Enttr  on  ove  tide  Bioxbkllo,  Lucentio,  and 
BiAKCA  ;  Gbemto  walking  on  tlu  oUier  tide.^ 

BtoN.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir;  for  the  pricat  is 


Luc.  I  fly,  BionJcllo ;  but  they  tnoy  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

BiON.  Nay,  faith,  I  '11  see  the  church  o'  your 
back  ;  and  tlieo  come  bock  to  my  master*  as  soon 
OS  I  can. 

[Exeunt  Luckntio,  Biajjca,  and  Biondixlo. 

Qbb.  I  moTTcl  Combio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Pbtbuchio,  Katsxbxsa.,  Vinckntio, 
and  Attendants. 

Pet.  Sir, here '9  the  door,  this  is  Luccntio's  house, 
My  father's  boars  more  toward  the  market-place  ; 
Thither  must  I,  and  hero  I  leave  you,  sir. 


(•)  Old  co|>ie>,  Ari<(rff . 

•  Oicaio  malklmj  m  Ut  other  liilt.]    Tb*  orintiul  itigc 
2fi« 


Vrs.  Yoli  shall  not  choose  biitdrinkbeforej 
I  think  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here, 
And  by  nil  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

Gre.  They  'rc  busy  within,  you  were  beet  kaoA 

louder. 


Ped. 

ViN. 

Pkd. 

withal. 
Tin. 


Enter  Pedant  above  at  a  teindom.  ^H 

What 's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat 

down  the  gate  ?  ^H 

Is  si^ior  Lucentio  within,  sir  ?  ^H 

He  's  within,  sir,  but  not  to  bo  spoken 


What  if  a  man  bring  him   a   hundreil 
pound  or  two  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

PxB.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself; 
he  shall  need  none,  as  long  as  I  live. 


(llrMtlon  li,  Enttr  Biondclh,  tactnlio  ami  Blanc;  OrtmU  It  Ml 

before. 


.4 


ACT   v.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[scene  I. 


Pkt.  Nay.  I  tolil  you  3"our  son  wiw  well  beloveil 
in  Padua. — Do  joii  bear,  sir? — to  lca\-c  frivolous 
ctretimstanees, — I  pray  jou,  tell  Bignior  Liiccntio, 
tlmt  his  father  is  comi'  from  Pisa,  and  ia  here  at 
tho  door  to  sprak  with  him. 

Pkd.  Tliou  lic'sl ;  liiii  father  is  come  from  Piaa,* 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

Vix.  Art  thou  Ilia  fathi-r  ? 

Pkd.  Ay,  eir ;  eo  hia  motLer  snys,  if  I  may 
beUevo  her. 

Pkt.  \^Tiy,  how  now,  gentleman  1  [  7*0  Vince-v.] 
why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  tnko  upon  you  another 
inon's  name. 

Pkd.  Lay  hands  on  the  villain,  I  believe  'a 
means  to  cozen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my 
countenance. 

Re-enter  Biondkllo. 

BiON.  I  have  scsen  them  in  the  church  together; 
God  send  'em  good  shipping  ! — Imt  who  is  here  7 
mine  old  maatcr,  \1neentio?  now  wc  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Vis.  Come  hither,  cmck-homp. 

[Seeing  BlONDKLLO. 

BiON,  I  hope  I  may  choose,  sir. 

ViN.  Come  hither,  you  rogue  ;  what,  hove  you 
forgot  me  ? 

Biojf.  Forgot  you  ?  no,  sir :  I  eoidd  not  forget 
you,  for  I  never  saw  you  before  in  all  my  lifa 

Vm.  Wliat,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  tliou 
never  see  thy  master's  father,*  Vincenlio  ? 

BlON.  What,  my  old,  worshipful  old  master  ? 
yes,  marry,  sir ;  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the 
window. 

ViN.  Is 't  BO,  indeed  ?  [BeaU  BioNnELi-o. 

BroN.  irdp,  help,  help  !  here 's  a  madniaii  will 
murder  me.  {^Exit. 

Pkd.  Help,  son  I  help,  signior  Baptista  ! 

[Exit  from,  the  window. 

Pkt,  Prithee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see 
the  end  of  this  controversy.  [Tliey  retire. 

Re-enter  Pedant  below;  Baptista,  Tilanio, 
and  Servants. 

Tba.  Sir,  what  are  you  that  oflter  to  beat  my 
servant? 

ViN.  What  om  I,  sir?  nay,  what  are  you,  sir? 
— O  immortnl  gods  !  O  fine  villain  !  A  silken 
doublet !  a  velvet  hose  !  a  scarlet  cloafi  I  atui  a 
copatain  hat  1  ■■ — O,  I  am  undone,  I  am  undone ! 


(•)  Old  copl«,  Padaa. 

•  n^  mutpi'i  falkir,—']  The  (ir«t  folio  retfli  mfiiriM,  which 
«a«  '■orrertt-tl  in  the  «t*cond  folio. 

>•  A  copnUin  hat  t— 1  Thi<i  wai  n  hlKh-crownnl  hat  ihaprd  like 
B  lUKar-loaf.  "  Upon  their  heodft  they  wnrefelt.hatB»if>fi/e-toiiJkA<, 
■  quarter  of  an  ell  high  or  more."— rnmi»i«,  tram,  bf  Danrt, 

c  Coneemft — ]  In  the  fint  folio,  "  cemx."  We  read  after  the 
•ernnd  edition. 


while  I  p!i\y  the  good  husband  at  homo,  my  son  and 
my  scr\'ant  ?pond  all  nt  the  university. 

Tba.  How  now?  whiit 'a  the  matter? 

Bap.  Wiat,  is  the  man  lunatic? 

Tba.  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  madman. 
Why,  sir,  what  concoms"  it  you  if  I  wear  pearl  and 
gold?  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  am  able  to 
maintain  it. 

YtN.  Thy  father  ?  0  villain  1  he  is  a  sail-mokcr 
in  Bergamo. 

Bai".  You  mistake,  sir;  you  mistake,  sir ;  pray, 
what  do  you  think  ia  his  name  ? 

Vix.  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name  :  I 
have  brought  him  up  over  since  he  was  three  years 
old,  and  his  name  is  Tranio, 

Pkd.  Away,  away,  mod  ass !  his  name  is 
Lucentio ;  and  ho  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to 
the  lands  of  mo,  signior  Vinccntio. 

Vr?r.  Lucenlio!  0,  he  hath  murdered  his  master! 
lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's  name : 
O,  my  son,  my  am  ! — tell  me,  thou  villain,  where 
ia  my  son,  Lucentio. 

Tba.  Call  forth  an  officer  :0)  carry  this  mod 
knave  to  the  gaol : — Fnlhcr  Bajitistn,  I  charge  you 
aeo  that  bo  bo  forthcoming. 

ViN,  Carry  me  to  tho  gaol ! 

[Enter  one  with  an  Officer. 

Qbe.  Stay,  officer  ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Grcmio  ;  I  say  he  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Gbe.  Take  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you  lie 
coney-catclied ''  in  this  business;  I  dare  swear  this 
is  the  right  Vliicentio. 

Pf.d.  Swear,  if  thou  darest. 

Gbe.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 

Tba,  Then  thou  wert  best  say  that  I  am  not 
Lucentio. 

Qre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotoi'd  ;  to  the  gaol  with 
him. 

ViN.  Thus  strangei-s  may  be  hulcd  aud  abus'd. 
0  monstrous  villain ! 

Re-enter  Biondelxo,  with  Lucentio  and  Bianca, 

BiON.  O,  we  arc  spoiled,  and — ^yonder  he  is ; 
deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  all  undone. 
Luc.  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [Kneeling. 

Yvr.  Lives  my  sweet  son  ? 

[BioNDRLLO,  Tbanio,  and  Pedant  nm  out.' 
BiAN.  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Kneeling. 


*  Coney-catched— ]  That  i>,  rluotrd,  impond  upon.  We  father 
from  Decker's  "  EnglLih  VUIjuiIm,"  that  formerly  the  ihsrpcn 
termed  their  ftanit  n  varrm.  anil  their  flimplcton-victimii  rtttibit- 
f  McArrt  {younit  rabbits ),  or  conjVx.  At  other  time«  their  confederates 
were  called  bird-catckeri,  and  their  prey  gulU  (raw,  unfledged 
RTecnhoms):  and  hence  It  was  common  to  say  of  any  person  who 
bad  been  twin<tlod,  or  hoaxetj,  he  was  ronetf-enlrbed,  or  guUtd. 

•  Run  o«f.]  The  old  copy  adds,  "at  fott  as  mag  b€." 
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Bap. 
>VI»ct«  b  LMenliol 
Lcc. 


TXMISO  or  THE  SBRKW. 


H«vliMt  ihoa 


Here 


Bi^  MD  inito*  the  r%iit  Vn 
That  lwT«  br  nuuriage  maie  fkj 
While  ooanterfieit  ■oppotes*  Ucat'i  tfeMie  cjae. 
Gk«.  Here'*  paduwg*  with  a  ■iiiif ,  todeeeJTC 

naU! 
Vix.  ^^licic  ia  that  danuwd  viOaiB,  Ttaaic, 
That  &c'd  and  brarM  me  in  this  inatWr  aat 
Bap.  ^Mly,  tell  me,  is  not  thia  mj  Onsbie? 
BiA.<«,  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lncmtift 
Lvc.  Lore  wrought  thcae  miiadeL     fitanea'a 
lore 
Mnde  me  exchange  mj  state  with  Tranio. 
Mliilo  he  did  bear  mv  countenance  in  the  town  ; 
And  hnppilv  I  hare  anircd  at  tiie  laat. 
Unto  the  wished  haren  of  my  bliaa: 
AN'hat  Tranio  did,  mrsclf  enforc'd  him  to : 
Then  pardon  him,  tweet  father,  for  mj  sake. 

Vni'.  I'll  slit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  hare 
gent  me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap.  But  do  yon  hear,  sir?  [To  LrcKsno.] 
Have  rou  married  mj  daughter  without  aaking  taj 
good-will  ? 

Vnf.  Fear  not,  Baptista  ;  we  will  cnntent  tou  : 
go  to :  but  I  will  in,  to  be  revenged  for  this  rillainj. 

[Exit. 
Bap,  And  I,  to  sound  the  dcptli  of  this  knarerr. 

[Exit. 

Luc.  liook   not  pale,  Bianca ;  thj  father  will 

iidt  frown.        [Exeunt  Luc.  a)id  Biax. 

Gke.   My  cake  is  dough :  '  but  I  'U  in  among 

(iie  rest ; 

Out  of  hope  of  uU, — but  my  sluire  of  the  feast. 

[Ejrit. 

Pethuchio  and  Katbarina  advance. 

Kath.   Husband,  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  of 

this  ado. 
Pet.   Fii-st  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 
Katu.   What,  ill  tlio  midst  of  the  street? 
Pet.  'What,  art  tiiou  ashamed  of  me  ? 


(*)  Oldcoplei,  la. 

•  iriiiU  eeynlrrfrll  ■lippoiM— ]  Suppoifi  li  hen  lucd  In  the 
Mine  icnie  u  in  Oascoigne's  Cumcdy  'of  that  name,  for  Im- 
f^ilnri,  rkangtliHgM,  Sic. 

h  //cr*'*  iMicking — ]  IrttquitouM  enUution,  chicamm/,  plodiriff. 
T^e  word  li  uKd  laetaphoricllly  from  paekin}  cardi  witli  the  ric v 
In  drfratld. 

»  My  cake  ii  dounh  :]  See  Note  (l>).  p.  234. 

1  Krriinl.]  In  the  orininal,  the  followitift  illge  diicelloo  and 
dUJfifur  occur,  after  the  parailcl  aeene  to  thU, — 

'•  Slit  Bleepc0. 

ffttrtt    WboM  within  there  f  come  hither  firs  my  Lordi 
A*let^  aKOine:  xo  take  him  cotily  vp, 
Anr*  put  him  in  hi*  one  appare]  apaine, 
and  lay  him  in  the  place  whire  we  did  find  him, 
luft  Tndrmeaih  the  alehouie  side  below, 
But  »re  you  wake  him  not  in  any  ease. 

4r>«.  It  ihall  be  don  my  Lord  come  help*  to  bean  him  hence, 

Biil." 
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Kant.  IiQ,mr;Qoitmmt 

Fax.  Vlhj.  Ihea.  kt'a 
fimh,  let's  away. 

KjlTH.  Nay,  I  win  grn  thee  ■ 
thee,  lore.  stay. 


rv 


Per. 
Better 


la  Boi  thk  wcO? 
for 


SCEXE  n.—A  Boom  in  LMnlio'a  Houtt. 

A  6a$tqMet  tet  <Mi.  Enter  BARisrA,  Vncnma, 
OflxvTo.  the  Pedant,  Lcramo,  Biaxca, 
Prrarcino,  Kathaszxa,  HoRixacsto,  «aW 
Widow.  TaAino,  BnnrBxixo,  ORcmo,  ntl 
ittken,  (MendnKg^ 

Lrc.  At  last,  though  kog,  oar  jarrii^  aota 
agree: 
.\jid  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done,* 
To  smile  at  'scapes  and  penis  oreiUowii. 
My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome. 
While  I  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine: 
Brother  Petmchio. — sister  Katharina, — 
And  ihon,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loring  widow, — 
Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  roy  house. 
-My  banquet'  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up, 
•■Vfter  our  great  good  cheer  :  pray  you,  sit  down ; 
For  now  we  at  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

[They  tit  at  tabl'. 
Pkt.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  oat. 
Bap.  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Potruchia. 
Pet.  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 
Hob.  For  both  our  sokes,  I  would  that  wotd 

were  true. 
Pet.  Now,  for   my  life,  Hortensio  fears*  his 

widow. 
WiD.  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 
Pet.  You  arc  very  sensible,  and  yet  you 
my  sense ; 
I  menu,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 

Wn>.  He  that  b  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns 
round. 


i 


1 


•  When  raging  war  u  done,—]  The  old  copi««  luTe.  "WbcB 
niHnK  war  is  come,"  which  U  obviouilj  a  inisprtnt.  Ron  tub- 
■tituled  done. 

f  Mjf  banquet — ]  A  6anqHet,  wilh  our  oM  writer*,  fometiiDft 
roemrtwhil  we  call  irf«-««rrf-~B  slight  rerection,  consisting  of  fruit, 
tweelincatfl,  Sic  ;  and  wai  occMioniiJIjr  net  out  in  a  room  »epanXt4 
rmm  rhe  dlying  apartment.  Thus,  In  Mosvtnger's  **  Vnnataaf 
Combat,"  Act  III.  Sc.  I,— 

"  We  'II  dine  in  the  ffreat  room.  bo(  let  the  miuw 
And  bonquft  be  prepared  here." 
See  al&o  The  Cilg  Uadam,  Act  1 1.  Sc.  3.    QiproAD's  .V« 
More  often,  in  Shokcipeare,  however,  a  baH^ntl  signides  i 
At  at  the  present  dav- 

V  Hortmtio  fcarH  hit  widow  \  To  tindcrBtAnd  the  equiroque,  tt 
mutt  be  remembered  (hat  to  fenr  anciently  hod  an  actirc  u  wcU 
u  a  paskliie  «cnso,  and  meant  not  only  to  fr«l  oiarm.  but 
fHlfhten.    So  in  Act  I.  Sc.  3,— 

•' ■  fear  hojt  with  bugi. 

For  he  fean  noiie.'^ 


sepante<) 

Vmuavnf      , 

m  AfeMl^l 


IV.T.  Koundly  replied. 

Kath.  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  ? 

WiD.  Thug  I  conceive  by  him. 

Pet.  Conceives  by  me ! — how  likes  Hortcnsio 

that? 
Hob.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  her  tale. 
Pet.  Very  well  mended  :  kiaa  him  for  that,  good 

widow, 
Kate.  He  tliat  is  giddy  tLtnks  the  world  tuniB 

round : — 
I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

Wn>,  Yourhushand,  being  troubled  with  aslircw,* 
Measures  my  hoaband'a  sorrow  by  hia  woe ; 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 
Kath.  a  very  mean  meaning. 
WiB.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respecting  you. 
Pet.  To  her,  Kate  ! 
Hob.  To  her,  widow  ! 
Put.  a  hundred  marks,  my  Kate"  does  put  her 

down. 
Hon.  That's  my  office. 
Pet,  Spoke  like  an  officer: — ha'  to  thee,  lad. 

[BrirJrt  to  Hortensio. 
Bap.  How  likes Greraio  these  quick-witted  folks  ? 
Ob8.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  welL 


•  Shrew, — woe:]  Shrew  was  frequently  pronouneed,  u  well  u 
■pelt,  tArow.  Here  U  la  evidently  Intended  to  rhyme  with  irtw,' 
and  At  the  end  of  the  play  It  couplet  with  to. 

*  i  bitter  jttt  or  ««o.)  The  old  eai>ie>  read,  "a  btllirjett." 
rapell  lUKgested  bitirr,  which  was,  no  doubt,  the  poet'i  word.  So 
In  Aetlirsc,  t,— 


BiAN.  Head,  and  butt  ?  an  hasty-wifted  body 
Would  say  yoiu-  bend  and  butt  were  head  and  horn. 
Yin.  Ay,  mistresa  bride,  hath  that  awaken'dyou? 
iitkn.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  mo  ;  tlierefore  I  '11 

sleep  again. 
Pet.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not ;  since  you  have 
begim, 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter  jeat  or  two.* 

BiAN.  Am  I  your  bird  ?  I  mean  to  shift  my 
bosh, 
And  then  pui'suo  me  as  you  draw  your  bow : — 
You  are  welcome  all. 

[^Ereunt  Biajjca,  KAxnAiuNA,  and  Widow. 
Pet.  She  hath   prevented    me :    here,    signior 
Tranio, 
Thia  bird  you  aira'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not ; 
Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  ami  miss'd. 
Tba.  O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipp'd  me  like  his  grey- 
hound, 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 
Pet,  A  good  swift  simile,  but  something  currish. 
TnA.  'Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourself; 
T is  thought,  your  deer  does  bold  jou  at  a  bay. 
Bap.   O  ho,  Petnichio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 
Lire.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,"  good  Tranio. 
UoB.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here  ? 


"  Hiding  hit  biller  Jotts  In  blunt  behaf  ioui." 

•  I  «<!«*  ISitfor  Hal  ((ird,— )  A  larraim.  n  laUHl,  a  bilttr  jal 
"  Hit  life  l>  a  perpetual  lalyr,  and  he  it  ■till  i/irdtnii  the  a«e't 
vanity,  when  this  very  anfter  thow*  he  too  much  etleetnt  ll." — 
Ea&le'i  Microcoimographte,  Cktr.  0. 


ACT  v.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[0OEVX  n; 


Pkt.  'A  has  a  little  gallVl  mc,  I  confess ; 
And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  rac, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  it  niaim'd  you  two*  outright. 

Bap.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Pctruchio, 
I  think  thou  host  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Pkt,  Well,   I   say — no:    and,   therefore,   for 
assurance,* 
Let  s  each  one  send  unto  his  wife  ; 
And  he,  whose  wife  is  most  olwdicnt 
To  corao  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Hon.  Content :  what  is  tlie  wager  ? 

Lcc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet.  Twenty  crowns  I 
I'll  venture  so  much  of  my  hawk,  or  hound, 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Lire.  A  hundred,  then. 

Hob.  Content. 

Pkt.  a  match  ;  't  ia  done. 

Hob.  'VVlio  shall  begin  ? 

Luc.  That  will  I. 

Go,  Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

BiON.  I  go.  l_ExU. 

Bap.  Son,  I  will  bo  your  half.  Bianca  comes. 

Luc.  I'll  have  no  halves  ;   I'll  bear  it  all  my- 
self. 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

Hoir  now  1  what  news  ? 

Bioir.  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  wonl 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How  !  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come  I 
Ts  that  an  answer  ? 

Grk.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 

Pray  (Jod,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  woi-se. 

Pbt.  I  hope,  better. 

Hob.  Sirrah  Uiondcllo,  go,  and  entreat  my  wife, 
To  come  to  me  fortliwith.  \Exil  Bio-vdello, 

Pet.  O,  ho  !  entreat  her  ! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Hon.  I  am  afraid,  sir, 

Do  what  you  can,  yoiu^  will  not  be  entreated. 

Re-enter  Bioni)ki.i.o. 
Now  where 's  my  wife  ? 

BiON.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in 
hand ; 
She  will  not  come  ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 
Pet.  Worse  and  worse;    she  will  not  come  ! 
O  vile. 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd  ! 
Sirrah  Gruraio,  go  to  your  mistress  ; 
Say,  I  command  her  oome  to  me,  \_ExU  Gnuiuo. 
Hob.  I  know  her  answer. 


(•)  Flnt  folio, /an, 

•  Por  ainirB»ce,—\  For  ii  (he  correclion  of  Uic  lecond  folio ; 
the  tint  ha4  n'r. 
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oome^H 

"nd 

>e,H 
s:^ 


Pkt.  "VMiat? 

Hob.  She  will  not 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  au  end. 

Enter  Katharira. 

Bap.    Now,    by    my   holidam,    here 
Katharina ! 

Kath.  "VMiat  is  your  will,  tk,  that  you  send 
for  me  ? 

Pet.  Wliere  is  your  sister,  and  Hortcnsio's  wife 

Katit.  They  sit  confciring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go,  fetch  them  hither;  ifthey  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  husbands: 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight 

[Eril  Katbabtva 

Luc.  Here  is  n  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder, 

HoR.  And  so  it  is  ;  I  wonder  what  it  bodes 

Pet,  MaiTy,  peace  it  bode«,  and  love,  and  quiet 

life, 

An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy  ; 

And,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  and  happjj 

Bap.  Now  fair  befall  thee,  good  Petruchio  ! 
The  wager  thou  hast  won  ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns, 
Another  dowry  to  anotlicr  daughter. 
For  she  h  chang'd,  as  she  had  never  l)cen. 

Pkt.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience, 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Re-enter  Kathabina,  with  Bianca  and  Widow. 

See,  where  she  comes ;  and  brings  your  froward 

wives. 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion. 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not; 
Off  with  that  bauble,  tlirow  it  under  foot. 
[KATHAniNA  pu/U  rifflier  cap,  and  throtet  it  downj 

WiD.  Loifl,  let  me  never  have  a  cause  to  sigh. 
Till  I  \)c  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass  I 

BiAN.  Fie  !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  you  this? 

Luc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too: 
The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Hath  cost  mean  hundred  crowns'"  since supper-tiroe. 

BiAN.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 

Pet.  Katharine,  I  charge  thoe,  tell  tliese  head- 
strong women, 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husbands. 

Win.  Como,  come,  you're  mocking;   wo  wifl 
have  no  telling. 

Pet.  Come  on,  I  say;  and  first  begin  with  her, 

WiD.  She  shall  not. 

Pet.  I  say,  she  shall ; — and  firet  begin  with  her. 

Rath.  Fie,  fie  I  unknit  that  threat'ning  nnkbd 
brow; 


b  An  Imndred  ernttm§—'\  The  old  rpadinv  U, 
tinnJred  crowiu."    Pope  mide^he  correclloD. 


Hath  cott  BM/w 


ACT  v.] 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


[SCENK  II. 


And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  tlioso  oyes, 

To  wound  thy  lord,  tliy  king,  thy  goTcrnor : 

It  blots  thy  honuty,  ns  frostB  do  bite  tho  meads, 

Confounds  thy  fame,  ns  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buds, 

And  in  no  Bcnse  is  meet  or  nmiablo. 

A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 

Muddy,  ili-secming,  tliick,  Iiorcft  of  beauty; 

Arid,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 

Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 

Tliy  lutsband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 

Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  caroa  for  thee, 

And  for  thy  maintenance  r  commits  his  body 

To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land  ; 

To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold. 

Whilst  thou  licst  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safe ; 

And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands, 

But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience, — 

Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 

Such  duty  ns  the  subject  owes  the  prince, 

Even  such,  a  woman  owctli  to  her  husband  : 

And,  when  she's  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour, 

And  not  ol«dient  to  his  honest  will, 

'What  is  she.  but  a  foul  contending  rebel, 

And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  ? 

I  am  asliam'd,  that  women  arc  so  simple 

To  offer  war,  wSiere  llicy  should  kneel  for  peace ; 

Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 

Wicn  they  are  bound  to  sen-e,  love,  and  obey. 

"Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smooth. 

Unapt  to  toil,  and  trouble  in  the  world, 

But  tljat  our  soft  conditions,  and  our  hearts, 


*  Thtm  ▼■!!  j/ovr  HemoekM,—]  Abaie  your  priit,  jrour  tpiril. 
Tliiii,  In  "Reiu>IV."Part  II.  Act  I.  Be.  1,  wc  ue  told  the  blooit; 
Doutflu 


Should  well  agree  with  onr  c.Ttomal  parts  ? 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms. 
My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  more. 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  fromi  ; 
But  now,  I  sec  our  lances  are  but  straws. 
Our  strength  08  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare, 
Tbat  seeming  to  be  meet,  which  wc  indeed  least 

ara 
Tlicn  vail  your  stomachs.''  for  it  is  no  boot, 
.Viid  place  your  hands  below  your  husbands'  foot : 
111  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  plca-se. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease ! 

Pet.  Wliy,  there 's  a  wench  !^-conie  on,  and 

kiss  me,  Kate. 
Luc.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad;  for  tliou  shalt 
ha't. 
'TIS  a  good  bearing,  when  children  are 

toward. 
But  a  harsh  hearing   when    women    are 
froward. 
Pet.  Come,  Kate,  we  '11  to  bed  : — 
We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  arc  sped, 
'Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  Iho  while; 

[To  LrcKNTio 
And  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 

\^Exfunt  Petruchio  and  Kath. 
IIoB.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou  ha.'st  tam'd  a  curst 

shrew.  ^ 
liUO.  'T  is  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be 
tam'd  so.  [ExeuntS^) 


Yin, 


Luc. 


**  'Oftn  vnil  ki$  ilomaeK,  and  did  fnct  th«  sluune 
or  IhOM  thai  tum'd  their  backi." 

b  TKou  ktul  tam'd  a  ehrtt  *hT«w.]  Shrfw  here  waa  doubtleai 
(nteoded  to  lie  pronouncetl  aArov.    See  Note  (•).  p.  >7I. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE    COMMENTS. 


INDUCTION. 


(1)  Sgexb  I.— The  foUowing  ii  tho  stoiT-  mentioaed  tn 
tha  Preliminury  Xotice  aa  the  most  probable  boutco 
whence  tho  author  of  tho  "Taming:  of  a  Shrovr"  derivt^^l 
tho  notion  of  hia  Protudo  : — 

THE  WAKIXG  MAK'fl  DREAME. 

In  the  time  that  Phillip.  Duke  of  Burgundf  (who  by  the 
gmllenciscand  curteoutnevte  of  hii  o&rriure  purcha%te  the  name 
of  Good,)  ^idcU  tho  relnri  of  the  country  of  Flamdert,  this 
prince,  who  was  of  an  humour  pleasing,  and  full  of  Judicious 
foodneaae.  nther  then  tilly  limpUritic.  uaed  paitimei  which 
for  their  linKalarity  are  commonly  called  the  plcaflores  of 
Prince* :  after  this  manner  he  no  les»e  ibewed  the  quatntnette  uf 
hti  wit  then  hit  prudence. 

Being  in  BruxelUt  with  all  Mb  Court,  and  baring  at  hli  table 
difcouraed  amply  enough  of  the  ranUies  and  grvatnccse  of  this 
world,  bo  let  each  one  aay  his  pleasure  on  this  labject.  wUerron 
was  alleadged  grare  sentences  and  rare  eiample*:  walking  to- 
ward* the  evening  in  the  towne,  hit  head  full  of  divers  thoughts. 
be  found  a  Tradesman  lying  in  a  comer  tlocping  very  soundly, 
the  fumes  of  Bacchuft  having  lurcharged  his  brmine.  •  •  •  •  • 
He  caused  his  men  to  carry  away  this  sleeper,  with  whom,  as 
with  a  blocke,  they  mighle  doe  what  they  would,  without  awaking 
him;  he  caused  them  to  carry  him  intoone  of  the  sumptuousest 
parti  of  his  Pallacc,  Into  a  chamber  most  AUte-like  furnished, 
and  makes  them  lay  him  on  a  rich  bed.  They  presently  strip  him 
of  his  bad  eloathei,  and  put  him  on  a  very  fine  and  cleane  shirt. 
In  stead  of  his  own,  which  was  foule  and  filthy.  They  let  himsleepe 
In  that  place  at  hi«  ease,  and  whitest  hrc  settles  hU  drinke  the 
Duke  preiiarcs  the  pleasantest  pastime  that  can  be  Imagined. 

In  the  morning,  this  drunkard  bein^ awake  drawcs  the  curtaines 
of  this  brave  rich  bed,  sees  himielfe  m  a  chamber  adorned  like  a 
Paradice,  he  eonsideri  the  rich  furniture  with  an  amazement 
such  as  you  may  imagine:  he  beleeves  not  his  eyes,  but  layes  bis 
finger  on  them,  and  feeling  them  open,  yet  perswades  htmielfe 
they  are  shut  by  sleep,  and  that  all  he  sees  is  but  a  pure 
dreaxDC. 

Astoone  as  he  was  knowne  to  be  awake,  in  comes  the  offlcers  of 
the  Dakes  house,  who  were  instructed  by  the  Duke  what  they 
should  do.  Tliere  were  pages  bravely  apparelled.  Gentlemen  of 
the  chamber.  Gentleman  waiters,  and  the  High  Chamberlalne, 
who,  all  In  falre  order  and  without  laughing,  bring  cloathing  for 
this  new  guest:  they  honour  him  with  the  same  great  reverences 
at  if  bee  were  a  Sovcrsigno  Prince;  they  serve  him  bareheaded, 
and  aske  him  what  suite  hee  will  please  to  weare  that  day. 

This  fellow,  affrighted  at  tbe  first,  beleering  these  things  to  be 
inchantment  or  dreames.  reclaimed  by  these  submitvions,  tooke 
heart,  and  grew  bold,  and  setting  a  good  face  on  the  matter, 
chused  amongst  all  the  apparell  that  (hey  pre>enlcd  unto  him 
that  which  he  liked  t>est,  and  which  hee  thought  to  be  fittest  for 
him:  he  Is  accommodated  like  a  King,  and  served  with  such 
ceremonies,  as  be  had  never  seeoe  before,  and  yet  beheld  them 
irithout  saying  any  thing,  and  with  an  assured  countenance. 
This  done,  the  greatest  Nobleman  In  the  Dukes  Court  enters  the 
chamber  with  the  same  reverence  and  honour  to  him  as  If  he  had 
been  their  Soveraigne  Prince.  •  •  • 

Being  risen  late,  and  dinner  time  approaching,  they  asked  if  he 
were  pleased  to  hare  his  tables  covered.    He  likes  tliat  very  well : 

•  •  •  he  eates  with  the  same  ceremony  which  was  observed  at 
the  Dukes  meales,  he  made  good  cbecrr,  and  chawed  with  all  his 
teeth,  but  only  drank  with  more  moderation  than  he  could  have 
witht,  but  the  Majesty  which  he  represented  made  him  refriiine. 
All  taken  away,  be  was  entertained  with  new  and  pleasant  things : 

*  *  *  (hey  made  him  passe  the  aftemoone  in  all  kinds  of 
sports  :  muslcke,  dancing,  and  a  Comedy,  spent  some  part  of  the 
thne.  •  •  ♦ 

Super  time  approaching,  *  *  *  he  was  led  with  sound  of 
Trumpets  and  Uoboyes  into  a  falre  hall,  where  long  Tables  were 
set,  which  were  presently  covered  with  divers  sorts  of  dainty 
meates,  the  Torches  shtned  tn  every  comer,  and  made  a  day  in 
he  midst  of  a  night.  ■  •  «  Kever  was  the  Imaginary  Duke   at 
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SQch  a  feast:  cirotisies  becln  after  the  manner  of  the  Coastry 
*  *  *  They  serve  him  with  very  strong  wine,  good  Bipmtnt, 
which  hee  swallowed  downe  in  gr-at  draughts,  and  f^qncsMly 
redoubled;  so  that,  charged  with  »o  many  extraordtnaryca,  fes 
yeelded  to  death's  cousin  gennan,  sleep.   •  •  • 

Then  the  tight  Duke,  who  had  put  himselfe  ara^ni^  the  tkroag 
of  his  Offlcers  to  have  the  pleasure  of  this"  mumnrr^,  cwa- 
maoded  that  thia  sleeping  man  should  bo  strlpt  out  of  hi*  bcavt 
cloathes,  and  cloatbed  againe  in  his  old  ranges,  and  so  skepiag 
carried  and  tayd  in  the  same  place  where  he  vat  taken  op  £W 
night  before.  This  was  presently  done,  and  there  did  be  saort 
allthe  night  long,  not  taking  any  hart  either  fTom  the  hardaeses 
of  the  stones  or  the  night  ayre,  >o  well  was  hi*  stomaeke  flllc4 
with  good  preservatives.  Being  awakened  in  tbe  mominf  by 
some  passenger,  or  il  may  bee  by  some  that  the  good  Dak* 
PkUip  had  thereto  appointed,  hat  said  he,  my  friends,  what  hav« 
you  doner  yon  have  rob'd  mee  of  aKingdome.  and  have  taken 
mee  out  of  Che  sweetest,  and  happiest  dreame  that  ever  maa 
could  have  fallen  into.  •  *  *  Being  returned  home  en  Kis  house, 
hee  eotertaines  his  wife,  neighbours,  and  friends,  with  this  hit 
dreame,  aa  hee  thought.  «  *  • 

Iq  hifl  adi^>taUoa  of  the  forosoio^  inctdoat  to  tba  jior- 
poeoa  of  the  st«^ .  tho  wri  tor  ot  tho  old  plajT  has  displayed 
a  knoivledgo  of  ohiaractor  and  an  appreoiatioa  of  htunonr 
and  effoot  whioh  ontitlo  him,  porhapa,  to  hi^hor  eommcnd- 
ation  than  ho  has  jrot  rtM»nTod.  Hia  Indtietiaa  opens 
thus: — 

**  Enter  a  Tapster,  beating  out  of  his  doorea  Sit*  Drmmt^em.* 

TapsUr.  You  whorson  droonken  slane,  you  had  best  be  gmmt. 
And  empty  your  droonken  panch  some  where  elae 
For  in  this  house  thou  shall  not  rest  to  night.  KmH  Tlfvlef. 

Site.  Tilly,  vally,  by  crisee  Tapster  lie  fese  you  aaon. 
Fils  the  tother  pot  and  alls  paid  for,  looke  you 
f  doo  drinke  it  of  mine  owne  Instegatloo,  Omne  ft«n« 
Heerc  lie  lie  awhile,  why  Tapster  Isay, 
Fils  a  fresh  cushen  hccre. 
Helf  h  ho,  beers  good  wanoe  lying. 

He  (als  asleepe. 

Enter  a  Noble  man  and  his  men  fhim  banting'. 
Lord.  Now  that  (he  gloomie  shaddow  of  the  night. 


Longing  to  view  Orions  drisling  lookes, 
Leapes  Rrom  th*  antarticke  world  vnto  the  sne, 
And  dims  the  Welkin  with  her  pitchie  breath. 


And  darkesome  night  oreshades  tbe  christall  heanens. 
Here  breake  we  off  nur  hunting  for  to  night; 
Cupple  vppe  the  hounds  and  let  vs  hie  vs  home. 
And  bid  the  huntsman  see  them  meated  well. 
For  they  haue  all  deseru'd  it  well  (o  date. 
Hut  soft,  what  sleepie  fellow  it  this  lies  heeref 
Or  is  he  dead,  see  one  what  he  dooth  lacke  t 

SeruiHgman.  My  lord,  lis  nothing  but  adrunken  sleepe. 
Hii  head  is  too  heauie  fnr  his  bodle. 
And  he  hath  drunke  so  much  thai  he  can  go  no  f^irder. 

LorH,  Pie,  how  the  slauish  villalne  stlnkea  of  drink*. 
Ho,  sirha  arise.     What  so  sonndeasleepeF 
Oo  take  him  vppe  and  beare  him  to  my  honse. 
And  bearo  htm  easilie  for  fcarehc  wake,"  ftc.  ftc. 

(2)  SOENB  n. — EiiUr  Lord,  druud  liii  a  «errassf.1 1 
paro   Shakospe&re's   adtoirablo   pietore    of  tho    tinker's 
tronsmatatioQ    with    the    oorrespondiog    acoue    in    tba 
original: — 


Our  extracts  aie  quoted  liltmt'tm  ftom  the  edittoo  of  1: 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


*'  Bnler  two  wltb  s  Ubie  and  »  banquet  on  it,  and  two  oilier  wt(b 
f /if  uleepe  In  ft  chairt,  richU«  apparelled,  and  Clie  cuuiicko 
plaieng. 

Ont.  So :  lirha  now  fio  rail  my  Lord. 
And  tel  him  titat  all  things  ii  ready  as  he  wild  it. 

jtnnfhtr.  Set  thou  lome  wine  vpon  the  boord 
And  IbcD  lie  go  fetch  my  Lord  prescntlie.  Mwit. 


Enter  the  Lord  and  his  men. 

Lord.  How  now,  what  ii  all  thinges  readier 

One.  1  my  Lord. 

Lord.  Then  sound  the  muitck,  and  lie  wake  him  straight, 
I  And  see  you  doo  as  earst  1  gaue  in  charge. 

1  Uy  lord.  My  lord,  he  sleepes  soundlie ;  M^  Lord. 

Slie.  Tapster,  gis  a  little  small  ale.    Heigh  ho. 

Lord.  Heen  wine  my  lord,  the  purest  of  the  gnpe. 

Slif.  For  which  Lord  f 

Lord.  For  your  hooour  my  Lord. 

Site.  Who  I,  am  I  a  Lord r  Jesus  what  fine  apparell  haue I  got. 

Lord.  More  richer  farre  your  honour  hath  to  wcare, 
And  If  it  please  you  I  will  fetch  them  stralghl. 

Wil.  And  if  your  honour  please  to  ride  abroad. 
lie  fetch  you  lustie  steedes  more  swift  of  pace 

I  Then  winged  PtgaM%t  in  all  bl«  pride, 

That  ran  so  swifllie  ouer  the  Persian  platnei. 
Tom.  And  If  your  honour  please  to  hunt  the  decre. 
Tout  bounds  stand  readie  cuppeld  at  the  doore. 
Who  in  runniuK  will  oretake  the  Row, 
And  make  the  lonf;  brcnthde  Tygrre  broken  winded. 
.  Slit.  By  the  muse  I  tlilnk  1  am  a  Lord  indeed, 

V  Whats  thy  name  r 

I  £oriL  Simon  aud  it  pleue  yooi  bonour. 

b 


Stit.  Simnn,  thnts  as  much  es  to  say  Simian  or  Simon 
Put  foortii  Iby  hatid  and  fill  the  pot. 
Gire  mo  thy  bond,  Sim  am  I  a  Imrd  indeed!"  &c.  A'c, 

{8)  SOBKB  U.^EnUr  tAt  Pago,  Jee.]   In  tho  old  pUy 
the  soono  prooeodB  as  foUowa ! — 

"  Enter  the  boy  in  Womant  attire. 

Slif.  Sim,  Is  this  sbeT 

Lord.  I  my  Lord. 

Site.  Ma^se  tls  a  prettla  wench,  what's  her  name? 

Boif.  Oh  that  my  loucUe  Lord  would  once  vouchsafe 
To  Tooke  on  me  and  leaue  these  frantikc  fits, 
Or  were  I  now  but  halfe  so  eloquent. 
To  paint  in  words  what  lie  pcrformc  in  deedes, 
I  know  your  honour  then  would  pittie  me. 

Siit.  Harke  you  mistrose,  will  you  cat  a  pecce  of  breed, 
Come  sit  downe  on  my  knee,  Sim  drinke  to  hir  Sim, 
For  she  and  I  will  go  to  bed  anon. 

Lord.  May  it  please  you,  your  honors  pLiiers  bo  come ; 
To  offer  your  honour  a  plaie. 

Siif.  A  plale  Sim,  O  oraue,  be  they  my  plalersF 

Lord.  I  my  Lord. 

Siit.  Is  therv  not  a  foole  in  the  plale  f 

Lord'  Yes  my  lord. 

Siie.  When  wil  they  plaie  Sim  t 

Lord.  Euen  when  it  please  your  honor,  they  be  readie. 

Boy.  My  lord  He  go  bid  them  begin  thetr  plaie. 

Sii*.  Doo,  but  looke  that  you  come  againe. 

Bey.  1  warrant  you,  my  lord,  1  will  not  leave  you  thus. 

EtU  hoy. 

Slit.  Come  Sim,  where  be  the  plaicrs?    Sim  stand  by  me  and 
weele  flout  the  plaiers  out  of  their  cotes. 

Lord.  lie  cal  them  my  lord.    Uoe  where  an  jou  there } " 


ACT   I. 


SdSBB  I. — Oremio.]  In  the  first  folio,  Oremio  U 
ei  "  a  PanUlovne."  U  Pantalont  was  the  old  baffled 
arnoroM)  of  the  sarly  Italian  Comedy,  and,  like  the  Pedant 
and  the  BnK^art,  formed  a  QeTor-&Uuig  aouroo  of  ridicule 
mpoD  the  ItaUan  atage. 

(S)  BOKKB  I.—/  wu,  it  is  not  half  way  lo'ker  ktarL]  The 
wati  I  WW,  in  iU  origin,  is  the  Anglo-Saxon  a4JaotiTe 
tfii,  ctrtam,  rare,  which  is  still  prsaerred  in  the  modem 
Qannan  gittiit,  and  Dutch  gtmt.  It  is  alwajrs  used  ad- 
▼atUally  in  the  English  writer*  of  the  thirteenth,  four- 
teenth, and  fifteenth  centuries,  and  it  invariably  means 
anainly,  truly.  The  change  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  gctoy 
or  i,  appears  to  hare  boon  imide  in  the  th&teenth  century, 


and  the  letters  ;  or  i  are  used  indifferently,  one  being  on 
right  OS  tho  other.  But  although  tho  word  is  realty  on 
adverb.  Sir  Frederio  Hodden  thinks  it  questionable 
whether,  in  the  latter  part  of  tho  fifteenth  century,  it  was 
not  ro^rdcd  as  a  ^roaoiin  and  a  Vtfr6,  oquivalent  to  the 
Oennan  ich  vein'  That  it  was  so  oonsiaered  in  tho  six- 
teenth and  seventeenth  centuries  scorns  pretty  generally 
admitted.  In  Shakespeare  it  is  always  printed  with  a 
capital  letter,  I  vit;  and  we  have  no  doubt  he  used  it  as 
a  pronoun  and  a  ttrb,  sot  knowing  its  original  sense  a* 
an  adverb. 


•  See  the  Cloiisir  to  81r  Frederic  Uadden'i  "  Syi  Gswsinw. 
Prinltdjar  iht  BmuMtynt  ««»,  H«." 


ACT  II. 


Ji 


1)  SoKra  l.—Exiunt  PxTBtroaio  and  KATHABna  mt- 
^  Ujf.l  Ooopare  the  interview  of  the  hero  and  heroine  in 
tha  ola  ooaudy : — 


■  Enter  JCs««. 


At/on.  Ha  Katf,  Cnme  hither  wench  &  U«t  to  me, 
V»e  this  gcntlrman  fnendlie  m  thou  cnnit. 
Ptran.  Twentic  gnod  niorrowri  to  my  louely  Katt 
Kate.  You  ieit  1  am  •uro,  U  she  your,  slreadie  f 
Ftrun.  I  UU  the*  KaU  I  know  thon  lou'it  me  weli 


Kate.    Tho  denili  you  doo,  who  told  you  lot  * 

Feran.  My  mind  iweeC  Katt  doth  nay  1  am  the  man, 
Muftt  wed,  and  bed,  and  marrie  bonnie  Kate. 

Kate.  Was  euer  scene  so  grose  an  asse  as  this  F 

Feran.  I,  to  stand  so  long  and  oeuer  get  a  kisse. 

Kate.  Hands  otT  I  say,  and  get  you  ftoro  this  place; 
Ox  I  wil  set  my  ten  commaodments  in  your  face. 

Peran.  I  ptethe  doo  Ktle ;  they  say  thou  art  a  shrew, 
And  I  like  thee  the  belter  for  I  would  haue  thee  so. 

Kale.  Let  go  my  hand  for  feare  it  reech  your  eare. 

reran.  No  KaU,  this  hand  is  mine  and  I  thy  loue. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COJIMKNTa 


„ai<.  In  hitb  sir  no,  tbc  woa4n«k  wnlaldi  Idc 
Ftran.  But  jret  hU  bU  wil  lerur.  U  the  oCkn  Mte. 
>(//i»«.  How  DOW.  Prranda.  vh*t  ule«  arte^UVt 
^n-an.  Shm  willinit  •ir  and  looet  >mm  kb  iifc 
JCa(«.  TU  for  your  ilLin  then,  but  MC  ta  he  fmr  wifc. 
Alfon.  ComehitberJTarezod  let  mcfiacChy  hast 
To  him  that  I  hauc  cboMO  for  thy  love. 
And  Ihou  tomorrow  ahall  he  wed  to  him. 

Kalt.  Why  father  what  do  yoo  meaac  to  <oa  vtth  MC, 
To  Riue  me  thiu  rnto  thij  hniuick  mas. 
That  in  hi*  mood  carea  not  to  munlcr  me  r 

She  nuact  aridc  and  ipeakei. 
But  vet  I  will  conaent  and  manic  Um, 
For  I  mclhinkea  haue  lined  too  loof  a  mdd. 
And  match  him  to.  or  el»e  hU  maabooda  good. 

Alfoti.  Giue  me  thy  hand  Fm»da  looea  thee  wel 
And  will  with  wealth  and  ease  nuinlaine  thy  itate, 
Hrre  Feraido  take  her  for  Ihy  wife. 
And  Sunday  next  ahall  be  your  wedding  day. 

Fernn.  Why  to.  did  I  not  tell  thee  1  ihould  be  the  man 
Fathrr,  1  Icaue  my  loulie  Ktlt  with  ^ou, 
Prouide  your  »cluea  against  our  manage  dale; 
For  I  mutt  hie  me  to  my  coantrie  house 
In  hutt  to  «ec  prouision  may  be  made, 
To  enlerlalne  my  Kttl4  when  the  dooth  come. 

Alton.  Doo  *o,  come  Katt  why  dooit  thou  looke 
Bo  lad,  he  merrie  wench  thy  wedding  dales  at  hand. 
Bonne  (Uc  you  woll,  and  tee  you  keepe  your  promise. 

Etit  Alfantc  sarf  Xa(e." 


(S)  Been  1.—TH  liawtJm^dHwUkmm 
eooBwn  pbn«e,"  m.j%  Smna,  "  wUek  «»1 
h«»»  Men  darired  from  aoma   game   fpaa_^,  _ 

wtawm  tha  itanding  boldly  tipon  >  trm  w—  oltan  aatee^S 
A  card  <ifU»  maant  •  taoth  out],  a  tea,  &e.  I  eoaeriia 
Um  tone  of  tlia  phnM  to  hkre  exprenoii,  originanr,  liw 
winfidaiico  or  imimdaoee  of  ona  who,  with  »  tan,  *■  tt 
inq,fQad,  or  ont-factd  one  who  haA  mXir  %  boed  eatd 
■gauMt  him.  To  &ae.  meut,  ■■  it  atUl  docs,  to  buUy.  t« 
•ttaek  b;  impodenoe  of  fiMso." 

(8)  Scnra  \.—JfIfaa  wot  of  my  ntJaniM.]  At  tha  ter 
mioation  of  thin  aoeoe  in  tbo  original,  the  fiAnriiw  bit  rf 
by-pUy  b  intraducad : — 

"  Slit.  Sim,  when  will  the  foole  come  agminc  f 

Lord.  Heele  come  airainc  my  Lord  anon. 

Slit.  0)«  tome  more  drinke  here,  sonns  where* 
The  Tapiter,  here  Si»i  cate  some  of  theic  thiors. 

Lortt.  So  I  doo  my  Lord. 

Slit.  Here  Sim,  I  drinke  to  Ihee. 

Lord.  My  Lord  heerc  comes  the  platen  axaine 

SUt.  0  tinne,  hetn  two  fine  gentlewomen. "    ' 


ACT  in. 


I 


(1)  SCEWB  ir. — Entfr  Petbuchio  and  Oruvio.I  Tho 
uisweroblo  scono  to  tbis  in  Ibc  old  piece,  tbougu  not 
without  bumour,  is  much  inferior : — 

"  Enter  Ferando  baselle  attired,  and  a  red  cap  on  bis  baad. 

Prran.  GoJmorow  bthcr,  PalUor  well  met, 
You  wonder  1  know  that  I  haue  staid  to  long. 

At/on.  I  marrie  son,  we  were  almost  periwaded. 
That  we  should  scarse  haue  had  our  brideftToomc  beere. 
But  say,  why  art  thou  thus  basely  allired  ( 

Feran.  Thus  richlic  father  you  should  haue  said, 
For  when  my  wife  and  I  om  married  once, 
Bhees  such  a  shrew,  if  we  iliould  once  f^l  out 
Shceic  pul  my  cottlie  sutca  oucr  mine  cares, 
And  therefore  am  1  thus  attired  awhile. 
For  mante  thinges  1  tell  you's  in  my  head. 
And  none  must  know  thereof  but  Katt  and  I, 
For  we  shall  Hue  like  lainmes  and  I.ionn  nure, 
Kor  Lammes  to  Lions  ncuer  was  so  tame, 
If  once  they  lie  within  the  Liont  pawes 
As  JTo/e  to  me  If  we  were  married  once, 
And  therefore  come  let  t«  to  church  presently. 

/>»l.  Fie  Ftramda  not  thu<  alired  for  >hame 
Con*  to  my  Chamber  and  there  sute  thy  selfe. 
Of  IwcBli*  'Ules  that  I  did  ncuer  were. 

Ftt**.  Tush  Pnlldor  I  haue  as  many  lUtes 
Pwitaslkke  made  to  Ct  my  humor  lo 
Aa  any  io  Athens  and  as  richlie  wrought 
A*  <raa  (be  Maasie  Robe  that  late  adomd, 
tk*  atalalr  kgaie  of  the  Persian  King, 
Asi  Ikk  Ban  them  haae  I  made  choise  to  wean, 

4lfim.  I  fnrthie  Ftwti,  let  me  inlmt 
B««H«  lk«i  (Mt*  into  the  churrh  with  it 
tmfUt  mmt  Mbcr  sate  rpon  thy  backe 

ftram,  Xot  for  the  world  if  I  might  gaine  It  to, 
A»4  ttmftw  take  cm  thus  or  not  at  all." 


(J)  BcEsi  n.— 

"  Ut  caUt  for  m'lM — 

-  ipuifd  off  lU  mtaeaM," 


Ac. 


Tbe  cnitom  of  taking  wiso  and  sops  in  the  church  upon 
tbt  sncliiaioo  of  the  marriage  ceremonies  is  rery  ancient, 
and  in  this  ootmtry,  in  our  author's  time,  it  was  alruost 
mifwaL  The  berera^  nstially  cbovcn  wtis  Mutcadtl,  or 
Mucadiiu,  or  a  medicattid  drink  called  Bippocnu.  Thu», 
276 


in  Robert  Armin's  CJomcdy  of  "  Tho  Riatory  of  the  Two 
Maids  of  Uoreolackc/'  1609,  the  play  begina  with  :- 

"  Snier  a  JVaM  rtrtmins  JUtwtn,  oad  a  unino-ma»  Mr/a^ae 
Uu  rfoor.  '  e^J-— » 

AfaM.  Strew,  strew. 

JIfoB.  The  mucuifiae  itayi  for  the  bride  at  cbnich : 
The  priest  and  Hymen's  ceremonies  tend 
To  make  them  man  and  wife." 

So  at  tho  marriage  of  Mary  and  Philip  in  Wlnafa«rtip 
Cathedral,  16M,  wo  road  :— "  The  tnimpeta  aounded,  ud 
they  returned  to  thoir  traverses  in  the  guii«,  and  tfasn 
remayned  untill  masao  was  done  ;  at  which  tyme  w«m 
and  K-pn  wore  hallowod  and  delyrered  to  them  both  — 
Apptndix  to  Lelasd's  ColUctatua. 

(3)  Scene  U.—Exnui  Pctbuchio,  Kathamha,  mid 
Obomio.]  Perhaps  in  no  part  of  the  play  is  tie  immaa- 
sumblo  sujieriority  of  SLakospearo  to  hia  predecasaet 
more  cridL-nt  than  in  the  boistoroua  vigour  aDdezcitatko 
of  this  scono.  Compared  with  it,  the  correaponding  situ- 
ation in  tho  original  is  torpidity  itself: — 

"  Enter  Frrantlc  tni  Kelt  and  Alfotuo  and  Patidar  mad  Amtlm 
oad  Aartliui  and  Philtma. 

Feran.  Father  farwell,  my  Katt  and  I  must  home, 
Sirra  go  make  ready  my  horse  presentlie. 

Al/an.  Your  horse  T    What  son  I  hope  you  doo  but  lest 
I  am  sure  you  will  not  go  so  luddainly. 


I 


Katt.  L«t  him  ko  or  tarry  I  am  reio'lu'de  to  fltay» 

ell  on  my  wedding  day. 
Feran.  Tut  Katt  I  (ell  tbee  we  must  needes  go  home 


VillAinu  hast  thou  saddled  my  hone  r 

San.  Wblch  bone,  your  curtAll  1 

Frran.  Sounea  ynu  slaue  itand  rou  prating  here  t 
tIaddtU  the  bay  gcldintr  for  your  Miitrii. 

Kate,  Not  for  me  :  for  lie  not  go. 

San,  The  o«tIer  will  not  let  me  haue  him  yoa  owe  Cenpeace 
For  hii  meate  anfl  6  pence  for  stuffing  my  Mistrii  laddle 

Feran.  Here  villalne  go  pay  him  ttrai4tht. 

San.  Shall  I  giue  thrm  another  pccke  of  lauender. 

Feran.  Out  stiue  and  bring  them  preiently  to  the  dore 

Al/on.  Why  son  I  hope  at  leant  youledine  with  t«. 

San.  I  pray  you  maister  teti  »Uy  till  dinner  be  don. 

Fermn.  Souries  viltainc  art  thou  here  yet  F  £^,  5. 

Come  Kale  our  dinner  it  prouided  at  home. 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


KaU.  But  not  for  tne,  for  here  I  meane  lo  dino 
lift  haue  my  will  in  thii  as  well  a<i  vou, 
Thoufth  jrou  tn  maildine  mootl  would  leaue  ]'our  (rends 
DetpUe  of  you  lie  Uary  with  them  ctlll, 

Peran.  1  Kale  lo  thuu  ibalt  but  »t  tome  other  time, 
When  a*  thy  tUtvrs  Hptp  •hall  be  e»pousd, 
Then  thou  and  I  wilt  keepe  our  wedding  day. 
lo  better  «ort  then  now  we  can  prouide, 


Pot  here  I  promise  thee  hefore  them  all. 
We  will  ere  lony  rcttime  to  them  agiine, 
Come  Kate  fiand  not  on  tennei  we  witl  awala, 
Thii  fi  my  day,  tomorrow  thou  vhalt  rule. 
And  I  wiU  doo  what  eucr  thou  commanded 
Gentlemen  farwell,  wele  take  our  teuei, 
It  will  be  late  before  that  we  come  home. 

£^t  Ftrando  and  Kmit,' 


ACT  IV. 


¥ 


(1)  8oBn  I.— 

ffe  iMat  tnovt  better  hov  to  tavu  a  tAr«iff, 
JVow  Ut  him  speak;  'tis  charitv  to  skew.      [£xt(.] 
Subjoined  ii  tho  partkllel  soono  of  the  older  play : — 


"  B»lrr  Feraudo  and  Kale. 

Feram.  Now  welcome  Kate:  whore'*  theie  vfllaini 
Here,  what  r  not  iupprr  vi't  vppon  the  t>orde  : 
Nor  table  «prrd  nor  nothing  don  at  all, 
Vhrrrs  that  villainc  that  1  kent  before. 
Saa.  Now,  ad  $um,  sir. 

Frran.  Come  licthcr  you  TiUaine  lie  cut  your  no«e, 
You  Rogue  :  heipe  me  of  with  my  b»oiet :  wilt  pleaie 
You  to  lay  the  cloth  f  nuunet  the  villnine 
Hurt*  my  footer  pull  eotely  I  say;  yet  sfraine. 

He  heateg  them  ait. 
Tkfff  coarr  the  bord  and  fetch  in  the  meat*. 
Bounu  r  burnt  and  ikorcht  who  drest  thla  meate  r 
IT*//.  For«outh  lohn  cooke. 

Uo  throwe»  downe  the  table  and  meate  and  all,  and  beates 
Ihcm. 


J l^ 


Feran.  Go  you  villaines  brinfte  you  mo  luch  meate, 
Out  of  my  ftiKht  I  My  and  bcare  it  hence, 
Come  Kate  wclc  hauc  other  rotate  prouided, 
Is  (here  a  fire  lo  my  chamber  bu  f 

5««.  I  fonoolh.  Fxti  Feromdo  and  Kate. 

Manent  leniing  men  and  cate  vp  all  the  meate. 

Tom.  Sounesf  I  thinke  of  my  conicience  my  Masters 
BKad  since  he  wat  maried. 

H'itl.  I  laft  what  a  boxe  be  gaue  Sander 
For  pulling  of  his  bootct. 

Enter  Perando  agalne. 

Smm.  I  burt  his  footc  for  the  nonce  man. 

Feran.  Did  you  so  you  damned  vilUine. 

He  beates  tbcm  all  out  agalne. 
Thi«  humor  mnit  I  holde  me  to  awhile. 
To  bridle  and  holde  backe  my  he&ilBtronfr  wife, 
With  curbes  of  hun|{trr:  ease  :  and  want  of  tlerpe, 
Nor  f  leepe  nor  meate  ahall  the  inioic  to  ni((ht, 
lie  mew  her  vp  at  men  do  mew  their  hawkes. 
And  make  her  (tcntHc  come  vnto  the  Ivirc, 
Were  the  as  ttuborne  or  at  full  of  tiirength 
As  were  the  Thrarian  h<ir»c  Alridei  tamde. 
That  King  Egetts  fed  with  ftoh  »f  men. 
Yet  would  I  pull  her  dnwne  and  make  her  conia 

hungry  bawkes  do  Hie  vnto  there  lure,  Bjtil." 


(2)  ScKinE  n.~ 


-  bui  at  liitt  I  spied 


f  An  amcieiU  anyei  coming  dovn  the  hill."] 

For  upwardfl  of  a  conturv,  tho  oxproasion.  *' An  anoiotit 
angel,  has  boon  a  jmule  to  oommontatora.  Tboobald^ 
Huuner,  and  Warburton  concurred  In  fiiib«tiCating  engle, 
or  enghie  (the  moat  ianooont  meaning  of  which  is  gull,  or 
dmpe)  for  "anu^el ;"  and  this  woril  has  been  supported 
str^naot»lr  by  Giffortl.  In  a  not^jto  Jonnon's  Poetaster, 
Act  1 1.  So.  1 ,  ho  quolos  a  i>aasa^  from  Uasooigne's  SupDOses, 
the  piny  Shako!<[>unro  is  thoii  Jht  to  have  been  under  ooUga- 
tionn  to  for  thin  part  of  the  plot,  which  ho  consider!* 
decisive: — "  There  Eroetrato,  the  Bioiidollo  of  Shake- 
speare, kwks  out  for  a  person  to  gull  by  on  idle  story, 
judges /rem  appearances  that  he  has  found  him,  and  ia 
not  dot^ved  ; — '  At  the  foot  of  the  hill  I  met  a  gentleman, 
and  as  mttkonght  hg  his  habits  and  his  hots  he  should  bt 
%on4  <^  tkt  wisat,*    Again,  '  this  gouUeman  being,  as  I 


mi 

Dti 


leased  at  the  first,  a  man  of  smail  sapientia.*  And 
Lilippo  (the  Luccntio  of  Shakespeare)  as  soon  as  he  spies 
hiTH  coming,  oxcbiims,  '  Is  this  boT  go  meet  him  :  bv  my 
tnith,  HE  u>OKs  UKX  A  GOOD  6O0L,  he  that  fisheth  for 
hiin  might  be  sure  to  catrh  a  codshead.*"  But,  after  all, 
as  Hr.  Singer  obsorres,  it  is  not  necessary  to  depart  from 
the  reading  of  tho  old  copy.  Cotgrave  cxtilains  Angelot 
d  ia  gross*  escaille,  "An  old  angoU  ;  and  oy  metaphor  a 
fellow  of  th*  old,  sound,  honest,  and  worthio  stamp."  So 
an  anrie.nt  an  get  may  here  have  meant  only  a  good  old 
simple  soul.  It  is  singular  that,  while  so  much  consider* 
atioQ  has  been  bestowed  on  this  expression,  one  very 
similar  in  "  The  Tempest,"  Act  XL  Sc.  1,  "  This  ancitnt 
enorul"  should  scarcely  hare  been  noticed. 

<8)  Sozxs  in.— <7o,  get  thee  gont,  tAou  false  delitding 
slavs.]  We  subjoin  the  analogous  scone  from  the  original 
play:— 

**  EnAt  Sander  and  his  Mislrts. 

San.  Come  Mlitris. 

Xale.  Sander  I  prethe  heIpe  me  to  some  meats, 
I  am  so  faint  that  1  can  ^carBcly  itande. 

Sam.  1  marry  miatrift  but  you  know  my  malslcr 
Hb«^  gluen  me  a  charge  thnt  you  mu^t  eate  nothing, 
But  that  which  he  hiiinclft'  Rjucih  you. 

Sate.  Why  man  tliy  Malster  needs  nevrr  know  It. 

San.  You  say  true  indude  :  why  lookc  ynu  Mistrls, 
Vk'  hat  say  vou  tn  a  pecse  of  tteefTe  and  muttard  now  r 

JCate.  Why  I  say  tii  excellent  meate,  canst  thou  helps  mc  to 
somer 

San.  I.  I  could  heipe  you  to  some  but  that 
I  doubt  the  mustard  Is  ton  colerick  fur  you. 
But  what  tay  you  to  a  sheepes  head  and  ^arlick  t 

JCo/r  Why  any  thing,  I  care  not  what  ii  be. 

San.  I  hut  the  gnrlike  I  doubt  will  make  your  breath  fttincke, 
and  then  my  maister  will  courne  me  for  Ictiing 
You  eaie  it ;  Dul  what  lay  you  to  a  fat  rd|><-in  t 

Kate.  Thatf  meate  for  a  King  sweet  Sander  hclpo 
M«  to  some  of  it. 

San.  Nay  her  lady  then  tit  too  dcere  for  vn,  we  roiut 
Not  meddle  with  the  Kingn  meate. 

Kale.  Out  vitlaine  dii<it  ihou  mocke  me, 
Take  that  for  thy  sswsinessc. 

She  beslei  htm. 

(4)  SCKlflE  TXl,—EreHnl.]  The  incidents  in  the  foregoing 

sc«no  cloeelr  resemble  tbo«u  in  tho  following  one  from  tho 
old  piece ;  it  is  in  their  treatment  tliat  the  pro-emineDco 
of  8hako^>eare  ia  reoognisod : — 

*'  Enter  Ferando  and  KaU  and  Sander. 

San.  Master  the  haberdasher  has  brought  my 
Mitlressc  homo  hir  cappe  here. 

Feran.  Cnntr  hither  tlrra:   what  haue  you  there? 

Jfabar.  A  rcluet  cappe  lir  and  It  please  you. 

feran.  Who  spnake  for  Itf  did<t  thou  Katef 

Kate.  What  if  I  did,  come  hither  sirra,  glue  me 
The  cap,  He  see  if  it  will  fit  me.  She  tct*  U  one  hir  head. 

Feran.  O  monstrous,  why  it  become*  thee  not. 
Let  me  see  it  Kate:  here  sirra  lake  It  hence, 
This  cappe  is  out  of  fashion  qalie. 

A'ofe.  The  fashion  is  good  inough :  belike  yea 
mrane  to  make  a  foole  of  me. 

F^ran.  Why  true  he  meancs  to  make  a  fools  of  Ihes 
To  haue  thee  put  on  such  a  curtald  cappe, 
Bitra  bcgou  with  it. 
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ILLDSTKATIVK  COMMENTS. 


Enter  the  Tajfhr  with  «  gowne. 

San.  Her*  is  the  Taylor  too  with  my  Miitrii  Kowne. 

Feran.  Let  m«  see  U  Tawtor:  what  with  cut*  and  iagfci. 
8oune«  you  rUUiae.  thou  noat  spoiled  the  gowne. 

Tagior.  Vi'by  sir  I  made  it  as  your  man  gauc  me  dirrction. 
Yon  may  reade  Che  note  here. 

Peran.  Come  hither  siira  Taylor  reade  the  note. 

Tuylor.  Item,  a  falrc  round  compast  cape. 

San.  I  Ibats  true. 

TaftoT*  Aud  a  lar^o  truncke  sleeue. 

San.  That)  a  He  m&lster     I  sayd  two  tmnoka  itoeuet. 

F*ran.  Well  sir  goe  forward. 

Taytttr.  Item  a  loose  bodied  (towne. 

San,  Haister  if  cuer  I  layd  looie  bodies  gowne, 
Bew  roe  In  a  scamc  and  beatc  me  to  death, 
With  bottome  of  browne  thred. 

Taylor,  I  niade  it  as  the  note  bad  roa. 

Snn.  I  say  the  note  lies  In  hit  Ihiuute  and  thou  loo 
And  thou  sayst  it. 

Taylor.  Nay  nny  nere  be  so  hot  sirra,  for  I  fcare  you  tiot 

San.  Doost  thou  heme  Taylor,  thou  hast  braucd 
Many  men :  braue  not  me. 
Thou'st  fafte  many  men. 

Taylor.  Well  sir. 

5.711.  Face  not  me  He  neither  be  (hste  nor  braucd. 
At  thy  bandes  I  can  tell  thee. 

Kate.  Come  come  I  like  the  fashion  of  it  well  enough, 
Heres  more  a  do  then  needs  lie  baur  it.  I 
And  U9on  do  not  like  it  hide  your  etes. 
I  thinke  I  shall  hauc  nothlna  by  your  will. 

Frran.  Go  I  say  and  take  it  vp  Vtx  yourmaisteri  Tse. 

San.  Souns  Tillaine  not  for  (hy  life  touch  it  not. 
fiouns  take  vp  my  mistris  gowne  to  his 
MaUters  vsef 

Feran.  Well  sir  whats  your  conceit  of  tt. 

San.  t  haue  a  deeper  coocelte  in  it  then  you  thinke  for,  take  vp 
my  mistris  gowne 
To  his  maisiers  Tsef 

Ftran.  Taylor  come  hetbei;  for  this  time  take  it 


Hence  agalne.  and  lie  content  thee  for  tby  painet. 

Taylor.  I  thanke  you  sir.  BsU  Toytm,        U 

F»ran.  Come  Kale  wo  now  wHl  go  see  (by  father*  bouse 
Euen  in  these  honest  meone  abillimcnts. 
Our  pUTtoi  stiall  be  rich  our  garments  pladne, 
To  fhrowd  our  bodies  from  the  winter  rage, 
And  that's  inough,  what  should  we  care  for  mote 
Thy  sliters  Kat€  to  morrow  must  be  wed. 
And  r  haue  promiied  them  thou  shouldit  be  tbeio 
The  morning  ts  well  vp  lets  host  away, 
It  will  be  nme  a  clucke  ere  we  come  there. 

Kale.  Nine  a  clock,  why  tls  allreadie  past  two 
In  the  after  noono  by  all  the  clocks  in  the  towne. 

Feran.  1  say  tii  but  nine  a  clock  in  the  morning. 

KnU.  I  say  tis  two  a  clock  tn  the  after  noone. 

Feran.  It  shall  be  nine  then  ere  wo  go  to  your  fathers 
Come  backe  agalne  we  will  not  go  to  day. 
Nothing  but  cTosiing  of  me  still, 
He  haue  you  say  as  1  doo  ere  you  go.  A'tfemsl  Ownu." 

(6)  SCKNB  y.^AlloU  Ok€«  for  his  lovtly  hid-fdUmf\ 
Comparo  tbo  (^>enixig  of  Ihe  original  loeDO : — 

**  Feran.  Come  Kaie  the  Moooe  shines  cleare  to  night 
Methinket. 

KaU.  Themoonef  why  huiband  yon  are  decetued 
It  is  the  snn. 

Feran.  Yet  agalne  come  twcke  againe  it  shall  be 
The  moone  ere  we  come  at  your  fathers. 

Kate.  Why  He  say  as  you  say  it  ii  the  moone. 

Feran.  lesus  sane  the  glorious  moone. 

Kate.  Icsut  saue  tbo  glorious  moone. 

Feran.  1  am  glad  Kate  your  stomock  Is  come  downe, 
I  know  it  well  thou  knoweit  it  is  the  sun. 
But  I  did  trie  to  see  if  thou  wouldst  speake, 
And  cros»e  me  now  as  thou  hast  donne  before. 
And  trust  me  Knle  bodst  thou  not  named  the  moone. 
We  bad  gon  back  againe  as  sure  as  de^b 
Out  son  whose  this  that*  oomming  here/' 


ACT  V. 


(1)  SOE^E  l.—Catl/orth  an  officer.']  In  the  ori^nol  the 
performuioe  Lb  inUirrupted  at  this  point  by  tbo  Tinker : — 

"  SUf.  I  Bay  wele  hauc  no  sending  lo  prison. 

Lord.  My  Lord  thi«  is  but  the  play,  theyre  but  in  icat. 

Stie.  I  tell  thee  Sim  wele  hauc  no  tending, 
To  priion  that!  flat:  whir  Sim  am  not  I  Di>»  CkrUlo  fury/* 
Therefore  I  *ay  they  ahall  not  |{o  to  nriion. 

Lord.  No  more  they  ahall  not  my  Lord, 
They  be  run  away 

SHt.  Arc  they  run  away  Sim  f  thata  welt, 
Then  gu  vome  more  dnnke>  and  let  tbem  play  agaUle. 

Lord.  Here  toy  Lord. 

Stic  drinkea  and  then  falli  uleepe." 

(2)  Scene  II. — Emtit.]  Shakespeare's  piece  terminatoa 
hero,  and  no  more  ia  hoanl  of  the  iniiuitablo  Chriatopher. 
MSiiether  thia  ia  owing  to  the  latter  portion  of  the  Induc- 
tion having  boon  lost,  or  whothcr  the  poet  purposely  di»- 
miiscd  the  Tinker  and  the  chamctera  of  the  apologue, 
before  whom  we  wore  to  (uppoae  the  oomedy  waa  played, 
in  the  first  aot,  we  shall  probably  nOTar  know.  In  the  old 
dnuna,  nt  the  end,  the  aoene  is  mmposed  to  change  from 
the  nobleman's  ptdace  to  the  outaioe  of  tha  alehouM-door, 


•  CkttiU  rarf  r\  A  humorous  Tariation  ofChriatopbeii  whence, 
probably,  8hakoapc«re'a  Ckrittopktro  Sly. 


and  Sir  ia  properly  re-introdooed  in  tha  aame  ■■ 
which  no  first  appeared : — 

"  Then  enter  two  bearing  of  Slie  In  hil 
Owne  apparrell  againe  and  lesuo  him 
Where  they  found,  him,  and  then  goes  out. 
Then  enter  the  Tapilrr. 

Tapitrr.  Now  that  the  darkeiome  night  ii  oucrpasl. 
And  dawning  day  appearea  in  chryatall  tky. 
Now  muit  1  haat  abroad  :  but  ton  whote  this  1 
^'hat  5iie  oh  wondrout  hath  he  laina  here  allnigbt. 
lie  wake  him,  I  thinke  he't  itanied  by  chit, 
But  that  hit  belly  wm  to  itnn  with  ale. 
What  how  Slif,  Awake  for  thame. 

SUf.  Sim  git  tome  more  wine,  whatt  all  the 
Flaicrt  gon  :  am  not  I  a  Lord  r 

Tapilrr.  A  lord  with  a  munin :  come  art  tbou  dronkm  ttUltl 

Slic.  Whote  thii  t  Tapilrr,  oh  Lord  tirrs,  I  haue  had 
The  brauett  drcame  to  night,  that  eucr  thou 
Harden  in  all  thy  life. 

Tapilrr.  I  marr>'  but  you  had  belt  get  you  home. 
For  your  wife  will  course  you  for  dreaming  here  tonight. 

Stir.  Will  she  r  1  know  now  bow  to  tame  a  threw, 
I  dreamt  vpon  it  all  this  night  till  now, 
And  thou  hast  wakt  me  out  of  (Jie  best  dreame 
That  euer  1  had  in  my  life,  but  lie  to  my 
Wife  pretently  and  tame  her  too. 
And  if  the  anger  me. 

Tapilrr.  Nay  tarry  Sllr  for  Jle  go  home  with  thee. 
And  heare  the  rest  that  thou  haat  dreamt  to  night. 
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THE    TAMING    OF    THE    SHREW. 


"  From  whatever  Bource  tho  Apologue  to  this  drama  may  have  been  directly  taken,  we  cannot  but 
feel  liighty  indebted  to  Sliakspe^re  for  its  conversion  into  a  lesson  of  eiqiiisite  moral  irony,  while,  at 
the  same  time,  it  unfolds  his  wonted  richness  of  hiunour,  and  minute  delineation  of  character.  Tlie 
whole,  indeed,  is  conducted  with  such  lightness  and  frolic  spirit,  with  so  many  happy  touches  of  risible 
simplicity,  yet  chastised  by  so  constant  an  adherence  to  nature  and  verisimilitude,  as  to  form  one  of 
the  most  dehghtful  and  instructive  sketches. 

"  So  admirably  drawn  is  the  character  of  Sly,  that  we  regi'et  to  find  the  interlocution  of  the  group 
before  whom  the  piece  is  supposed  to  bo  performed,  has  been  dropped  by  our  author  after  the  close  of 
the  first  scene  of  the  play.  Here  we  behold  tho  joUy  tinker  nodding,  and,  at  length,  honestly 
exclaiming,  '  Ifould  7  leere  done  ■''  and  though  tho  integrity  of  the  representation  reqniren  that 
he  should  finally  return  to  his  fonnor  state,  the  transformation,  as  before,  being  effected  during 
his  sleep,  yet  we  hear  no  more  of  thi.s  truly  comic  personage ;  whereas  in  the  spurious  play,  ho 
is  frequently  introduced  commenting  on  the  scene,  is  carried  off  the  stage  fast  asleep,  and  on  the 
termination  of  the  drama,  undergoes  the  necessary  metamorphosis.  It  would  appear,  therefore,  either 
that  our  bard's  continuation  of  the  Induction  has  been  unaccountably  lost,  or  that  he  trusted  tho 
remainder  of  Ely's  part  to  tho  improvisatory  ingenuity  of  the  performers ;  or,  what  is  more  likely,  that 
they  were  instructed  to  copy  a  certain  portion  of  what  had  been  written,  for  this  subordinate  <liviaion 
of  the  linker's  character,  by  the  author  of  the  older  play.  Some  of  the  observations,  indeed,  of  Sly,  as 
given  by  the  writer  of  this  previous  comedy,  are  incompatible  with  the  fable  and  Dramalia  Ptnontr  of 
Shakspcare's  production  ;  and  have,  consequently,  been  very  injudiciously  introduced  by  Mr.  Pope  ;  but 
there  are  two  passages  which,  with  tho  exception  of  but  two  names,  are  not  only  accordant  with  our 
poet's  prelude,  but  absolutely  necessary  to  its  completion.  Sbakspeare,  as  we  have  seen,  represents 
Sly  as  nodding  at  the  end  of  the  first  scene,  and  the  parts  of  the  anonymous  play  to  which  we  allude 
are  those  where  the  nobleman  orders  the  sleeping  tinker  to  be  put  into  his  own  apparel  again,  and 
where  he  awakens  in  this  garb,  and  bcUeves  the  whole  to  have  been  a  dream  ;  the  only  alterations 
required  in  Wi\»finaU  being  the  omission  of  the  Christian  appellative  >9<m,  and  the  conversion  of  Tapiter 
into  Hoilat.  These  few  lines  were,  most  probably,  those  which  Sbakspeare  selected  as  a  necessary 
accompaniment  to  his  piece,  from  the  old  drama  supposed  to  have  been  written  in  lfl90  ;•  and  those 
lines  should  be  withch-awn  from  tho  notes  in  all  the  modem  editions,  and  though  distinguished  as 
borrowed  property,  should  bo  imtnediately  connected  with  the  text. 

"  Aji  to  the  play  itself,  the  rapidity  and  variety  of  its  action,  the  skilful  connexion  of  its  doulde  plot, 
and  the  strength  and  vivacity  of  its  principal  characters,  must  for  ever  ensure  its  popularity.  There  is, 
indeed,  a  depth  and  breadth  of  colouring  in  its  execution,  a  boldness  and  prominency  of  relief,  which 
may  be  thought  to  border  upon  coarseness  ;  but  the  result  has. been  an  eSeot  equally  powerful  and 
interesting,  though  oocaaionally,  as  the  subject  demanded,  somewhat  glaring  and  grotesque.  PelncMo, 
Kalharina,  and  Gmmio,  the  most  important  persoaagea  of  the  play,  are  consLstently  supported 
throughout,  and  their  peculiar  features  touched,  and  brought  forward  with  singular  sharpness  and 


*  "  1   tutpect,"  Buy*    Mr.    Malone.    "  that    the    iinonymout 
Tuning  of  t  Shrew'  ww  written  iboul  the  year  IHO,  eithci 


by  G«org«  Pttli  or  Robert  Graone." 
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spirit ;  the  wild  fantastic  humour  of  the  first,  the  wayward  and  insolent  demeanour  of  the  second, 
contrasted  with  the  nieuk,  modest,  and  retired  disjiosition  of  her  sister,  together  with  the  inextingoisfa- 
able  wit  and  drollery  of  the  third,  form  a  picture,  at  once  rich,  varied,  and  pre-eminently  diverting.* 
— Drake. 

" '  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew '  has  the  air  of  an  Italian  comedy :  and  indeed,  the  love  of  intrig 
which  constitutes  the  main  part  of  it,  is  derived,  mediately  or  immediately,  from  a  piece  of 
The  characters  and  passions  are  lightly  sketched  ;  the  intrigue  is  introduced  without  much  prep«ratia 
and  in  its  rapid  progress  impeded  by  no  sort  of  difficulties ;  however,  in  the  manner  in  which  P^trucfa 
though  previously  cautioned  respecting  Katharine,  still  runs  the  risk  of  marrying  her,  and  contrives  i 
tsmo  her,  the  cliaracter  and  peculiar  himiour  of  the  English  are  visible.     The  colours  arc  laid  somewb 
coarsely  on,  but  the  ground  is  good.    That  the  obstinacy  of  a  young  and  untamed  girl,  poSBMBed  ' 
none  of  the  attractions  of  her  sei,  and  neither  supported  by  bodily  nor  mental  strength,  mast 
yield  to  the  still  rougher  and  more  capricious  but  assumed  self-will  of  a  man:  such  a  lesson  cam  i 
be  taught  on  the  stage,  with  all  the  perspicuity  of  a  proverb. 

"  The  prelude  is  still  more  remarkable  than  the  play  itself :  the  drunken  tinker  removed  in  his  sle 
to  a  palace,  where  he  is  deceived  into  the  belief  of  being  a  nobleman.    The  invention,  however,  is  i 
Shakspoare's  ;  Holbei^  has  handled  the  same  subject  in  a  masterly  manner,  and  with  inimitable  truti 
but  ho  has  spun  it  out  to  five  acts,  for  which  the  matter  is  hardly  sufficient.     Ue  probably  did 
burrow  from  the  English  dramatist,  but  like  hiiu  took  the  hint  from  a  popular  story.    There  are  i 
comic  motives  of  this  description,  which  go  back  to  a  very  remote  age,  without  ever 
antiquated. — Shakspoare  pi-oves  himself  here,  as  well  as  everywhere  else,  a  great  {xxjt :  the  wh 
merely  a  light  sketch,  but  in  elegance  and  nice  propriety  it  will  hardly  ever  be  excelled.    Neither  1 
he  overlooked  the  irony  which  the  subject  naturally  suggested  to  him,  that  the  great  lord  who  is  driv 
by  idleness  and  etiHui  to  deceive  a  poor  drunkard,  can  make  no  lietter  use  of  his  situation  than  the  1 
who  every  moment  relapses  into  his  vulgar  habits.    The  last  half  of  this  prelude,  that  in  which 
tinker  in  his  new  state  again  drinks  himself  out  of  his  senses,  and  is  transformed  in  his  sleep  into  I 
former  oonihtion,  from  some  accident  or  other  is  lost.    It  ought  to  have  followed  at  the  end  of 
larger  piece.     The  occasional  obaer»'ations  of  the  tinker,  during  the  course  of  the  representation  of 
comedy,  might  have  been  improvisatory  ;  but  it  is  hardly  credible  that  Sliakspeare  should  have  trust* 
to  the  momentary  suggestions  of  the  players,  which  he  did  not  hold  in  high  estimation,  the  conclusia 
of  a  work,  however  short,  which  he  had  so  carefully  commenced.     Moreover,  the  only  circums 
which  connects  the  prelude  with  the  piny,  is  that  it  belongs  to  the  new  life  of  the  supposed  nobleo 
to  have  plays  acted  in  his  castle  by  strolling  actors.    This  invention  of  introducing  spectators  on  ' 
stage,  who  contribute  to  the  entertainment,  has  been  very  wittily  used  by  later  English  poeta." 

ScUUUiBL. 
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KING    JOHN. 


I 


"Kiwo  John,"  which  is  the  only  uncontested  play  of  Shakespeare's  not  entered  on  the 
booka  of  the  Stationers'  Company,  was  first  printed  in  the  folio  collection  of  1623.  Tliough 
enumerated  in  the  Iwt  of  our  author's  works  by  Meres,  1598,  commentators  have  not  succeeded 
in  Jeterroitiing  the  time  when  it  was  written.  Mnlono  seenia  to  hove  been  of  opinion  that  the 
maternal  laaacntationa  of  Lady  Constance,  for  the  loss  of  Arthur,  arc  an  orpression  of  the  pout's 
own  piff  at  the  death  of  his  son  Hammet  in  1596 ;  and  if  this  theory  were  a<lmissible,  we 
should,  of  course,  be  bound  to  conclude  that  "King  Jolm"  was  not  written  until  after  tliat  date. 
But  conjectures  of  tliia  nature  are  very  fanciful.  There  arc  undoubtedly  high  authorities  in  lite- 
rature to  justify  A  poet  in  availing  himself  of  such  an  occasion  to  celebrate  an  event  not  strictly 
connected  with  his  theme  ;  but  in  those  cases  the  writers  worked  on  great  historical  subjects. 
It  can  scarcely  be  beUeved  that  a  man  of  Shakespeare's  incomparable  sagacity  would  have 
interwoven  a  merely  personal  sentiment  into  a  tlrama  intended  to  interest  the  public  at  large.  It 
savours  of  a  reproach  to  the  poet's  memory  to  represent  him  giving  utterance  to  his  own  sorrow 
for  the  loss  of  an  obscure  lad,  twelve  years  old,  when  depicting  tho  anguish  of  such  a 
character  as  Constance  for  the  loss  of  her  princely  Arthur.  The  language  anJ  ideas  which 
would  bo  appropriate  in  the  one  caac  would  bo  out  of  keeping  in  the  other ;  and  those  who 
arc  best  acquainted  with  Shakespeare's  habitual  self-negation,  will  not  suspect  him  of 
perpetrating  this  act  of  bathos. 

Johnson  has  observed,  that  the  description  of  the  English  anny  which  Chatillon,  the  French 
AmbasBador,  gives  to  King  Philip,  in  the  first  scene  of  the  second  act,  beginning, — 

"  And  all  the  luuetUed  hummirB  of  the  land," — 

may  have  been  suggested  by  the  dramatist's  acquaintance  with  the  details  of  tho  grand  fleet 
despatched  against  Spain  in  1590.  But  here  again  wo  must  be  cautious  in  attaching 
particular  meaning  to  descriptions  which  would  apply  with  equal  truth  to  almost  any  expedition. 
The  fleet  which  the  Earls  of  Nottingham  and  Essex  led  against  Cadiz  was  not  tho  only  one 
which  hod  been  partly  manned  by  gentlemen.     History  furnishes  too  many  instances  where  men 

"  Have  sold  their  fortune*  at  their  native  homes. 
Soaring  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  bauks," 


that  they  might  participate  in  adventures  of  a  similar  kind  ;  and  Shakespeare  may  have  derived 

I  the  materials  of  CbatlUoo's  description  from  tho  chronicles  of  ditferent  periods  and  various 
countries.  As  if  to  show,  indeed,  how  fallacious  such  guess-work  often  is,  Johnson  has  attempted 
to  make  a  similar  deduction  from  another  passage  in  this  play.  He  conceived  that  Fandulpb's 
denunciation  of  King  John, — 


'  And  maritorions  shall  that  hand  bo  cnll'd, 
Canonised,  and  worahipp'd  ss  a  saint, 
That  taJus  away  by  any  seoret  couiso 
Thy  hateful  life,"— 


might  either  refer  to  the  bull  published  against  Queen  Elizabeth,  or  to  the  canonization  of 
Garnet,  Fawkes,  and  their  accomplices,  who,  in  a  Spanish  book  which  he  had  seen,  are  rcgistereil 
as  saints.  Tho  latter  tlieory  would  fii  the  writing  of  the  play  after  1605,  and  is  at  once 
demolished  by  a  reference  to  the  correapotiding  scene  of  the  old  piece  of  "  King  Jolm,"  printed 
in  1591,  upon  which  this  is  based,  where  the  Legate  denounces  John  : — 


I'BEUMINARY  NOTICE. 

"  Then  I  Pondulph  of  Padua,  legate  from  tbo  apostoUke  aen  doe  in  the  mine  of  Saint  Poter  and  his  auee« 
oiir  holy  father  Pope  In  nwtiU,  pronounce  thee  occnned,  diacfaarging  eTer;  of  thy  aubjeeta  of  all  dutie  and 
fealtis  that  thoy  doe  owe  to  thoo,  and  pardon  and  for^^reneaa  of  ainne  to  those  or  thorn  vhataoerer,  which  aball 
carrio  armea  againat  thee,  or  murder  thee :  thia  I  pronounce,  and  charge  all  good  men  to  abhorra  thee  as  an 
excommunicate  peraon." 

Such  hypotheses  as  these,  however,  if  they  do  little  towards  establishing  the  chronology  of 
Shakeapcaro's  writings,  arc  forcible  confirmations  of  tho  fact  that  ho  wrote  "  not  for  an  age,  but 
for  all  time."  His  representations  are  so  Inithfiil  and  life-like  that  it  is  the  easiest  of  all  under- 
takings to  find  a  model  whence  ho  may  he  presumed  to  have  drawn  them.  He  describes  the 
ruinous  eitravagance  into  which  noblemen  and  gentlemen  are  seduced  in  equipping  themselves 
for  a  foreign  enterprise,  and  the  arrogant  pretensions  of  the  Catholic  Church  in  dealing  with 
a  rebellious  monarch,  with  such  fidelity,  that  we  seem  to  Imj  reading  a  particular  relation  of 
whichever  individual  occurrence  of  the  kind  our  memory  first  brings  to  notice. 

Tho  play  of  "King  John"  Ptnnds  precisely  in  the  same  relation  to  tho  old  drama  called 
"  The  Troublesome  Raigne  of  John  King  of  England."  ic,  that  "  The  Taming  of  the  Slirow  " 
docs  to  its  predecessor,  "  The  Taming  of  a  Slu^w."  In  both  cases  tho  elder  pnxluctions  were 
probably  cun-ent  favourites  on  the  stage  when  Shakespeare  first  joined  it ;  and  in  obedience  to 
tbo  cuctoms  of  the  time,  and  perhaps  to  the  dictates  of  bis  employers,  he  took  them  up  as  good 
dramatic  subjects,  and  availing  himself  of  the  general  plot  and  leading  incidents  of  each, 
transfused  a  new  vitality  into  tho  crude  materials  fumisbctl  by  some  other  workman. 

At  the  present  day  it  can  hardly  lie  necessary  to  vindicate  Shakespeare  firom  the  charge 
of  having  falsified  history  in  those  of  his  performances  which  are  founded  on  historical  Bubjecte. 
The  marvel,  indee<l,  is,  how  he  has  contrived  to  combine  the  highest  dramatic  effect  with  ao 
close  an  adherence  to  historic  truth.  It  must  be  remembered  that  he  wrote  without  any  of  the 
advantages  wo  derive  from  the  researches  which  modem  investigation  has  brought  to  bear 
upon  the  characters  of  pnrliciilnr  jKTsonages  and  tho  secrets  of  ]>cculiar  transactions.  Ho  has 
left  us,  notwithstanding,  so  many  miisti'rty  and  instructive  pictures  of  historic  characters  and 
events,  that  it  may  be  safely  said,  the  youth  of  England  would  be  far  loss  acquainted  with  and 
interested  in  the  veritable  annals  of  their  country,  if  Shakespeare  had  never  written  bis  ecriea  of 
Historical  Flays. 


^trsons  ^efrtstnteD. 


Joim,  King  of  EkoLAITD, 

Prisce  IIexbt,  hU  ton;  afltneardi  IIe5ST  III. 

Abthitr,  i)Mi<  0/  Bretaone,  fon  0/  OErrnET, 

late  Duke  of  BaETAONE,  the  elder  brother  of 

Kino  John. 
William  Mareshall,  Earl  of  Pembroke. 
Oeffrev  Fitz-Peteb,  Earl  o/Essbx. 
WrixiAM  LosaswoRD,  £i»W  0/ Salisbury. 
Robert  Bigot,  Earl  of  Norfolk. 
Hdbert  De  BcRon,  Chamberlain  lo  the  KlRO. 
Robert    Fa0looxbripgb,  am   of  Sib    Robert 

Faulcokbbidoe. 
Philip  Faplcosbbibob,  hit  half-brother,  battard 

ion  of  KiKo  Richard  the  First. 
James  Gdrjikt,  $errani  lo  Last  FAt)Lco.^BBIDOE. 
Peter  of  Pumfhet,  a  auppoted  prophet. 
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Pmiup,  King  o/Frasc«. 

Lewis,  the  Dauphin ;  aftennartU  Lewis  VIIL 

Abcuudke  0/ Austria. 

Pa!i»clph,  the  Pop^i  Legate. 

Melcx,  a  Prenek  nobleman. 

Chatilloic,  cunbaitador  from    FhaKob   lo  Kuis 

JoHS. 
Elihor,  the  widoie  of  HexRT  II.,  and  mother  of 

Kino  John. 
CoKSTANCE,  mother  of  Artuitr. 
Blanch,  daughter  to  Alphonso,  King  of  CAStrLE, 

and  niece  to  Kiso  John. 
Ladt    Faploonbridoe,  mother    lo    Philip    and 

Robert  Fadlconbridoe. 
Ivrilt,  Ladie*,  and  divert  other  attendantt.  Sheriff, 

Heraldi,  Citiieru,   Qfficeri,  Soldiert,  and   Mt»- 

tengert. 


ACT    J.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[•C19B  I. 


Of  thy  dcccasi^  brother  Geffrey's  boh, 
Arthur  Plantnjjenet,  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  island,  and  the  territories  ; 
To  Ireland,  Poictiers,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine : 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  naide  the  sword 
Wiicli  Bways  usurpingly  theao  several  titles, 
And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur's  hand, 
Tliy  upphcw  and  right  royol  sovereign. 

K.  John.  What  follows,  if  wo  disallow  of  this  ? 
Chat.  Tho  proud  control  of  fierce  and  bloody 
war. 
To  enforce  ihcso  rights  so  forcibly  withhold. 

K.  John.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood 
for  blood, 
Controlment  for  controlment :  so  answer  France. 
Chat.  Then  take  my  king's  defiance  from  mj 
mouth, 
The  farthest  limit  of  my  embassy. 

K  John.  B«ar  mine  to  him,  and  bo  depart  in 
peace. 
Be  thou  OS  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France  ; 
For  ere  thou  const  report  I  will  be  there, 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  shall  bo  heard. 
So  hence!  be  thou  tho  trumpet  of  our  wrath. 
And  sullen*  presage  of  your  own  decay. — 
An  honourable  conduct  lot  him  have  : 
Pembroke,  look  to't. — Farewell,  Chatillon. 

[Ejxunt  Chatillon  and  Pemdrokk. 
Ell  Wjflt  now,  my  son  ?  have  I  not  ever  said, 
Ilriw  that  ambitious  Constance  would  not  cease. 
Till  slic  had  kindled  France,  and  all  the  world, 
Uivoii  the  right  and  party  of  her  son  ? 
This  might  have  been  prevenf<xl,  and  made  whole. 
With  very  easy  arguments  of  love ; 
Wliicb  now  tlie  nionage''  of  two  kingdoms  must 
With  fearful  bloody  issue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  strong  possession,  and  our  right, 

for  us. 
'Ell.  Your  strong  possession,  much  more  than 
your  right ; 
Or  else  it  must  go  wrong  with  you  and  me : 
So  much  my  conscience  whispers  in  your  cor. 
Which  none  but  lieavcn,  aud  you,  and  I,  shall 
heir. 


£nter  the  Sheriff  of  Northamptonshire,  voho  whis- 
pett  Essex. 

Ebikx.  My  liege,  here  is  the  strangest  con- 
troversy, 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judged  by  you. 


•  And  (ullcn  pritaif—]  That  li,  iolrful,  widaiKholf  frtiMft. 
ThUi,  la  ••  UenfJ  IV."  P«n  II.  Act  I.  8c.  1,— 
••  -^— —  ind  hit  Ximgam 
Sottadi  cvrr  «ner  ai  »  nUUn  bcU, 
BcoMnibet'd  knolUng  >  dqurUni;  friend." 
•>  ne  iii«n»<tc— ]   Utmoft  of  aid  nmnl  forrrumtnl,  «i»iri>/, 
iidmini*lrattu» .' — 
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That  e'er  I  heard :  shall  I  produee  the  men  ?        ^ 
K.  John.  Let  them  approach. —  \^ErU  Sheriff       i 

Our  abbeys  and  our  priories  shall  pay 

This  expedition's  charge.  ^H 


Re-enter  Sheriff,  mth  Robket  Faulconbhukj*, 
and  Phujp,  hit  hatUxrd  Brother. 

What  men  ore  yon  ? 

Babt.  Your  fiuthful  subject,  I ;  a  gentleman. 
Bom  in  Northamptonshire  ;  and  eldest  son, 
Aa  I  suppose,  to  Robert  Faulconbridge, 
A  soldier,  by  tho  honour-giving  hand 
Of  Crour-dc-lion,  knighted  in  the  field. 

K.  John.  AVhot  art  thou  ? 

Rob.  The  son  and  heir  to  that   same   Faul- 
conbridge. 

K  John.  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thoa  the 
heir  ? 
You  came  not  of  one  mother,  then,  it  seems. 

Bast.  Most  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king, 
Tliat  is  well  known  ;  and,  as  I  think,  one  father : 
But,  for  tho  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
I  put  you  o'er  to  Heaven,  and  to  my  mother ; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  men's  children  may. 

EiA.  Out  on  thee,  rude  man  I  thou  dost  sliume 
thy  mother. 
And  wound  her  honour,  with  this  diffidence. 

Bast.  I,  madam  ?  no,  I  have  no  reason  for  it ; 
Tlmt  is  my  brother's  pica,  and  none  of  mine ; 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  'a  pops  mo  out 
At  least  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a-year : 
Heaven  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land  ! 

K.  John.  A  good  blunt  fellow. — Why,  b«ng 
younger  bom, 
Doth  ho  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance  ? 

Bast.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  laud. 
But  once  be  slander'd  me  with  bastardy : 
But  who'r"  I  bo  as  true  begot,  or  no. 
That  still  I  lay  upon  my  mother's  head ; 
But,  that  I  am  as  well  begot,  my  liege, 
(Fair  fall  the  bones  that  took  the  pains  for  me  !) 
Compare  our  faces,  and  bo  judge  yourselfl 
If  old  sir  Robert  did  beget  ua  both, 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  son  like  hhn, 
0,  old  sir  Robert  father,  on  my  knee 
I  give  Heaven  thanks  I  was  not  like  to  thee ! 

K.  John.  Wliy,  what  a  madcap  hath  Heaven 
lent  us  here  I 

Eli,  He  liath  a  trick  of  Coeur-de-lion's  foce  ; 
The  accent  of  his  tongne  affecteth  him  : 


■  and  to  hhn  pot 


The  manast  of  mj  ilatc. 

r*<  rnapcH,  Act  I.  Sc.  t 
<  Bat  whe'r  I  hi  a*  Imt  bffolt — ]  This  contxactton  of  irArlXtr 
it  ftcqucnt  both  In  Shaknpean  tnd  hU  coDtemp<naf<e> ;  but  Uu? 
kcem  uiiully  to  have  written  U  wkert. 


N 


Do  you  not  read  some  tokens  of  m^v  son 
In  the  largo  composition  of  tliis  man  ? 

K.  Join*.  Mine  eye  liatli  well  cxnuiinBil  his  parts, 
Am!  titids  tliom  pcri'ix;t  Ri<'haii). — Sirrah,  speak. 
What  duth  move  you  to  ctiiim  your  hrotiierV  iaiul? 

Bast.  Becaiiso    he    hath   a  hulf-fiice.  like  my 
father ; 
With  tliat  lialf-fnce "  wouW  he  hnve  at!  my  lanil : 
A  half-fac'il  groat,  five  hmuhed  pound  a-year  !  (1> 

Eon.  My  gracious  Uege,  when  that  my  father 
liv'd, 
Yonr  brother  did  employ  my  father  much, — 

13 AST.  Well,  sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my  huiil ; 
Your  tale  must  be,  how  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

Rob.  And  once  dispatch'd  him  in  an  eiidiasjiy 
To  Germany,  there,  with  thi'  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  affairs  toiiclmig  that  time. 
The  advantAge  of  his  absence  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  time  sojoum'd  at  my  father's  ; 


•  WM  Ihat  half-ft>re— ]  ThU  ii  >  com-ction  of  TtiFobald'i;  the 
rulio,  Id}],  mdini!,  "  with  Imlf  lUal  fac." 

>>  Anil  look  II.  on  hi>  death.—]  Stccven»  U  the  only  one  of  the 
comtnrntBlorv  who  notic«i  thii  exprettion;  and  lie  {nlerpn.-t<i  It 
lo  uiean.  "rntcrtjiined  it  »«  hist  fixed  opinion,  when  he  wa»  dyin)?." 
We  believe  ll  wa»  «  common  form  or  Hpueelt,  and  signified  tliAt  he 
•wore,  or  to<-k  oath,  ttpan  hn  death,  of  the  Inith  of  hi«  belief. 
Thu>  Fuliuir,  "  Merrv  \Vlve»  of  Windsor. "  Art  II.  8c.  J,  u)r>, 
-  and  when  ttil>trc>i  Bridget  loil  the  handle  of  her  fkn, 
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Where  how  ho  diil  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak  ; 
ISiit  truth  is  truth  :  largo  lengths  of  seas  and  shores 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  hiy, — 
As  I  have  hoard  my  fathei-  speak  Fiimself. — 
When  this  miuic  kisfy  gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  denth-hcd  he  by  will  beqiieath'd 
Ili.s  lands  to  me  ;  and  took  it,  on  his  death,'' 
Tliiit  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  come  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  wock.s  heforo  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine. 
My  father's  land,  as  wa.s  my  father's  will. 

K.  John.  Sirrnh.  your  brother  is  legitimate; 
Y(*iir  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him : 
And.  if  she  diil  play  false,  the  fault  was  hers  ; 
^\'^liell  fault  lies  on  the  hazru-ds  of  all  husli.inds 
That  marry  wives.     Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who.  a.«  you  say,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  thU  sun  for  his? 


I  took  '/  upon  my  honour  thou  hadjt  it  not."  And  Prince  Henry 
In  the  Fir«t  Pan  of  "Henry  IV."  Act  II.  Sc.  4.— "They  /o*» 
it  alrtwiff  upon  their  inlrnlion."  So,  aiao.  In  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher'i  piay  of  "  The  Lover'n  Progreti,"  Act  T.  8c.  i, — 


"  ^^^—  Vpom  my  denth 
I  take  it  uncompelled,  thai  they  wen  guilty.** 

We  ttlll  iay.  wpoi  my  ti/e,  upon  my  hononr,  meaning.   /  #wear 
or  dretart  upon  my  tije,  tec. 


ACT  L] 


KING  JOHN. 


In  Booth,  good  friend,  Toar  father  might  hftvo  kept 
This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  from  all  the  world  ; 
In  sooth,  he  might :  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's, 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him  :  nor  your  father, 
Being  none  of  his,  refuse  him.  This  concludes,* — 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  father's  heir ; 
Your  father's  heir  must  have  your  father's  land. 

Bob.  Shall,  then,  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force, 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  not  liis  ? 

Bast.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispossess  me,  sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

Eli.  \V'hether'>  hadst  thou  rather  be  a  Faul- 
conbridgc. 
And  like  thy  brotlier,  to  enjoy  thy  land ; 
Or  the  reputed  son  of  Cceur-de-lion, 
Lord  of  thy  presence."  and  no  land  beside? 

Bast.  Madam,  an  if  my  brother  had  my  shape. 
And  I  had  bis,  sir  Robert*  his,  like  him  ; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods, 
My  onns  such  eel-skins  stuff'd,  my  face  so  thin, 
That  in  mine  car  I  durst  not  stick  a  rose,    [goes  ;  (2) 
Lest  men  should  say,  Lo>tk,  where  three  farthings 
And,  to  his  shape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land. 
Would  I  might  never  stir  from  off  this  place, 
I'df  give  it  every  foot  to  Imvo  this  fuco; 
I  would  not  be  sir  Nob''  in  any  case.         [fortune, 

Eli,  I  like  thee  well.     Wilt  thou  forsake  thy 
Bequcitth  th>'  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  ? 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  Frtmco. 

Bast.  Brother,  take  you  my  laud,  111  take  my 
chance : 
Your  face  hulh  got  five  hundred  pound  a  year  ; 
Yet  sell  your  face  for  five  pence,  and  'tia  dear.— 
Madam,  I  '11  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  mothither. 

Bast.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way, 

K.  John.  Wiat  is  thy  name  ? 

Bast.  Philip,  my  liege  ;  so  is  my  name  begun  ; 
Philip,  good  old  sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  son. 

K.  JoHir.   From    henceforth    bear    his    name 
whose  form  thou  bearest : 
Kneel  thnu  down  Philip,  but  arise  J  more  great; 
Arise  sir  Richard,  and  Plantogenct. 

Bast.  Brother — by  the  mother's  side,  give  me 
your  hand ; 


(•)  Flnt  foUo,  Baitrit.  (t)  Ptnt  foUo,  1  wmli. 

(J)  Pint  folio,  riM. 

•  Tlil»  conclutfM,— ]  "Thli  ti  *  4mMm  argMmnl.  Al  yont 
fkthrr,  If  he  liked  him.  could  not  h*vc  been  forced  to  rcKigli  hlin ; 
•o.  not  ifltinK  hlra,  he  ii  not  at  litwrty  to  reject  bira." — Jon^fsow. 

»  Whether — J  According  to  itricl  prosody  thii  word  should 
bsve  tiecn  contracted,  ai  in  an  iniitancc  Just  nfitcd,  to  irAr'r;  but 
the  old  wrilen,  or  tbeir  prioteri,  exhiitited  great  laxitjr  in  auch 
osaea. 

«  tord  of  thjr  preaenec,— 1  Queen  Elinor,  prepotseaaed  hy 
Philip's  ftallant  bearing  and  Ilkencsl  to  her  son,  fVaniea  her 
question  lo  as  to  disrorer  whether  he  prefers  to  rest  his  cUlm. 
to  future  distinction  as  the  heir  of  Paulconbrid|;e,  or  as  the 
supposed  son  of  CoeurHJe-lioo  ; — "  Would  you  rather  t>e  a  Paul- 
conbrldge,  rrtem/'ltn^  uour  brothfr,  but  possessed  of  flrottundred 
pounds  a-year  in  land ;  or  the  reputed  son  of  King  RIcluid, 
wiiktimitar  prrtanat  endovmcnti  lo  his,  and  no  land  at  all  t** 

2SS 


truth. 


My  &ther  gave  me  honour,  yonre  garc  land  :- 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  ilay, 
When  I  was  got,  sir  Robert  was  away. 

Eli.  The  very  spirit  of  Plantngcnet  !— 
I  am  thy  grandome,  Ricliard  ;  call  me  so. 

Bast.  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  bjr 
\Vhat  though  ? 
Something  al>out,  a  little  from  the  right, 

In  at  the  window,  or  ebio  o'er  the  hatch  :• 
Who  dares  not  stir  by  doy  must  walk  by  oigfat, 

And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch  : 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  .still  well  shot. 
Anil  I  am  I,  howe'er  I  was  begot. 

K.  Joror.  Go,  Faulconbridge :   now  hast 
thy  desire  ; 

A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  squire. — 
Come,   madam, — and   come,  Richard :   we   miut 

speetl. 
For  Franco,  for  Fronce  1  for  it  is  more  than  n«>«L 

Bast.  Brother,  ailieu :    good  fortune 
thee! 
For  thou  wast  got  i'  the  woy  of  honesty. 

[E.reunt  all  except  the  BastanI 
A  foot  of  honnur  better  than  I  was  ; 
But  many  a  ninny  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady  : — 
Good  den,  sir  Richard. — -Gnd-n-mercy,  ftllme i 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  I'll  call  him  Pete 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names^ 
'Tis  too  respective,'  and  too  sociable, 
For  your  conversion.     Now,  your  traveller, — 
He  and  his  toothpick  at  my  worship's  raeas  ;C) 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  snffic'd. 
Why  then  I  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 
My  picked  man»  of  countries  :  My  dtar  tir, 
Thus,  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  I  begin, 
/  s/iall  beseech  you — that  is  Question  now  ; 
And  then  comes  Answer  like  an  A  B  C  liook : 
0,  sir,  says  Answer,  at  your  best  command  ; 
At  your  employment ;  at  your  service,  tir  : — 
Ifo,  sir,  says  Question,  /,  sweet  sir,  at  yourt  : 
And  80,  ere  Answer  knows  wliat  Question  would, 
{Saring  in  dialogue  of  compliment. 
And  talking  of  the  Alps  and  Apennines, 
The  PvTcnean,  and  the  river  Po,) 


*  I  sposiM  not  i(  sir  Wii»— ]  So  the  second  foUo,  test :  the  (ni 
baa,  *•/(  would." 

•  In  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  hatch  :1  ProrerbUI  a«iiv 
applied  lo  illegitimate  children  ;— "'  Woe  worth  the  time  that  e«> 
1  gave  suck  to  a  child  thai  came  im  at  iht  irii„lor}"—TJktFta^ 
of  toct,  1608.    Bo,  alio,  in  "  The  Witches  of  Lanesahbc,"  tt 

Heywood  and  Broome,  \eM  :—'• It  appears  voa  <m>ra 

at  ikt  Klndoie."—"  I  would  not  have  you  think  1  aeon  my 
grannam's  cat  to  leap  over  the  halek.** 

t  Too  respectiTe,— ]  Too  wilnitHl,  eontiderat*.  ntntgefmi ; 
and  not,  I  believe,  *•  StnTens  interpreu  it,  ■•  mpectful^  "fir- 

s  JfypickM  man—^  See  Note  (d).  p.  8S,  of  the  prcaenl  Tola 

h  LU4  a*  A  B  C  booh :]  These  letters  are  printed  aa  they  i 

pronounced,  Ah§ty,  in  the  old  copies.    An  aIw^,  or  .«f  a  C  hu, 

«u  »  book  to  teach  the  young  their  letten,  raln-Um,  *c  .— 

"  In  the  if  fi  C  of  bokes  the  leoat, 

Tt  ii  written,  Dnt  chariiM  ul." 


AOT  L] 


KING  JOHN. 


[ftCSITB   L 


It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 

But  this  is  worshipful  society, 

And  fits  the  mounting  spirit  like  myself: 

For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time, 

That  doth  not  smack*  of  observation  ; 

(And  so  am  I,  whether  I  smack,  or  no  ;) 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 

Eiterior  form,  outward  nccouti-ement, 

But  from  the  inward  motion,  to  deliver 

Swcot,  sweet,  sweet  poison  for  the  age's  tooth : 

AMiich,  though  I  wilt  not  practise  to  deceive, 

Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn  ; 

For  it  shall  strew  the  footsteps  of  my  rising. — 

But  who  conies  in  such  haste,  in  riding  robes  ? 

What  woman-post  is  this  ?  hath  she  no  husband, 

That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  bom  before  her  ? 


Enter  Lady  Fai7i.conbridob  and  James 

GtTKNET. 


How  now,  goo<l  lady  ? 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  so  hastily  ? 

La.  Faci-c.  Wiere  is  that  slave,  thy  brother  ? 
where  is  he  ? 
That  holds  in  chnse  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

Bast.  My  brother  Robert  ?  old  sir  Robert's  son? 
Colbrand  the  giant,*  that  same  mighty  man  ? 
Is  it  sir  Robert's  son  that  you  seek  so  ? 

La.  Faci.c.  Sir  Robert's  son  I    ej,  thou  un- 
rcverend  boy, 
Sir  Robert's  son  :  why  scom'st  thou  at  sir  Robert? 
Ho  is  sir  Robert's  son,  and  so  art  thou. 

Bast.  James  Gumey,  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a 

while  ? 
Gtm.  Good  leave ,""  good  Philip. 
Bast.  Philip  f — sparrow  ! ' — James, 

There's  toys  abroad;''  anon  I'll  teil  thee  more. 

[Exit  GuHN. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  sir  Robert's  ion  ; 
Sir  Roliert  might  have  cat  bis  part  in  mo 
Upon  Good-Fri<lay,  and  ne'er  broke  his  fast : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well ;   Marry — to  confess — 
Could  hot  get  me  ?  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it ; 


*  Old  copiel,  meokt. 


(t)  Old  coplea  omit,  ht. 


•  Colbrand  tht  irlant,— ]  Thli  wm  tie  Duilih  gi«nt  whom  the 
rmiowned  Guy  of  Warwick  overcame  in  the  preience  of  Athchtan. 
A  detcrlptlDn  of  the  combat  wUl  be  found  in  Drayton's  "  Poly- 
olbion.'*  Twelfth  Song. 

b  Good  leave,—]  '*Good  leavt"  Steereni  ftayi,  ••  meani  a  rtadu 

<  Philip  I— fpalTow  I — ]  The  ipainiw  wai  Tcry  early  known  by 
the  name  Sir  Richard  difdalni,  perhapi  from  ill  note,  to  which 
Catulloialludci:— 

*'  8ed  drcuroiilient  modo  hue,  modo  iUuc, 
'  Ad  ftolam  domioam  atqut  pipUabaL" 

Thai,  Id  Lyly't  "  Mother  Bombie:"— 

^ft  SSI 


—  cty 
Pkippkip  the  ipcrrowti  aa  they  fly." 


"We  know  his  handiwork. — Tliereibre,  good  mother, 
To  whom  nm  I  hefiolden  for  those  limbs  ? 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  to  make  this  leg. 

La.   Fapic.    Haat   thou  conspired   vrith   thy 

brother  too,  [honour  ? 

That  for  tliine  own  gain   shouldst   defend   mine 

What  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward  knave? 

Bast.  Knight,  knight,  good  mother, — Basilisco- 
like  ;(<> 
Wliat  1  I  am  dubb'd  ;  I  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
Bnt,  mother,  I  nm  not  sir  Eolwrt's  son  ; 
I  have  disclnini'd  sir  Robert,  and  my  land  ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  nil,  is  gone : 
Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father ; 
Some  proper  man,  I  hope  ;  who  wn-s  it,  mother? 

La.  Faulc.    Ha^^t    tliou     denied    thyself    a 
Fauleonbridgo  ? 

Bast.  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  devil. 

La,  Faitlc.  King  Richai-d  C(Bur-de-lion  was 
thy  fatlior : 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  was  seduc'd 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed : — 
Heaven  lay  not  my  transgression  to  my  charge  ! — 
Thou*  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  offence, 
'ftHiich  was  80  strongly  nig'd,  past  my  defence. 

Bast.  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get  again 
Aladara,  I  would  not  wish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth, 
And  80  doth  yours ;  your  fault  was  not  your  folly; 
Neeils  must  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  dispose, — 
Subjected  tribute  to  eonimmiding  love, — 
Against  whose  fury  nn«i  iinmatchiki  force 
The  awless  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  from  Rictiard's  hand. 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  easily  win  a  woman's.     Ay,  my  mother, 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father ! 
Wlio  lives  and  dares  but  sny,  thou  didst  not  well 
\\'Tien  I  was  got,  I'll  send  his  soul  to  hell. 
Come,  lady,  I  will  show  theo  to  my  kin  ; 

And  they  shall  say,  when  Richard  me  liegot. 
If  thou  hadat  said  him  nay,  it  had  been  sin  : 

Who  says  it  was,  he  liea ;  I  say,  'twas  not. 

[Exeimt.iB) 


Skelton,  too,  hai  a  long  poem,  the  title  of  which  It  "  Plij/llup 
Sparmre." 

d  There'*  toy»  abrrjnd ;]  Toyt  may  mean  here  rumourt,  idle 
repartM,  and  the  like;  or  tricka,  devieea,  &c. ;  for  Shakeijteare  uses 
the  wnrfl  with  Rrcat  latitude. 

•  Thou  art  the  iaeue — ]  The  old  copy  hai,  *'  That  art,"  Sc.  I  for 
which  Howe  iub«tituted  Thorn,  &c.  Some  altenilion  wait  certainly 
required;  but  this  it  not  latisfartory.  1  am  half  iier»uaded  the 
misprint  to  be  corrected  U  la  the  preceding  line,  and  that  we 
ought  to  read, — 

"  Heaven  lay  not  my  transgrestion  to  My  charge 
That  art  the  iMue  of  my  dear  oflencc  I 

She  had  a  moment  before  confessed  that  Ricturd  CceuT..de-T1on 
w&a  hli  father;  and  "  TAuii  art  thaliiav"  ii  aoeedloaa  repetition 
of  theavowaL 


u2 


SCilNE  I. — France.     Before  the  Wall*  of  AngipTS. 


f liter  on  one  tide,  (he  AncHouxE  of  Austbia, 
and  Force*:  on  the  olluer,  Pbxliv,  King  of 
France,  and  Furct* ;  Lewis,  Constance, 
Artbitb,  and  AttvndauU. 

1ay>.  Bcfurc  An||ricr»  well  met,  brave  Austria.  — 
Ailliur.  that  gront  foro-ruiURr  of  ihj  bjuod, 
Kichurd,  that  robli'il  tlic  lion  of  his  lifurt,(l> 
And  fougiit  the  holj  want  iti  Palestine, 
By  tliia  hravc  diiici!  came  earljr  to  IiIh  grave : 
And,  fur  arocndi  t<i  hix  po!>t4.'rily, 
At  uur  importonco*  hither  is  he  coino 


•  Jl  twr  lin|Mn1an"r  - 1    Al  oui  Imptrluiillii. 
y.  I4J,  sf  lb*  prawal  ««liuti<. 

flW 


8»  N'ole  {'), 


To  spread  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  bchftlf ; 
Ami  to  rohukf  ihi-  usurpation 
Of  thy  untittfural  uncle,  English  John  : 
EinbnjL'e  liitii,  iove  him,  give  hira  wreleomc  hil 

Arth.  God   shall  forgive  you  Coenr-de-Iion** 
death. 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  offspring  life, 
Sha<lowing  thi'ir  right  under  your  wings  of  w«r. 
I  givo  you  weleomo  with  a  powerless  hand. 
But  with  a  heart  full  of  unstainW  Iotc: 
Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Angiers,  dake. 

Lkw.  a   noble   boy !  who  would  not   do 
riglil  ? 

AfsT.  UjKin  thy  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kiss. 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love  ; 


tJW 
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icT  n.] 


KING  JOHN- 


That  to  my  liomo  I  will  no  more  return. 

Till  Arrgiers,  ant!  the  right  thou  hast  in  Franco, 

Togethoi'  with  that  pale,  that  wliilo-fac'd  shore, 

Wliosc  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides, 

And  oiopa  fiom  other  lands  her  islanders, 

Even  till  that  England,  hedg'd  in  with  the  main, 

That  water-wiill«'d  liulwaj-k,  still  secure 

And  confident  from  foreign  pur[)ose8, 

Even  till  that  utmost  corner  of  the  west 

Salute  thee  for  her  king  :  till  then,  fair  boj, 

Will  I  not  tliink  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Co.\8T,  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's 
thanks. 
Till  jour  strong   hand  shall  help   to  give  him 

strength, 
To  make  a  more*  requital  to  your  love. 

ArsT.  The  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift 
their  Bwords 
In  such  n.  just  and  charitable  war. 

K.  Phi.  Well,  then,  to  work  ;  our  cannon  shall 
be  bent 
Against  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town. — 
Call  for  our  chiefcst  men  of  discipline, 
To  cull  the  plots  of  best  advantages : — 
We'll  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  hones, 
Wnde  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen'a  blood, 
But  we  will  make  it  subject  to  this  boy. 

Const.  Stay  for  an  auswcr  to  your  embassy. 
Lest  unadvis'd  you  stain  your  swords  with  blood  : 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  right  in  ]>eflee,  which  here  we  urge  in  war  ; 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  blood 
That  hot- rash  haste  so  indirectly  shed.'' 


Enter  Chatillon, 

K.  Phi.  A  wonder,  lady ! — lo,  upon  thy  wish, 
Our  messenger  Chatillon  is  arriv'd. — 
What  England  says,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord. 
We  coldly  pause  for  thee  ;  Chatillon,  speak. 

Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltry 
siege, 
.Vnd  stir  them  up  against  a  mightier  task. 
Knglivnd,  impatient  of  your  just  demands, 
1  Inth  put  liim.self  in  arms ;  the  advei-sc  winds, 
Whoso  leisure  I  haTO  stay'd,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  soon  as  I : 
I  lis  marches  arc  expedient'  to  this  town, 
His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident. 
With  liini  along  is  come  the  mother-queen, 


•  A  man  rfuJ/a/— ]  Tliit  ti,  »  grftt  raqnltal.    Tbiii,  In 
•  Henry  IV."  Pt  1.  Act  IV.  8c.  S,— 

"The  mi>ri  and  le»  cuae  In  with  cap  and  knee." 

»  St  indireclljr  j»«rf.)  So  tcrongfuUn  tiled.    The  wort  oecii.i 
■cain  with  the  lame  meanini  in  "  Henry  V."  Act  II.  B«.  4,— 


An  Ate,*  stirring  him  to  blood  iind  strife  : 
With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spam  ; 
With  (liPui  a  bastard  of  tlie  king's  deceas'd  : 
Atnl  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land, — 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  vohmtaries, 
^\'ith  ladies'  faces,  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens, — 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes, 
Bearing  their  bii-thrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits, 
Than  now  tlie  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er. 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide, 
To  do  offence  and  scath  iu  Christendom. 

[Drums  bfoU 
The  interruption  of  their  churlish  drums 
Cnta  off  more  circumstance  :   they  arc  at  hand 
To  parley,  or  to  fight ;  therefore,  prepare. 

K.  Put.  How  much    unlook'd-for    is   this  ex- 
pedition ! 

AusT.  By  how  much  uuexpected,  by  so  much 
We  must  awiiko  endeavour  for  defence, 
For  courage  mountcth  with  occasion  : 
Let  them  be  welcome  then,  we  ore  prepar'd. 

Enter  King  .Tohn,  Elinor,  Blanch,  the 
Bastard,  PEiiBnoKE,  and  Force*. 

• 

K.  John.  Peace   be  to  Frouce ;  if  France  in 
peace  permit 
Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  I 
If  not,  bleed  France,  and  [)eaco  ascend  to  heaven  ! 
Wliiles  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  thatbcatshis  peace  to  heaven. 

K.  Phi.  Peace   be  to   England ;   if  that   war 
return 
From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace  ! 
England  we  love ;  and,  for  that  England's  sake. 
With  burden  of  our  annour  here  wc  sweat : 
This  toil  of  ours  should  be  a  work  of  thine, 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  so  far, 
That  (hou  hn-st  under-wrought  hia  lawful  king. 
Cut  off  the  sequence  of  posterity, 
Out-facM  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  n)aiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  (Jefiroy's  fa(«  ; — 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his  : 
This  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  large, 
Which  nied  iu  Geffrey  ;  and  the  hand  of  lime 
Shall  draw  tliis  brief  into  as  huge  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  born, 
And  this  his  son  ;  England  was  Geffrey's  right, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  ^M. 


•' he  bldi  you  then  re>l«i 

Totu  crown  and  kingdom  indirfcHu  held 
Prom  blm,  the  native  and  true  challenger.' 
•  Art  expedient—]  BiptdtUoiu,  immtdiau. 
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ACT  n.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


And  this  is  Geflfrey's.     In  the  name  of  Gtod 
How  comes  it,  then,  that  thou  art  cali'd  a  king, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  these  tcmpies  beat, 
"WTiieh  owe  the  crown  that  tliou  o'ermasterest  ? 

K.  Joss,  From   whom   ha&t  thou   this  great 
commissioQ,  France, 
To  draw  mj  answer  from  tlij  articles? 

K.  Phi.  From  that  supuniai  Judge  that  stirs 
good  thoughts 
In  an  J  breast'  of  strong  authority-, 
To  look  into  the  blots  and  stains  of  right. 
That  Juilgo  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy : 
Under  *hose  warrant,  I  impeach  thy  wrong. 
And  by  whose  help,  I  mean  to  chu-stiso  it, 

K.  JoHU.  Alack,  thou  dost  usurp  autliority. 

K.  Phi.  Excuse — it  is  to  beat  usuiping  down. 

Eli.  WTio  is  it,  tliou  dost  call  usurper,  France  ? 

Const.  Let  me  make  answer; — tJiy  usurping 
son. 

Eli.  Out,  insolent !  thy  bastard  shall  be  king. 
That  thou  maj-st  be  a  queen,  and  check  the  world  !'' 

Const.  My  bed  was  ever  to  tliy  son  as  true, 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband  :  aud  this  boy 
Liker  in  feoture  to  his  father  Geffrey, 
Than  thou  and  John,  in  manners  being  as  like 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
My  boy  a  bastard  !     By  my  soul,  I  think. 
His  father  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
It  cannot  be,  on  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Ell.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  biota 
thy  father. 

Const.  There's  a  good   grandame,  boy,   that 
would  blot  thee. 

AusT.  Peace ! 

Bast.  Hear  the  crier. 

AusT.  "ftlint  the  devil  art  thou  ? 

Bast.  One  that  wiU  play  the  devil,  sir,  with  you, 
An  'a  may  cotch  your  hide  and  you  alone.' 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes,* 
Whose  valour  jilucks  dead  Uoiis  by  the  beard. 
I'll  smoke  your  skin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right: 
Sirrali,  look  to't;  i'  faith,  I  will,  i'  faith. 

Blanch.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe, 
Thot  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe  I 

Bast.  It  lies  as  sightly  ou  the  back  of  him, 
As  great  Alcides'  shows  upon  an  ass : — (2) 


*  I»  rniy  breut — ]  Tlu  Snt  folio  bu  ttatli  nmccted  in  tbe 
edition  oriUI. 

>>  Thai  Ikoy  tnapil  bt  ft  queen,  and  check  the  teortd  !]  It  hsa 
been  doubted  whether  Sh&keipeare,  who  appeara  to  have  had 
oo);nitance  of  nearly  every  sport  and  pastime  of  bll  age,  was 
acquainted  with  the  ancient  game  of  cbeii;  we  believe  the 
prcftcnt  paiuAe  may  be  taken  to  settle  the  question  decisively. 
The  allusion  u  obviously  to  the  Querm  of  the  chess-board,  which. 
In  this  country,  was  invested  vrith  those  remarkable  powers  that 
lender  her  by  far  the  roost  powerfnl  piece  in  the  game,  somewhere 
about  the  second  decade  of  the  16th  century. 

a  One  thai  ititt  pfoy  the  depil,  sir,  icith  you. 
An  'a  mat/  eaieh  jroHr  hide  and  j/du  o/oae.] 
The  circumstance  which  more  particularly  awakens  the  wrath 
of  Faulconbridge  against   Austria,  namely,   that  after   Imving 
caused  tbe  death  of  King  Ricbard  Cceur^le-lion,  he  now  wore  the 

20^ 


But,  ass,  I'll  take  tliat  burtlen  from  jmn  back ; 
Or  lay  on  that  shall  make  your  shuulilor!)  crack. 
Ac  ST.  What  cracker  is  this  some,  that  dc 
oar  ears 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath  ? 
Xing     Phihp,     determine     what    wc    shall    ds| 
straight* 
K.  Pm.  Women  and  fools,  break  off  your  con- 
ference. 
Ejng  John,  this  is  the  very  sum  of  oil, — 
England  and  Ireland,  Anjou,'  Touraine,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms  ? 
K.  John.  My  life   as  soon ! — 1  do  defy  thee, 
France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand. 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  I'll  give  thee  more 
Thau  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  Fiunce  can  win  : 
Submit  tbce,  boy. 

Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandame,  child. 

Const.  Do,  child,  go  to  it(3)  grandame,  child  ; 
Give  grandame  kiiig<!ora,  and  it  grandame  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  fig : 
There 's  a  good  grandame. 

Abth.  Good  my  motlicr,  peocet 

I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  ray  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coii  that  'b  mode  for  me. 
£li.  Ilis  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy, 

weeps. 

Const,  Now  shame  upon  jou,  whe'r  she  does,' 
or  no  I 
His  grandame's   wrongs,  and   not  his  mother*! 

shames, 
Draw  tliose  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  poor 

eyes. 
Which  Heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee ; 
Ay,  with  these  crystal   beads  Heaven   shaU 

brib'd, 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

Eli.  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and 

carthl 
Const,  Thou  monstrous  mjurer  of  heaven  and 
earth ! 
Call  not  me  slanderer  ;  thou,  and  thine,  usurp 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights 
Of  this  oppressed  boy.     This  is  thy  eldest  son's  son, 


lion's  iUt  which  had  belonged  to  that  prince,  Bhakeapean  haa 
omitted  to  mention.  In  the  old  play  this  incident  fa  properly 
specified, — 

SoMtard.  '*— how  do  my  sinews  shake! 

My  father's  foe  clad  in  my  father's  spoylel 
•  •  •  •  • 

Base  beardgroom,  coward,  peasant,  worse  than  a  Ihreahinf  slaw,' 
What  mak'st  thou  with  the  trophic  of  a  king  i" 

<t  The  hue  of  whom  tht^nyvtrb goes, — ]  "  Mortno  leoni  ec  leporca 
iR%u\\^xA''—EranUAdagta. 

•>  King  Philip,  difrmiiu—]  The  old  copies  have  "  tLing 
Lrtpit,"  &c.,aiid  prafix  Xewis  to  the  next  speech,  which  evidently 
belongs  to  the  King. 

f  AnJou,— ']  The  old  editions  read  if  «f<<rf.  Theobald  made  the 
necessary  alteration. 


4 


Infortunntc  in  nothing  but  in  thee  ; 
'Thj  sins  are  visit«l  in  this  poor  child  ; 
The  canon  of  ttio  law  is  laid  on  him, 
Being  but  the  second  generation 
EcmoTcxI  from  thy  sin-conceiving  womb. 

K.  JoHJT.  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Const.  I  have  liut  this  to  Boy, — 

That  he's  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin," 
But  Qod  hotli  ma<lo  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  issue ; — pinguod  ftir  her, 
And  with  her  plagued  ;  her  sin,  his  injury 
Her  injury,  the  beadle  to  her  siti ; 
All  punisli'd  in  the  person  of  tliis  child, 
And  all  for  her.     A  plague  upon  her! 

Ei.r.  Thou  unadvtsikl  Bcold,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 

Const.  Ay,  who  doubts  that  ?  a  will !  a  iwcked 
will, 
A  woman's  will,  a  cankor'd  grandame's  will ! 

K  Pm.  Peace,  lady;  pause,  or  bo  more  tem- 
perate: 


»  That  ho*i  not  only  plagued  for  her  lin,  Jkc]  The  only 
drponure  from  the  old  text  in  this  obscure  pusBfe  is  In  the 
punctuation,  and  In  the  addition  of  a  d  in  the  sentence  of  the 
second  clause — 

"  And  with  her  plagued " 

which  waa  lint  suggested  by  Mr.  Roderick. 

In  the  oiiginal,  where  It  runs  aa  follows,  the  whole  pasaage  li 
pointed  wlU)  a  rutUsss  disregard  of  meaning  :— 


It  ill  hcsecms  this  presence,  to  cry  aim  I  '* 
To  these  ill-tuned  repetitions. 
S<.imo  truni])et  summon  hither  to  the  walls 
These  men  of  Angicrs  ;  let  us  hear  ihem  speak, 
WTiose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 


Trumpet  sounds.   Enter  Citizens  vpon  the  Walls. 

CiT.  Who  is  it,  that  hatli  wnm'd  us  to  the  walls  ? 

K.  Pni.  "Tia  France,  for  England. 

K.  John.  England,  for  itaelf : 

You  men  of  Angiers,  and  my  loving  subjects — 

K.  Pin.  You  loving  men  of  Angiers,  Arthur's 
subjects. 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  parlc — 

K.  John.  For  our  advantage, — therefore,  hear 
us  first. 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  adranced  hero 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  your  town, 
Have  hither  mareh'd  to  your  endamagement. 


" I  have  but  this  to  lay, 

That  he  is  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 
Rut  God  hath  roaae  her  sin  and  her,  the  plague 
On  thiit  removed  issue,  plagued  for  her. 
And  with  her  plnj^e  her  sin  :  his  injury 
Her  Injury  the  Beadle  to  her  sin, 
All  punUh'd  in  the  person  of  this  child, 
And  all  for  her,  a  plague  upon  her." 
■■  To  cry  aim  l\  See  nolo  (a),  page  39,  ofthe  present  Toluffie. 
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KINO  JOUN. 


[SCXXE  u 


The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wroth, 
And  ready  nuninteJ  arc  thev,  to  spit  forth 
Tlicir  iron  inilignation  'gainst  jour  walls : 
All  prppiiration  for  a  bloody  siege, 
And  merciless  proceeding,  by  these  French, 
Confronts"  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates; 
And  but  for  our  approach,  those  sleeping  8toue«, 
That  as  a  waist  do  girdle  you  about, 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordinance,'' 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  (>ot'n  dishnbittn!,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloodj'  power  (o  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king, 
M'ho  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  counterdieek  liefoiv  your  gales, 
To  save  unscratch'd  your  cily'BtlircaU'u'dchceks, — 
Behold,  the  French,  nmaz'd,  vouchsafe  a  pailc; 
And  now,  instead  of  hiillcts  wrap|i"d  in  fire, 
To  make  a  shuliing  fever  in  your  walls, 
They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke, 
To  make  a  faithless  eiTor  in  your  ears : 
Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 
And  let  us  in.    Your  king,  whoso  labour'd  spirits, 
Forwearied  in  this  action  of  swift  speed. 
Craves  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 

K.  Phi.  WTien  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  us 

both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whoso  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet, 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him.  and  all  that  he  enjoj-s  : 
For  lliis  doivn-trudden  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  marcli  these  greens  before  your  town  ; 
Being  no  finther  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  constraint  of  hospitable  zeal, 
In  the  relief  of  this  oppressed  child, 
lleligiously  provokes.     Be  pleased  then 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe, 
To  him   that   owc8(*)  it, — namely,  this  young 

prince: 
And  then  our  anas,  like  to  a  muzzled  bcai', 
Save  in  as]>cct,  have  all  offence  scal'd  up  ; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  the  invulnerable  cloutk  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  unvei'd  n;tire. 
With  uiihack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town. 
And    leave   your  children,   wives,    and    you,    in 

peace. 
Bat  if  you  fondly  posa  our  proffer'd  offer, 


>  Confttintt  four  eitp't  ryrt, — ]  The  oriffinil  hu  cnnfort,  which 
wu  mltered  by  Rowe  to  eonfrxint.  Mr.  ColUer'i  MS.  uinolAtor 
readt,  Come  'fort  your  city'i  eye*. 

>>  Ordlnuice,— J  The  old  •pelting  of  tbU  word  thoutd  tw 
retained  here  for  ttw  mewura't  takm. 
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Tia  not  the  roimdure"  of  your  old-fac'd  walla 
Can  hide  you  from  our  messengers  of  war, 
Though  all  these  English,  and  their  discipline, 
Were  harboiu'd  in  tlieir  rude  circumference. 
Then,  toll  u?,  shall  your  city  call  us  lord, 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challeng'd  it? 
Or  (-hall  wc  give  the  signal  to  our  rage. 
And  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possession  ? 

CiT.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England'i 
subjects ; 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town. 
K.  John.  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  1( 

mo  in. 

CiT.  That  can  we  not :  but  he  that  prores  the 
king. 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time, 
Have  wo  ranim'd  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 
K.  John.  Doth  not  the  crown  of  England  prove 
the  king  ? 
And  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  witnesses, 
Twice    fifteen    thousand     hearts    of    England's 
breed , — 
Bast.  Bastards,  and  else.  [^Atide, 

K.  John.  To  verify  our  title  with  their  fireB, 
K.  Fm.   As  many,  and  as  well-bom  bloods  as 

those. — 
Bast.  Some  bastards,  too.  [^A. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  liis  face,  to  contradict 

claim. 
CiT.  Till  you  compound  whoso  right  is  worthiest. 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  both. 
K.  John.  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  those 
souls, 
Tliat  to  their  everlasting  residence. 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet, 
lu  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king  ! 

K.  Phi.  Amen,   Amen! — Mount,    chevaliers! 

to  arms ! 
Bast.  St.  George,  tbatswindg'd  the  dragon,  nod, 
e'er  since 
Sits  on  his  horseback  at  mine  hostess'  door/ 
Teach  us  some  fence! — Sirrah,  were  I  at  home. 
At  your  den,   sirrah   [<o  Acst&u],   with   voi 

lioness, 
I  'd  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 

AusT.  Peace  ;  no  more' 

Bast.  O,    tremble,   for    you    hear    the    lion 

roar ! 
K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  pkin ;  where  we  11 
set  forth. 
In  beat  appointment,  all  our  regiments. 


'n 


Is  as 

th.       I 

« 

1 


^  **       1 


«  The  rouDdure — 1    Romiulure,  or,  as  the  o.d  copte*  >pell  It, 
rovntitr,  raeaoi  eireU,  trttm  the  French.  romUmr. 
d  St.  George.  S:c.]  In  the  old  text  tbU  pus«g«  mas  thai,— 

"St.  George  that  twindg'd  the  dragon, 
And  en  since  sita  on  '•  boraeback  as  mine  hiMt*u  doort*  MOm 


AC7  It.] 


KINQ  JOUN. 


[SCEME   It. 


k 


Bast.  S|>ced  ihen,  to  take  advaiitugc  of  the 

field. 
K.  Pm.  It  shall  be  so ; — [to  Lkwib]  and  at 
the  other  hill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.— God,  and  our  right ! 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  H.— The  same. 


Atarwiu  and  Excursions;  then  a  Retreat.  Enter 
a  French  Herald,  with  Trumpets,  to  the  gates. 

Fn.  Hkb.  You  men  of  Angiors,  open  wide  jour 
gates, 
And  let  yoiuifj  Arthur,  duke  of  Brctagne,  m  ; 
Who,  bj  the  hand  of  Fraiii-e,  this  day  Imth  mode 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mother, 
"\Miom;  sons  lie  scatler'd  on  "the  bl  ceiling  ground  ; 
Many  a  widow's  husband  grovelling  lies, 
Cwldiy  embracing  the  discolour'd  earth ; 
And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French, 
Wio  are  at  Jiand,  triumphantly  display'd, 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagnc,  England's  king,  and  yours  ! 

Entfr  an  English  Herald,  with  Trum]>ets. 

Eno.  Hkr.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Angiers,  ring 

your  beUs  ; 
King    John,  your   king    and    England's,    doth 

approach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day  ! 
Their   armours,  that   march'd  hence  so    silver- 

bright. 
Hither  return  all  gUt  with  Frenchmen's  blood  ; 
There  stuck  no  plume  in  any  English  crest, 
That  is  removed  hj  a  staff  of  Franco  ; 
Our  colours  do  return  in  those  some  hands 
That  did  display   them    when    wo   firet   march'd 

forth  ; 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntsmen,*  come 
Our  lusty  English,  all  with  purpled  hands. 
Dyed  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes : 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  victors  way. 

Hcbkht."  Heralds,  from  otFoui- towers  we  might 

liehold, 
From  first  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 


■  And,  like  a  Jolly  troop  of  huntsmen,— ]  It  appears  to  have 
been  a  practice  of  the  cha^e  furmerlv  for  the  hunlameD  to  tteep 
their  hand!  in  the  blood  of  the  aucr  ak  a  trophy.  Thut  in 
"  Juliiu  Caiar,"  Act  IlI.Sc.  I,— 

" here  thy  hunteri  ataod, 

Sign'd  in  thy  ipoil  and  crimten'd  <■  Uy  tfUU." 

^  Hu^«rt.]  In  the  early  copiea  aeverml  apeechei  of  the  prvtent 
aoene  ba*«  thii  prefix,  and  Sbakeipemre  may  have  intended  to 
npieient  Hubert  aa  a  citiien  of  Arif ten ;  bat  the  more  probable 
explanation  U,  that  ttie  name  waa  prefixed  merely  became  It  wai 


Of  both  your  annics  ;  who'O  equality 

Bv  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured. 

Blood  hath  bo'ught  blood,  and  blows  have  nnswer'd 
blows ; 

Strength  rantch'il  with  strength,  nnrl  power  con- 
fronted [lower: 

Both  are  alike,  and  both  alike  we  like. 

One  must  prove  greatest:  while  they  weigh  so 
even, 

We  hold  our  town  for  neither  ;  yet  for  both. 

Re-enter,  at  one  side,  KnJO  Joh-n,  with  his  Pouter, 
Ellnor,  Blanch,  and  the  Bastard ;  at  the 
other.  Kino  Phiup,  Lbwis,  Ahbtiua,  and 
Forces. 

K.  John.  Fiance,  hast  thou  jet  more  blood  to 

cast  awaj'?  * 

Sftv,  shall  the  current  of  our  right  run"  on, 
\\iios4?  passage,  vei'd  with  thy  impediment, 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'ei-swcll 
With  course  diaturb'd  even  thy  confining  shores. 
Unless  ihou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progress  to  the  ocean  ? 

K.  Phi.   England,  thou  hnst  not  sav'd  one  drop 

of  blood 
In  this  hot  tiiiil,  more  than  wo  of  France  ; 
Rather,  lost  more.     And  by  this  hand  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, 
Before  wo  will  lay  down  our  just-bonie  arms, 
We  '11  put  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  these  arms 

we  bear. 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead  ; 
Gracing  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loss, 
With  slaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

Bast.  Ha.  majesty  1  how  high  thy  glory  towers, 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire  ! 
0,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  steel. 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  fangs  ; 
And  now  he  feasts,  mousing''  the  flesh  of  men, 
In  undetermin'd  differences  of  kings. 
Why  stand  those  roya!  fronts  amazed  thus? 
Cry,  havoc,  kings  !  back  to  the  stained  field, 
You  equal-potents,  ficry-kiinlled  spirits  ! 
Then  lot  confusion  of  one  part  confirm 
The  other's  peace ;  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and 

death  ! 
K.  John.  Whose  party  do  the  townsmen  yet 

admit? 


the  custom  of  the  actor  who  perHonated  the  character  of  Hnhert 
to  "double"  with  it  that  of  the  Antfiers'  spokesman. 

6  Say.  Mkall  the  currtnt  of  our  ri'}hl  run  ve, — 1  So  the  second 
folio;  the  first  has  romt,  a  likely  misprint  of  ronistf, 

•1  Mousing  tk«JI*»k  ofmen.^]  For  mttusimg  Pope  substituted  a 
less  expressive  term,  atomlAtHg,  which  Malone  very  properly  re- 
jected, and  restored  the  old  word.  Moulin^  meant  gorging, 
intmring.  Thus,  in  Decker's  "  Wonderful  Year,"  1603,— 

"  Whilst  Troy  was  swilling  sack  and  sugar,  and  momsiii^  {mA 
venison,"  &e. 
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Am  u.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[scBirs  n. 


K.  Phi.  Spook,  cltizcos,  for  Englimd ;  who  'b 
your  king? 

HuBKiiT.  The  king  of  England,  when  we  know 
tUo  king. 

K.  Pm.  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  his 
right. 

K.  JoHX.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy, 
And  bear  possession  of  our  person  here ; 
Lord  of  our  presence,  Angiers,  and  of  you. 

IltJBKKT.  A  greater  power  than  we  denies  all 
this; 
And,  till  it  bo  undoubted,  wo  do  lock 
Our  former  scniplo  in  our  strong-liarr'd  gates, 
Kings,  of  our  fear ;'  until  our  feai-s,  resolv'd, 
Be  by  some  certain  king  purg'il  and  deposM. 

Bast.  By  heaven,  these  scroylcs'*  of  Angiere 
flout  you,  kings, 
And  stand  securely  on  their  battlements, 
Aa  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gajw  au<I  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  and  acts  of  death. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rul'd  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  mutiiies  of  Jenisalem,(5) 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town  : 
By  east  and  west  let  France  and  Eiig;!iind  mount 
nieir  battering  cannon  chaj'ged  to  the  mouths. 
Till  their  soul-fcnring  clamours  have  brawlM  down 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city;  — 
I'd  play  iuccswindy  upon  these  jades, 
Even  till  unfeiiced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  nuked  as  the  vulgar  air. — 
That  douc,  dissever  yoiu'  united  strengths, 
And  part  yom'  mingled  colours  once  again, 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point 
Then,  in  a  moment,  fortime  shall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 
To  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day, 
And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  victory. 
How  hke  you  this  wild  counsel,  mighty  states  ? 
Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy '? 

K.  John.  Xow,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  above 
our  heads, 
I  like  it  well ; — France,  shall  we  knit  our  powers. 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  wit!i  the  ground ; 
Then,  after,  fight  who  shall  be  king  of  it  ? 

Bast.   An  if  thou  bast  the  mettle  of  a  king, 
Being  wrong'd,  as  we  are,  by  this  peevish  town, 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 


ft  Klniti,  of  our  fearO  Thii  pavtigo  h&s  been  a  good  deal 
diicusaed.    Warburtun  and  Johnton  read, — 

"  King!  an  our  tan; " — 
Tynrhltl,— 

"  King'd  of  our  fean ;  " — 

vhich  latter  Is  the  reading  utualty  adopted.  Mr.  Knigbt  adhcrei 
to  the  oriiiLnal  text ;  but  liii  luterpretation  of  U  in  In  us  unfatbuni- 
ablo.  The  mcaninfr  of  the  speaker,  however  quaintly  expressed, 
we  imagine  to  be  simply  this,— £acb  of  you  lays  claim  to  our 
allegance,  but  neither  has  produced  satisfactory  proof  of  his  right 
11  it  i  and  until  all  doubu  upon  tliat  point  are  resolved,  we  shall 
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As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls : 
And  when  that  wo  have  dash'd  thena  to  the  ground, 
Why,  then  defy  each  other;  and,  pell-mell. 
Make  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  heU. 

K.  Phi.  Let  it  be  so. — Say,  where  will  yoo 
assault  ? 

K,  John,  We  from  the  west  will  send  destruc- 
tion 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 

ArsT.  I,  from  the  north. 

K.  Pm.  Our  thimdcr  from  the  soath, 

Shiill  rain  their  drift  of  buDets  on  this  town. 

Bast.  0  prudent  iliscipline  1    From  north  to 
south, 
Austria  and  France  shoot  in  each  other's  mouth : 

I  '11  stir  them  to  it : — Come,  away,  away ! 

TIcrBEnT.  Hear  us,  great  kings:    vouchstifc  a 

while  to  stay, 
And  I  shall  show  you  peACc,  and  foir-fac'd  league ; 
Win  you  this  city  without  stroke  or  wound, 
Kescuo  those  breathing  lives  ia  die  in  beds, 
That  here  come  sacrifici-a  for  the  field : 
PersL'ver  not,  but  hear  me,  miglity  kings. 

K.  John.  S[ieak  on,  with  favour ;  we  arc  bent 

to  hear. 
IIiTjERT.  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  the 

lady  Blanch,' 
Is  near  to  England :  look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  nnti  that  lovely  maid: 
If  lusty  love  should  go  in  quest  of  beauty, 
WTiero  should  ho  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  zealous  love  should  go  in  sonich  of  virtue, 
Wiere  should  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  love  ambitious  sought  n  raiitch  of  birth. 
Whose  vcin.s  bound  richer  blood  than  loily  Blanch  ? 
Such  08  she  is,  in  lieauty,  virtue,  hii-th, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete ; 
If  not  complete,  O  say,''  he  is  not  she : 
.^Vnil  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want, 
If  wont  it  be  not,  that  she  is  not  he : 
Ho  is  tlio  half  part  of  a  blessed  man. 
Left  to  be  finished  by  such  a  •  she ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  eicellenec, 
■\Miose  fulness  of  perfection  lies  in  him. 
O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join. 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in  ; 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made  one. 


4 


(*)  Old  copiet,  <M. 

trust  to  our  tironff-barrtd  gatet  u  the  prot«cton,  or  Kimp»,  of  oor 
Iter. 

b  Tke$4  icroyles— ]  From  tho  French  tttrouHU*,  sraMf 
rofii«». 

«  T\e  Inttif  Blanch.—]  This  Udy  wu  daughter  to  Alphonso  the 
Ninth,  King  of  Cutile,  and  wu  niece  to  King  Juhn,  by  hU 
■i*ter  Eleanor, 

d  J/ not  compltit,  O  May, — ]  The  old  copy  read*:— 
"  If  not  complete  o/,  »»y,— ** 
Hanrocr  fint  suggested  the  alteration. 


ACT  II.l 


KING  JOHN. 


iscBm  n. 


I 


* 


Two    Buch    controlling    lioun<l3    shall    you    l>e, 

kings. 
To  thesp  two  princes,  if  j-on  marry  tlium. 
Tliia  uni(.in  shall  do  more  tlian  battery  can, 
To  our  fast-closed  gates  ;  for,  at  this  match, 
Witli  swifter  spleen  tlian  powder  can  enforce, 
The  mouth  of  passngo  shall  we  tling,wide  ope. 
And  give  you  entraneo  ;  but,  without  this  match, 
The  sea  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf. 
Lions  more  cotifideiit,  mountains  and  rocks 
Miirc  free  from  raolion,  no,  not  death  liimsolf 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  peremptory, 
.As  we  to  keep  tliis  city. 

Bast.  Hero  'a  a  stay," 

That  shakes  the  rotten  cnrca-ie  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags  !     Here 's  a  large  mouth,  indeeil, 
That  spits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks,  and 

sean, 
Talks  08  familiorly  of  roaring  lions. 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs  I 
AMiat  cannoneer  begot  this  lusty  blood  ? 
He   speoka    plain    cannon-fire,    and   smoke,   and 

bounce  ; 
He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  tongue  ; 
Our  ears  are  cudgcll'd  ;  not  a  word  of  Ids, 
But  buffets  better  than  a  fist  of  France : 
Zounds  !  I  was  never  so  bellmmp'd  with  words, 
Suicc  I  first  called  my  hrot tier's  father,  dad. 
Eli,  Son,  list  lo   this  conjunction,  make   this 

match ; 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  cnougli : 
For  by  tliis  knot  tbou  Kliolt  so  snrely  tie 
1'liy  now  unsur'd  assurance  to  the  crown, 
That  yon  green  Iwiy  (vhall  have  no  sim  to  rij>e 
The  bloom  that  proniLaeth  a  mighty  fruit 
1  see  a  yielding  in  the  looks  df  France  ; 
Mark,  how  thej  whisper :  uige  them,  while  their 

Bouls 
Are  capable '  of  this  ambition  ; 
Lest  zeal,  now  melted,  liy  (he  windy  breath 
Of  soft  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse, 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

HroERT.   ^\^ly  answer  not  the  double  mnjcstica, 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threaten'd  town  ? 
K.  Pm.  Speak  England  first,  that  hath   been 

forwanl  first 
To  speak  unto  this  city.     Wiat  say  you  ? 

K.  John.  If    that    the    Bauiiliin    there,    thy 

princely  son. 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read — /  fow, 


»  nrrt'i  a  <lii)f.— ]  stay,  if  Uial  be  the  pnefi  word,  ii  UMsd,  we 
suppow.ln  llie  wn>eoraai»<i/ciirhcckorobiliirlc.  II  nisjr  not  l» 
IIm!  nio»t  luiiablc  cxprniiun  lo  introduce  ilie  fdlluwlni;  line;  but 
It  apMATa  al  leul  u  good  u  Jlaw  or  «»,  wlilch  have  been  »ro- 
poicd  lo  <iip<.'r<ede  it. 

•■  jlit  capable  of  Hit  amhlllim :]  Capabit  ii  imprtiiiliU,  t%i- 
UfliHt.    go,  in  the  next  Act,  Conilance  layi,— 

" 1  am  lick  and  capatit  of  lean. 


Her  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen  : 

For  Anjiiii,*  and  fair  Touruiiic,  Maine,  Puictiors, 

And  all  that  we  u}>ou  this  side  the  st^a 

(Kxcept  thiri  city  now  by  us  besieg'd) 

Find  hidde  la  our  crown  and  dignity, 

■Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed  ;  and  make  her  rich 

In  titles,  honours,  and  ])romotion8. 

As  she  in  beauty,  education,  blood. 

Holds  hand  with  niiy  priiice-ss  of  the  world. 

K.  Pm.  Wliut  sayst   thou,  hoy  ?  look    in    the 
lady's  face. 

Lkw.  I  do,  my  loitl,  and  in  her  eye  I  And 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondnius  miracle, 
The  shadow  of  niyaelf  ftmn'il  in  her  eye  ; 
^\'liieh  being  hut  the  shadow  of  your  son. 
Becomes  a  sun,  and  mokes  your  son  a  sluulow  : 
I  do  pi-ote^t,  I  nevci'  lov'd  myself. 
Till  now  iufiied  I  beheld  myself. 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table"  of  her  eye. 

[  Whitpert  with  Blancti. 

Bast.  Drawn   in   the   flattcrini;   table   of  her 
eye!— 

Hong'd  in  the  fi-owning  wrinkle  of  her  brow  ! — 
And  quartei'd  in  her  heait ! — he  doth  espy 

Himself  love's  tniitor:  tins  is  pity  now. 
That   hang'd,   onil   drown,    and    qunrter'd,  there 

should  be, 
In  such  a  love,  so  vile  o  lout  a.s  he.  [Jiru/<. 

Blakch.  My  imcle's  will,   in   this   resjiect,  ia 
mine. 
If  he  see  aught  in  you,  that  makes  him  like, 
Thot  aiiylhiiig  he  sees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I  con  with  vase  traiisliite  it  to  my  will  ; 
Or.  if  you  will,  to  sjH'ok  more  projierly, 
I  will  enforce  it  easily  to  my  iove. 
Further  I  will  not  flutter  you.  my  lord. 
That  all  I  see  in  you  is  woi-thy  love, 
Thiui  this. — that  nothing  do  I  see  in  you, 
Though  chmii.sh  thoughts  themselves   should   be 

your  judge. 
That  I  can  find  shoidd  merit  any  hate. 

K.  Joirx.   What  sny  these  young  ones  ?     What 
sny  you,  my  niece? 

Blanch.    That  she  is  bound  in  honour   still 
to  do 
What  you  in  wisdom  still  vouchsafe  to  say. 

K.  John.  Speak    tlien,    prince    Dauphin ;    can 
you  love  this  Jndy  ? 

Lkw.  Nay,  ask  roe  if  I  con  refrain  from  love  ; 
For  I  do  love  her  most  unfeignedly. 


<*)  Old  copies,  A»gitn, 

and  "  Hainlet,"  Act  III.  8c.  4,— 

"  Hit  form  and  eauw  conjoin'd.  preaclUng  to  •tonea, 
Would  make  them  cnpablt," 

0  Tie  f'ltlrrtng  table—]  Table  tlie  CTpo^iton  deflne  to 
mean  piclare,  or  the  board  or  canvai  un  which  any  object  ia 
painted. 
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ACT   II.] 


KINO  JOUN. 


[SCXKS  n 


K.  John.  Tlicn  do  I  give  Volqucssfii,*  Toui-oiiic, 
Mninc, 
Poictiprs,  unil  .iVnjou,  these  five  provinces, 
With  lior  to  thoe  ;  and  tliis  luldition  more. 
Full  thirty  thousand  marks  of  English  coin. 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  picas'd  withal. 
Command  thy  boh  and  dati^htcr  to  join  hands. 

K.  Phi.  It  likea  u.«  »i-ll.     Young  princes,  close 
your  hands. 

AcBT,  And  your  lips  too ;  for  I  om  well  assur'*! 
That  r  did  so,  when  I  waa  first  a.ssiir'd.'' 

K.  F'hi.  Now,  citizens  of  Aiigiers,  ope  your 
gates  ; 
T^t  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made, 
F  jr  at  saint  Mary's  chnp.-l,  presently, 
The  rites  of  marriage  sliall  bi-  sulomniz'd. 
Is  not  the  lady  Constance  in  this  tnjoji '? 
I  know  she  is  not ;  for  this  match,  made  up, 
Her  presence  would  have  inteniipted  muefa  : 
^\^^ere  is  she  and  her  son  ?  tell  me,  who  knows. 

Lew.  She  is  sod  and  passionate'  at  your  high- 
ness' tent. 

K.  Phi.  And,  by  my  faith,  this  leogue  that  we 
have  made. 
Will  fpvQ  her  sadness  very  little  cure. 
Urother  of  Enifland,  how  may  we  content 
This  milow  lady  ?     In  her  right  we  came ; 
WHiieli  we,  God  knows,  have  tum'd  another  way. 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  Wc  will  heal  up  nil. 

For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Brofagnc, 
And  earl  of  Richmond  ;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
AVe  make  bini  lord  of. — Call  the  lady  Constance  : 
Some  speedy  messenger  bid  her  repair 
To  our  solemnity: — I  trust  wo  shall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  will, 
Yet  in  some  mensuro  satisfy  her  so, 
That  we  shall  stop  her  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  baste  will  suffer  us. 
To  this  unlook'd-for,  unprepared  pomp. 

[Errunt  all  but  the  Bastard. — The 
Citizens  rdirefi-om  the  walU. 


»  Volqunsen,— ]  The  ancient  name  of  that  giart  of  Franca  now 
eaUed  Lf  Vttin ;  in  Latin,  Pagus  yetoeatiinvs.  Thus,  in  the  old 
play.- 

"  And  here  In  mairiajre  I  do  give  with  her. 
From  mc  and  my  ftuccctiors.  Eiii^Iiih  things, 
FolauftMiyn.  Potlrrt,  Anjou,  Tortiin,  Main, 
Anil  tlitrtie  thousand  marlies  of  itipcncd  coyne."* 
t>  When  I  vnM  fir»t  aisnt'd.']  In  the  previous  line  auurtH  ia 
used  in  it*  ordinary  »cnite  ;  here  it  means  affianced  or  contracted. 
The  lci«k  was  a  part  of  the  ceremony  of  betrothing.     So,  in 
"Twelflh  Night."  Act  V.  Sc.  I,- 

"  A  contrart  of  eternal  bond  of  love 
Attcfited  by  the  Ao/y  ctote  of  Up*." 
"  SaJ  and  pasaionole — ]  Pasaionate  in  thU  place  tlgnifiei  per- 
turbeil,  agitattd,  not  iratcible. 

<■  Wittingly  departed  with—]  That  ii,  parted  with.  Depart 
rnd  ynrt  were  used  of  old  synonymously.  See  note  (a),  page  G2. 
of  the  preaeni  volume. 


Bast.  Mad    world  !  mad    kings !   mad    com- , 

position  ! 
John,  to  st(ip  .-Vrthur's  title  in  the  whole. 
Hath  willingly  departed"  with  a  part: 
And  France,  whose  armour  conscience  buckled  on 
Wliftra  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  the  field 
As  God's  own  soldier,  rounded"  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  piu-pose-ehnuger,  that  sly  devil, 
That  broker,'  that  still  breaks  the  pale  of  faith  ; 
That  daily  break-vow  ;  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  kings,   of    beggars,  old    men,    young    mc 

maids, — 
\VTio  having  no  citernal  thing  to  lose 
But   the   word   maid,  cheats   the  poor  nuud   of 

that: 
That  sniooth-foc'd  gentleman,  tickling  commodity,* 
Comnioilily,  the  bins  of  the  world  ; 
The  vsorld,  wlio  of  itself  is  peised*"  well, 
Miidy  to  run  even,  ujion  even  ground  ; 
Till  this  advantfige,  this  vile  drawing  bins. 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 
Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indilferency. 
From  all  direction,  purywse,  eourae,  intent: 
And  this  some  bias,  this  commodity, 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing  word, 
C'lapp'd  on  the  outward  eye'  of  fickle  France, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determin'd  aid,^ 
From  a  resolv'd  and  honourable  war. 
To  a  most  base  and  vile-concluded  peace. — 
And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity  ? 
But  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  j'et : 
Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  band, 
AMien  his  fair  angels  would  salute  my  palm ; 
But  for  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  tlio  rich. 
Well,  whiles  I  am  a  b^gar,  I  will  rail. 
And  say, — there  is  no  sin  but  to  bo  rich  ; 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be, 
To  say, — there  is  no  vice  but  beggary : 
Since  kings  break  faith  upon  commodity. 
Gain,  be  my  lord  !  for  I  will  worship  thee ! 


•  Rounded  in  the  ear^]  InMinvaM,  whispertd  in  the  ear. 
ThU*,  in  the  **  8pEni«h  Trapedy."  Act  1.— 

"  Forthwith  Rcrenge  she  rounded  thee  in  fA*  Mir.** 

f  That  broker.—]  Broker  in  old  lanKUftge  uauallv  mc&nt  m 
pandrr.  or  proeareta ;  but  Hoizictimes  also,  a«  in  tliii  pwaife, 
m  ditif.mbler,  or  chettt. 

g  Tickling  commodity.—]  CommodilfUadvantojft.tfif-inimmt, 
So,  in  "Bamaby  Ricbc's  Farewell  to  Militario  ProfeiHon:**— 
"  In  the  whichc  Finro,  to  his  greato  contenlmeat,  had  the  c«m»- 
dilir  Oaicly  to  m^  hii  Fiammo,"  &c. 

h  Ptited—]  That  u,  balanced,  pcUed. 

<  On  the  oHtwar.i  eye — )  A  continaatlon  of  the  wetl-snvCuned 
metapbor  derived  from  the  game  of  bowl*.  The  aperture  on  on« 
«ide  which  contoini  the  bia$  or  weight  that  inclincf  the  bowl.  In 
running,  fi-om  a  direct  eourae,  wa»  BDroclimef  called  the  eye. 

^  Hit  awn  dft-ermin'd  aid,—']  Matou  luggetted,  and  perfaapa 
rightly,  that  we  ahould  read  aim,  initead  of  aid. 


4 
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Knter  Constakce,  Abtuvb,  and  SAi-isBrBr. 

Const.  Gone  to  Iw  inniTicd !  pniio  toswpor  n  pcaee ! 
FaW-  lilood  to  fivlsc  liliMMljuiii'd !  Gone  to  be  friends! 


•  Act  in.]  In  the  old  copy  the  Second  Act  extended  to  the 
conclusion  o'  the  «]teech  nf  Ladjr  Constance,  when  she  thruwi 
hcrwif  upon  the  cniund.  Tile  dJvUlMH  now  olway*  adopted  wm 
niMle  by  Thcohald. 


ACT   IIL] 


KING  JOHN. 


[SCKSK 


of 


It  cannot  be  ;  thou  dost  but  say  'tis  so  : 
I  tnist  I  may  not  trust  tlicc  ;  for  thy  wonl 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man  : 
Bt'heve  me,  I  do  not  fieliove  thee,  man  ; 
I  have  a  kind's  oatji  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  shall  be  punish 'd  for  thus  frighting  me, 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable*  of  fears, 
Oppress'd   with   wrongs,   and    therefore    faU 

fears; 
A  widow,  husbandless,  subject  to  fears ; 
A  woman,  naturally  bom  to  fears ; 
And  llioiigh  thou  now  confess  thou  didst  but  jest, 
M'ith  my  vexM  spirits  I  cannot  take  a  tnice,'' 
But  they  will  quake  and  fremblo  all  this  day. 
Wiat  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  heiMl  ? 
^\'hy  dost  thou  look  so  sadiy  on  my  son  ? 
Wiat  means  that  hand  upon  that  breast  of  thine  ? 
Why  holds  tliine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum, 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds  ? 
Bo  these  sail  sigiis  confirmcrs  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  s[ieak  again  ;  not  nil  thy  foitner  tale. 
But  this  one  word, — whether  thy  talo  be  true. 

Sal.    Ab  true  as,  I  believe,  you  think  them 
false, 
Tliat  give  you  cauao  to  prove  my  saying  true. 

Const.    O,  if  thou  teach  rao  to  believe  this 
Borroir, 
Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die  ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so, 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  nierr, 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die. — 
Ix'wis  marry  Blanch !  0,  boy,  then  whiro  art  thou  ? 
France  friend  with   England  !    what   becomea  of 

me?— 
Fellow,  bo  gone  :  I  cannot  brook  thy  sight ; 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  ugly  man. 

Sal.  WTint  other  hnrm  have  T,  gowi  lady,  done, 
But  spoke  the  harm  tliiit  in  by  others  done? 

Const.  Wliicb  linnn  within  itself  so  heinous  is, 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  liint  speak  of  it. 

Abth.  I  do  beseech  you,  madam,  be  content. 

Const.  If  thou  that  bid'st  mo  be  content,  wcrt 
grim. 
Ugly,  and  slanderous  to  thy  mother's  womb. 
Full  of  impleasing  blots  and  sightless"'  stains, 
Ijime.  foolish,  erookc<l,  swart,  iiroiligious/ 
Pntcii'd  with  foul  moles  and  eyc-rifFi'iidiiig  marks, 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content. 
Fur  Uicn  I  should  not  love  thee ;  no.  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deserve  a  crown. 
But  tliou  art  fair :  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  hoy, 
Nature  and  Fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great ; 


»  Cajiabie  c/frcri,—^  Set  note  (•>),  putts  197. 
k  I  cimmol  take  a  truce,—)  To  (<i*f  Imer,  in  the  language  of  onr 
author,  meant  to  make  pnct.    Thut,  in  "Romeo  and  Juliet.'^ 
Act  III.  8c  I,— 

*'  Romeo  — ^-^^^-^^ 
Could  not  lakt  tntce  with  the  unnilT  ipleen 
Of  TybaJt  deaf  to  fttct ." 
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Of  Nature's  gifts  thou  mayst  with  lilies  boast. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rose :  but  Fortune,  O  I 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thee  ; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  tiocle  John  ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck'd  on  France 
To  tixMid  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignty. 
And  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  Fortune,  and  king  Jolm  : 
That  stnimpet  Fortune,  that  usurping  John  : — 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forsworn  f 
Envenom  him  with  words  ;  or  get  thee  gone, 
jVnd  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  1  alone 
Am  bound  lo  undor-bear, 

S.U..  Pardon  rao,  madam, 

I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Const.  Thou  mayst,  thou  shalt,  I  will  not  j 
with  tlieo ; 
I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud, 
For  grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  8tout.(l) 
To  rac,  and  to  the  state  of  my  great  grief. 
Let  kings  assemble ;  for  my  grief's  so  great 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  hero  I  and  sorrows  sit ; 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

[.VA«  throtet  heriel/on  t]ie  grxmndX 


Evter    Kino    Joiin,    Kino    Phiup,    Lkvm^' 
Bi.ANCu,   Elinoh,    Bastard,    Austbia,    omti] 

Attendants. 

K.  Pni,    'T  is   true,  fair  daughter ;    and   this 
blessed  day 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival : 
To  Bolomiiizc  this  day,  tho  glorious  sun 
Stays  in  his  course,  and  plays  the  alchymist ; 
Turning,  with  splendour  of  his  precious  eye, 
The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold : 
Tlie  yearly  course  that  brings  this  day  about 
Shall  never  see  it  but  a  hohday. 

Const.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holy  day ! — 

\^Ri*ing,  y 
■\\Tiat  hath  this  day  deserv'd  ?  what  hath  it  done, 
That  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  sot, 
Among  the  high  tides,  in  tlio  kalendar? 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  wei-k, 
This  day  of  shotno,  oppression,  perjury : 
Or,  if  it  must  stand  stOl,  let  wives  with  child 
I'rny  that  their  burthens  may  not  fall  this  day, 
Lest  that  their  hopes  jirodigiously  be  cross'd :  • 
But  on  this  day'  let  seamen  fear  no  wrack ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made 

«  Sightleas— ]  CnnfUlg. 
d  Prodif^otls, — ]  Morulrimt. 

•  ProdlKiouily    it  crou'd:]    That  in,  ke  fnulraltd  tf  M. 
burdtm  proving  moiulers,  or  prodlgiea. 
'  But  on  Mm  <<i>|p— ]  Bxctpl,  or  *»leu,  on  thij  day. 


ACT   III.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[tfCEMS  r. 


This  day.  all  things  begun  como  to  ill  cm]. 
Yea,  faith  ilaclf  to  hollow  fnlsohoinl  cliongo  ! 

K.  Pin.  By  heaven,  laily,  you  shall  have  no 
cause 
To  curse  the  fair  proceedings  of  this  day. 
Have  I  not  powTi'd  to  you  my  majesty  ? 

Const.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  countorfeit, 
Besembliiig  majesty;  which,  being  touch'd,  and 

tried, 
Proves  Tahicless.     You  are  forsworn,  forsworn  ; 
You  came  in  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies'  blood, 
Hut  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  yours. 
The  grap]>ling  vigour,  and  rough  frown  of  war, 
Is  folil  in  amity  and  pointed  peace,* 
And  our  oppression  hath  made  up  this  league : — 
Arm,  arm,    you  heavens,  against  these  jierjur'd 

kings ! 
A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  nic,  heavens  1 
1/ct  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day*  in  peace  ;  but,  ere  sunset. 
Set  armed  discord  "twixt  these  peijur'd  kings  ! 
Hear  me,  0,  hear  me ! 

Au8T.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Const.  War !  war !  no  peace  I  peace  is  to  me 
a  war. 
O  Lymoges  !  O  Aastria  !(2)  thou  dost  shame 
That  bloody  spoil :  thou  slave,  thou  ivrctch,  thou 

coward, 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy ! 
Thou  ever  strong  u[)on  the  stronger  side  I 
Thou  Fortune's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 
But  when  her  humorous  Indyshii)  is  by 
To  leach  thee  safety  !  thou  art  peijur'd  too, 
jVud    sootb'st   up   greatness.     What  a  fool  art 

thou, 
A  ramping  fool ;  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear, 
U[ion  my  party  !    Thou  cold-blooded  slave, 
Iltist  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side? 
Uecn  sworn  my  soldier  ?     Bidding  mo  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  ? 
And  dost  thou  now  fidl  over  to  my  foes? 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  I  doff  it  for  shame. 
And  hang  a  calf's-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

AnsT.  O,  that  a  man  should  speak  those  words 
to  me ! 

Bast.  And  hang  a  calf's-skin  on  those  recreant 
limba. 

AnsT,  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so,  villain,  for  thy  life. 

Bast.  And  hang  a  cnirs-skin  on  those  recreant 
limbs. 

K.  John.  Wo  iiko  not  this;  thou  dost  forget 
thyself. 


(*)  Old  copies,  dajrr. 

•  Tlif  imppling  Tti^ur,  and  rouph  frown  of  war, 
Ib  rold  in  smlty,  mid  painted  peace, — ] 
Tile  ingenloui  annotator  of  Mr.  Collier's  folio  would  read  "faint 
•H  peace:"  but  If  an;  alteration  be  required,  of  whicli  I  am  by  no 


Fnl«r  PAJfBULPn. 


K.  Pur.  Here  comes  tlie  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 

Pand.  llnil,  you  anointed  dejmties  of  heaven  ! — 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  oirand  is. 
I,  Pnntlulph,  of  fair  Milan  cardinal. 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  licre, 
Po,  in  bis  name,  religiously  demand, 
WHiy  thou,  against  the  chureb,  our  holy  mother, 
So  wilfully  dost  spurn  ;  and,  force  ])erli>rce, 
Keep  Stephen  Laiigton,  chosen  aiehbisho]* 
Of  Canterbuiy,  from  that  holy  see? 
This,  in  our  'foresaid  holy  father's  name, 
Pojie  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.   John.    \\Tiat  earthly*   niuiio   to    interro- 
gatories'' 
Can  taskt  the  five  breath  of  a  sacred  king  ? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
So  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pnpe. 
TeU  him  this  tale ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  England 
Add  thus  much  more, — That  no  Italian  piicbt 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  doimiiions; 
But  as  wo  under  heaven  arc  supreme  head. 
So.  under  Him,  thi^t  grent  sii]>remacy. 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold, 
Without  the  a.ssi»tancc  of  a  mortal  bund  : 
So  tell  the  po])c  ;  all  reveronco  set  apart. 
To  him,  and  bit*  usurp'd  authority. 

K.  Phi.  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme  in 
this. 

K.  John.  Though   you,  and  all  tlie  kings  of 
Christendom, 
Arc  led  so  grossly  by  this  meddling  pi-icst. 
Dreading  the  curse  that  innnoy  iiviiy  buy  out; 
And  by  the  merit  of  vile  pdd,  dioss,  dust. 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  pardon  from  himself; 
Though  you,  and  idl  the  rest,  so  grossly  led. 
This  juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  dierish : 
Yet  I  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  ray  foes. 

Pand.  Tlien,  by  the  lawfid  power  that  I  have. 
Thou  sbnlt  stand  cura'd,  and  excommunicate : 
And  blessed  shall  be  bo  that  dotli  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 
And  meritorious  shall  that  baud  lie  call'd. 
Canonized,  and  worsbipp'd  as  a  saint, 
That  takes  away  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  lifo.(3) 

Const.  0,  lawful  let  it  bo. 

That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  wliilc  1 


(•)  Old  copies,  tarthie. 


(t)  Old  copies,  latl. 


means  certain.  It  should  be  simply  to  read  eoiVd  tor  cold.    The 
meaning  seems  to  he, — The  viKorous  anns  are  colled  in  amiijr, 
and  prim-visaged  war  become  a  smooth-faced  peace. 
>>  To  inlwtogatoriea— ]  That  is,  tubjointd  to  intenogatories. 
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KINO  JOIIN. 


[SCBSE   I. 


Good  fattier  cartiiDol,  crv  tlitvu    Anion. 
To  my  keoii  cui-scs:  fot,  wittiont  mv  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hntli  poww  to  curse  liini  riglit. 
Pand.  There  's  liuv  nnil  warrant,  lady,  for  mj 

curse. 
Const.  And  fiir  mine  too.     Wlien  law  can  do 
no  right, 
Let  it  be  lawful  that  law  har  no  wrong  ; 
I<aw  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  licrc. 
For  lie,  that  holds  \\\x  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Tliereforo,  sinw  law  itself  is  perfect  wrong. 
How  can  the  law  forhid  my  tongnc  to  curse  ? 

Paxd.  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-herelic. 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head. 
Unless  he  do  aiiknil  himself  to  Rome. 

Eli.  Look'st  thou  pale,  France  ?  do  not  let  go 

tliy  liniid. 
Const.  Look  to  that,  devil !  lest  that  France 
repent, 
And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lose  a  soid. 
AusT.  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 
Bast.  And  hang  a  cairs-skiii  on  iii^  ri-civaitt 

limbs. 
ArsT.  Well,  niffian,  I  must    pocket   up  the.ae 
wrongs. 

Because 

Bast.         Yonr  liroeelua*  best  may  carry  them. 
K.  John.  Philip,   what    say'st    thou    to    the 

cardinal ? 
Const.  'VVTiat  should  he  say,  but  as  the  cardinal? 
Lew.  Bethink  you,  fntlier  ;  for  the  difference 
Is,  purchn.se  of  a  heavy  curse  from  Home, 
Or  the  light  losa  of  England  for  a  friend : 
Forego  the  eosier. 

Blanch.  That 's  tlie  curse  of  Rome. 

CoN.sT.  O  Txjwis,  stand  fast ;  the  devil  tempts 
thee  here, 
Iti  likeness  of  a  new  uptrimmed'  bride. 

Blanch.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  frnm 
her  faith, 
But  from  her  need. 

Const.  0,  if  thou  grant  my  need. 

Wliicb  only  lives  but  by  the  dcoth  of  fiiith. 
That  need  must  necd'i  infer  this  principle, — 
That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need  : 
O,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts  up. 
Keep  my  need  up,  nnd  fiiitb  is  trodrlen  down. 
K.  JoirN.  The  king  is  mov'd,  and  answers  not 

to  this. 
Const.    O,  Ik'  ifmovVI  from  Itim,  nnil  answer 
well. 


•  /•  llkntm  r>J  m  nrw  uptrimmed  fcrtrf*.]  A*  titilrimmi^,  (he 
Radinf;  nf  the  old  eopicj,  U  uiuallyconretved  to  mean  mnailnmnl, 
and  the  lenw*  appc;tr»  to  require'  a  word  iirplyinfr  ilie  reve^^e, 
wr  have  Adopted  the  happy  and  tinforeed  emendation  of  .Mr  Dyce. 
Ttieobald  reada,  "aud  tr.iniwd  bride." 
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ArrnT.   Du  so,  king  Philip,  hong  no  more  in 
doubt. 

B.tsT.  Hang  nothing  but  a  cairs-skin,  most 
sweet  lout. 

K.  Phi.  I  ara  perplex'd,  and  know  not  what  to 
say. 

Pand.  What  canst  thou  say,  but  will  perplex 
thee  more. 
If  thou  stand  excommunicate,  and  curs'd  ? 

K.  Phi.  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  person 
yours. 
And  toll  mo  how  you  wotdd  bestow  yourself. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit, 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  uiward  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupled  and  link'd  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows. 
Tlie  latest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  wonla 
Was  deep-sworn  &ith,  peace,  amity,  true  love. 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves  : 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before, — 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands. 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace, — 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  bcsmear'd  and  overstain'd 
With  slaughter's  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  difference  of  incen.sed  kings: 
And  shall  these  hands,  so  lately  purg'd  of  blood. 
So  newly  join'd  in  tove,  so  strong  in  both. 
Unyoke  this  seizure,  and  this  kind  regrcct  ? 
Play    fast  and    loose  with    faith  ?    so  jest 

heaven. 

Make  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  agoin  to  snatch  our  palra  from  palm  ? 
Unswear  fuitli  swora  ?  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smtiiiig  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host, 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity '?  O,  holy  sir. 
My  reverend  fatlier,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devi.sc,  orttain,  imjiosc 
Some  gentle  order  ;  and  then  we  shall  be  blass'J 
To  do  your  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Paxti.  All  form  is  foniiless.  order  orderless, 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms  !  ho  champion  of  our  church  ! 
Of  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curse, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou  mayst  hold  a  serpent  by  the  tongui 
A  chafed''  hon  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasting  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 
Tlinn  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dost  hold. 

K.  Pin.  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faith. 

Pand.  So  mok'st  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  faith  ; 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  sctt'st  ontli  to  oath. 


ithl 


o  A  chafed  flsn— ]  The  old  teit  ha<  "  A  cattil  lion."  CkufM 
WM  first  ini^ffeflted  by  Mr.  Dyce.  and  receives  support  from  < 
srell-known  passage  in  "Henry  VIII  '  Act  III.  Sc.  i,— 

"  ^^-^^  So  loolcs  the  chafed  lion 
l^pon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  btm.'* 


ACT  III.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[scene  l 


Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.     O,  let  thy  vow 

First  mode  to  heaven,  fii-st  be  to  heaven  pcrform'd ; 

TImt  is,  to  he  the  chamjiion  of  our  church  ! 

What  since  thou  swor'et,  is  sworn  affniiist  thyself, 

And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 

For  that  which  ihou  host  sworn  to  do  amiss, 

Is  not'  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 

And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  iD, 

The  truth  is  then  most  done  not  doing  it : 

The  better  act  of  purposes  mistook 

Is,  to  mistake  again  ;  though  indirect, 

Yet  indirection  thereby  gixiwa  direct, 

And  falsehood  falsehood  cures,  as  fire  cools  fire 

Within  the  scorched  veins  of  one  new  bum'd. 

It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept ;  ^ 

But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion, 

£y  what  thou  swear'st  against  the  thing   thou 

swcar'st ; 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath :  the  truth  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swears  only  not  to  be  forsworn ; 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  it  bo  to  swear  1 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn. 
And  most  forsworn,  to  keep  what  thou  dost  swear. 
Therefore,  thy  later  vows,  against  thy  first, 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself; 
And  better  conquest  never  cunst  thou  make, 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  parts 
Against  these  giddy  loose  suggestions : 
Upon  which  better  port  our  prayers  come  in. 
If  thou  vouchsafe  them  ;  but,  if  not,  then  know, 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee 
So  heavy,  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  off. 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 

AusT.  Eebellion,  flat  rebellion  ! 

Bast.  Wiirtnotbe? 

Will  not  a  calf  s-skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thine  ? 

Lev.  Father,  to  arms ! 

Blanch.  Ujton  thy  wedding-day  ? 

Against  the  ^lood  that  tliou  host  married  ? 
"What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  slaughter'd 

men? 
Shall  braying  tnmipets,  and  loud  churlish  drums. 
Clamours  of  hell,  be  measures  to  our  pomp  ? 
O  husband,  hear  mo  ! — aye,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  in  my  mouth ! — even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pronounce. 


•  /f  nal  iMiiK  tehrn  il  ti  >rii/y  done;]  Surely  the  irgament 
proves  beyond  Quntion  thM  not  U  ft  mUprint  for  6if/,  and  that  we 
should  read: — 

**  For  that  which  tbon  bait  iwom  to  do  amlM, 
la  ftNr  amits,  when  it  is  tnilr  done; 
And  being  not  done,  when  doing  tends  to  111, 
The  truth  is  then  most  done,  not  doing  it," 

k  II  li  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept,  Ho.  lie.]  In  the 
folloe  this  passage  is  exhibited  as  follows  : — 

"  It  Is  religion  that  doth  make  rows  kept. 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion  : 
Dy  what  thou  swear'st  against  the  thing  thou  sveai'it. 
And  nuik'it  an  oath  the  surety  fur  thy  truth, 


Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  imcle. 

Const.  0,  upon  my  knee, 

Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee. 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

Blanch.  Now  shall  I  see   thy  love.     What 
motive  may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  (he  name  of  wife  ? 

Const.  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thco 
upholds, 
His  honour:  0,  tiiine  honour,  Lewis,  tluuo  honour! 

Lew.  I  muse  your  majesty  doth  seem  so  cold. 
When  suoh  proloimd  respects  do  pull  you  on. 

Pako.  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  his  head. 

K.  Pm.  Thou    shalt   not   need : — Englmid,    I 
will  fall  from  thee. 

Const.  O  fair  return  of  bauish'd  majesty ! 

Ei.1.  0  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy  I 

£.  John.  Frnnce,   thou   shalt   rue   this    hour 
within  this  hour. 

Bast.  Old   Time   the  clock-setter,  that  b«ld 
sexton.  Time, 
la  it  aa  he  will  ?  well  then,  France  shall  rue. 

Blanch.  The  sun 's  o'ercast  with  blood ;  fair 
day  adieu  ! 
Wliich  is  the  side  tliat  I  must  go  nithal  ? 
I  am  with  both  :  each  army  hath  a  bond, 
And,  in  tlieir  rage,  I  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  asiuider,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  mayst  win ; 
Uncle  I  needs  must  pray  that  thou  mayst  lose ; 
Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine ; 
Grandame,  I  wUl  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive : 
HVTiocvcr  wins,  on  that  side  shall  I  lose ; 
Aflsured  loss,  before  the  match  bo  play'd. 

Lew.  Lady,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fortune  lies. 

Blanch.  There  where  my  fortune  lives,  there 
my  life  dies. 

X.  John.    Cousin,    go    draw    our    puissance 
togetlier. —  [Exit  Bastard. 

France,  I  am  buni'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath, 
A  rage  whose  heat  hath  this  condition, 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood, 
The  blood,  and  dcarcst-valucd  blood,  of  France. 

K.  Pin.  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  up,  and  thou 
shalt  turn 


Against  an  oath  the  truth,  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swears  only  not  to  l>o  forsworn. 
£lse  what  a  mockery  should  it  Ik  to  sweorl"  &e. 
Tltere  are  critics  who  profess  to  understand  this  and  similar 
textual  imbroglios  of  the  1623  edition,  which  is  more  than  the 
author  himself  would  do,    I  renture  to  suggest  the  following  aa 
a  probable  reading  of  the  passage  in  its  original  form :— • 
**  It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept. 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion: 
By  lAat,  thou  swear'st  against  the  thing  thou  swear'st. 
And  mak'st  an  oath,  the  surety  for  thy  truth, 
Against  an  oath,  the  proof  thou  art  unsure. 
H  Ao  twtart  swears  only  not  to  be  forsworn, 
£ls«  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear ! "  &c. 


Aor  tn.J 


KING  JOHN. 


[»csN»  in.' 


SCENE  TU.—The  tame. 


Alarums;  ExcurswM ;  Eeireat.  Enter  Kuro 
JoEK,  EuNOB,  Abthttb,  </(«  Bastord,  Htjbeiit, 
and  Lords. 

K.  John.  So  shall  it  bo  j  your  grace  shall  stay 
behind,  [To  Elinob. 

So  strongly  guarded. — Cousin,  look  not  sad, 

[To  AnxHtnt. 
Thy  grandarao  loves  thee,  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dc^r  be  to  thee  as  tiiy  father  was.  [grief. 

Abth.  O,  this  wiil  make  my  mother  die  witli 

K.  John.  Cousin,  [to  the  Bastard]  away  for 
England  ;  haste  before : 
And,  ere  our  coming,  see  tliou  shake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots ;  tmpiisoned  angels 
Set  at  liberty ;  the  fat  riba  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now*  be  fed  upon  : 
Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  force.      [hack. 

Bast.  BeU,  book,  and  candle  shall  not  drive  me 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness. — Grandarae,  I  will  pray 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy) 
For  your  fair  safety  ;  bo  I  kiss  your  hood. 

ELi.  Farewell,  gentle  cousin. 

K.  John.  Coz,  farewell.  [Exit  Bastard. 

Eli.  Come   hither,  little    kinsman ;    hark,   a 
word.  [She  takes  Artkttb  wtide. 

K.  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.     0  my  gentle 
Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much  ;  within  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dearly  cherished. 
Give  me  thy  hand.     I  had  a  thing  to  say, — 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  some  better  tune."" 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  ojw  almost  asham'd 
To  eay  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  boundcn  to  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  hast  no  cause  to 
say  BO  yet : 
But  thou  shalt  have:  and,  creep  time  ne'er  so  slow, 
Yet  it  shall  come,  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 


•  My»l  bg  <A«  kititffrf  now  6*  ftd  vpon ;]  For  ntnc,  WMburton 
propoHKl  to  read  var ;  a  tubsUlution  lupporteU  by  the  cotto- 
•poDdtng  pasMRC  In  the  oM  pUy  :— 

"  Philip,  I  make  thee  chicfe  in  thli  alTaire, 
Raniackc  the  abbeia,  cloyBteri.  priories, 
Convert  their  coyne  unto  my  nuldiert  use.** 

b  Some  MUr  tune.]  So  the  old  coplef.  Pope  altered  Ivae  to 
Um»;  perhapi  without  neoetslty,  for  these  words  were  often  used, 
of  old.  M  lynonymes. 

*  Makimff  Ihal  Idiot,  laughter,  keep  niea't  eyee, — ]  From  a 
puaag*  In  the  "  Merchant  of  Venice,"  Act  I.  8c.  I  :— 

"  Some  that  will  erermore  |>«t:p  Uiroufh  their  eyes, 
And  laugh—." 
1,  at  one  time,  thought  keep  a  misprint  of  peep,  that  U,  half 
eloM,  which  agrees,  too,  with  the  context : — 

"  And  ttrtilm  their  cAeeke  to  idle  merrlliwtlt," 
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I  had  a  thing  to  say, — but  let  it  go  : 

The  sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  proud  day, 

Attended  with  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 

Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gauds, 

To  give  me  audience. — If  the  midnight  bell 

Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth, 

Sound  one  into  the  drowsy  ear  of  night ;  (6) 

If  this  same  were  a  churchyard  where  we  stand. 

And  tliou  possessed  with  a  thousand  wrongs  ; 

Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy, 

Had  bnk'd  thy  blow!,  ami  made  it  heavy-thick, 

(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins, 

Mnkiiig  that  idiot,  laughlcr,  keep"  men's  eyes. 

And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 

A  jiassion  hateful  to  my  purposes ;) 

Or  if  that  thou  couldst  see  mo  without  eyca. 

Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tongue,  using  conceit  alone, 

Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  sound  of  words  ; 

Then,  in  despite  of  brooded*  watchful  day, 

I  would  into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts ; 

But  ah,  I  will  not : — ^yet  I  love  theo  well ; 

And,  by  my  troth,  I  think  thou  lov'st  roe  well. 

Hub.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake. 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  I  would  do  it ! 

K.  John.  Do  not  I  know  thou  wouldst? 

Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  tliine  eye 
On  yon  young  hoy :  I  '11  tell  thee  what,  my  friend. 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way ; 
And  whcresoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread 
He  lies  before  me  :  dost  thou  understand  me  ? 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Hub.  And  I'll  keep  him  so, 

That  he  shall  not  offend  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  Death. 

HtJB.  My  lord  I 

K.  John.  A  grave. 

Hub.  He  shall  not  live. 

K.  John.  Enough. 

I  could  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee. 
Well,  I'll  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee: 

Remember. Madam,  fare  you  well : 

I  'It  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty. 

Eli.  My  blessing  go  with  thee  1 


Keep,  however.  In  the  sense  of  occupy,  may  b«  tight;  for  Blron, 
"  Love's  Labour  *s  Lost,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  3,  says : — 

"  Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain." 
d  Then,  in  ttetptte  of  brooded  vatrk/ut  dap. — ]  Pope  reads 
broad-eyed,  an  unobJectiunDblc  cmendatton,  if  any  change  were 
required,  tor  broad-eyed  and  i((irrosr.eye«f  areexpressions  repeatedly 
to  be  found  in  the  old  writers;  but  brooded  for  brooding,  in  allu- 
sion to  the  vigilance  oi  birds  o<s  brood,  conveys  the  very  sense 
intended.  So,  In  Mastinger's  play  of  "The  City  Madam,"  Act 
III.  8c.  3;— 

" 1  did  not  slumber. 

And  could  wake  ever  with  a  brooding  ey« 

To  gaze  upon  't ." 

So  Milton  also,  in  "L'Allegro:" — 

" Find  out  some  uncouth  cell. 

Where  brooding  (iBt\XM*%  spreads  hlsjea/oli<  wlnga." 

xS 


ACft  tn.] 


KING  JOHK. 


K.  JoRx.  For  England,  oousin,  go : 

Hubert  shall  be  jour  man,  attend  on  you 
■With  all  true  duty, — On  toward  Calais,  ho ! 

[^£jxunt. 


SCENE  ly.—T/it  tavu.     The   French  King'* 
Tent. 

Enter  Kino  Fuxlif,  Lxwa,  Fjlkdulfb,  and 
Attendants. 

K.  Phi.  So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the  flood, 
A  whole  armada  of  convicted*  sail 
Is  Bcatter'd  and  disjoin'd  fiom  fellowship.      [well. 

Paxd.  Courage  and  comfort !  all  shall  yet  go 

K.  Phi.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run 
BoUl? 
Are  we  not  beaten  ?  Is  not  Angiere  lost  ? 
Arthur  ta'cn  prisoner  ?  divers  dear  friends  slain  ? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
O'erbcariDg  interruption,  spite  of  France  ? 

Lew.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified  : 
So  hot  a  speed  with  sut-h  advice  dispos'd. 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  fierce  a  course,* 
Doth  wont  example.     \Mjo  hath  read,  or  heard, 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this  ?     [this  praise, 

K.  Pm.  Well  could  I  bear  that  Engkud  had 
So  we  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 
Ixx^,  who  comes  here  !  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will. 

Enter  Cohstakck. 

In  the  rile  prison  of  afficted  breath : — 
I  prithee,  lady,  go  away  with  me.  [peace  ! 

CoKST.  Lo,  now !  now  see  the  issue  of  your 
K.  Phi.  Patience,  good  lady  I  comfort,  gentle 

Constance ! 
Const.  No,  1  defy  all  wunsel,  all  redress. 
But  tliat  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress. 
Death,  death,  O  amiable  lovely  death  ! 
Thou  odoriferous  stench  !  sound  rottenness  ! 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  looting  night, 
Thou  hate  ond  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  detestable  bones. 
And  put  my  eyeballs  in  thy  vaulty  brows. 
And  ring  these  fingers  with  thy  household  worms. 
And  stop  this  gap  of  breatli  with  fulsome  dust, 
And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyseUl 


*  A  wkclt  OTMA^a  of  conrlctod  tail — ]  ConrieUd  U  tbe  word  In 
the  old  copin;  tad,  m  it  may  hAve  boea  aicd  in  tlw  tenie  of 
9mmqmiMkfd,  or  owrf»«wij  »rf.  ve  hare  not  dispUoed  it  from  tli« 
ttxt,  iMtaOTigk  •T«iT  OM  *d]slu  >  prefonno*  for  emnrntti,  tlia 
mdiaf  idopud  br  Mr.  BlDfn,  and  wbicb  i>  foand  in  the  mvicin 
of  Mr.  ColUei't  <bUo,  lUl.  Mi.  Dycc  tnggnti  tlut  tbe  true 
word  laajr  hate  boen  mmnclii,  tma  tbe  Latin  exiMrliu,  but  giTei 
DO  example  of  ita  nee. 

k  im  toftfTtt  a  cnune,~]  Tlu  old  text  baa  Mm,  Warborton 
propoeed  the  chaufce.  but  oddij  toonfb  tateipretod  e«iir«r  at  a 
wtmnk  t    Hj  eonrn  i*  no  dottlit  meant  the  earrMre  of  a  borac,  or 
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Come,  grin  on  me ;  and  I  will  think  thoa  amfl'ct. 
And  buns  thee  as  thy  wife !  Misery's  lore, 
O,  come  to  me  ! 

K.  Pm.         O  fair  affliction,  peace  I      [cry : — 

Const.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having   lireMh  to 
O,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder^*  moatJ] ! 
Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world. 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy. 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voic«, 
Wliich  scorns  a  modem '  invocation. 

Pans.  Lady,  you  utter  madness,  and  not  sorrow. 

Const.  Thou  art  unholy*  to  belie  me  ao. 
I  am  not  mad :  thL*  hair  I  tear  is  mine ; 
My  name  is  Constance,  I  was  Ge&ey's  wife ; 
Yoimg  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost. 
I  am  not  mad  ; — I  would  to  heaven  I  were  I 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  should  forget  myself: 
O,  if  I  could,  what  grief  shoidd  I  forget ! — 
Preach  some  philosophy  to  make  me  mod. 
And  thou  sholt  be  cononiz'd,  cardinal. 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  grief. 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  dclirer'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hong  myself: 
If  I  were  mud,  I  should  forget  my  ion. 
Or  madly  think  a  babe  of  clouts  were  he. 
I  am  not  mod ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity.  [note 

K.  Phi.  Bind  up  those  tresses :  O,  wbat  love  I 
Tn  tho  fair  multitude  of  tliose  her  hairs  I 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  &Il*n, 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends  "f 
Du  glue  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves. 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  yon  will  !* 

K.  Phi.  Bind  up  yoor  bsinL'' 

Const.  Yc«,  that  I  will.     And  wherefore  will 
I  do  it? 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds,  and  cried  aloud, 
0  that  these  hands  oould  to  redeem  my  son. 
As  they  have  gvien  these  hairs  their  liberty  I 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds, 
Because  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 
And,  father  cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  say, 
That  we  shall  see  and  know  our  &iends  in  hearea ; 
If  that  be  true,  I  sball  see  my  boy  again : 
For,  since  tho  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child. 


(•)  The  old  text  ha<  Mr> 
(t)  Old  text,  fmU. 


a  eXant,  in  a  passage  of  arms. 
«  Whit- 


kick  te^nu  a  modem  iapof  Ko«.l  A  waiie.  i 

iDTontion.    Be«note(<>),paga  IN,  ofuefnaantToliimc. 

*  To  England,  if  jrou  vUl  t|  It  baa  been  eoiUectiircd  that  the 
unhappy  Cooitance,  in  ber  despair,  addicsacs  tte  absent  Ktaf 
iobo:—"  Taki  mij  ion  lo  Xn§Ua4,  if  Ton  viU."  Doas  ska  m» 
tattler  apostrophi  se  her  hair,  as  sba  madly  tears  it  ftam  Ita  baaial 


To  him  tliftt  (lid  but  yesterday  suspire, 
There  was  not  such  a  gracious*  croature  bom. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  I'lul, 
And  chose  the  native  i)<>aiity  from  bin  cheek, 
Aiid  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost, 
As  dini  nriil  meagre  as  an  ague's  lit, 
And  so  he'll  die:  and,  rising  so  again, 
Wieti  I  sfiall  meet  him  in  the  court  of  heaven 
I  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 


A  J  llrmrlouk  rttnlur^  hnrm.'\  Mftlonr  wjii  carrcet  tn  ■tirmifiniE 
that  fr<cii>u,  in  Shikrtpciitc'i  time,  included  the  idea  ofliesuly. 


Must  I  bcliold  my  pretty  Arlbiu-  more. 

Paxd.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  grief. 
Const.  lie  talks  to  mo  that  never  hud  a  son. 
K.  Phi.  You  arc  as  fond  of  grief  as  of   your 

child. 
Const.  Grief  fills  tho  room  up  of  my  absent 
child, 
Lies  in  his  be<l,  walks  up  and  down  with  mc. 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repents  his  words, 


Florio   explains  nraliota,  graeiouM,  fnwourabUf  Itmimgt   miUUt 
rtd. 


gentle,  etymetj/,  »eU-/»roHrei 
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ACT   III.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[scBii  rr. 


Ecmerabcrs  me  of  all  hia  gracious  parts, 
StutFs  out  liis  vacant  garments  with  his  form  ; 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  ho  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  you  well :  ha<l  you  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  could  give  better  comfort*  than  you  do. — 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Tenrin/f  o^ her  head-drets. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  my  wit. 
O  Lord  !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  son  ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world  ! 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure !  [Exit. 
K.  Phi.  I  fear  some  outrage,  and  I  'U  follow 

her.  [Exit. 

Lrw.  There  'b  nothing  in  this  world  can  make 

me  joy: 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale, 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man  ; 
And  bitter  shame  hath  spoil'd  the  sweet  world's '' 

taste, 
That  it  yields  nought  hut  shame  and  bitterness. 
Pand.  Before  the  curing  of  a  strong  disease. 
Even  in  the  instant  of  repair  and  health, 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  leave, 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  shew  evil : 
WTiat  have  you  lost  by  losing  of  tJiis  day  ? 
Lkw.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happiness. 
Pajjd.  K  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no :  when  fortune  means  to  men  most  good, 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  tlireatening  eye. 
'Tis  strange  to  think  how  much  king  John  hath 

lost 
In  tliis,  which  he  accounts  so  cleaflj  won : 
Are  not  you  griev'd  that  Arthur  is  his  prisoner  ? 
Lew.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  bath  him. 
Pajjd.  Your  mind  is  oil  as  youthfiil  as  your 

blood, 
Now  hear  me  speak  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub, 
Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to    England's  throne.     And,  therefore, 

mark: — 
John  hath  eeiz'd  Arthur,  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  worm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  reinfi, 
The  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 
One  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  rest. 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand, 
Must  be  as  boisterously  mointoin'd  as  gain'd : 
And  ho  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up : 
That  John  may  stand  then,  Arthur  needs  most  fall; 


*  I  could  giTe  better  comfort— ]  "Thii  is  a  ftcntimcnt  which 
neat  lonow  alwayi  dictates.  Wlioever  cannot  help  himself  casts 
uik  ejres  on  others  for  assistance,  and  often  mistakes  their 
inability  for  coldness."— JouxtoN. 

h  The  steeet  world's  last*. — ]  For  teortd's  the  old  copies  have 
words.    The  correction  is  Pope's. 

e  Tkef  would  bt  a*  t  call — ]  An  aUusion  to  the  reed,  or  pipe, 
lermed  a  bird-cait;  or  to  the  practice  of  bird.catchcrB,  who.  in 
Ujriug  their  nets,  place  a  caged  bird  over  them,  wliich  they  tenu 
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So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  bo  but  so. 

Lkw,  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur'i 

fall? 
Pa>d.  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  joiir 

wife, 
May  then  moke  all  the  claim  tliat  Arthur  did. 
Lew.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 
Pand.  How  green  you  are,  and  fresh  in  this 

old  world ! 
John  lay^  you  pIot8 ;  the  times  conspire  with  you^ 
For  ho  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood 
Shall  find  but  bloody.safety,  and  untrue. — 
This  act,  so  evilly  borne,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  |)eople,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal. 
That  none  so  smaU  advantage  shall  step  forth 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  it. 
No  natural  eihalation  in  tlie  sky, 
No  scope  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event, 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  catue. 
And  coll  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs. 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaTen, 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lew.  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  yoimg  Arthur's 

life. 
But  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

Pand.  O,   sir,   when   he   shall   hear  of  your 

approach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
£von  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  hia  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change, 
And  pick  strong  matter  of  revolt  and  wrath. 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers*  entls  of  John. 
Mefhinks,  I  see  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  0,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you. 
Than  I  have  nani'd ! — The  bastard  Fnulconbridgo 
Is  now  in  England,  ransacking  the  church, 
Offending  chiuity.     If  but  a  dozen  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call* 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about, 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.     O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king ;  't  is  wondorfiil 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent. 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topfull  of  offence. 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew.  Strong  reasons    make   strange  actions. 

Let  ua  go ; 
If  you  say  ay,  the  king  will  not  say  no. 

lExeuta. 


4 


the  caJZ-bltd  or  blTd-ra(/,  to  lure  the  wild  birds  to  the  snan. 
Thus,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  play  of  "The  Bloody  Brothrr." 
Act  IV.  Sc.  1,  Pippeau,  the  scout  or  decoy  of  the  Astrulogen, 
tells  them  : — 


■  but  it  is  I 


That  bring  you  in  your  renu  for  'em,  'lis  Pippeau 
That  !•  your  Urd-calL" 


^^ 


ACT  TV. 


80ENE  I. — A  Boom  in  a  Castle. 


Enttr  HcBEBT  and  Two  AUcnJants. 


HcB.  Heat  me  thcae  ironi  hot,  and  look  thou 
stand 
Witliin  the  arras :  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  the  boBotn  of  the  ground,  rush  forth, 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  shall  liud  vrith  me. 
Fast  to  the  chair :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  watch. 
1  Attend.  I  hope  your  warrant  will  bear  out 

the  deed. 
Hub.  Uncleanly  scruples  I  Fear  not  you :  look 
to  't. —  [Exeunt  Attendants. 

Young  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  say  with  you. 


•  T»  it  man  friiut—]   That  U,  frM<<r  princ*.    See  note  ('), 
l>a(*t«l. 


Enter  Abthtjb. 


Abtb.  Good  morrow.  Hubert. 

Hub.  Gk)od  morrow,  little  prince. 

Arth.  As  little  prince  (having  so  great  a  title 
To  be  more*  prince)  as  may  be. — You  are  sad. 

Hub.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

Abth.  Mercy  on  me  T 

Methinks,  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  rt>meniber,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  woidd  be  as  Bad  as  night, 
Only  for  wantonness.     By  my  Christendom, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long ; 
And  80  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  donbt 
Mj  uncle  practises  more  harm  to  me : 

3t>5> 


ACT  rv.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[SCRBZ  t. 


He  is  afraid  of  nie,  and  I  of  him 
Is  it  my  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey's  son  ? 
No,  indeed  is 't  not ;  and  I  would  to  heaven 
I  were  your  son,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  If  I  talk  to  him,  vrith  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  merer,  which  lies  dead  : 
Therefore  I  will  bo  sudden,  and  despatch.  [^Atide. 

AnTH.  Arc  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  look  pole 
to-day : 
In  BOntb,  I  would  you  were  a  little  sick, 
That  I  might  eit  all  night,  and  watch  with  you : 
I  warrant  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub.  His   words  do   take  possession   of  my 
bosom. — 
Bead  here,  young  Arthur.     [Shewing  a  paper. 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  1  \_Aiide, 

Turning  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door  ? 
I  must  be  brief,  lest  resolution  droj> 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears. 
Can  you  not  read  it  ?  is  it  not  fair  writ  ? 

Ajith.  Too  fairly,  lluliert,  for  so  foul  effect : 
Must  you  will)  hot  irons  bum  out  botli  mine  eyes? 

Hub.  Young  boy,  I  must. 

Abtu.  And  will  you  ? 

Hub.  And  I  will. 

Abth.  Have  you  the  heart  ?     When  your  head 
did  but  ache, 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 
(The  best  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 
And  I  did  never  nsk  it  you  again. 
And  with  my  hand,  at  midnight  held  your  head  ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 
Still  and  anon  chcer'd  up  the  heavy  time. 
Saying,  Whai  lack  you  f   and,  WJiere  liet  your 

grUfl 
Or,  What  good  lore  may  I  j>erform  for  you  f 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still, 
And  ne'er  hove  spoko  a  loving  word  to  you ; 
Hut  you  at  your  sick  servifc  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love. 
And  call  it  cunning ;  do,  an  if  you  will : 
If  heaven  bo  pleag'd  that  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  must.-^Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes? 
These  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  much  OS  frown  on  you  ? 

Hru.  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 

And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  out. 

Abth.  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would 
do  it  I 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  hent  red-hot. 
Ajiproaching near theso eyes,  would ditnk  my  teius, 
And  quench  his*  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innotcncc  : 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust, 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
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(•)  Old  copiei,  M><. 


Are  you  more  stubborn-hard  than  hammer'd  iitml 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  mc, 
And  told  me,  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  believ'd  lum :   no   tongue  but 
Hubert's — 
Hub.  Come  forth  !  [Stamp*. 


Re-enter  Attendants,  vrith  Cord*,  Irons,  Ac. 


Do  as  I  bid  you  do 

Abth.  0,  save  me,  Hubert,  save  me  !  mj  eye* 
arc  out, 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 

HcB.  Give  mc  the  iron,  I  say,  and  bind  him 
here. 

Abth.  Alas,  whot  need  you  be  so  boist'roi 
rough  ? 
I  will  not  struggle,  I  will  stand  stone-still. 
For  heaven  sake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  bo  bound  I 
Nay,  hear  mc,  Hubert !  drive  these  men  awsj. 
And  I  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb ; 
I  wiU  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word. 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly ; 
Thrust  but  these  men  away,  and  I'll  forgive  yoa, 
"WTiatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  stand  within  ;  let  me  alone  with  him. 

1  Attend.  I  am  best  pleas'd  to  be  from  such 
deed.  [Exeunt  Attendan! 

Abth.  Alas!  I  then  have  chid  away  my  friend ;' 
He  hath  a  stern  look,  but  o  gentle  heart  :  — 
Let  him  come  bock,  that  his  compassion  mar 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourself. 

Abth.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lose  your  eyes. 

Abth.  O  heaven  ! — that  there  were  but  a  mol 
in  youi's, 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wandering  hair. 
Any  unnoyance  in  that  precious  sense  1 
Then,  fooling  what  smoll  tilings  arc  boist'roua  thi 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Hun.  Is  this  your  promise?  go  to,  hold  yoor 
tongue. 

Abth.  Hubert,   the   utterance   of  a  brace  of 
tongues 
Must  needs  wont  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue  ;  let  me  not,  Hubert! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes.     O,  spare  mine  ejes 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  you ! 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  instrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  haim  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 

Abth.  No,  in  good  sooth ;  the  fire  is  dead  with 
grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort  to  be  us'd 
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ACT  IV.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[scene  II. 


■ 


In  nndeserr'd  extmaM;  tee  else  yourself; 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 
The  breath  of  beaTcn  hath  blown  bis  spirit  out, 
And  Btrew'd  repentant  aslics  on  his  head. 

HtTB.  But  witb  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 

Abth.  An  if  you  do,  you  wilt  but  make  it  blush 
And  glow  with  shame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert: 
Nay,  it,  perchance,  will  sparkle  in  your  eyes, 
And,  like  a  dog  that  is  compell'd  to  tight, 
Snatch  at  bis  master  that  doth  tarre*  him  on. 
All  things  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong, 
Deny  their  office  :  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy  which  fierce  fire  and  iron  extends, 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 

HcB.  Well,  sc«  to  live.     I  will  not  touch  thine 
eyes 
For  all  the  treaaure  that  thine  undo  owes  : 
Yet  am  I  sworn,  and  I  did  puqyose,  boy. 
With  this  same  very  iron  to  bum  them  out. 

Abth.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert  I  all  thin 
while 
You  wore  disguised. 

ITim.  Peace,  no  more  :  Adieu. 

Your  uncle  must  not  know  but  you  arc  dead  : 
I II  fill  these  dogged  spies  with  false  reports  ; 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless,  and  secure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

AsTH.  0  heaven  ! — I  thank  yon,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Silence!  no  more.   Go  closely  in  with  me;"" 
Much  danger  do  I  imdergo  for  thee.(l)     [j5;'jr?int. 


SCENE  U.—A  Room  of  State  in  tfte  Palacf.. 

Enter  Kino  John,  crowned ;  Pembrokb,  Salis- 
BCTBT,  and  other  Lords.  Tlie  Kino  take*  hi* 
State, 

K.  JoHX.  Here  once  again  we  ait,  once  again  • 
crown 'd. 
And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  eyes. 

Fku.  TIjis  once  again,  but  that  your  highness 
pleas'd, 
Was  once  supcrlluous  ;  you  were  crown'd  befoi'e, 
And  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  off, 
The  faiths  of  men  ne'er  stained  with  revolt. 
Fresh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land. 
With  any  long'd-for  change,  or  belter  state. 


(*)  Old  coplcf,  offainst. 

•  Ttjw  him  OK.)  Torre,  Home  Tooke  derivei  Ttam  TyrUn, 
A.  8.  rrae^barr,  irritore.  It  wM  more  prolwbly  coined  rrom  the 
•outM.  orrr,  u«rinlly  mnde  to  incite  a  do?  to  attack  anythinif. 
We  meet  with  it  afiiin  In  '■  Hamlet,"  Act  11.  8c.  J ;— "  And  the 
nation  holdi  It  no  sin  to  tarre  Uiem  on  to  controvert;  ;  "  and  in 
"Troilui  and  Cretslda,"  Act  I.  Sc.  8; — 


-  Pride  alone 


Mu«t  tarre  the  mattiffi  on. " 


Sai.  Therefore,  to  be  possess'd  with  double  pomp, 
To  guard'  a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
To  gUd  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  smooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  tn])cr-light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish. 
Is  wasteful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 

Pem.  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  dune. 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told, 
And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome. 
Being  urged  at  a  time  unscasonahle. 

Sai.  In  this,  the  antique  and  weU-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  ; 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  luito  a  sail. 
It  makes  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about. 
Startles  and  frights  cousiclcration  ; 
Makes  sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  suspected. 
For  ptitting  on  so  new  a  fashion'd  robe. 

Pem.  Wlien  workmen  strive  to  do  better  than 
well," 
They  do  cn)ifound  their  skill  in  covetousness; 
And  oftontinics  excusing  of  a  fault 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  excuse  ; 
As  patchct,  set  upon  a  little  breach, 
Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault. 
Than  did  the  fault  bcforo  it  was  so  pntcb'd. 

Sal.  To  this  effect,  before  you  were  now  crown'd, 
We   breath'd  our  counsel ;   but  it  pleas'd  your 

higbncaa 
To  overlwar  it,  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd, 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  wo  would, 
Doth  make  a  stand  at  what  your  highness  will. 

K.  John.  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coronation 
I  have  possess'd  you  with,  and  think  tbcm  strong; 
And  more,  more  strong,  when*  lesser  is  my  fear, 
I  shall  indue  you  with  :  meantime,  but  ask 
Wliat  ynu  woidd  have  reform *d  that  is  not  well. 
And  well  slittll  you  jierceivo  how  willingly 
I  will  bivlh  hear  and  grant  you  your  requests. 

Pem.  Then  I,  as  one  that  mn  the  tongue  of 
these, 
To  sound  the  purposes  of  aU  their  hearts. 
Both  for  myself  nnd  them,  (but,  chief  of  all. 
Your  safety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bend  their  best  studies.)  heartily  request 
The  enfranchisement  of  Arthur ;  whose  restraint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  lips  of  discontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument, — 


*>  Oo  cloiely  In  trilk  wu :]  That  ii,  Mttrtlip,  oritaMf.    So  In 
'■  Hamlet,"  Act  III.  8c.  1  :— 

"  For  we  have  cleult)  lent  for  Hamlet  hither." 

e  To  guard  a  tlllt — ]     To  ^iiard  meant  to  ornattenl  mtit  a 
tiordrr. 

d  When  workmen  atrive  to  do  better  th'in  well, — ]  Thia  if  paln- 
niUy  dlatonant,  perhaps  we  should  read, — 

" to  better  do  than  well." 

•  When  leaeer  tt  my  fear, — ]   The  original  haj,  "  Then  \nan  • 
Stc.    Tyrwhitt  made  the  alteration. 
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The  i}t«ps  of  wrong,  should  move  joa  to  tncw  up 
Your  tender  kinaman,  and  to  choke  his  days 


SuppoiQ  we  were  to  read,— 

**  If  what  in  reit  you  have,  n-4  right  jrou  hold. 
Why,  then,  your  feftn."  fre. — 

and  the  tense  of  the  "  daniterouf  ariranmit "  U  at  otic*  rSc«r  i 
coniiitent.    Thit  readlnit  if  forcibly  corrobonted,  too,   by 
parallel  paaaage  in  the  older  play : — 

"  We  crave  my  lord  Ettex,  to  pleaae  the  commonf  with 
The  libertic  of  lady  Constance  HH^ne ; 
Who«c  durance  darkeneth  your  hiKhnesie  right. 
At  if  you  kept  him  prlioner,  to  the  cod 
Totir  telfe  were  doubtfull  of  the  thing  you  haT*.** 


ACT   IV.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[lOSKB   II. 


With  barbaroua  ignorance,  and  deny  his  jouth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  eiercisc. 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit, 
That  you  have  bid  ns  ask  his  liberty  ; 
Which  for  our  goods,  we  do  no  further  ask, 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weal  he  have  his  liberty. 

K.  John.  Let  it  bo  so ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 
To  your  direction: — 

Enter  Hitbkbt. 

Hubert,  what  news  with  you?  [TVi/biJii/  him  apaii. 

Pkm.  This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloo<ly  deed; 
He  shew'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine ; 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye  ;  that  close  aspt-ct  of  his 
Doth  shew  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  breast, 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe  't  is  done. 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

Sal.  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  congeicncc. 
Like  heralds  'twixt  two  dreadful  battles  set : 
Uis  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 

Pem .  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear  will  issue  thence 
Tlie  foul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

K.  JoHjf.  We  cannot  hold  mortality's   strong 
hand  : —  \Coming  forward. 

Good  lords,  altbough  my  will  to  give  is  living, 
The  suit  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead  : 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceas'd  to-night. 

Sal.  Indeed  we  foar'd  his  sickness  was  past  cure. 

Pex.  Indeed  we  hoard  how  near  his  death  be  was, 
Before  the  child  himself  folt  he  was  sick  : 
This  must  be  answcr'd.  either  here,  or  hence. 

K.  John.  MTiy  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows 
on  me? 
Think  you  I  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  ? 
Have  1  commandment  on  the  pulse  of  life  ? 

Sal.  It  is  apparent'  foul  play  ;  and  't  is  shame 
That  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : — 
So  thrive  it  in  yoiir  game  !  and  so  farewell. 

Pkm.  Stay  yet,  lord  Salisbury:  I  'U  go  with  thee. 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd  the  breadth  of  all  this  isle. 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold.     Bad  world  the  while! 
This  must  not  bo  thus  borne ;  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt. 

[Exeunt  Lords. 

K.  JoHJf.  They  bum  in  indignation.     I  rcjient. 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blood  ; 
No  certain  Ufe  achiev'd  by  others'  death. — 


*  it  It  ftppftrent  /nut  plop ;]  It  U  ohHoiu,  rvidtut  foul  pUy. 

*  From  FraDn  to  England.—]  AU  in  Fnnct  goa  now  to  Eng- 
land. 


EnUr  a  Messenger. 


A  fearful  eye  thou  hast.     Wliere  is  that  blood, 
That  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeks  ? 
So  foul  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  storm : 
Pour  down  thy  weather. — How  goes  all  in  France? 

Mess.  From  France  to  England.'' — Never  such 
a  power, 
For  any  foreign  preparation, 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land  ! 
The  copy  of  your  speed  is  learn 'd  by  them  ; 
For,  when  you  should  bo  told  they  dn  prepare, 
The  tidings  come  that  they  are  aU  arriv'd. 

K.  John.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been 
drunk? 
IMiere  hath  it  slept?  \ATiere  is  my  mother's  care,* 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
Aiid  she  not  hear  of*it? 

Mess,  My  liege,  her  ear 

Is  Btopp'd  with  dust ;  the  first  of  April,  died 
Your  noble  mother.     And,  as  I  bear,  my  lord, 
Tho  lady  Constance  in  a  frenzy  died 
Three  days  before :  but  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard  ;  if  true,  or  false,  I  know  not. 

K.  JoHJf.  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadful  occasion  t 
O.  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  have  pleas'd 
My  <li9contented  peers  ! — ^Tiat !  mother  dead  I 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France. — 
Under  whose  conduct  came  those  powers  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  giv'st  out  are  landed  here  ? 

Mess.  Under  the  dauphin. 

Enter  the  Bastard  and  Peter  o/Pomfret. 

£.  JoHK.  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 

With  these  ill  tidings. — Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  j-our  proceedings  ?  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full. 

Bast.  But,  if  you  bo  afcard  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

K.  JoHji.  Bear  with  mc,  cousin ;  for  I  was  amaz'd 
Under  the  tide ;  but  now  I  breathe  agoiu 
Aloft  the  flood,  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  speak  it  of  what  it  wiU. 

Bast,  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen, 
The  sums  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
But,  as  I  travell'd  hither  through  the  land, 
I  find  the  people  strangely  fanla.<»ied, 
Possess'd  with  nimours,  full  of  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear  : 
And  hero  "s  a  prophet, (2)  that  I  brought  with  mo 
From  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundj'eds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To  whom  ho  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes. 
That,  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon. 


c  ify  motlktr'i  cm,—")  Carr  may  be  lutpcclvd,  troro  the  con- 
text, a  rotiprint  Tor  eart. 
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Your  biglinosB  should  (K'liver  up  your  cn)wii. 
K.  JonN.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  whorofore  didst 

thou  so? 
Peteb.  Foreknowing  that   tlie   Inith  will  fall 

out  so. 
K.  John.  Ilubcrt,  away  with  him;    imprison 
him ; 
And  on  that  doy  at  noon,  whereon,  he  says, 
I  shall  yit'lJ  up  my  crown,  lot  hiiu  be  haiig'd : 
Deliver  him  to  safety,  and  rctuni, 
For  I  must  use  thee. — 

[Exit  HtHJEBT,  with  Peteb. 
O  my  gentle  cousin, 
Hear'st  thou  tlic  news  abroad,  w!io  are  arriv'd  ? 
Ba.st.  The  French,  my  lord;  men's  moudis  arc 
full  of  it : 
Besides,  I  met  lord  Bigot,  and  lord  Salisbury, 
.(Willi  eyes  as  red  as  ncw-eukiud!cd  fire,) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grove 
Of  Arlhur,  who,  they  say,  is  kill'd  to-night 
On  your  suggestion. 

K.  Joiuf.  Gentle  kinsman,  go, 

And  thru5t  thyself  into  their  companies  ; 
I  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again : 
Bring  them  before  ine. 

Bast.  I  will  .-ieek  tlirm  out. 

K.  John.  Nay,  but  make  haste,  the  better  foot 
before. 

iu 


O,  let  mo  have  no  subject-enemies, 
Wlien  adverse  foreigners  affright  my 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stout*  inTa.sion  1 
Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels, 
And  ily,  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 

Bast.  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teach  mc 
speed.  [Eiit. 

K.  John.  Spoke  like  a  spriteful  noble  gentte- 
man. — 
Cro  after  him  ;  for  ho,  perhaps,  shall  need 
Some  messenger  betwixt  mo  and  the  peers. 
And  bo  thou  he. 

Mk88.         With  all  my  heart,  my  liege;,  [fxi/. 

K.  John.  My  mother  dead  1 

Re-enttr  Hubkbt. 

Hub.  My  loi-d,  they  say  five  moons  were 
to-night : 
Four  filed,  and  flie  fifth  did  whirl  about 
The  other  four,  in  wondrous  motion. 

K.  John.  Five  moons  ? 

Hl'b.         Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  the  streeia 
Do  p^•ophesy  U[K>n  it  dangerously: 
Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouths, 
And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  shake  their  beads. 


•  stout  nnuton  /]  That  1j,  ^aU,  pnad,  inTuioa 


And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear  ; 

And    he    that  speaks  doth   gripe  the    hearer's 

wrist. 
Whilst  he  that  hears  makes  fearful  action, 
With  wrinkled  bro»VB,  with  noda,  with  rolling  eyes. 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus. 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  bis  hand. 
Standing  on  slijipers,  (whieh  bia  nimble  haste 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contrary  feet,) 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  warlike  French, 
That  were  embattailed  and  raak'd  in  Kent : 
Another  lean  unwasb'd  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 
K.  John.  Why  seek'st  thou  to  possess  me  with 
these  fears  ? 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur's  death? 


»  No  bad,  my  iordt]  Fnnn  ignorance  of  thii  archniim  moit 
•diton  liter  it  to  "  None  h»d,"  or  "  Had  none."  tfo  had,  »o  iU, 
•«  wi/;,  j!c.,  wcr»  ordinarir  fonni  of  expioilon  with  tho  old 
Engliili  vriten :— "  •  N»y,  Tciyly  »ii,'  quolli  1.  '  my  Lord  h»th  ylt 
no  word,'**  Ac.  " '  }fo  had,*  qnoth  he,  •  1  mych  mervftUe  therof,'  '* 
bc.—lttltr  0/  Sir  TAonai  ilort  Is  WoUtf.  (EUii'i  "  Origlul 
Letlen,"  trc,  toI.  i.  p.  159.) 

"  Chedtey.  Cliriit  iild,  ■  Ttlu,  at,  thli  li  my  tiody-,'  int  not, 
'Take  ye,  e«l  ye.' 


Thy  hand  hath  murder'd  him :    I  bad  a  mightj 

catue 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  hadst  none  to  kill  him. 

Hub.  No   hod,'   my  lord  1  why,  did  you  not 
provoke  me  ? 

K.  John,  It  is  the  curse  of  kings  to  be  attended, 
By  slaves  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  bouse  of  life  ; 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law  ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis'd  respect. 

lltTB.  Here  is  your  band  and  seal  for  what  I  did. 

K.  John.  O,   when    the    last   account   'twiit 
heaven  mid  earth 
la  to  be  made,  then  fiball  this  band  and  seal 
Witness  against  tis  to  damnation  ! 
How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds 


Pbllpot.  Ka  did,  muter  doctor!  ftc."— Foxx'i  .ie<j  and  Meitm- 
nrntt,  vol.  viL  p.  637,  (Cattley'l  edition.) 

"  Philpot.  And  u  I  renieml»r  it  ii  even  the  uylnf  of  St. 
Bemud,  •  •  •  •  M  my  Lord  of  Durham  and  my  Lord  of 
CMcbeeter  by  theil  learning  can  diioem,  and  will  not  reckon  it 
evil  laid. 

London.    No  wiUI"—IMd.  p.  «S8. 

For  further  example!  of  ttali  idiom  lee  "  Nolei  and  Queriei," 
vol.  vil.  p.  SIO. 

31S 


But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  mj  signs, 


>  M*k«  ill  dradi  domtr]  The  origins]  hu,  Mala  ietdM  ill  doM. 
k  And  didit  in  (ipii  «(*tn  pirlcx  «itl<  •lo'.l  Mr.  CoUier*!  MS. 
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And  didst  in  signs  again  parley  with  sin ;'' 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent. 
And.  consequently,  thy  rude  hand  to  act     [name. 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile     ~ 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  me  moi« ! 
My  nobles  leave  me,  and  ray  state  is  brav'd, 
Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers ; 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  fleshly  land. 
This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  bliXHl  and  breath, 
Ilo.stility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 
Between  nvy  conscience  and  my  cousin's  de«tL 
Hinj.  Ann  you  against  your  other  enemies, 
I  '11  make  a  peace  lietween  your  soul  and  you ; 
Young  Arthur  is  aliva     This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand, 
Kot  painted  with  the  crimson  spots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  entcr'd  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murderous  thought ; 
And  you  have  slander'd  nature  in  my  form. 
Which,  howsoever  rude  eiteriorly, 


«nnotAtor  very  plsutlbljr  lugguti  tha  reading  of  tifm  fbr  Hm  I 
thit  liM. 


la  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  iiiiiid 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  cbild.      [peers, 
K.  John.  Doth  Arthiir  hve  ?  O,  Fiastc  thee  to  the 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incensed  rage, 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience  ! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  fe^jture  ;  for  my  rage  was  blind, 
And  fbul  imaginary  eyes  of  lifuod 
Proeented  thee  more  liideous  than  thou  art, 
O,  answer  not ;  but  to  ray  ctoBpt  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  ha,ste; 
I  conjure  thee  but  slowly,  run  more  fast. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  in.— Bf/ore  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Aathttb  on  the  Walls. 

Abth.  The  wall  is  high,  and  jet  will  I  leap 
down. — 


Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  mo  not  I — 

There  'b  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  if  they  did, 

This  ship-lwy's  semblance  hath  disguis'd  me  quite. 

I  am  afraid  ;  and  yot  I'll  venture  it. 

If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 

I'll  find  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away: 

As  good  to  die  and  go,  as  die  and  stay. 

[Leaps  doum. 
O  me  1  my  uncle's  spirit  ia  in  these  stones : — 
Heaven   take  my   soul,  and   England  keep  mv 
bones  I  [Z)ie».(^) 


Enter  Pembboee,  Sausbttbt,  and  Bigot. 

S.U..  Lords,  I  vrill  meet  him  at  St.  Edmund's- 
Bury : 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace 
Tliis  gentle  offer  of  the  fierilous  time. 

Pem.  Who  brought  tlmt  letter  from  the  cardinal? 
Sal.  The  count  Melun.  a  noble  lord  of  France, 
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AOI  IV.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[aoEBB  m. 


Whose  prirate*  with  me,  of  the  dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import. 

Bio.  To-morrow  moming  let  us  meet  him  then. 

Sax..  Or  rather,  then  set  forward  :  for 't  will  be 
Two  long  dajs'  joumej,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet. 


£tUer  the  Bastard. 

Babt.  Once  more  to-daj  well  met,  distemper'd 
lords! 
The  king,  by  me,  requests  your  presence  straight. 
Sal.  The  king  hatli  disposacsa'd  himself  of  ua. 
We  will  not  line  his  tliin,  bc«tained  cloak 
"With  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  walks : 
Betum,  and  lell  him  so  ;  we  know  tlie  worst 
Bast.  %Vhate'eryou  think,  good  words,  I  think, 

were  best 
Sax.  Our  griefe,  and  not  our  manners,  reason 

now. 
Babt.  But  there  is  little  reason  in  your  grief; 
Therefore,  't  were  reason  you  had  manners  now. 
Pkh.  Sir,  sir,  impatience  hath  his  privilege. 
Bast.  'T  is  true ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man* 

else. 
Sal.  This   u   the  prison.     What   is   he   lies 
here  ?  [Steing  Abthvb. 

Peic  O   death,   made  proud   with   pure  and 
princely  beauty ! 
The  earth  hod  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 
Sai>    Murder,   as   hating  what   himself  hath 
done. 
Doth  lay  it  open,  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Bio.  Or,  when  ho  doom'd  this  beauty  to  a  grave, 
Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

Sal.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you  ?     Have  you 
beheld," 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  ?  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  sec. 
That  you  do  see  ?  could  thought,  without  this  object. 
Form  such  another?     This  is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest. 
Of  murder's  {uma :  this  is  the  bloodiest  shame, 
The  wildest  savagery,  the  vilest  stroke, 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  storing  rage, 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  soft  remorse. 

Fxx.  All   murders   post  do  stood   escus'd   in 
thia: 


(•)  FintfoUo, 

•  irkou  private  ««7*  wu.—]  Wbon  cmfitnllal  parlef.  Mr. 
CoHici't  MS.  tnnoutor  nadi,  ■■  WboM  priTate  mUuin,'  He;  and 
■  Uttla  lowet,  for— 

" thin,  bntalned  cloak — " 


And  this  so  sole,  and  so  onmatchable. 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet-unbegotten  sin  of  times ; 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bast.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloo<ly  work  ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ? — 
We  had  a  kind  of  light  what  would  ensue. 
It  is  the  shamefid  work  of  Hubert's  hand  ; 
The  practice,  and  the  purpose,  of  the  kine  : — 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  soul. 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  life. 
And  breathing  to  his  breathless  excellenoe 
The  inceuse  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow. 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delight. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  and  idleness. 
Till  I  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hand,* 
By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenge. 

Fbm.,  Bio.  Our  souls  religiouslj 
words. 


confirm 


•'  — — ^  fin  beftaiaed  cloak." 
k  Ban  j-ou  Metd,—]  Thia  li  Uu  oomcted  leetion  in  Uu  third 
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Enter  Hubkbt. 

Hub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  haste  in 
you: 
Arthur  doth  live ;  the  king  hath  sent  for  you. 

Sal.  O,  he  is  bold,  and  blushes  not  at  deotli: — 
Avaunt,  thou  hatefiil  villaiu,  get  thee  gone  1 
HtjB.  I  am  no  villain. 
Sal.  Must  T  rob  the  law  ? 

[Drawing  hit  gicordj 
Bast.  Your   sword   is  bright,   sir;  put  it 

again. 

Sal.  Not  till  I  sheathe  it  in  a  murderer's  akin. 
Hub.  Stand  back,  lord  Salisbury,  stand  back,  I 
say; 
By  heaven,  I  think,  my  sword's  as  sharp  aa  youn: 
I  would  not  hove  you,  lord,  forget  yourself. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defiance ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nobility. 

Big.  Out,  dunghill  1  dor's!  thou  brave  a  noble- 
man? 
HtTB.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defiand 
My  innocent  Ufa  against  an  empeiw. 


np 


4 


folio,  16S4.    In  the  two  prcTioni  editiooi  the  paaaace  i 
"  Ton  Asm  tMheld." 

•  J  iloTf  to  UU  hand,—]  Pojw  reads  trad  for  hand,  i ,. 

pcrliapa,  (tvca  a  more  elegant  lenae;  bni  Malone  qaotea  a  nanict 
from  "Troiliu  and  Creatida,"  Act  IT.  Se.  I.  eoaaiiBUaty  of  the 
old  reading : — 

" Jore,  lei  JBatu  ll»o. 

If  to  mff  iwvrd  hit  fate  be  not  the  Wory. 
A  thouaand  complete  couraet  of  toe  sun  I** 


ACT   IT.] 


KINQ  JOHN. 


[■OGKB  m 


Sal. 
Hub. 
Yet,  I 


Thou  art  a  murderer. 

Do  not  prove  me  so  ; 
am  none.*    Whose  tongue  soe'er  speaks 
false, 

Not  truly  speaks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 
pRM.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 
Bast.  Keep  the  peace,  I  say. 

Sal.  Stand  by,  or  I  sha]l  gall  you,  Faulcoii- 

bridge. 
Bast.  Thou  wert  better  gall  the  devil,  Salisbury: 
If  thou  but  fwwn  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot, 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  me  shame, 
I'll  strike  thee  dead.     Put  np  thy  sword  hetime, 
Or  I'll  so  maul  you  and  your  toasting-iron, 
That  you  shall  think  the  devil  is  conic  from  hell. 
Bia.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned   Faulcon- 
bridge  ? 
Second  a  villain  and  a  murderer  ? 
Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 
Bio.  Who  kill'd  this  prince  ? 

Hub.  Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  well : 
I  honour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him ;  nnd  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  swoot  life's  loss. 

Sal.  Trust  not   those  cunning  waters  of  his 
eyes. 
For  villainy  is  not  withont  such  rheum  ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse ''  and  innocency. 
Away,  with  me,  nil  you  whose  souls  abhor 
T)»e  uncleanly  snvours  of  a  shuighter-house ; 
For  I  am  stifled  with  this  smell  of  sin. 

Bio.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  Paiiphin  there! 
Peh.  There,  tcU  the  king,  lie  nioy  inquire  us 
out.  [^Exetint  Lords. 

Bast.  Here's  a  good  world  I — Knew  you   of 
this  fair  work  ? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundless  reach  of  mercy, 
If  thou  didst  this  deed  of  death,  art  thou  danm'd, 
Hubert. 
Hub.  Do  but  hear  mo,  sir, — 
Bast.  Ha  1  ni  tell  thee  what ; 


*  Do  not  prove  me  so : 

T«t,  I  nn  none.] 
Bo  not  compel  me  to  became  one.    Kow,  at  pratml,  I  wn  no  mnr- 
derer. 

t>  Likf  rirera  nf  remorse—]  Uemorie,  in  Shekespeare  mnd  his 
eontcmpnnirlci.  almost  inmrUbly  signifies  pil^.  Bee  Note  (•), 
p.  SI,  of  tlie  present  volume. 

e  To  lug  and  tcamllle,— j  Tt  uambU  Is  In  i«<«<.  Is  serant/e,— 


Thou  'rt  damn'd  as  black — nay,  nothing  is  so  black ; 
Thoa  art  more  deep  daran'd  than  prince  Lucifer : 
There  is  not  yet  so  ugly  a  fiend  of  hoU 
As  thou  shall  be,  if  thou  didst  kill  this  cblld. 

Hub.  Upon  my  soul, — 

Bast.  If  thon  didst  but  consent 

To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  despair. 
And,  if  thou  want'st  a  coi-d.  the  smallost  thread 
That  ever  spider  twi.^tcd  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  strangle  thee ;  a  rush  will  be  a>bcam 
To  hang  thee  on  ;  or,  wouldst  thou  drown  thyself. 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon. 
And  it  shall  be,  an  all  the  ocean. 
Enough  to  stifle  such  a  villain  up. — 
I  do  suspect  thee  very  grievously. 

Hun.  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  sin  of  thought, 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Wliich  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay, 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  mo  1 
I  left  him  well. 

Bast.  Go,  bear  liim  in  thine  arms.^ — 

I  am  amaz'd,  mcthinks,  and  lose  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  nnd  dangers  of  this  world. — 
How  easy  dost  thou  take  all  England  up  1 
From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty, 
Tlie  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  idl  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven  :  nnd  England  now  is  left 
To  tng  and  se^imhle,"'  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
Tlie  unnw'd  interest  of  proud-swelling  state. 
Now,  for  the  bare-pick'd  bone  of  majesty 
Doth  dogged  war  bristle  his  angry  crest. 
And  snarlcth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  jjcace : 
Now  powers  from  home,  nnd  discontents  at  home, 
Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waits. 
As  doth  a  raven  on  a  sick-fallen  beast, 
Tlio  imminent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whose  cloak  and  cincture''  can 
Hold  out  this  tempest.     Bear  away  that  child, 
And  follow  me  with  speed  ;  I  '11  to  the  king : 
A  lliousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  the  land. 

l£xeunt. 


• '  Forlune.  RIglit  now  thon  madste  eonfesiTon  of  tlijr  bold- 
nease,  what  sodaiDeboshfuines  possessed  thee,  that  thou  fearcdst 
to  anatch  out  of  my  hands,  as  wcl  as  others  I 

"Author.  Truclye  Madame  I  was  never  instructed  inthescoole 
of  teombUng  and  now  1  am  too  old  to  leame." 

FuLWiL's  Art  of  riatlerf,  \i1». 

<  trhoit  cloak  aad  cinctnra — ]  The  old  lext(  has  ctflf.  Tht 
emendation  cjaelvrs,  atielt  or  girdle,  la  Pope's. 


n» 


ACT   V. 
SCEN~E  L~A  X^m  m  Oe  Pidaet. 


■  Ezx«  JoEV,  Paxihxfh  wiUk  the  CVowm, 
oMi  Alteadaote. 


K.  Jam*.  Tbu  li»«  I  jkUed  «p  i^ 
The  ciicfe  ofay  ii<*7> 


Pa!RI. 

FWaaikamy 


dTlfce  pope, 

[&Miy  Jon  Cft«  cr 
E.  JoEX.  Now  keep  yoar  Uy  word:  go  i 
ikeFreBcb; 


ACT  T.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[SCESE   II. 


Ani  from  hia  holinega  use  all  your  power 
To  stop  their  marches,  'fore  we  ore  inflam'd. 
Our  discontented  counties  *  do  revolt, 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience, 
Swearing  allej;tanec,  and  the  love  of  soul. 
To  BtranfTcr  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
Tliis  inundation  of  mistemjier'd  humour 
Hests  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 
Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sick, 
That  present  medicine  must  be  minister'd, 
Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Fajtd.  It  was  mj  breath  that  blew  this  tempest 
up, 
Upon  your  stubborn  usage  of  the  pope ; 
But,  since  you  are  a  gentle  eonvertite. 
My  tongue  shall  hush  again  this  storm  of  war. 
And  make  fair  weatlier  in  your  blusforing  land. 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remember  well, 
Upon  3'our  oath  of  service  to  the  pope, 
Go  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  their  arms. 

[Exit. 

K.  John.  Is  this  Ascension-day  ?    Did  not  the 
prophet 
Say,  that  before  Ascension-day  at  noon, 
My  crown  I  should  give  off?     Even  so  I  have: 
I  did  suppose  it  should  be  on  constraint. 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 


P 


EnUr  iht  Bastai'd. 


kBAST.  All  Kent  hatli  yielded;   nothing  tlicro 
holds  out 
ut  Dover  castle :  London  hath  roceiv'd, 
ike  a  kind  host,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers: 
i  our  nobles  will  not  hoAT  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy ; 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  ^  up  and  down 
The  little  nimil>er  of  your  doubtful  fiiends. 

•    K.  John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me 
again, 
After  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  ? 

Bast.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cost  into  the 
streets ; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  damnM  hand  was  robb'd  and  (a'cn  away. 

IK.  John.  That  villain  Ilubert  told  me  he  did 
live. 
Bast.  So,  on  my  sou],  ho  did,  for  aught  ho 
knew, 
nt  wherefore  do  you  droop  ?  why  look  you  sod  ? 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
~    ,  not  the  world  sec  fear  and  sad  distrust. 


^^ieti 


*  Our  dttcontrnted  countlei  do  revoU,—]  CounUet  here  mtta 
mobflily^  the  prert,  &rc. 

<>  Hurrlel  vp  and  dottm — ]  Perhapi  a  misprint  for  harriei.  To 
karry  U  to  huvt^  to  harati. 

V  Forafc.  a-d  rirn— j  The  original  tenie  of  to  fortigt,  Johnion 


Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye. 

Be  stirring  as  the  time  ;  be  fire  with  fire ; 

Threaten  the  threal'ncr,  and  outface  tho  brow 

Of  bragging  horror :  so  aboil  inferior  eyes. 

That  borrow  their  bchavioiu-s  from  the  great, 

Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 

The  daunUoss  spirit  of  resolution. 

Away ;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war. 

When  he  iutondeth  to  bccomo  the  field : 

Shew  boldness  and  aspiring  confidence. 

TMiat,  shall  they  seek  the  lion  in  his  den, 

And  fright  liim  there?  and  make  him  tremble 

there  ? 
O,  let  it  not  be  said  I — Forage,  and  run  " 
To  meet  displeasure  farther  from  the  doors  ; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 
K.  John.  Tho  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been 

with  me, 
And  I  have  maJc  a  happy  peace  with  him  ; 
And  ho  hnth  promis'd  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

Bast.  O  inglorious  league  ! 

Shall  we  upon  the  footing  of  our  land, 
Send  fair- play  orders,  and  make  compromise, 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  base  truce, 
To  arms  invasive  ?  shall  a  beardless  boy, 
A  cocker'd  silken  wanton,  bravo  our  fields, 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a.  warlike  soil. 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  finti  no  check  ?     Let  us,  my  hcge,  to  arms : 
Perchniiee,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace. 
Or  if  ho  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said. 
They  saw  we  had  a  puqiose  of  defence. 

K.  John.  Have    thou    tho    ordering  of   this 

present  time. 
Babt.  Away  then,  with  good  courage;  yet  I 

know, 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe,  [Exeunt. 


SCEKE  11.—^  Plain.near  St.  Edmund's-Bmy. 

Enter  in  armt,  Lkwts,  Salisbury,  Melcn,  Prm- 
BROKs,  BiooT,  and  Soldiers. 

Lew.  My  lord  Mclun,  let  Ibis  be  copied  out, 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  tho  precedent  *  to  those  lords  again, 
That,  having  our  fair  order  UTitten  down. 
Both  they,  and  we,  perusiiig  o'er  these  cotes, 
Moy  know  wherefore  we  took  the  sacrament, 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolulile. 

Sal.  Upon  our  sides  it  never  shall  be  broken. 


Mji  l>,  to  nugt  ahroad.  If  io,  the  munlng  miy  be,  '•  To  tin 
frtdt*'  &c.]  but  I  Ruipcct  the  wonl  hm>  no  buiiDesi  here,  Mr, 
Callier'i  annntator  reads,  "  Cnurngr ;  and  run — ." 

>l  T\>e  precedent— 1  The  original  draft  of  the  treaty  betwani 
Levis  and  the  English  baions. 
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KJ3iO  JOHK. 


And,  noble  Daaphin,  albeit  we  swear 

A  vofamtBj  seal.  Kid  aa  nmiig'd  fiuth. 

To  joar  pmnwrfiiigi ;  jet,  believe  me,  prince, 

I  am  not  gUd  tliat  neh  aaoie  of  time 

Ehonkl  aeek  a  plaaler  by  oontcmn'd  rerolt, 

And  heal  the  inreteratc  canker  of  one  wound 

Bj  making  maaj.     O,  it  gnercs  mj  mm], 

Tbat  I  ma.<t  draw  this  metjd  from  mj  side 

To  be  a  widow-maker ;  O,  and  there, 

WlMra  hoBoanUe  raene,  and  defence, 

Onet  oat  opon  the  name  of  SaEsbny: 

But  ndi  a  the  infection  of  the  time. 

That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right. 

We  caimot  deal  bat  with  the  rerj  hand 

Of  stem  injustice  and  confused  wrong. — 

And  is 't  not  pity,  O  my  griered  friends. 

That  we,  the  sona  and  children  of  this  isle. 

Were  bom  to  see  so  sad  an  hoar  as  this ; 

Wherein  we  step  after  a  stronger,  march 

^Km  lier  gentle  bosom,  and  fill  up 

Her  enemies'  ranks,  (I  must  withdraw  and  weep 

Upon  the  spot  *  of  this  enforced  cause,) 

To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 

And  follow  anacquaintc<l  colours  here  ? 

What,  here? — O  nation,  that  thou  couldst remove! 

That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippeth  tbce  about. 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyself. 

And  grapple*  thee  unto  a  pagan  shore ; 

Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might  combine 

The  blood  of  malice  in  a  yein  of  league. 

And  not  to-spcnd  it  so  unneighbourly ! 

Lbw.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  shew  in  this  ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom, 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 
O,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thou'  fought 
Between  eompulBion  and  a  bravo  respect  I 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew. 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks  : 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation  ; 
But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  drop!*. 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  soul. 
Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amaz'd 
Than  had  I  soon  the  vanity  top  of  heaven 
Figur'd  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  this  storm  ; 
Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes. 
That  never  saw  the  giant  world  oirag'd ; 
Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts, 
Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
Come,  come ;  for  thou  shalt  thmst  thy  hand  as  deep 


(•)  Old  text,  cripple. 

•  Upon  IMe  ipot — ]  The  W«iji  or  ditpraet, 

•  O,  rhat  a  nof>U  combat  ktui  thou  /ovpAl— ]  tn  the  eftrljr  rolloi 
lAoM  ii  omitted,  but  wsi  reitoretl  in  the  edition  of  1685. 

•  Wilh  imttrmt  to  IhiM  lanil.—]  A  finniliu-  conitruction  st  the 
lime.    Thui,  in  "  Henrr  IV."  P«rt  II.  Act  111.  Sc.  J:— 
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Into  the  parse  of  ridi  pnapentr. 

As  Lewia  hiaaeif : — ao,  wAlca,  ahafl  joa  ail. 

That  knit  jvm  men  to  ti»  alii nftlh  of  i  ~ 

And  even  then,  i 

Look,  where  the  bo^  legate  ( 

To  give  OS  wairant  mm  the  hwid  < 

And  on  oar  aetkna  let  the  nme  of  liglit. 

With  holy  breath. 

Eritfr  Paxstxph,  attended. 

Paitd.  HuI,  noble  prince  <d  Fnan 

The  next  is  this, — Sang  John  hath  recaadi'd 
Himself  to  Borne ;  his  spirit  is  con*  in. 
That  so  stood  ont  against  the  holy  efanclL, 
The  great  metropolM  and  see  of  Borne : 
Therefore  thy  threat'ning  colooia  now  wiad  op,  | 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war  ; 
That,  like  a  lion  foster'd  np  at  hand. 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  fool  of  peae«. 
And  be  no  fitrther  harmfril  than  in  abov. 

Lbw.  Year  grace  shaD  pardon  me,  I 
back; 
I  am  too  high-bora  to  be  propertied. 
To  be  a  seoondaiy  at  control. 
Or  usefiil  serving-man,  and  instmment. 
To  any  sovereign  state  throagfaont  the  worid. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wan 
Between  this  chostis'd  kingdom  and  myself. 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  firei 
And  now  'tis  far  too  htige  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  f^e  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to '  this  land. 
Yea,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  my  heart ; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome  ?     What  is  that  peace  to  i 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marrioge-bcd. 
Afrer  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  for  mine ;  . 

And  now  it  is  half-conquer'd,  must  I  bock  ^H 

Because  that  John  hath  mode  his  peace  with  Rome^l 
Am  I  Rome's  slave?     What  penny  hath  Borne 

borne. 
What  mon  provided,  what  munition  sent. 
To  uuderprop  this  action  ?  Is 't  not  I 
Tliat  undergo  this  charge  ?  Who  else  bat  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable. 
Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islanders  shout  out, 
Vive  U  roy  /  as  I  have  bonk'd  their  towns  ?  * 
Have  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  for  a  crown  ? 


t, 
deH 


**  He  hath  more  worthy  intemt  to  the  tteto 
Than  thou—." 

^  A§  t  hare  bank'd  their  towns?]  This  Is  rappoveiS  to  I 
BniFd  atomy  hnid^  their  lomna  mpo»  Mr  rivtn'  hanki :  but  tn_  ____ 
context  it  teems  more  probably  an  allaslon  to  c&rd-pUjrinff ;  and 
by  "  bank'd  their  towni"  ta  meaot,  won  ihtir  foriw,  pmt  Hum  <■ 
hank  or  reai. 


And  shall  I  uow  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  ? 
No,  no,  on  my  soiii,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pakd.  You  look  but  ou  the  outside  of  this  work. 

Lkw.  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  return 
Till  my  attcmj)t  so  much  be  glorified, 
Ab  to  my  ample  hope  woa  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gaUnnt  head  of  war, 
And  cuU'd  these  fiery  spiritu  from  the  world, 
To  outlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  danger  and  of  death. — 

[7'rumpet  soundt. 
What  lusty  trumpet  thus  doth  summon  us  ? 

£ntfr  the  Bastard,  attended. 

Bast.  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world. 
Let  me  have  audience :  I  am  sent  to  speak. 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king, 
I  come  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him  ; 

*  Tkii  unhalr'd  tnmcineu, — ]  Unhaii'd,  roeaoing  unhtardtd,  it 
tb«  luggntion  of  TheolxJd,  Um  oU  test  htving  "  umktart." 


And,  as  you  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  lintited  unto  my  tongue. 

Fand.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilfiil-oppoHite, 
And  will  not  temporize  with  ray  entreaties  ; 
He  flntly  says,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Bast,  By  oU  iho  blood  that  ever  fm'y  breath'd. 
The  youth  says  well. — Now  hear  our  English  king ; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
He  is  prepar'd,  and  reason  too,  he  should : 
This  apish  and  unmannerly  approach, 
This  hamess'd  masque,  and  unadvised  revel, 
Tills  unhair'd  *  sauciness,  and  boyish  troops, 
The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  ia  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfish  wai-,  these  •  pigmy  arms, 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  territories.  [door. 

That  hand,  which  had  the  strength,  evca  at  your 
To  cudgel  you,  and  moke  you  toko  the  hatch;"" 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concoalod  wells ; 
To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks ; 

{•)  Old  copiei,  Mil. 
b  jlndmukitnUktlluliatck!^  Ta  lakt,  i.t.  to  Itap. 
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Items*  rr. 


To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock*!!  ap  in  diests  and  trunlu ; 
To  bug  with  swine  ;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 
In  vaults  and  prisons ;  and  to  thrill,  and  shake, 
Even  at  the  crying  of  jour  nation's  crow,* 
Thinking  this  voice  an  armed  Enghahman ; — 
Shall  that  victorious  hand  he  fccbled  here, 
That  in  jour  chambers  gave  you  chastisement  ? 
No  1  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms, 
And,  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery,  towers 
To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest.  (1) 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingratc  revolts. 
You  bloody  Neros,  rijtping  up  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  for  shame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visag'd  nioids. 
Like  Amazons,  come  tripping  aftt-r  drums ; 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  gauntlets  change. 
Their  neelds  to  lances,  and  their  genUo  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination.  [in  peace; 

Lew.  There  end  thy  brave,  and  turn  thy  face 
We  grant  tliou  canst  outscold  us,  fare  thee  well ; 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
With  Buoh  a  brabbler. 

Pand.  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

Bast.  No,  I  wUl  speak. 

Lew.  We  will  attend  to  neither  : — 

Strike  up  the  drums ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here,     [out ; 

Bast.  Lideed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will  cry 
And  so  shall  you,  being  beaten.     Do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum. 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine  ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  shall, 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear, 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder  ;  for  at  hand 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here. 
Whom  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  sport  than  need), 
Is  warlike  John  ;  and  in  his  forehead  sits 
A  bare-iibb'd  death,  whose  office  ia  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 

Lew.  Strike  up  our  drums,  to  find  this  danger 
out. 

Bast.  And  thou  sholt  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 
doubt.  lExeunl. 

SCENE  Ul.—Tht  tame.     A  Field  of  BcMle. 

Alarunu.     Enter  Kinq  John  and  Hubebt. 

K.  Zoss,  How  goes  the  day  with  as  ?    O,  tell 
me,  Hubert. 


•  O/your  nition'i  crow,—]  ■'  Th«l  U,  »t  the  croring  o{t  cock ; 
fallm  meaning  bolb  a  cock  and  a  Frenchman."— Donee. 

l>  Unthread  tlie  rude  eye  of  rebellion.— 1  Retrace  the  dlflicnlt 
path  upon  which  you  hare  entered.  Theobald  propraed  to  read, 
■alrrod  the  rude  wat,  be,  hut  to  Ikrrad  oa/f  vay  through  any 
Intricacy  ii  ■till  an  habitual  figure,  and  to  pase  through  the  eye 
of  a  ne'edle  ii  an  oriental  meuphor  for  any  trouhleiomo  un- 
dertaking, familiar  to  u>  all  by  the  paaiage  in  St.  Matthew, 
chap,  xix.,  which  Shakupearahaihlmaelf  paraphrased  in  Richard 
n.  Act  V.  BtS:— 
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Hub.  Badly,  I  fear :  how  fares  your  majeetr  ? 
K.  John.  "This  fever,  that  hath  troubled  me 
long. 
Lies  heavy  on  mo ;  O,  my  heart  is  sick  ! 


Enter  a  Messenger, 


me  »^J 


Mess.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulcon- 
bridge, 
Desires  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field,  ^^ 

And  send  him  word  by  me  which  way  yon  go.     ^^M 

K.  John.  Tell  him,  toward  Swinstead,  to  ti^^^ 
abbey  there. 

M«s9.  Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply. 
That  was  expected  by  the  Dauphin  here. 
Are  wrack'd  three  night.t  ago  on  Goodwin  sands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  even  now  ; 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 

K.  John.  Aye  me  !  tlus  tjTant  fever  bums 
up. 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. 
Set  on  toward  Swinstead  ;  to  my  litter  straight : 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.  [Exeun 

SCENE  IV.~-TIie  »ame.     Another  jhxH  of 
the  same. 

Enter  Sausbttbt,  Pembroke,  Bioot,  and  othert. 

Sal.  I  did  not  think  the  king  so  stor'd  with 

friends. 
Pem.  Up  once  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sal.  That  misbegotten  devil,  Faulconbridm, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  uphohb  the  day. 

Pem.  They  say,  King  John,  sore  sick,  bath  le 
Ihe  field. 

Enter  Meluit,  wounded,  and  led  hy  Soldiers. 


Mel.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  England 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy  we  hod  other 

Pek.  It  is  the  count  Melun. 

Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  noble  English,  you  are  bought  and 
sold; 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion,* 
And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith. 
Seek  out  King  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet ; 
For,  if  the  Fitnch  be  lords  of  this  loud  day, 


*'  It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  camel 
To  tkraut  the  pciUm  of  a  nttiUi  rye." 
So  in  Coriolanns,  Act  III.  Sc.  1,  we  have  :— 

"  Eien  when  the  navel  of  the  state  wat  touch'd. 
They  would  not  Ihrtad  the  gates." 
Moreover,  the  original  spelling  is  untkred,  and  it  is  remarkable 
that  in  the  folio,  1633,  Utrtad,  which  occurs  many  times,  ia  ii»> 
variably  spelt  tkrtd,  whilst  triad  is  always  ezUbited  in  its  prosent 
form. 


AOt  T.J 


KING  JOHN. 


[sciurE  Tt 


He*  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  take 
By  cutting  off  your  heads  :  thus  hath  he  sworn, 
And  I  wth  him,  and  m.iny  more  with  mo, 
Upon  the  altar  at  St.  Edmund's-Bury, 
Even  on  that  altar  where  wo  aworo  to  you 
iJear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

Sal.  Way  this  he  possihle  ?  may  this  be  true  ? 
Mel.  IlnTe  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  view, 
Setaining  but  a  quantity  of  life 
MTiich  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolveth  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  ? 
What  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive, 
Since  I  must  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit? 
^^^ly  should  I  then  he  false,  since  it  is  true 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  ? 
I  say  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  is  forsworn  if  e'er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  doj-  break  in  tlie  east. 
But  even  this  night, — whose  block  contagious  breath 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun, — 
Even  this  ill  night  your  bnaitliiiig  shall  expire, 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives. 
If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
Ckimmcnd  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king ; 
The  love  of  him, — and  this  respect  besides, 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman, — 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
Li  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field ; 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peoce,  and  port  this  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplation  and  devout  desires.<2) 

Sal,  Wo  do  believe  thee. — ^And  beahrew  my 
Boul, 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  moat  fair  occasion,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  the  steps  of  damned  flight ; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankness''  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  within  those  bounds  we  have  o'erlook'd,' 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience. 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  Bang  John. — 
My  arm  shall  give  theo  help  to  bear  thee  hence  ; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  of  death 
Right*  in   thine  eye. — ^Away,  my  friends!     New 

flight. 
And  happy  newness,  that  intends  old  right. 

[^Exeunt,  leading  of  Mklun. 


*  H«  memnt— ]  £nffii.  the  Frenchmam,  meftni,  ftc. 

^  Leaving  our  nuiknes*.']  Rank  »  here  used  in  « lenie  It  hu 
•AMd  to  retain,  that  of  rUttoMi,  impttuou*.  Arc 

•  Tko4e  bovndi  we  hate  o'crlook'd, — ]  Tlut  is,  o^trhonUt  over- 
tmt, 

*  Right  in  thine  e)e.—]  Ur.  Colllet'l  unot4lOT  would  rend 
bright ;  but  the  old  word,  meAning  iirect^  immediate,  ii  prefer- 
able. 

•  When  the  Englith  meuur'd  backmard  their  OVR  fnund,—] 
1  he  original  hA«,  "  When  EngUih  measure,"  arc. 


SCENE  v.— n«  satM.     The  French  Camp. 
Enter  Lewis  and  his  Train. 

Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  methought,  was  loth 

to  set. 
But  stay'd,  and  mode  the  western  welkin  blush, 
When  the  English  meaaur'd'  backward  their  own 

ground, 
In  faint  retire :  O  bravely  come  we  off 
When  with  a  voUey  of  our  needless  shot, 
After  such  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tottering  colours  clearly  up,' 
Last  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it  1 

EtUer  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  Wliere  is  my  prince,  the  Dauphin  ? 

Lew.  Here  : — \Miat  news  ? 

Mess.  The  count  Melun  is  slain;  the  English 
lords, 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  fallen  off: 
And  your  supply,  which  you  have  wbh'd  so  long. 
Are  cast  awuy,  and  simk,  on  Goodwin  sands. 

Lew.  Ah,  foid   shrewd   news '. — Beshrew   thj 
very  heart ! 
I  did  not  tltink  to  be  so  sad  to-night 
As  this  hath  made  me. — Who  was  he  that  said. 
King  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbUng  night  did  part  our  weary  powers? 

Mess.  Whoever  spoke  it,  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

Lew.  WeU ;  keep  good  quarter  and  good  car« 
to-night ; 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  I, 
To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow.    [EsetttU. 


SCENE   VI.— 4  n  open  Place  in  the  Ne^h- 
bourfiood  of  Swinstead  Abbey. 

Enter  (he  Bastard  and  Hcbebt,  meeting. 

Hub.  Who's  there  ?  speak,  ho  !  speak  quickly, 

or  I  shoot. 
Bast.  A  friend. — What  art  thou  ? 
Httd.  Of  the  part  of  England. 

Bast.  Whither  dost  thou  go  ? 
Hub.  WTiat's  that  to  thee  ? 

Why  may  not  I  demand  of  thine  affairs. 


f  And  leoviKl  our  tolteiiog  e«<o«rs  elurljr  atp,— ]  Kr.  CeUisr's 
old  corrector  suggests — 

"  And  wound  our  tottered  colotirs  cloeetf  up." 
Toit«rinff,  or  tottered,  is  explained  to  mean  tattered ;  but  to  totter 
s^pUled  aiso  to  hang  or  droop;  and  the  tottering,  or  drooping 
colours,  after  a  hard  flght,  contrast  becomingly  with  the  epreading, 
mtaoing  colours  of  an  arm/  advancing  to  battle.  The  rnain  diffl* 
ooity  is  the  word  clearly;  for  which  we  are  more  disposed  to 
substitute  CapeU's  "ehearlf"  than  the  "cloeely"  of  the  aacieat 
annotator. 
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A«t   v.] 


KINO  JOHN. 


[SCKTI  TO. 


At  well  an  thou  of  mine  ? 

Ba8t.  Hubert,  I  tliink. 

HtTB.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought ; 

I  will,  ujKin  all  hazorda,  well  believe  [well. 

Thou  art  ray  friend,  that  know'st  my  tongue  »o 
Who  art  thou? 

Bast.  Who  then  wilt :  ao  if  thou  pleaee, 

Thou  mayst  befriend  nic  so  much,  as  to  think 
I  come  one  way  of  the  Plantagenets.  [night,* 

Hub.  Unkind  remembrance !  thou,  and  eyeless 
Have  done  me  shame : — ^brave  soldier,  pardon  me, 
Tlint  any  accent,  breaking  fi-om  thy  tongue. 
Should  'scape  tlie  true  acquaintance  of  mine  car. 

BiBT,  Come,    come ;  sans    compUment,    what 
news  abroad  ?  [night, 

Hub.  WTiy,  hero  walk  I,  in  tiio  black  brow  of 
To  find  you  out. 

Bast.  Brief,  then  ;  and  what 's  the  news  ? 

Hub.  O,  my  sweet  sir,  news  fitting  to  the  night, 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 

Bast.  Show  me  the  very  wound  uf  this  ill  news  ; 
I  am  no  woman,  I'll  not  swoon  at  it. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  p)isoii*d  by  a  monk  ; 
I  left  liim  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil,  that  you  might 
The  bettor  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time. 
Than  if  you  had  nt  leisure  known  of  this,     [liim  ? 

Bast.  Uow  did  he  take  it?  who  did  tjiste  to 

HvB.  A  monk.  I  tell  you ;  a  resolved  villaizi, 
Whoso  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  aud,  i)eradvi"titure,  may  recover. 

Bast.  Wio  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majesty  ? 

Hub.  Wliy,  know  you  not  tlio    lords   are    all 
come  back. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company  ? 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pai'dou'd  tliem. 
And  they  are  all  about  his  majesty.  [heaven, 

Bast,  Withhold     thine     indignation,     mighty 
And  t-ompt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power  ! 
I  '11  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  night, 
Passing  these  flats,  arc  taken  by  the  tide, 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  them ; 
Myself,  well  mounted,  hardly  have  escap'd. 
Away,  before!  conduct  me  to  the  king. 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead,  or  e'er  I  come.  J[_Exeun(. 

SCENE  VII,— r/w  Orchard  o/Swinst cad  Abbey. 

£nter  Piuxce  Hknuv,  SALiSBtiBTr,  and  Bioox. 

P.  Hen.  It  is  too  late  ;  the  lifo  of  all  his  blood 
Is  touch'd  corruptibly ;  and  hia  pure  brain 


»  ThoM.und  c^cleii  night,—  )  The  old  ten  hu  ■•mdlei>  night" 
Btelru,  which  ii  pcculiuljr  appiicabic,  we  owe  to  Theobald. 

»  Ltava  Ihrm  insenillile ;]  rhe  oriitlnal  lection  It  InviiHlt;  a 
word,  nolwithitanding  Malone'i  defence  of  It,  that  appean  to  be 
without  Knie  in  thii  juutafe.  llnnioer  llrit  augneited  the 
readinii  in  the  teit,  and  hi>  emendation  ii  In  loiue  degree  Teilfled 
br  the  coneaponding  vaaiage  in  the  eulier  play,— 
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(Which  some  suppoee  the  aoul'a  frail   dwelling- 
house) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makee, 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 


ETtter  Pkmbboke. 


Pem. 


4 


His  highness  yet  doth  speak ;  and 
belief. 
That  being  brought  into  the  open  air 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  poison  which  oss&ilcth  him. 

P.  Hen.  Let  him  bo  brought  into  the  orchanl 
here. — 
Doth  he  still  rage  ?  lExit  Bioorj 

Fbu.  He  is  more  patient 

Thau  when  you  left  him  ;  even  now  he  sung. 

P.  Hen.  O  vanity  of  sickness !  fierce  extreme 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themselvoa. 
Dtvath,  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  part«. 
Leaves  them  insensible ;  **  and  his  siege  is  now 
Again.stthe  mind,*  the  whii^h  he  pricks  and  wound 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fiintasies ; 
\Miich,  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  hold 
Confound   themselves.     Tis  strange  that 

should  sing ! 
I  am  the  cygnet  t  to  this  pale  faint  swan. 
Who  chants  a  doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death  ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pijK;  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince ;  for  you  nre 
bom 
To  set  a  form  upon  that  indigest, 
Wlilch  he  hath  left  so  shapeless  and  so  nide. 


Jie-erUer  Bioot  aiid  Attendants,  u>ha 
Kino  John  in  a  Chair.' 

K. 


bring 


John.  Ay,  marry,  now  my  soul  hath  elbow 
room; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  dust : 
I  am  a  scribblttl  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
U{H>n  a  parchment ;  ami  against  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 

P.  Hen.         How  fares  your  majesty  ? 
K.  John.  Poison'd, — ill   fare;— dead,  forsook, 
cast  off: 
Aiid  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come. 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw  ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  conrse 


(*)  Old  text,  »i»<U. 


(t)  Old  text,  StriMl. 


"  Power  after  power  fonake  their  proper  power. 
Onclf  the  heart  Impugnes  with  faint  leaitt.** 

°  The  itage  dinetion  in  the  old  copies  ii  atmply, 
^tottgkl  tm," 


Through  my  iiurn'tl  bosom  ;  nor  entrcnt  the  north 
To  make  hia  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  li[a, 
And  comfort   me  with  cold: — I  do  not  ask  you 

much, 
I  beg'  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  so  strait. 
And  BO  ingrateful,  yuu  deny  mo  that. 

P.  Hen.  O,  that  there  were  some  virtue  in  my 
tears. 
That  might  relieve  you  I 

K  John.  The  salt  in  them  ia  hot. 

Willun  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the  poison 
Is,  as  a  dciid,  contin'd  to  tyrannize 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 

ETUer  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  O,  I  am  scolded  with  my  violent  motion. 
And  sple^'n  of  Bj>ced  to  sec  your  majesty. 

£.  John.  O  cousin,  thou  art  come  to  set  mine 
eye  : 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  burnt, 


an  em'. — 
My  liege  !  my  lord  I — But  now  a  king, — now  thus! 
P.  Hen.  Even  bo  must  I  run  on,  and  even  bo 
stop. 
What  surety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  stay, 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay  I 

327 


ACT  v.] 


KING  JOHN. 


[aoxsa  Tn. 


Bast.  Art  thou  gone  bo  ?  I  do  but  Btaj  behind 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge  ; 
And  then  taj  soul  shall  wait  on  theo  to  heaven, 
Ab  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  servant  stilL 
Now,  now,  you   stars,  that  move   in   your  right 

spheres, 
Where  be  your  powers  ?  Shew  now  your  mended 

faiths ; 
And  instantly  return  with  mo  again, 
To  push  destruction,  and  perpetual  shame. 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land  : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  be  sought ; 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

Sai..  It  seems,  you  know  not  then  so  much  as  we : 
The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  rest,         '• 
Who  half  on  hour  since  come  from  the  Dauphin ; 
And  brings  from  him  such  ofiiers  of  our  peace 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take, 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Babt.  Ho  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sai,.  Nay,  'tis  in  a  manner  done  already; 
For  many  carriages  ho  hath  dispatch'd 
To  tho  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal ; 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords, 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  consummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.  Let  it  be  so. — And  you,  my  noble  prince, 


With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spor'd. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  fimcraL 

P.  IIen.  At    Worcester    must    his    body 
interr'd;(4) 
For  80  ho  will'd  it. 

Bast.  Thither^ shall  it  then. 

And  happily  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
The  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land  1 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  my  faithful  services 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sai..  And  the  like  tender  of  our  lore  we  : 
To  rest  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 

P.  Hex.  I  have  a  kind  soul,  that  would 
you*  thanks,     . 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Bast.  O,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe^^ 
Since  it  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefe. — 
This  England  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror. 
But  when  it  first  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  anns. 
And  we  shall  shock  them.     Nought  shall  make  w 

me. 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  trae.  (5)     IBxeunt. 


•  Thai  KonlH  fivt  you  Ua»ki,—]  Th«  word  yoa,  which  11 
viotiug  lu  the  origliul,  wu  lappUed  by  Rowe. 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


Acrr  I. 


(1)  SCSKB  I.— 

With  OuU  half  fact  inwU  kt  tavt  all  my  land  .■ 
A  luJJ-fa^d  irroal,  Jive  hundred  pound  a-ytar  /} 
The  old  text,  which  hais  "  with  ha^f  that  face,"  wan  cor 
noted  by  Thoobnld.   BaJif-facti  groat  appears  to  have  boon 
a  popular  epithet  for  a  meafira  Tisaoe ;  and  was  dorired 
riktun  the  iaiue  of  groaU  by  Henry  VII.,  which,  in  oppo- 
raltion  to  the  eenenJ  ooinogo,  bore  a  half-face,  or  profile, 
'instead  of  a  nill-fiioe.     Btoerens  quotes  a  passage  ftxim 
"The  Downfall  of  Robert  Enrl  of  Huntingdon,"  1801, 
where  wo  meet  the  same  allusion  : — 

"  You  hal/Jac'i  gnal,  )fou  thlck-cbok'd  chitty  flue." 

(2|  SCERX  I.— 

Thai  in  mint  ear  I  durit  not  itict  a  rote, 
Lett  awa  thould  tay.  Look,  where  throe  farthings  Boea.] 
iSn  his  diapter  "On  the  Coioea  of  England,"  Hounshed 
'  "  I  tia  thai,  after  the  death  of  Mary,  "  The  ladio  Eliao- 
I  ber  aister,  and  now  oar  most  gratious  quecno,  so<v- 
_ae  and  prinoesse,  did  finish  the  nutter  wholio,  utterly 
Faholiihine  the  use  of  copper  and  brasen  coine,  and  oon- 
Iverting  the  same  into  guns   and   great  onUnanoe,  she 
I  KBstorad  suodrie  ooines  of  fine  sUrcr,  as  peooes  of  halfe- 
I  iwai*  farding,  of  a  penie,  of  three  halfe  pence,  pooces  of 
I'TWo  pence,  of  three  pence,  of  fouro  pence  (called  the  gnntt, 
'  of  BIX  pence,  usuaUie  named  the  tostone,  and  Rhilling  of 
twelve  pence,  whereon  she  hath  imprinted  her  owno  imago, 
and  omphatical  supotacription." 

The  mren  three-farthings  was,  of  course,  very  thin  ;  and 
as  with  the  profile  of  the  soverBign  it  bora  the  emblem  of 
a  nut,  its  similitado  to  a  waaien-fiioed  lienu  with  that 
flower  stuck  in  his  ear,  according  to  a  courtly  fashion  of 
Shakespeare's  day,  is  suffidonuy  intelligible  and  hu- 
morous. 

(8)  ScBNB  I.— 

Nov,  your  traveller, — 

Be  and  hit  toM-piek  at  my  vorthip'i  mew.] 
Wo  may  readily  belie^-e  that  in  an  "  age  of  newly-excited 
curiosity,"  as  Dr.  Johnson  deeoribei  1^  when  intelligence 
was  transmitted  with  incredible  slowness  and  nncertaintr, 
the  company  of  a  travelled  man,  conversant  with  the 
manoere  and  laognagoe  of  foreign  countries,  must  have 
bean  eagerly  soogot  after.  The  craving,  indeed,  for  such 
aodety  appeaia  to  have  been  eanied  at  one  time  to  so  oi- 
tjvvagant  a  pjtoh  that  there  are  good  grounds  for  believing 
a  professed  traveller,  engaged  to  rebto  his  adventures, 
formed  a  not  unfrequcnt  source  of  entertainment  at  the 
dinner-table  of  the  opulent.  The  writers  of  the  period 
abound  in  allusions,  invariably  saroastio,  to  this  Tom 
Odoomb  tribe.  Aooordlng  to  thom,  your  professed  trevellor 
was  the  synonyme  for  a  formal,  mondadous  coxcomb. 
Hus,  in  Marlowe's  "  Edward  II.''  Act  I.  Bo.  1,  Oaveaton 
asks  one  of  tho  "  throe  poor  men  : " — 

■'  Wlim  »rt  thou  t 
Man,  A  traveller. 

Oar.  Lit  itic  iijc — thon  wonldtt  do  w«U 
To  wail  St  mjr  trenclin',  snd  t«ll  m«  Uei  it  dinner  time." 

So,  too,  in  Jonson's  "  Cynthia's  Revels,"  Act  II.  So.  1, 
(Gifford'i  Edition  :>— 


"He  that  li  with  him  If  Amorptaai,  a  traveller,  ooe  lo  msde 
out  ot^be  mixture  of  shreds  of  forms  that  himself  Is  truly  de- 
f«rft'd.  He  walks  most  rnttimunly  with  a  clove  or  pick-tooth  In 
his  mouth.  *  *  *  He  will  lie  cheaper  thau  any  beg|^,  and 
louder  than  most  clocks." 

Ovorbury,  in  his  "'Charactoni,"  has  hit  off  the  ridiculous 
pectiliarities  of  "An  Affecteto  Traveller"  with  his  oooui- 
tomed  penetration  :  not  omitting,  any  more  thxm  Shake*  ] 
speare  or  Jonson,  who,  in  such  portraiture,  omit  nothing^  ' 
the  indispensable  tviAh-pich ; — 

*'  His  attire  speakes  FmcK  or  Uatian,  and  his  gate  cries, 
Behotd  me.  He  censures  all  things  by  countenances,  and  shragt 
and  speakes  hb  own  language  with  shame  and  lisping  :  he  will 
choake,  rather  than  confess  hetre  good  drinke;  and  hia  pick-lootb 
Is  a  maine  part  of  bis  bcbavioor." 

(4)  SOIBI  I.— Knight,  knight,  good  mother,— Batilitco- 
liit.]  A  satirical  reierence  to  tbo  old  play  of  "  Soliman  and 
Petaeda,"  in  ooo  aoeno  of  which  the  clownish  servants 
Piston,  spi^nga  on  the  back  of  a  txirtain  swagvoring^ 
cowardly  knight,  called  Basilisoo,  and  compels  him  to 
swear  OS  he  diotetes  : — 

**  Ba».  O.  I  swear,  I  swear. 

Pill.  By  the  contents  of  this  blade,— 

Bai.  By  the  contents  of  this  blade, — 

put.  I,  the  aforesaid  Baallisco,— 

Bat.  I,  the  aforesaid  huVAsca,— knight,  good  tellow,  kniglkl, 
tnlaH,— 

PtMt.  Knave,  good  fellow,  Ituottt,  Anace.** 

For  the  episode  of  tho  brothon  Fauloonbridge,  appealing 
to  the  Idn^  to  decide  upon  their  respective  right  to  old 
Sir  Robert  s  esteto,  as,  indeed,  for  nearly  every  other  in- 
cklent  in  the  play,  Shakespeare  is  indebted  to  "  The 
Troublesome  RAigno  of  King  John."  Halone  liad  tlia 
tomerity  to  assert,  and  his  dictom  has  been  taken  fbr 
granted  by  the  critics  since,  that,  "  In  expanding  the 
character  of  the  Bastard,  Sbakspeare  seems  to  have  pro- 
oeedod  on  the  following  slight  hint  in  the  original  play  : — 
'  Near  them,  a  bastard  of  the  king's  dcceas'd, 
A  kardie  Kitd-head,  rough  and  ventmroUM,'*' 

How  lor  this  statement  is  justifiable,  let  the  reader  de- 
termine after  pertiaing  only  a  few  extntota  trmo  tho  earlier 
work.     In  the  parallel  scene,  King  John  decrees  that  the 
paternity  of  Philip  shall  be  determined  by  his  mother  and  . 
himself;  the  mother,  on  bcin);  questioned,  declares  his 
father  was  Sir  Robert  Fauloonbridge  ;  whereupon  the  kin(  i 
says: — 
"  Aske  Philip  whose  Sonne  he  is. 

EiHx.  FhUlp,  who  was  tbv  father  t 

Phittp.  Mas  my  lord  and  that's  a  question  :  and  yon  had  not 
Taken  some  palnes  with  her  before,  1  should  have  deiired 
You  to  aske  my  mother. 

Jolkn.  Say.  who  was  thy  father! 

Philip.  Faith  (my  lord)  to  answers  you,  sure  hce  Is  my 
Father  that  was  neerest  ray  mother  when  I  was  begotten, 
And  htm  I  think  to  be  Sir  Robert  Fauconbridge. 

Jvhn.  Essex,  for  fashions  sake  demand  agen. 
And  so  an  end  to  this  contention. 

Robert.  Was  ever  man  thus  wrongd  ss  Robert  is! 

Ei»ex.  Philip  speake  I  say,  who  was  thy  Cither  f 

John.  YoiinR  man  how  now,  what  art  thou  In  a  trance  t 

Elinor.  Philip  awake,  the  man  If  in  a  dreame. 

Philip.  Phitippmt  alavii  adile  Re^biu. 
What  asist  thou  Philip,  apnuig  of  aunclent  kings  t 
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Qap  m§  rapit  Itmptta*  f 

VHiat  winde  of  honour  blown  thii  furie  forth  r 
Or  whence  proceedc  these  fumes  of  majettie  f 
Mo  thinke*  I  bean  a  hoUow  eccho  sound, 
.  Th&t  Philip  b  the  tonne  unto  a  klnft : 
[  The  whittling  leaves  upon  the  tretnbling  tnea, 
[  WbiHlle  in  consort  I  am  Richard's  lonne: 

The  bubUng  murmur  of  the  waters  fall, 
f  Biecords  PkiUppus  RegiuM  jSliut  t 
Birds  in  their  flight  make  musickc  with  their  wings* 
FilURg  the  aire  with  glorie  of  my  birth : 
Birds,  bubbles,  leaves  and  mo\intaines,  eccho,  all 
Ring  in  mineeares.  that  I  am  Richard's  sonne. 
Pond  man  I  ah  whither  art  thuu  canicdf 
How  are  thy  thoutibti  ywrapt  in  honon  hearen  T 
Forgetfull  what  thou  art,  and  whence  thou  camst. 
Thy  fathers  land  cannot  maintalne  these  thoughts; 
These  thoughts  are  farre  unfitting  Fauconbrldge  : 
And  welt  tlicy  may  ;  for  why  this  mounting  minde 
Doth  soare  too  high  to  stoupe  to  Fauconbridge. 
Why  how  now  1  knowest  thou  where  thou  art  f 
Ana  knowest  thou  who  expects  thine  answer  here  f 
Wilt  thou  upon  a  franticke  madding  vaine 
Goe  loose  thy  land,  and  say  thysells  base  borne  1 


No.  keepe  thy  land,  though  Richard  were  thy  stz«» 
What  ere  thou  thinkstt  aay  thou  art  Fauconbrid^. 

John.  Speake  man,  b«  iodaioe,  who  thy  father  waa. 

Philip.  Please  it  your  majestle.  Sir  Robert- 
Philips  that  Fauconbridge  cleaves  to  thy  Jawea; 
It  will  not  out,  I  cannot  for  my  life 
Say  I  am  sonne  unto  a  Fauconbridge. 
Let  land  and  living  goe'.  tis  honors  Are 
That  makei  me  sweare  King  Richard  was  mj  aire. 
Base  to  a  king  addes  title  of  more  state. 
Than  knights  begotten  though  legitimate. 
Pleaae  it  your  grace,  I  am  King  Richards  sonne." 

We  mlM  in  the  oii^nol  the  keen  but  aportxTe  wit.  < 
Qxaberant  uvadtr,  the  ahrawd  worldlineea  and  the  : 
tory  genius  of  Smkespeare'e  Bastttrd ;  but  hia  arcbetyp»'^ 
in  the  old  piece  woa  the  work  of  no  mean  himd. 

(5)  ScENB  I. — Compoyro  the  corresponding  pABsagQ  in  the 
old  play,  b^^inning, — 

"  Then  Robin  Pauconbridot  X  wish  tbc«  joy. 
My  sire  a  king,  and  I  a  landlesse  boy*    ftc. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SolNC  I.— AtcAard,  (A<K  nibb'd  tkt  lim  of  his  htart.] 
The  exploit  by  vhich  this  pattern  of  chivBlty  ma  lupposed 
to  have  acquired  hia  r4iahwgiii«}iing  appell&tion.  Cteur-de- 
lioK,  is  rolatod  in  the  ancient  metrinl  romanoe  which  bears 
his  name :  *  and  from  thenM  was  probably  tmuforred  into 
our  old  chronicles : — "  It  is  sayd  that  a  (von  was  put  to 
Kyn),'o  RichanU  bcynge  ih  pKson  to  havo  doTourod  him, 
and  when  the  lyon  was  gaprn§^  he  put  his  anno  in  his 
mouth  and  pulled  the  Igon  by  the  biuio  so  harde,  that  he 
slew  the  lyon,  and  therefore  sotno  say  ho  is  called  Bycharde 
Cvrt  de  Lyon. :  but  somo  say  he  is  called  Cure  de  Lyon, 
because  of  his  boldonesso  and  hardy  stomako." — Kabtall's 
Cknuiclt. 

(2)  SOBHB  I.— 

/( lia  a*  lightlt/  o»  tkt  bad  of  >um, 
Ai  gnat  Alddti  Mow  v,po«.  an  an.\ 
Ttia  old  text  has  jAoo,  instead  of  ilwvi ;  and  the  oom- 
mentatora  hare  nroduood  a  formidable  array  of  instances 
in  our  old  oometues  where  the  ihot$  of  Hercules  are  men- 
tioned. NotwiUutandin^  those,  I  foel  persuailed  that  the 
allusion,  as  Thoohnld  pointed  out,  is  to  the  &ble  of  tho 
ass  in  tho  lioo's  skin.  Shttt  and  tkoK  wera  often  spelt 
alike:— 

"Tet,  whsl  iiLoTet    I  pray  Ihec,  •*«. 
A  thing  that  creepet,  it  cannot  got" 

Tkt  Phaniz  nal,  tel  faorlk  by  R.  S.    Lo»d.  IS9S. 

(3)  Bouni  I.— 

Do,  child,  ao  to  it  graHdame,  child; 

Qivt  gTandoMt  tingdom,  and  it  grandame  vill 

Oivt  it  aplHm.J 
"  Mr.  Ouost  ('  PhiL  Pro.'  I.  280)  has  obaerrod  that,  in  the 
dialects  of  the  North- Western  Counties,  formerly  i(  was 
Bometimcfl  uwd  for  its  ;  and  that,  accordingly,  we  have  not 
only  in  Shnkospoare's  '  King  John,'  '  Goe  to  yt  gmndome, 
ohilde  •  •  •  •  and  it  grandame  will  glue  yt  a  plum,'  but,  in 
Ben  Jonson's  '  Silent  Woman,'  II.  3,  '  ft  knighthood  and 
it  friends.'  So  in  *  Lear,'  I.  4,  we  hare,  in  a  speech  of  the 
Fool,  '  Foryou  know,  Nuncklo,  tho  Hodge-Sparnnr  fed  the 


•  Sw  Waaaa's  Milrical  SomaHcu,  il.  44. 
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Cuckoo  so  long,  that  it's  had  it  head  bit  off  by  it  , 
{that  is,  that  it  has  bad  its  head, — ^Dot  that  it  had  its 
OS  the  modem  editoni  give  the  passage,  after  the  i 
Folio,  in  which  it  stands,  '  that  it  had  ita  fa«ad  bit  off  by  it 
young.'  So  likewise,  long  before  itt  was  gmaiaUy  rocerrad, 
we  have  it  se^f  commonly  printed  in  two  words,  evideotlj 
under  the  improesi'>D  that  ■(  was  a  ^oaaaaatTB,  of  the  bibs 
syntactical  force  with  tho  pronouns  m  mfttU',  four  nif,  t^ 
utjr—Tkt  KnglitK  qf  ShaJuiptart,  &«.,  by  OCOBOB  U 
Cbaie,  &c.  &0. 

(4)  SCIKB  I.— 


■  BtpUaudthe* 


To  pay  that  duty,  lehiek  yon  Inly  ovt. 
To  hin  (hat  ova  it.] 


n 


In  this  peasago  the  verb  to  otrc  is  used  both  iB  its  cuiieni 
aoceptatlon,  to  bt  indited,  and  in  the  sense  which  it  re- 
peatedly b«us  in  Sbakospooni  and  his  ocotempotmtisa  aC 
own: — 

•  ■  To  him  that  olsn  It  "— 
moans — 

"  To  bim  tlist  it  itloayi  la." 

Oiee,  when  used  for  otm,  generally  implies  abeolats  p(» 
Thus,  in  "  Othello,"  Act  III.  So.  8  : — 


' Not  poppy,  nor  mandraitora, 

Kor  all  the  drowsy  •>'nipt  of  the  world, 
Shall  eTer  medicine  thee  to  thai  tweet  sleep 
Which  thou  oved'Ml  yesterday." 


That  is,  which  thou  pammd,  or  which  was  thy  tvupwlT 
yesterday.    So,  also,  m  "  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Versna, 
Act  V.  &j.  2  :— 

"  Till.  Contiders  the  my  potseiiioni  t 
Pro.  O,  ay:  and  pitiei  them. 
TkH.  Wherefore  r 
Jut.  That  luch  an  as«  ihoold  owe  thsm," 

(5)  BcEircII.— ZIo  Hie  the  muHtut  qf  Jtnuaitm.]  Mmhi 
for  mudnan.  An  allusion  to  the  combination  of  the  d 
&etioDs  in  Jerusalem  when  the  dty  was  threatened  bgr 
Titus.  Molone  tliinks  it  probable  that  Shakespeare  deriied 
tho  roforenoo  from  Joseph  Ben  Gorton's  "  History  of  t^ 
Littler  Times  of  the  Jewcs  Common- Woale,"  tnuulated 
from  Hebrew  into  English  by  Peter  Morwyn,  1575. 


« 


ILLUSTRATIVE  OOMMEKTa 


ACT   III. 


k 


(1)  Boan  I.— 

/  rill  intlnift  my  torrtnn  to  bt  proud. 
For  grirf  uprouil,  ami  maia  iu  orner  ttout.] 
ThiJi  possago  hnj  long  been,  ond  will  long  continue  to  be. 

a  torment  to  critics.    The  old  text  roaos,  " ond 

mokos  his  owner  utoope."  Hanmer  first  proposed  the  mib- 
BtitutioD  of  Haul  for  ttoopt ;  and  ho  hai  been  generally,  but 
not  inTarisbly,  foUowod  by  the  other  editors.  I  miut  oon- 
liH^decpita  tjie  elaborate  defence  of  the  ancient  reading 
hj  Jfalono,  and  ita  adoption  by  Heaari,  Collier  and  Knight, 
that  tloop  appean  to  mo  entirely  inconaliiteDt  botb  with 
the  context  and  with  the  Bubaequent  language  and  de- 
meanour of  lady  Constanco  before  the  Kings  of  Franco 
and  England.  Shnkospoarc,  I  conooire,  intended  to  express 
the  very  natural  sentiment,  that  grief  is  proud,  and  renders 
ita  ixMsesBor  proud  also ;  but  wishing  to  avoid  the  repe- 
tition of  proud,  which  had  been  introduced  twice  imme- 
diately before,  ho  adopted  a  word,  ttrnU,  which  waa 
commonly  used  in  tho  same  sense. 

The  argument  that  in  other  passages  of  theao  plays  tho 
effect  nf  grief  is  to  deject  and  dishearten  has  boen  so 
admirably  answered  by  Dr.  Johnson,  that  it  would  bo 
prasumptuous  to  add  anything  to  a  criticism  so  diacrimi- 
natire  and  profound.  "  In  '  Much  Ado  About  Nothing,"  tho 
bther  of  Hero,  depressed  by  her  disgrace,  declares  him- 
self so  subd\icd  by  grief  that  a  Utrtad  may  leail  him.  How 
ia  it  that  grief,  in  Leonato  and  lady  Constance,  produces 
efliscts  directly  oppoaito,  and  yet  both  sgnseable  to  nature  I 
Sorrow  softens  the  mind  while  yet  it  is  wanned  by  hope ; 
bat  hardens  it  when  it  is  congealed  by  despair.  Distress, 
wliile  there  remains  any  prospect  of  relief,  ia  weak  and 
flexible;  but  when  no  suooour  remains,  is  fearless  and 
stubborn :  angry  alilce  at  those  that  injure,  and  at  those 
that  do  not  help ;  careless  to  please  whore  nothing  can  be 
gained,  and  fearlosa  to  offend  when  there  is  nothizig  fi^rther 
to  be  dreaded.  Such  was  this  writot'a  knowledge  of  the 
passions  I " 

(2)  ScKNE  I.— 0  iymoyia/  0  Auilrial]  Historically, 
these  titles  imlu'ate  two  distinct  personages.  Tho  one, 
Leopold  Duke  of  Austria,  by  whom  Kichard  Coonr-do-Lion 
was  imprisoned  in  tho  year  1193 ;  and  the  other,  Vidonmr, 
Viscount  of  Limoges,  'before  whose  Castle  of  Cholui,  in 
119il,  the  King  was  wounded  bv  an  archer,  one  Bertrand  do 
Oourdon,  of  which  woimd  he  died.  The  author  of  the  old 
play  aaeribaa  the  death  of  Richard  to  the  Duke  of  Austria, 
uniting  in  hla  person  both  the  well-known  enemies  of  the 
Uon-heartad  Monarah,  and  Shakespeare  has  followed  him. 

(8)  SciNB  I.— 

And  mtritorumt  ihaU  OuU  kand  U  ealFd, 
CoKOKitii,  (ud  tPorMpp'd  at  a  taint, 
ThU  lalta  amu  hy  any  lecret  cowu 
Thy  knleful  life.] 
"Hie  similar  denunciation  from  "  Tho  Troublosomo  Itaigne," 
&c,  which  was  the  model  of  this  pUy,  is  given  in  tho  Pre- 
liminary Notice ;  but  there  is  a  still  older  dramatic  piece 
entitled  "  Kyngo  Johiuj,"  written  by  Bishop  Halo,  wherein 
the  sontonce  of  excommnnication  pronounced  by  the  Pope 
npon  the  contumacious  monarch  u  far  mora  curious  and 
circumstantial; — 

"  For  OS  mix-h  u  Kyng  Johsn  doth  Holjr  Church  lo  handle. 
Here  I  do  rune  hym  wf  th  cn>»se.  boke.  bell  and  candle. 
Lyka  as  this  lame  roode  tumeth  now  frnm  my  &ce, 
8o  Ood  I  reqnjrre  to  iniueiter  hym  of  hli  gnee. 
As  thii  tKlke  doth  apeue  by  my  woilce  mannuall, 
1  wyll  God  to  clote  uppe  from  hym  hi*  twnefTltei  all. 
A>  thU  bumynj;  flume  ^'oth  l>om  thii  candle  m  lyght, 
I  wyll  Ood  to  put  hvm  from  h<l  clernal  lynht. 
1  lake  hym  from  Crltt,  and  sAerthe  lownd  of  thii  bell. 
Both  body  and  towle  I  gcre  hym  to  the  deryll  of  hell,"  ftc. — 

P  40. 


Kfngt  /oAita,  a  Plitf  l»  Im  Partt,  tr.  ♦«.,  tfJokn  Bait.  Printed 
for  the  Camden  Society,  f^oni  the  MS.  of  the  author  In  the 
library  of  the  Duke  of  i)eTon>hire. 

(4)  SoKifK  II. — Sofiu  airy  devil  kottrt  ia  Uu  tty.]  Tho 
detnonologists  distributed  their  good  and  evil  spirits  into 
many  diriaions  and  subordinations,  each  class  having  ita 
peculiar  attributes  and  functiona.  Of  the  StMwiiary  dtwiU, 
Burton  tells  us, — 

"  Pttltut  makfi  lix  kindt :  Jfery,  neriall,  terrntiatt,  wtitfry,  mad 
Mtttt  ttrrantam  deviU,  btaida  tkott  faierirt,  ja/yrM,  nymplu"  tec. — 

'  ^  Fiery  Bptrit*  or  devUli,  are  such  as  commonly  worke  by  bias- 
lag  stures,  fire-drmkes,  or  ignea  fatui ;  •  •  •  •  •  likewise  they 
counterfeit  sunnes  and  moones,  stars  oftentimes,  and  sit  on  ship 
masts."  dec.  &c. 

'*  Aeriall  spirits  or  devils,  such  as  keep  qtiarter  most  part  In  the 
aire,  cause  many  tempests,  thunder  and  lightnings,  teare  oakes, 
flra  steeples,  houses,  strike  men  and  beasts,  make  it  raine  stones, 
as  in  Livy's  time,  woole,  frogs,  &c.  •  •  •  •  These  can  corrupt 
the  aire,  and  cause  plagues,  slcknesse,  storms,  shipwrecks,  fires, 
iniLndations,"  kc.  ttc. 

BtiaTox'a  Anatomit  (if  Mttanckolf,  P.  I.  Sc.  11. 


(C)  SOEITE  II.— 


-  Aiutria't  htad,  lit  tKeri; 


While  Philip  brtathea.] 
Sbnkospcaro  follows  tho  old  piny  in  making  the  Bastard 
kill  Austria  to  revenge  the  death  of  Coeur-de-Ldon  ; — 

**  Thus  hath  K.  Riekard$  son  performed  his  vowes. 
And  offred  Austria's  blood  for  his  sacrifice 
Unto  his  father's  everlivlng  soule." 

According  to  history,  it  was  tho  Viscount  of  Lymogea  who 
was  slain  by  Philip: — "Tho  same  yepe,  Philip  Dastard 
Sonne  to  King  Richard,  to  whome  tiis  fiithcr  Imd  given  the 
oastoll  and  honor  of  Coinacke,  Idllod  tho  Vicount  of  Li- 
moges, in  revenge  of  his  &thor*s  death,  who  was  alaine  (as 
yeo  have  heanl)  in  besieging  the  castell  of  Clialus 
CbeverelL"— HOUNSBBD,  under  the  ytar  1199. 

(6)  ScESB  ni.— 

iftht  midnight  Ml 


Did,  mth  kit  iron  tongut  and  braitn  motUk, 
Sound  one  into  Ike  drmrty  tar  of  aij^Al.] 

In  the  original  the  lost  line  roads  thus, — 

*'  Sound  oa  into  the  drowsy  race  of  night." 

The  main  pose  in  this  troublesome  passage  ia  the  word 
met :  OH  was  so  froqucnlly  printed  for  mte,  both  in  these 
plays  and  in  other  books  of  the  period,  that  there  is  groat 
proWbility  of  its  being  so  here  ;  and  into  was  often  used 
formerly  where  we  now  employ  asfo;  but  raw  must  bo 
a  corruption.  What  is  meant  by  "  tho  droiny  raet  t "  I, 
at  one  time,  conjectured  that  met  was  a  mispnnt,  by  tiana- 
position  of  the  letters,  for  corr,  or  earre,  and  that  tho 
"Soimd  on"  might  be  applicable  to  "Night's  black 
chariot ; " — 

**  All  drowif  night  who  in  a  ear  of  Jet 
By  steeds  of  iron  grey     •     •     • 
•    •    •    •    •    drawn  through  the  sky." 

Baowaa't  Brilannla'i  Patlitralt.  B.  II.  Song  1. 

I  am  now,  however,  firmly  assured  that  it  is  a  corruption 
of  sort,  a  word  which  occurred  to  me  many  yean  ago,  as  it 
did  to  Mr.  Dyco,  Mr.  Collier,  and  no  doubt  to  a  hundred 
people  besides.  It  has  been  suggcated  that  the  "  midnight 
bell "  might  mean  tho  boll  which  summoned  the  monks  to 
prayer  at  that  time,  and  that  the  "Sound  on"  refbrred  to 
repeated  strokaa  rather  than  to  the  hour  of  one  proclaimed 
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%f  As  clack ;  bat  a  tliera  not  ■otnething  mfinitoly  more 
■■M  laai  itmpnmkt»  m  the  idea  of  the  wlemn,  sioglo, 


I  af  a  cfcureh  cla>^  knriKng  the  death  of  Ume,  .and 
mmftag  tke  liarind  and  dnnraj  ear  of  Night,  than  in  the 
dnaaar  <f »  nfcole  peal  of  bella  T  Steeren*  thought  so : — 
"flEi  m»«»tad  atniicea  hare  leas  of  loleinnitr  than  the 
digia  BotiM^  aa  thaj  take  from  the  braror  aod  avfol 


■Qence  here  deacribed  aa  ao  mopitious  to  the  dreadfol  [nr- 
poaea  of  the  King.  Thongn  tiie  hour  of  oiw  be  not  the 
natunJ  midnight,  it  ia  yet  the  most  solemo  maaaait  of  the 
poetical  one ;  and  Shakespeare  himaelf  baa  dwaan  to  in- 
troduoe  hii  Ghoat  in  Hamlet, — 

■  Tbc  bell  tlita  bcaUsf  ow.'  " 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  BoiFi  L— 

Sitnct  I  no  mart. 


Oo  do4ely  in  mth  au  ; 


Much  dangtr  do  I  undtrgo/or  iha.  [ExtunL] 

Let  the  reader  who  wonld  appreciate  in  aome  degree  the 
infuaire,  enridiing  AunJty  wnich  Shakecpeare  poaaeaaod 
— marToUoua  almoat  aa  hu  wiadom,  and  crcatiTe  power — 
oompare  the  foiegaing  aoene  with  ita  original  in  the  old 
dnuna: — 

"  Ester  Arthur  ta  Hubert  de  Burgh, 

Arthur. 
Grwnfrcle  Hubert  for  thy  caro  of  roe. 
In  or  to  wliom  reitrmint  U  newly  knowne, 
The  Jojr  of  walking  1a  iniall  benefit, 
Tct  will  I  uke  Ihjr  offer  with  •mail  tbanki, 
I  would  not  looee  the  plemture  of  the  ele. 
But  tell  me  curteout  keeper  If  thou  e«n, 
How  loD(  the  Ud(  will  bare  me  tarrie  heere. 

H»l>nl. 
I  know  not  jnlnce,  but  ai  I  gcsie,  not  long. 
Ood  KDd  you  fleedome,  and  God  uve  tbe  king. 

[Tktf  iuut/orlH. 
JrHur. 
Wby  how  now  ilri,  what  may  tbii  outrage  meane  I 

0  helpe  me  lluherl,  gentle  keeper  help: 
(Jod  lend  thli  lodaine  miilinoun  approach 
Tend  nut  to  reave  a  wretcbed  gulltlei  life. 

i7ii*rrf. 
•o  •lit.  depart,  and  letre  the  mt  for  ne. 

Arthur. 
Then  Arthur  yeeld,  death  frownetb  in  thy  fare. 
What  maaoetb  Ihli  I  good  Hubrrl  pleade  tbe  cau. 
Hubert. 
Patlane*  yong  lord,  and  liiten  wordi  of  woe, 
llannefull  andliar>h,  belli  horror  to  bo  heard : 
A  dlimall  tale  lit  for  a  furlei  tongue. 

1  faint  to  tell,  deepe  torrow  li  tbe  lound. 

Arthur. 
triul,  moit  I  diet 

Hubert. 

No  nrwet  of  death,  but  tiding!  of  more  hate, 
A  wrallifull  (luiiine,  and  nioit  unlnckie  fate : 
Oaaltu  dl<b  were  datnlie  at  lo  fell  a  feait, 
Ba  4m*i  bean  not,  Iti  bell  to  tell  the  net. 
,<f<*iir. 

Alaa,  Ibou  wrongil  my  youth  with  wordi  offeare, 
Ti«  bell,  tl«  lifirinr,  not  for  one  to  hcare: 
What  tt  II  inttn  If  it  mutt  necdea  be  done, 
A«t  It,  BJid  end  It,  (hat  the  peine  were  gone, 
Hubrrl. 

I  wfll  not  ehaunt  inch  dolour  with  my  tongue. 
Vet  ffluii  I  vt  ilie  outrage  with  niv  hanil. 
My  heart  my  brad,  and  all  my  poweta  beilde, 
To  aide  the  ofllce  have  at  oni-e  dcnide. 
PeruM  thie  letter,  linei  of  trebble  woe. 
|tM4le  ore  my  charge,  and  pardon  when  you  know, 

*Uubfrl,  tbeee  are  to  rommnund  (hce,  ai  thou  tendrvit  our 
4«let  lo  mlnde,  and  the  otiate  of  rmr  peraon,  that  presently 
Miisa  the  leoelpl  of  our  commaund,  thou  put  out  the  eiee  of  A  rlhur 
Pl—lttntll' 

Arthur. 
Ah  nonilrone  damned   man  I    hli  erry  breath  infketa   the 
elnmrnta. 
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Conla^loui  eensme  dwcUetb  in  his  heart, 
Elfectmg  meanes  to  poyton  all  tbe  world. 
Unrererent  may  1  be  to  blame  the  heaTefU 
Of  great  injnatice,  that  tbe  mlicreant 
Live*  to  oppresae  the  innocents  with  wimg. 
Ah  Hubert  !  makea  he  thee  his  iuatrument. 
To  sound  tbe  trump  tliat  cauicth  heli  triumph  f 
HeaTen  weepes,  the  saints  do  ahed  cclesliall  tcarca. 
They  fear  thy  fall,  and  cite  ttice  with  remorse. 
They  knocke  thy  conscienoe,  moriug  pitie  there. 
Willing  to  fence  tbee  from  the  rage  of  hell ; 
Hell,  Hubert,  trust  me  aU  the  plagues  of  bcU 
Hangs  on  performance  of  this  damned  deed. 
This  seale,  the  warrant  of  tbe  bodies  blisse. 
Ensureth  satan  chleftaioe  of  thy  soule ; 
Subscribe  not  Hubert,  give  not  Guds  part  away. 
I  speake  not  only  for  eies  prtvUedge. 
The  chiefe  extenor  that  1  would  enjoy: 
But  for  thy  perill,  far  beyond  my  peine, 
Thy  sweete  aoules  losse.  more  than  my  eiee  vaine  lack** 
A  cause  inlemall.  and  etcmail  loo.  _ 

Advite  thee  Hubert,  for  the  case  is  hard. 
To  loose  salratioo  for  a  kings  reward. 
Bubtrt. 
My  lord,  a  subject  dwelling  in  the  land 
is  tied  to  execute  the  kings  commaund. 


Yet  God's  commatmds  whose  power  reacbcth  ttath 

That  no  commaimd  should  stand  in  foree  to  murtber. 

Buberl. 

But  that  same  essence  hath  ordained  a  law. 
A  death  A»  guilt,  to  keepe  the  world  ia  awe. 

.ifrMar. 
I  pleade,  not  guilty,  treasonlesse  and  ftec. 

Hubert. 
But  that  appeale,  my  lord,  conceraes  not  me. 

Arthur. 
Why  thou  art  he  that  maist  omit  the  perlU. 

Hubert. 
I,  if  my  soveraigne  would  omit  his  quarrell. 

Arthur. 
His  quarrell  Is  unhallowed  fklse  and  wrong. 

Hubert. 
Then  be  the  blame  to  whom  It  doth  belong, 

.lirfJtiir, 
Why  Ihats  lo  thee  If  thou  as  Ibey  proccede, 
Conclude  their  Judgement  with  so  vile  a  deedc. 

Hubert. 
Why  then  no  execution  can  be  lawfull. 
If  judges  doomes  must  be  reputed  doubtfUIl. 

Arthur. 
Yes  where  in  forme  of  law  in  place  and  time, 
The  offender  is  convicted  of  the  crime. 

Hubert. 
My  lord,  my  lord,  this  long  expostulstioo, 
Heapea  up  moregriefe,  than  premise  of  redrease; 
For  this  1  know,  and  so  rcaolvde  1  end, 
That  subjects  lives  on  kings  commands  depend, 
1  must  not  reason  why  he  ia  your  foe, 
But  do  his  cherge  since  he  commaunda  it  ao. 
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JrOkUr. 
Tfafn  do  thy  charge,  and  charged  be  thy  toula 

With  wTOngfull  penecution  done  thi«  day. 

You  rowlinff  eyei,  wbo»c  luperflcie*  yet 

1  do  behold  with  eics  that  nature  lent ; 
IBend  foorlb  the  tenor  of  your  moorers  ftowne, 
[Towreake  my  wrong  upon  the  murthcrera 
I  That  rob  me  of  your  faire  reflecting  view  : 
I  tul  hell  to  them  (aa  earth  they  wlih  to  me) 
I  B«  darke  and  direfull  guerdon  for  their  guilt. 

And  let  the  black  tormenten  of  deepe  larlaiy 

Upbraido  them  with  this  damned  enterprise, 

Inflicting  change  of  tortures  on  their  Roulel. 

Delay  not  Unhcrl,  my  orisoni  are  ended. 

Begin  1  pray  thee,  reave  roe  of  my  tight : 

But  to  pcrforrae  a  tmgedie  indeede, 

Conclude  the  period  with  a  mortall  itab. 

Coiufaiice  farewell,  tormenter  come  away, 

Make  my  dispatch  the  tyranli  feasting  day. 
Hnbtri. 
I  faint,  I  feare,  my  contcience  bids  desist ; 

Faint  did  I  say  t  feare  was  it  that  I  named  : 

My  king  coromaundt,  that  warrant  sets  me  fVee  ; 

But  God  forbids,  and  be  commaundeth  kings, 

That  great  commaunder  countercheckes  my  charge, 

B«  atayea  my  hand,  be  makelh  toft  my  heart. 

<3m  ciuaed  tooles.  your  office  is  exempt, 

Cbeeie  thee  yong  lord,  thou  shalt  not  loose  an  eie, 

Thwigh  1  should  purchase  It  with  losse  of  life. 

lie  to  the  king,  and  lay  hts  will  is  done. 

And  of  the  lauyor  tell  him  thou  art  dead, 

Ooe  in  with  me,  for  iJuhrrt  was  not  borae 

To  bUnde  those  lampci  that  nature  pollisht  io, 
.,fr(Aiir. 
Hubert,  if  ever  Arthnr  be  in  stale, 

liooke  for  amends  of  this  received  gift, 

I  look  my  eiesight  by  thy  curteiie, 

Thou  lentst  them  me,  I  will  not  beingrate. 

But  now  procrastination  may  offend 

The  issue  that  thy  kindnette  undertakes: 

Depart  we,  HubrrI,  to  prevent  the  worst.  [Bxtunl." 

(2)  Sonra  II.— 

And  ken' I  a  prophet,  thai  I  brovokt  m'lA  tiu 

From  forth  tlui  itretU  <)f  Pom/ret^ 
"Tium  wu  in  this  ■Msoit  im  heromit,  whoso  namo  was 
Peter,  dwelling  about  Torko,  a  man  in  great  reputation 
with  the  eommon  people,  bicauao  that  cither  inspired  with 
some  spirit  of  prephesio  as  the  people  belteved,  or  elso 
haring  some  notable  skill  in  art  ma^?,  ho  woa  aoouitomod 
to  teS  what  diould  follow  after.  And  for  so  muoh  as 
oftentimes  his  saiongs  proored  true,  great  credit  was  given 
to  him  aa  a  verie  prophet,"  &c.  "This  Peter  about  tho 
Grste  of  January  last  past,  hod  tolde  the  king,  that  at  tho 
feast  of  the  Ascension  it  should  come  to  passe,  that  he 
should  be  cast  out  of  bis  kingdomo ;  and  (whether,  to  tho 
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I  And,  Kttaii  toffU  o'er  Ais  ot'erjt,  toirerj 

To  (otue  annoj/anei  that  eamut  ntar  Au  nftt.] 
Tlie  only  ezplanatioD  of  this  pusae*  usuallj  given  is 
that  "  aiery  signifies  a  nest ;"  but,  regarded  as  the  purely 
tedinical  phraseology  of  Falconry,  tho  lines  will  be  found 
siuoeptibte  of  much  more  meaning  than  this  interprclAtion 
attributes  to  them.  By  the  ordinary  punctuation  of  tho 
aeoond  lino, — 

"  And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aiery  towers,"— 
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intent  that  his  words  should  be  better  beleeved,  or  whether 
upon  too  much  trust  of  his  owno  ctmning)  he  offered  him- 
selfe  to  suffer  death  for  it,  if  his  propheaie  proored  not 
true.  Hereupon  being  committed  to  prison  within  the 
castoll  of  Corf,  when  the  doy  by  him  profixod  came  with- 
out any  other  notable  damage  unto  King  John,  he  was  by 
the  kings  commondement  drawno  from  the  said  castoll 
into  the  towne  of  Warhom,  and  there  hanged,  togither 
with  his  Sonne. 

"  The  people  much  blamed  King  John  for  this  extreams 
dealing,  Dicaose  that  tho  horemit  was  supposed  to  be  ft 
man  of  great  vertne,  and  hi.i  soimo  nothing  guiltie  of  the 
offence  committed  by  his  father  (if  any  were)  against  the 
king.  Moreover  some  thought  thint  he  had  mush  wrong  to 
die,  bicause  the  matter  fell  out  even  as  he  hod  prophesied ; 
for  the  day  before  the  Ascension  day.  King  John  had  re- 
signed the  suporioritie  of  his  kingdome  (as  they  tooke  tha 
matter)  unto  the  pope." — HoLntSHBD,  under  (At  ytar  1213. 

(3)  ScE.NE  III. — fftaven  tail  my  lout,  and  England  ieep 
my  bona  /]  Sbakespeora,  in  his  mcidents,  adheres  closely 
to  the  old  play : — 

"  Smltr  younj  Arthur  os  Me  imtb . 

Now  help  good  hap  to  farther  mine  entent, 
Croase  not  my  youth  with  any  more  extremes : 
I  venter  life  to  gaine  my  libertie. 
And  if  I  die,  world's  troubles  have  an  end. 
Feare  gins  disswade  the  strength  of  my  resolve, 
Hy  holde  will  faile,  and  then  alas  I  fall. 
And  if  I  fall,  no  question  death  Is  next : 
Better  desist,  and  live  in  prison  stilL 
Prison  said  I  (    Nay,  rather  death  than  ao: 
Comfort  and  courage  come  again  to  me, 
lie  venter  sure :  tla  but  a  leape  for  life." 

How  the  ill-fated  Arthur  reallv  lost  his  life  we  have  no 
authentio  evidence.  Holinshed  only  says, — "Touching 
the  manor  in  verie  deed  of  the  end  of  this  Ajthur,  writers 
make  sundrio  reports.  Nevertheleaae  oortcine  it  is,  that  in 
the  yearo  next  insuing,  he  was  remooved  from  Fnlais 
unto  the  castell  or  tower  of  Rouen,  out  of  tho  which 
there  was  not  any  that  would  oonfeeae  that  ever  he  saw 
bim  go  aUve.  Some  have  written  that  aa  he  aaaaied  to 
have  aaoaped  out  of  prison,  and  prooving  to  clime  over  the 
(vols  of  the  castell,  he  fell  into  the  river  of  Soine,  and  so 
was  drowned.  Other  write,  that  through  verie  greefe  and 
languor  ho  pined  awaie  and  died  of  natural  aioknesse- 
But  some  otfirmo,  that  King  John  sooretelie  caused  him  to 
b«  murthered  and  made  awaie,  so  aa  it  is  not  thnmgfaly 
ogTocd  upon,  in  whnt  sort  ho  Anishod  his  dales  :  but  vereUe 
King  John  was  h.-ul  in  great  su.'tpicion,  whether  worthilie 
or  not,  the  Lord  knowbth." — Ckroniaa,  under  tkt  year 
1202. 


ACT  V. 


0)  scKfi  n.— 

-  eAe  galUrni  mowtrrh  u  in  arsu, 


it  would  seem,  too,  as  if  tho  words  wore  supposed  to  refer 
to  the  elevation  of  the  nest,  and  wcro  equivalent  only  to 
"airy  towers ; "  while  it  is  clear  that  Shakespeare  uses toiecr 
hersas  he  does  in  another  part  of  tho  present  play, — 

"  Hs,  majesty  1  how  high  thy  glory  towers," 

Act  11.8c.  1,— 


in  the  eenso  of  a  hawking-teohnical,  descriptive  of  the 
soaring  of  a  falcon  or  an  eagle,  towering  spmtlly  in  tha 
toanner  natural  tu  birds  of  prey.  In  this  asoent,  when  hia 
flight  has  brought  him  directly  over  tho  object  of  his  aim, 
the  falcon  mokes  a  rapid  and  destructive  plimgo,  or,  tech- 
nically speaking,  <(m«e,  upon  it.  There  is  in  Drayton's  Poly- 
otbion.  Song  £&.,  a  description  of  a  falcon  flight  at  a 
brook  for  water  fowl,  which  illustrates  this  passage  vividly, 
both  us  to  the  circular  flight,  and  the  sanguinary  pouncing 
of  the  hawk  : — 

"  When  making  for  the  brook  the  Falconer  doth  spy 
One  river,  plash,  or  mere,  where  store  of  fowl  doth  lie,— 
Whence  forced  over-land,  by  skilful  Faleonei's  trade, 
A  fair  convenient  flight  may  easily  be  made ; 
He  whittleth  off  his  hawks,  whose  nimble  pinions  straight 
Do  work  tkewuttvet  bu  lunu  info  a  tiatttj/  heigAI. 

•  ••••• 

Still  as  the  fearful  fowl  attempt  to  'scape  away. 
With  many  a  itnoping  brave,  them  in  again  they  lay  : 

333 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTa 


BqI  whn  the  FAlconen  lake  their  bawking-polcft  In  hind. 

And  rroisinir  of  Ihr  brook,  do  put  it  o»er  land  : 

Tiu  Hatck  fiwt  il  a  Somtf,  tMnt  makea  it  te  rebotimd 

Welt  near  ttt  height  qf  wian,  somrlimrM,  abov*  the  ground 

Oft  takrt  a  leg  or  vimg,  oft  take$  awag  tMe  htad. 

And  oft  from  neck  to  tail  the  back  in  two  doth  thred." 

With  respect  to  tfao  rorb  tovrrt,  as  oxpressiTe  of  the 
flight  of  an  ooffle,  a  faloon,  &c,  it  would  appear  then  to 
have  formeriy  denoted^  not  moroly  a  soaring  to  a  creat 
hd^t,  but  to  flv  spir«lly.  WhoD  tho  latter  only  is 
implied,  it  sboulff  be  spelt  tour,  which  CotgnTe,  1660, 
explains  as  "a  turn,  round,  drolo,  oompaase,  wheellsg, 
Povolution." 

After  the  prcoodinc;  extract  from  Drayton,  a  short  note 
only  will  bo  rcquiroa  to  illustrate  tho  original  sense  of  the 
word  SoHce,     Beaumont  and  Fletcher  employ  it   u  a 
hawldng-phraao  in  "  Tho  Chances,"  Act  IV.  tSo.  1, — 
"  Her  conwience  and  ber  feara  cmpinit  upon  her, 
Dead  as  a  fowlr  at  touce  ihe  'U  link." 

Spenser  uses  it  to  describe  the  heavy  and  irresistiblo  blows 
of  the  hammer  in  the  Uouse  of  Care : — 

"  In  whirh  hit  worke  he  had  lix  Bervantt  prett. 
About  the  andrile  standing  evermore 
With  huge  great  hammers,  that  did  never  rest 
From  heaping  elrouket  that  thereon  touted  tort." 

Fairg  Qneene.  B.  IV.  Ch.  V.  Bt.  XXX. 

To  iouce  is  also  still  well  known  in  the  domestic  meaning- 
of  plunging,  and  throwing  j>rovx«ion8  into  salt  and  water, 
from  tbe*Iiitin  SaUum  ;  which  sense  agrees  with  tho  pro- 
dpitete  plunge  of  a  bird  of  prey  on  a  water-fowl.  The 
German  Savjcn,  however,  may  rather  be  oonsiderod  as  the 
real  etymon  of  the  word.  It  dgnifies  to  rush  with 
whistling  sound  like  the  blustering  of  the  wind :  which 
is  remaivably  expressive  of  tho  vAirr  made  by  the  wings  of 
%  &locm  yrhen  swooping  on  his  quarry. 

(2)  SCBKB  rV. — WitA  conUmplfUion  and  devout  d^ttra.] 
This  circumstanoe  is  historical :—"  About  the  same  time, 
or  nithor  in  the  yeare  last  past  as  some  hold,  it  fortuned 
that  the  Tioount  of  Meltme,  a  French  man.  fell  iricko  at 
London,  and  perceiving  that  death  was  at  hand,  he  called 
unto  him  ccrtoioo  of  the  English  Barons,  which  remained 
in  the  citio,  upon  safegard  thereof,  and  to  them  made  this 
protostatioD :  I  lament  (soith  he)  ^'our  destruction  and 
OMolation  at  hand,  bicauso  ye  are  ignorant  of  tho  perils 
Kawging  over  your  heads.  For  this  undcrstAnd,  that 
Jjgww,  and  with  him  16  earles  and  barons  of  fVance, 
have  secretlio  swome  (if  it  shall  fortune  him  to  oonquere 
this  rcnlmo  of  England  and  to  be  crowned  king)  that  ho 
will  kill,  banish  and  confine  all  those  of  tho  English 
nobilitic  (which  now  doe  servo  under  him,  and  persecute 
their  owne  king)  as  traitours  and  rebels,  and  furthermore 
will  dbposseaso  all  their  linage  of  such  inheritances  as  ihcv 
now  hold  in  Kn gland.  And  bicauso  (saith  he)  you  sbnll 
not  have  doubt  noroof,  I  which  lie  hero  at  the  ]:>oint  of 
death,  doo  now  afi&rm  unto  you,  and  take  it  on  the  porill  of 
my  soule  that  I  am  one  of  tnose  sixteen  that  have  swomo 
to  performe  this  thing :  wherefore  I  advise  you  to  proWde 
for  your  owne  safeties,  and  your  roalmes  which  you  now 
destroie,  and  keepe  this  thing  secret  which  1  have  uttered 
unto  you.  After  this  speech  was  uttered  ho  streightwoios 
died."— HOLIKBHSD,  under  the  ^enr  1216. 

In  the  old  play,  the  dying  not>loman  declares  his  motlTea 
for  this  confession  to  be, — 

"The  greatest  for  the  freedome  of  my  80ule, 
That  longs  to  leave  tliiii  mansion  free  from  guilt: 
The  other  on  a  naturall  inttinct, 
For  that  my  gTandatre  was  an  Englishman." 

Jn  Shakespeare  he  la  impelled  by  another  circumstanoe  : — 

"Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king: 

The  love  of  him,— and  thii  renpecl  l>esiclei, 

For  tliat  my  grandtire  was  an  Engliihman , — 

Awake>  my  eonsclence  toconfcis  all  thii.** 

(3)  SCKOT!  Vn. — Tfu  King  di«t.\  Tho  chroniclers,  who 
WTt>te  within  sixty  years  after  his  death,  make  no  mention 
of  John  having  died  by  poison.  Shakespeare  found  the 
incident  in  "Tne  Troublesome  Raigne,"  &c.,  and  it  id  in- 
tansting  to  contrast  bis  treatment  of  the  king's  dpng 

with  that  of  the  older  workman  :— 
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John. 

Philip,  tome  drinke.  oh  for  the  f^cen  Alpet, 
To  tumble  on  and  coole  this  inward  htale, 
That  raf^eth  a«  the  fornace  seven-fold  bote. 
To  bume  the  holy  tree  in  Babglon, 
Power  after  power  Torsake  their  proper  power, 
Oneljr  the  heart  impugnes  with  faint  retitt 
The  fierce  invade  of  him  thai  conquen  kinp, 
HelpeGod,  O  painel  die  John,  O  plague 
Inflicted  on  thee  for  thy  ^evoua  sinnea. 
Philip,  a  chaire.  and  by  and  by  a  fcreve. 
My  legges  dicdalne  the  carriage  of  a  king. 
Baitard, 

A  good  my  Hege.  with  patienoe  conquer  grleft. 
And  beare  this  paine  with  kingly  fortitude. 

Jnhn. 
Mettiinkes  I  aee  a  catalogue  of  t inne, 
Wrote  by  a  fiend  in  marble  characters, 
The  least  enough  to  loose  my  part  in  heaven. 
Methinkei  the  divell  whitpen  in  mineearei, 
And  fells  me,  tis  in  vaine  to  hope  for  grace, 
[  TDuat  be  damn'd  for  Arthur'*  >odaine  death, 
I  we  1  aee  a  thousand  thouiand  men 
Come  to  accuse  me  for  my  wrnng  on  earth. 
And  there  i«  none  so  mercifoli  a  (>od 
That  will  forgive  the  number  of  my  sinnet. 
How  hare  I  liv'd,  but  by  another's  losse  t 
What  have  1  lord,  but  wracke  of  others  wealef 
Where  have  I  done  a  deede  deserving  well  f 
How,  what,  wlicn,  and  where,  have  I  bestow*d  a  day. 
That  tended  not  to  «omc  notorious  ill  t 
My  life  repleate  with  rage  and  tyrannic, 
Creues  little  plttie  for  so  strange  a  death. 
Ot,  who  will  say  that  John  deceasde  too  aoone  ? 
Wlio  will  not  say,  he  rather  liv'd  too  long! 
Diithonoiu:  did  attaint  me  in  my  life. 
And  shame  attendeth  John  unto  his  death. 
Why  did  I  scape  the  fury  of  the  French, 
And  didc  not  by  the  tem{tcr  of  their  swords  1 
Shamelesse  my  life,  and  shamefnlly  It  ends. 
Scorned  by  my  foes,  disdained  of  my  fHendt. 

Bat  tar  d. 
Forgive  the  world  and  all  your  earthly  foes, 
And  call  on  Chriit,  who  Is  your  latest  Mend. 

John. 
My  tongue  doth  fUter;  Philip,  I  tell  thee  man. 
Since  John  did  yeeld  unto  the  prieit  of /toaw. 
Nor  he  nor  his  have  prospered  on  tlie  earth : 
Curst  are  his  blessings,  and  his  curse  Is  blUae. 
But  in  the  spirit  I  crie  unto  my  God, 
As  did  the  kingly  pmphct  David  cry, 
[Whose  hands,  an  mine,  with  murder  were  attaint) 
I  am  not  he  shalt  build  the  Lord  a  house. 
Or  roote  these  locusts  from  the  face  of  earth: 
But  if  my  dying  heart  deceive  me  not. 
Prom  out  these  loyncs  shall  spring  a  kingly  branch 
Whose  armes  shall  reach  unto  the  gates  of  ftom*, 
And  with  his  feete  treades  downe  the  strumpets  pride. 
That  sits  upon  the  chaire  ot  Babylon. 
Philip,  my  heart  string*  breake,  the  poysoni  flame 
Hath  overcome  in  me  weake  natures  power,. 
And  in  the  faith  oTJetn  John  doth  die." 

(4)  Scene  VII.— 

At  WorettUr  miui  Kit  body  h«  inUmd: 
For  90  h«  viird  it] 

Accordinff  to  Holia-^hod,  King  John  was  buried  at  < 
Abbey,  in  Staffonlshire  ;  but  a  stono  coffin,  oontAining'  ] 
boily,  was  discovered  in  tiie  Cathedral  Church  of  Won 
July  17,  1797. 

{5)  SCBJTE  VII.— 

Nofwiht  ikail  make  ia  rv«. 

If  England  to  xUtlf  do  rai  h\U  frtM.] 

Thii  conclusion  ia  borrowed  &om  tho  old  play : — 
*'  Let  England  live  but  true  within  it  selfe, 
And  all  the  world  can  never  wrong  her  state. 
Lewes,  thou  ibalt  he  bravely  ihlpt  to  Fraunce, 
For  never  Frenchman  got  of  Bngtish  ground 
The  twcntlth  part  that  thou  h&st  conquered. 
Dolphin,  thy  hand:  to  Worster  we  will  march  : 
Lords  ail,  lay  hands  to  beare  your  soversigne 
With  obsequies  of  honour  to  his  grave  : 
If  England  peeres  and  people  jojme  in  one, 
Nor  pope,  nor  Prance,  nor  Spaine  can  do  them  wrong." 


CRITICAL  OPINIONS   ON   KING   JOHN 


"  If  '  King  John,'  as  a  whole,  be  not  entitled  to  class  among  the  very  first-rate  compositions  of  our 
author,  it  can  yet  exhibit  some  scenes  of  superlative  beauty  and  effect,  and  two  characters  supported 
with  unfailing  energy  nud  consistency. 

"  The  bastard  FaulconbridgB,  though  not,  perhaps,  a  very  amiable  personage,  being  somewhat  too 
interested  and  worldly-minded  in  his  conduct  to  eicite  much  of  our  esteem,  has,  notwithstanding,  s<.> 
large  a  portion  of  ike  very  spirit  of  PlaHtageiiet  in  him ;  so  much  heroism,  gaiety,  nad  fire,  in  his 
constitution  ;  and,  in  spite  of  his  avowed  aooommodation  to  the  times, — 

'  For  he  i^  but  a  bastard  to  tlip  lime, 
Thftt  dolh  not  ainack  of  observatiun,*  &c, 

■uch  an  open  and  undaunted  turn  of  mind,  that  we  cannot  refuse  hira  our  admiration  ;  nor,  on  account 
of  his  fidelity  to  John,  however  ilJ-desorvcd,  our  occasional  sympiithy  and  attachment.  Tlie  alacrity 
and  intrepidity  of  his  daring  spirit  are  nobly  supported  to  the  very  last ;  where  we  find  him  exerting 
every  nerve  to  rouse  and  animato  the  couscionce-striclcen  soul  of  the  tyrant. 

"  In  the  person  of  Lady  Constance  Maternal  Grief,  the  naost  interesting  passion  of  the  play,  is  developed 
in  all  its  strength  ;  the  picture  penetrates  to  the  inmost  heart ;  and  seared  must  those  feelings  be, 
which  can  withstand  so  powerful  an  appeal ;  for  all  the  emotions  of  the  fondest  affection  and  the 
wildest  despair,  all  the  rapid  transitions  of  anguish,  and  approximating  frenzy,  are  wrought  up  into  the 
scene  with  a  truth  of  conception  which  rivals  that  of  nature  herself. 

"  The  innocent  and  beauteous  Arthur,  rendered  doubly  attractive  by  the  sweetness  of  his  disposition 
and  the  severity  of  his  fate,  is  thus  described  by  Lis  doting  mother : — 

*  Dot  thou  art  fair,  and  at  tby  birth,  dear  bojrf 
Nature  and  Fortune  juinM  to  mako  thee  ^reat ; 
or  Nature's  gift*  thou  may'st  with  lllien  bout, 
And  with  the  hair-blown  rose.' 

VNTien  he  is  captured,  therefore,  and  imprisoned  by  John,  and  consequently  sealed  for  destniction,  who 
but  Shakspoare  could  have  douo  justice  to  the  agonizing  sorrows  of  the  pareut  (  Her  invocation  to 
Death,  and  her  address  to  Pandulph,  paint  maternal  despair  with  a  force  which  no  imagination  can 
augment,  and  of  which  the  tenderness  and  pathos  have  never  been  exceeded. 

"  Independent  of  the  scenes  which  unfold  the  striking  characters  of  Constance  and  Fauloonbridge 
there  are  two  others  in  tho  play  which  may  vie  with  anything  that  Shakspenre  has  protluced  ;  namely 
the  scene  between  John  and  Hubert,  and  that  between  Hubert  and  Arthur.  The  fonner,  whore  the 
usurper  obscurely  intimates  to  Hubert  his  bloody  wishes,  is  conducted  in  a  maimer  so  masterly  tliat  wo 
behold  the  dark  and  turbulent  soul  of  John  lying  naked  before  us  in  all  its  deformity,  and  shrinking 
with  fear  even  from  tho  enunciation  of  its  own  vile  pur}3oscs.  '  It  is  one  of  the  scones,'  as  Mr.  Steevens 
bos  well  observed,  'to  which  may  be  promised  a  lasting  commendation.  Art  could  add  little  to  its 
perfection ;  and  time  itself  can  take  nothing  from  its  beauties.' 

"The  scene  with  Hubert  and  the  executioners,  where  the  hapless  Arthur  supplicates  for  mercy, 
almost  lacerates  the  heart  itself ;   and  is  only  rendered  supportable  by  tho  tender  and  alkniating 
impression  which  the  sweet  innocence  and  artless  eloquence  of  the  poor  cluld   fix  with   indelible 
<       influence  on  the  mind.    Well  may  it  be  said,  in  the  language  of  our  poet,  that  he  who  con  behold  this 
scene  without  the  gushing  tribute  of  a  tear  — 

i: 


*  Ii  ftt  for  treaiont,  utraUgems,  and  tpoUs ; — 
Let  no  «ttch  nun  be  tru»te4,' 


aw 


citrriGAL  opmioNs. 

"A*  for  the  character  of  John,  which,  from  its  meanness  and  imbecility,  seems  not  well  calculai 
dimmatic  representation,  Shakspeare  has  contrived,  towards  the  close  of  the  drama,  to  excite  in  hi« 
behalf  some  degree  of  interest  and  commiseration  ;  enpccially  in  the  dying  scene,  where  the  fallen 
monarch,  in  answer  to  the  inquiry  of  his  son  as  to  the  state  of  his  feelings,  mournfully  exclaims, — 


*  PoUon'd,— (11  tare;— dead,  fonook,  eui  off.' 


DmASX- 


"  The  dramas  derived  from  the  English  history,  ten  in  number,  form  one  of  the  most  valuable  of 
Shakapeare's  works,  and  partly  the  fruit  of  his  maturest  ogo.  I  say  advisedly  one  of  his  works,  for  the 
poet  evidently  intended  them  to  form  one  great  whole.  It  is,  as  it  were,  an  historical  heroic  poem  in  the 
dramatic  form,  of  which  the  seporate  plays  constitute  the  rhapsodies.  The  principal  features  of  the 
events  are  exhibited  with  such  fidelity ;  their  caiises,  and  even  their  secret  springs,  are  placed  in  such  a 
clear  light,  that  we  may  attain  from  them  a  knowledge  of  history  in  all  itti  truth,  while  the  living 
picture  makes  an  impression  on  the  imagination  which  can  never  be  ofiBued. 

"  In  King  John  the  political  and  warlike  events  are  dressed  out  with  solemn  pomp,  for  the  very  reason 
that  they  possess  but  Uttle  of  true  grandeur.    The  falsehood  and  selfishness  of  the  monarch  speak  in 
the  style  of  a  manifesto.    Conventional  dignity  is  most  iudisixm-sable  where  personal  dignity  is  wantii^. 
The  bastard  Faulconbridge  is  the  witty  interpreter  of  this  langtiago  ;  ho  ridicules  the  secret  springs  rf 
politics  without  disapproving  of  thom ;  for  he  owns  that  he  is  endeavouring  to  make  his  fortune  by 
similar  means,  and  wishes  rather  to  belong  to  the  deceivers  than  the  deceived,  for  in  his  view  of 
world  there  \a  no  other  choice.    BUs  litigation  with  his  brother  respecting  the  succession  of  his 
tended  father,  by  which  he  effects  his  acknowledgment  at  court  as  natural  son  of  the  most  chi- 
king  of  England,  Richard  C<Eur-do-Lion,  forms  a  very  entertaining  and  original  prelude  in  th« 
itself.     When,  amidst  so  many  disguises  of  real  sentiments,  and  so  much  insincerity  of  expresrion,  the 
poet  shows  us  human  nature  without  a  veil,  and  allows  us  to  take  deep  views  of  the  inmost  recesses  of 
the  mind,  the  impression  produced  is  only  the  more  deep  and  powerful.    The  short  scene  in  which  John 
urges  Hubert  to  put  out  of  the  way  Arthur,  his  young  rival  for  the  possession  of  the  throne,  is 
superlatively  masterly ;  the  auitious  criminal  hardly  ventures  to  say  to  himself  what  he  wishes  the 
other  to  do.    The  yotmg  ond  amiable  prince  becomes  a  sacrifice  of  unprincipled  ambition  ;  lus  fete 
esoites  the  warmest  sympathy.    When  Hubert,  about  to  put  out  his  eyes  with  the  hot  iron,  is  softened 
by  bis  pntyers,  our  compassion  would  be  almost  overwhelming,  were  it  not  sweetened  by  the  winning 
innooence  of  Arthur's  childish  speeches.    Constance's  maternal  despair  on  her  son's  imprisonment  is 
also  of  the  highest  beauty  ;  and  even  the  lost  moments  of  John, — an  unjust  and  feeble  prince,  whom  we 
OU)  neither  respect  nor  admire, — are  yet  so  portrayed  as  to  extinguish  our  displeasure  with  him, 
•ad  fill  us  with  serious  considerations  on  the  arbitrary  deeds  and  the  inevitable  fate  of  mortals."— 

SOKUOKL. 


i 


A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


TiTK  earliest  editions  of  tbia  drama  are  two  quartos,  both  published  in  1600,  one  by  Thomna 
Fifllier,  the  other  by  Jamca  Roberts,  entitled,  "  A  Midaotnmer  Nights  dreame.  As  it  hatii 
beene  sundry  times  publickely  acted,  by  the  Right  honourable,  the  Lord  Cliambcrlaine  his 
ecruants.  Written  by  William  Shakespeare."  Fisher's  impression  wns  duly  registered  nt 
Stationers'  Uatl  ;  but  no  mcmornndum  of  Roberts's  has  ever  been  found :  and  from  this 
circumstflnce,  and  the  greater  necuracy  of  its  text,  the  former  has  usually  been  considered  the 
aut!iorized  version.  Yet,  strange  to  say,  the  player  editors  of  the  first  folio,  when  they  reprinted 
the  work  twenty-three  years  aftei-wards,  adopted  the  text  of  Roberts,  and  appear  to  have  been 
unacquainted  altogether  irilh  the  more  correct  quarto  of  Fisher. 

Malone,  in  his  attempt  to  determine  the  chronological  order  in  which  these  pinys  were  written, 
assigns  the  composition  of  *'  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream "  to  15f)4  ;  and  Titania's  fine 
description  of  the  imnntural  succession  of  the  seasons  and  the  "  progeny  of  evils,"  which  fairy 
discords  had  brought  upon  the  "  human  mortals,"  is  singularly  applicable  to  a  state  of  things 
prevalent  in  England  during  the  years  1593  and  1.S94.  Strype  (Annals,  b.  IV.  />.  211)  has 
printed  an  e.ttract.  fi'om  one  of  Dr.  J.  King's  "  I/ectures  upon  Jonas,"  preached  at  York  in  1594, 
in  wliicli  thnt  divine  reminds  his  hearers  of  the  various  signs  of  God's  wrath  with  which  England 
was  visital  in  L593  and  1594;  as  storms,  pestilence,  dearth,  and  unseasonable  weather.  Of  the 
last  be  says,  "  RcmemlHT  that  the  spring  "(that  year  (hat  the  plague  broke  out)  "  was  very 
unkind,  by  moans  of  the  abundance  of  rains  that  fell  ;  our  July  hath  been  Uke  to  a  February: 
our  June  even  as  an  April  :  so  that  the  air  must  needs  be  corrupted."  Then,  having  pjwken  of 
(lie  three  successive  years  of  scarcity,  he  adds — "  and  see  whether  the  Lord  dolli  not  threntcn 
us  much  more,  by  sending  such  unseasonable  weather  and  storms  of  rain  among  us ;  which,  if 
we  will  observe,  and  compare  it  with  that  which  is  past,  we  may  say,  that  the  coui-se  of  nature 
is  very  much  inverted  ;  our  years  are  turned  upside  down  ;  our  summers  ore  no  sumroois :  our 
harvests  ore  no  harvests  :  our  secds-tiraes  are  no  seeds-times."  The  passage  is  quoted  by 
Blakeway ;  and  it  certainly  bears  a  striking  rcscmblaDce  to  the  picture  drawn  by  the  Fairy 
Queen,  beginning, — 

"  Therefore  the  winds  piping  to  lu  in  Tsin,"  kc 

But  we  are  not  disposed  to  attach  much  importance  to  these  coincidences  as  settling  the  date  of 
the  play,  and  still  less  to  the  interpretation  of  the  well-known  lines, — 

"  Tho  thrice  three  Musea  moumiiig  for  the  do&th 
Of  loaming,  late  deceas'd  in  beggary," — 

which  Warton  and  Malone  conceive  to  be  an  allusion  cither  to  Spenser's  poem,  "Tlio  Teai-s  of 
the  Muses  on  the  Neglect  and  Contempt  of  Learning,"  or  to  the  death  of  Spenser.  The  pncm  in 
question  was  first  published  in  1591,  three  years  before  the  period  fixed  for  the  production  of 
this  piece,  and  the  death  of  Spenser  did  not  take  place  till  1599,  five  years  after  it.  Mr.  Knight 
conjectures,  with  more  piau-sibility,  that  the  allusion  was  to  the  erring  but  unfortunate  Robert 
Greene,  who  died  in  1592.  Wliatcver  uncertainty  may  attend  these  speculations,  the  internal 
evidence  of  the  piny  proves  at  least  that  it  was  written  in  the  fuU  vigour  of  Shakespeare's 
youthful  genius,  ond  subsequent,  there  is  every  probability,  to  *'  Tlie  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona," 
"  Love's  Labour's  Lost,"  "  The  Comedy  of  Errors,"  "  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,"  and  "  Romeo 
and  Juliet." 

The  commentators  have  been  even  less  successful  in  their  attempts  to  discover  the  origin  of 
"A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,"  than  in  fixing  the  period  of  its  production.  Their  persistence 
in  atiigning  the  ground -work  of  the  fable  to  Chaucer's  "  Knight's  Tale,"  is  a  K'markable  instunco 
of  the  docility  with  which  succeeding  writers  will  adopt,  one  after  the  other,  an  assertion  lli.it  has 
really  little  or  no  foimdation  in  fact.  There  is  scarcely  any  resemblance  wb.itever  between 
Chaucer's  (ale  and  Shnkcspearc's  play,  beyond  that  of  the  scene  in  both  being  laid  at  the  Court 
of  Theseus.  The  Palamon,  Arcite,  and  En\ilie  of  (he  former  are  very  different  persons  indeed 
from  the  Demetrius,  Lysonder,  Heleno,  and  Hcrmia,  of  the  latter.     Chaucer  has  mode  Duke 


PRELIMINARY  NOTICE. 


^•Jeoding  character  in  iiis  story,  and  has  ascribed  the  unearthly  incidents  to  mythological 
pendlUgliHi  eonfurtnubic  to  a  legend  whii'h  profcHSCs  to  narrate  events  that  actually  happened  in 
Greece.  Shakeopeon',  on  the  other  hand,  has  merely  adopted  Thesoua,  whose  exploits  he  was 
acquainted  with  through  the  pages  of  North's  Plutarch,  as  a  well-known  character  of  romance, 
in  subordination  to  whom  the  rest  of  the  dramatis  pertonce  might  fret  their  hour ;  and  has 
employed  for  supernatural  mochiuery  those  "  airy  nothings"  familiar  to  the  Uteraturc  and 
traditions  of  various  people  and  nearly  all  nges.  There  is  little  at  all  in  common  between  the  two 
storica  except  the  name  ThesfUM.  the  representative  of  which  appears  in  Shakespeare  simply 
as  a  prince  who  lived  in  times  when  the  introduction  of  ethereal  beings,  such  as  Oberon,  Titania, 
and  Puck,  was  in  accordance  with  tradition  and  romance. 

Beyond  one  or  two  passing  alliisiipii»,  tliore  is  no  attempt  to  individualize  either  the  man  or  the 
country,  and,  but  for  these,  Theseus  might  have  been  called  by  any  other  name,  and  have  been 
lord  of  any  other  territory.  There  is  another  enunciation  of  the  critics,  which  requires  to  be 
token  with  oonsiderablo  modification  :  wc  ai-e  told  (hat  the  characters  of  the  play  are  daasioal, 
while  the  accessories  ore  Guthic;  but  the  disfinction  implied  is  not  perhaps  so  great  as  we 
ha%'o  been  led  to  believe,  (rodwiii  ha.<!  called  Thosous  the  "  knight-errant "  of  antiquity, 
from  which  it  might  be  inferred  that  the  knight-errant  of  the  middle  agea  was  a  very  different 
person  to  the  romantic  hero  of  ancient  times;  but,  in  truth,  the  two  characters  were  almost  iden- 
tical, as  the  history  of  Theseus  pnwes.  What  material  difference,  for  example,  is  there  between 
his  victory  over  the  Minotaur,  and  that  of  Guy,  the  renowned  Earl  of  Warwick,  over  the  Dun 
cow  ?  The  combata  with  dragons  and  other  ferocious  monsters,  the  protection  of  the  virtuous 
and  the  weak  against  the  wicked  and  the  strong,  fluctuation  of  good  and  evil  fortune,  adventures 
with  the  fair  sci,  and  engagementa  with  supcniQtural  enemies,  these  were  the  incidents  of  erery 
story  in  which  a  warrior  was  made  to  figure  as  the  hero  of  romance.  Nor  is  there  anything 
peculiarly  Gothic  in  the  imaginary  population  of  the  fairy-worKI.  It  is  not  improbable  that  many 
ot  our  legends  connected  with  this  fabulous  race  were  derived  indirectly  from  Greece  itself.  It 
ifl  impossible  to  rcail  the  Golden  Ksa  of  Apuloius,  one  of  the  few  prose  works  of  imagination  which 
have  been  transmitted  to  us  from  ancient  times,  without  being  struck  by  tlie  similarity  of  classic 
and  Gothic  Uteraturc  in  this  department  of  romance.  The  Fawns,  Satyrs,  and  Dryads  of  the 
Greeks  were  imdoubtedly  of  a  kindred  origin  with  the  woodland  foirics  of  more  recent  times,  and 
the  intervention  of  an  agency  known  as  witchcnift  is  alike  traeeablo  in  both  ages. 

There  can  be  little  doubt  that  Golding's  traiislaliun  of  the  story  of  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  sug- 
gested tlie  interlude  by  tho  hard-hauded  men  of  Athens,  as  Xorth's  Plutarch  certainly  furnished 
the  characters  of  Theseus  and  his  "bouncing  Anuuon;"  but  that  which  constitutes  the  charm 
and  essence  of  tho  play,  the  union  of  those  gross  materials  with  the  tlehcalc,  benign,  and  sportive 
beings  of  fairy-land,  "  hghter  than  tho  gossamer,  and  smaller  than  a  cowslip's  bell,"  was  the  pure 
creation  of  Shakespeare's  own  illiniitablo  and  delightful  fancy. 
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f  ctsons  ^fprfsfitfeli. 


Tbeseub,  D%ie  of  Atkem. 
EoEDS,  falhtr  to  Hbbkia. 
Ltbakdes,  in  love  irttJl  Herkia. 
Dekztbicb,  beloved  of  HELsaA. 
Pbiumtratb,  matter  of  the  tportt  to  Tdeseub. 
Qimoi,  the  carpenter.         ^  J,  J       f  ^^  Proloffue. 
Bttva,  the  joiner.  5,"  )_     PrBAMDB. 

BoTTOit,  the  toeaver.  *••£.§     TnisBB. 

Flute,  the  belloat^mender.      2  ^%     Wau» 
Bnovr,  the  tinier.  3t.3     I'lo*- 

Stabveuho,  the  tailor.       J  '^  •      [  Mookshisb. 

HlPPOLTTA,  Queen  of   the  Amazons,    belfolhed  to 
Thebetb. 


HSSMIA. 

HlOiKSA. 

ObebO!!,  ti'njr  of  the  fairiei. 

TlTAKIA,  juecn  of  the  fairiet. 

Ptjok,  or  RoBis  QooDFHLLOW,  fl  fairy. 

Peas-blossom.     "\ 

Cobweb. 

Moth. 

MvBTABI>-BEin>. 


fairiet. 


Other  fairitt  attending  the  King  and  Quren. 
A  ttendantt  upon  Thesecs  and  HtPPOtTTA. 


MO 


SCENE.— Athksb,  and  on  adjacent  Wood. 


ACT   1-] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


f' 


And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  ftilver  bow 
New*  lx?nt  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

Tjte.  Go,  Philostrate, 

8lir  lip  the  Atheniiui  youth  to  merriment* ; 
Awttke  tlic  pert(l)  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth  ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals, 
Tlic  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp. 

[Exit  PllILOSTBATK. 

Hippolyta,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 
And  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries  ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key, 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,  and  with  revelling. 

Enter  EaR(7s,  IlKBinA,  Lysandeb,  and  Dkmb- 

TlUl'S. 

EoE.  Happy  be  Theseus,  our  renowned  duke  ! 

Tub.  Thnnics,  good  Egeus.     AMiat  's  the  news 
with  thee? 

EoE.  Full  of  vexation  come  T.  with  complaint 
Against  my  child,  my  dauphler  Ilemiio: 
Slund  foilh,  Demetrius.     My  noble  lord, 
TliiH  ninn  lintli  my  consent  to  mnrry  her. — 
fStniiil  forth,  Lysander: — and,  my  gracious  duke. 
Tills  man  hath  bewitch 'd  the  bosom  of  my  child  : 
Thou,  thou.  Ly-<ander,  thou  hast  given  her  rhymes, 
Atid  intercliang'd  love-tokens  with  my  child  : 
Tliuu  hast  by  moonlight  at  her  window  sung. 
With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love ; 
And  stol'n  the  impression  of  her  fantasy 
■With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  conceits, 
Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,  sweet -meats  ;  messengers 
Of  strong  prcvailnioiit  in  unhnrdei»'d  youth  : 
With  cunning    host    thou   filch'd  ray   daughter's 

heart  ; 
Turn'd  her  obedience,  which  ie  due  to  me. 
To  Ktuliborn  harshness. — iVnd,  my  gracious  duke. 
Tic  it  so,  sbo  will  not  bore  before  your  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 
I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens, 
As  die  is  mine,  I  niny  dispose  of  her  : 
Wbicb  shiill  be  either  to  this  gentleman, 
Or  to  her  <l<'iilh  ;  according  to  our  law, 
Ininicdiiilely  (ifovided  in  that  caw. 

TiiK.  What  Riiy  you,  llermift?  bo  advis'd,  fair 
maid : 


>  Naw  tmf  I*  hnrf*,—]  The  euijr  edltloni  rud  iiihp,  «hich 
w««  rorrvotod  liy  Ituwo. 

!•  Knnw  of  vovii  j-<iull>,— 1  Kmov,  hon,  u  In  Iha  SMoDd  Put  of 
"lleniy  1V.''AiII.»i'.  J,— 

••  — ^—  Know  out  ownriutc," 
POTin*  tn  tM  iiftrd  In  (he  tfitai*  uT  lurfrtain. 

•  Vh4v  kU  loidahl)),  -  i  Tlinl  i»,  il'm>ttU<».  nlkorilf. 

A  ** .— —  witotn  iinwtiihed  yoke 

Mf  font  etmfiiii  nol  k>  /Irr  iovcrclinily") 
Tlinl  l«.  Hive  •onTPliiiily  l«.    An  •lll|ilietl  nicidr  of  expmiion 
iirii  unfmiurril  In  8h>k«>|>«u<.    Tliui,  In  the  "  Wliiltr'*  TUe," 
A«l  II.  ••<•■  1:— 


H 


Thb. 
Hbb. 


To  you  your  fiithcr  should  be  as  a  gfod  ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  beauties ;  yea,  and  i 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  tho  figure,  or  disfigure  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Hkk.  So  is  Lysander. 

Tub.  In  him.self  he  ia  : 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  fathers  roice, 
Tho  other  must  Ije  held  the  worthier. 

HsB.  I  would  my  father  look'd  but  with   my 
eyes! 
Rather,  your  eyea  mtut  with  his  jodguMiitt 
look. 

I  do  entreat  yonr  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold. 
Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty. 
In  such  a  presence  here,  to  plead  ray  tbonghta : 
Hut  I  beseech  your  grace  that  I  may  know 
The  worst  that  may  befal  me  in  this  case. 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetriiui. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Thereforc,  fair  llermia,  question  your  desires. 
Know  of  your  youth.'*  examine  well  your  blood. 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  choice. 
You  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun  ; 
For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mew'd, 
To  live  a  barren  sister  all  your  life, 
Clvanting  faint  hymns  to  Uie  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they  that  master  so  their  blood. 
To  undergo  such  maiden  pilgrimage  : 
But  earthly  happier*  is  the  rose  distill'd. 
Than  that,  which,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn. 
Grows,  lives,  and  dies,  in  single  blesaeoiiess. 

IIeb.  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  mj  lord. 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship."  whose  unwished  yoke  ^H 

.\fy  soul  consents  not  to  gfive  sovereignty.*  ^| 

Tbs,  Take  time  to  pause  ;  and,  by  the  next 
new  moon, 
(The  sealing-doy  betwixt  my  love  and  me, 
For  everlasting  bond  of  fellowship,) 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will ; 
Or  else,  to  wc<l  Dcraclrius,  as  he  wotdd  : 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest. 
For  aye,  austerity  and  single  life. 


4 
4 


(•)  Old  edlttoiu,  •srU/iVr  kappf. 

'  — . —  cTcn  u  t»d  M  thoM, 
Thai  vulgin  give  bold'lt  iiHn"  [It.] 


AgilB,  In  "Olticllo,"  Act  I.  Sc.  3  :— 


"  What  ccTiJurition  tnd  what  mighty 
1  won  his  daughter  "  [m'fA.] 

Again,  In  ••  Henry  VII."  Act  If.  8c.  1  :— 

" whoeTcr  the  king  remoTes, 

The  cardinal  initantly  will  dud  emplojniial  '  C/kr.] 


ACT  I.] 

Dem. 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


fSCEVE  I. 


Relent,  sweet  Hcrraia  ; — and,  Lysandcr, 
yield 

Thy  crozed  title  to  my  certain  right. 

Ly8.  You  hnve  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 

liCt  me  hnvc  Ilermia's :  do  you  maiTy  iiim. 

Eqe.  Scornful  Lysnndor !  true,  ho  hath  my  lore  ; 

And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him  ; 

And  she  is  mine  ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 

I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lys.  I  am,  mj'  lord,  as  well  deriv'd  as  he, 

As  well  possess'd  ;  my  love  ia  more  than  his  ; 

My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank'd, 

If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 

And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 

I  am  hclov'd  of  benuteotis  Hermia : 

MTiy  should  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right  ? 

Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head, 

Made  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 

Ajid  won  her  soul  ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes. 

Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 

Upon  this  spotted  and  inconstant  man. 

The.  I  must  confess  that  I  have  heanl  so  much, 

And  with  Demetrius  thoufjht  to  have  spoke  thereof, 

But,  being  over-full  of  solf-afFairs, 

My  mind  <iid  lose  it, — But,  Demetrius,  come ; 

And  come,  Egeus  ;  you  shaU  go  with  rae, 

I  have  some  private  schooling  for  yoti  br)th. 

For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 

To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  father's  will ; 

Or  else  the  law  of  Athena  yields  you  up 

(Which  hy  no  means  wo  may  extenuate) 

To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life. 

Come,  my  lIi|ipolytn  ;  what  cheer,  my  love  ? 

Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along  : 

I  must  employ  you  in  some  business 

Against  our  nujttiid  ;  and  confer  with  you 

Of  something  nearlj-  that  concerns  yourselves. 
I  EoB.  With  duty  and  desire,  we  follow  you. 

I  [Exeunt  Thks.,  Hip.,  Ege.,  Dem.,  and  Train. 

I  Lys.  How  now,  my  love  ?  Wliy  is  your  cheek 

^^_  BO  pole  ? 

r 


wkicK  I  nvtd  tefti 

B«trem  Ihnt—) 
Jttoit  them.    In  Uiii  sense  the  word  occurs  in  ' 
.Se.t:— 


Hamlet,"  Act 


-  to  loving  to  mf  mother 


That  he  migtit  not  betfrm  the  winds  of  heaven 
VUlt  her  face  too  roughly." 

And  In  Spenser's  "  Faiirie  Queen,"  II.  viii.  IS:— 

"  So  would  I,  said  the  enchanter,  fUA  and  faine 
BHetmt  to  you  lliii  Bwnrtl  you  to  defend." 

t'  The  couric  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth  0  This  senti- 
ment is  not  uncommon,  but  it  has  never  ttccn  so  beautifully 
eipretted.  It  iKCun  In  Milton's  "  Paradise  Lost,"  Book  i.  WW. 
rt  srqq..  and  wc  meet  with  it  in  Middleton's  "  Blurt,  Master 
Constable,"  Act  III.  So.  1  :— 


* I  never  heard 

or  any  true  aOkction,  but  'ti 
With  care." 


I  nipt 


•  Makinf  U  mootentany— ]  8«  the  two  quatos :  tli*  fl>lio,  16U, 


How  chance  the  roses  there  do  fade  so  fast  ? 

Hkii.  Helike  for  want  of  rain,  which  I  could  well 
Bcteem '  them  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 

Ly8,  Ay  me !  *  for  anght  that  I  could  cverf  read, 
Could  ever  hear  by  talc  or  history, 
The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth :  ^ 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  ; — 

Hee.  O  cross  !  too  high  to  be  enthrail'd  to  low!  J; 

Lys.  Or  else  misgraflcd,  in  respect  of  years  ; 

Heh.  O  spite  I  too  old  to  be  engag'd  to  young! 

Lt8.  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  friends ;  § 

Her.  0  hell  1  to  clioo.se  love  by  another's  eye  ! 

Lys.  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  choice, 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it ; 
Making  it  momcntany '  as  a  sound. 
Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  na  any  dream. 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  coUiod''  night. 
That,  in  a  sp!een,(2)  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth, 
Atid  ere  a  nvan  hath  power  to  say, — Behold  ! 
Tlie  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up  : 
So  quick  hright  things  come  to  confusion. 

ILkb.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cross'd. 
It  stninU  as,  an  edict  in  destiny  : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 
Because  it  i.s  a  customary  cross ; 
Ab  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  sighs, 
^\"ishes,  anil  tears,  poor  fancy's"  followers. 

Lys.  a  good  persuasion  ;  therefore,  hear  me, 
Ilenniii. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child  ; 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  ||  seven  leagues  ; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  ninrry  thee. 
And  to  that  place  the  shnq)  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pursue  ua.     If  thou  lov'st  me  then, 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wooil,  a  league  without  the  town, 
^Vlierc  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to^  a  mom  of  May ,(3) 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 


(•)  First  folio  omits,  A)  »w. 
(I)  Old  rnitics,  /(>M. 
<||)  First  foUo,  rrmoe'ii. 


(t)  First  folio,  turr  I  eauH. 
(|l  First  folio,  miTil. 
(^)  First  folio, /or. 


reads  momnlarn.    We  have  improvidently  permitted  too  many 
of  our  old  expressions  to  twcomo  olraolete. 

4  /»  Me  collied  xtj/M.—]  In  the  Unek  or  iark  night.  Callini, 
literally,  Is  imulttd  rllk  nwl.  So,  In  "  The  Marriage  of  Witt  and 
Wlartonie,"  1579:-"  Then  let  her  set  a  fooles  bable  on  his  head, 
and  colling  his  face." 

"  And  now  of  a  ^collar 
I  wiU  make  him  a  collier." 

IHi. 
80,  too,  in  Ben  Jonson's  "  Poetaatet :" — 

" Thou  hast  not  eotllid  thy  face  enough." 

•  Tmirft  folloKm.}  Fanen  is  used  here  in  the  same  sense  la 
in  Act  II.  Sc.  t: — 

"In  maiden  meditation,  /a«ey  fyee;—  " 

And  in  Act  IT.  Eo.  I  :— 

"  Fair  Helen*  in/oiscy  following  me. 
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ACT   I.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIOHTS  DREAM. 


[fcsn 


ftvB,  Mj  good  Lysander ! 

I  Bwear  to  (hec  bv  Cupid's  strongest  bow  ; 
By  bis  best  arrow  witb  the  golden  bead ; 
Bj  the  umplicity  of  Venus'  doves  ; 
By  that  which  lmitt«th  souls,  and  prospers  loves  ;  * 
AJnd  bj  that  fire  which  bum'd  the  Carthage  queen, 
Wlicn  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen  ; 
By  all  the  tows  that  ever  men  hare  broke. 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  spoke ; — 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 

Lyb.  Keep  promise,  love.     Look,  here  come* 
Helena. 

EtUer  Hklena. 

Hun.  Gr>d  speed  fair  Helena  I    Whither  away  ? 
Hbl.  Call  you  me  fair  ?  that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetrius  lores  your  fair  :*  O  happy  fair ! 
Your  eyes  are   lode-stars  ;(4)  and  your   tongue's 

sweet  air 
Mora  tuneable  than  lark  to  shepherd's  ear, 
■WTien  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  appear. 
Sickness  is  catching  ;  O,  were  favour'  so, 
Your  words  I  'd  catch,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go,* 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My   tongue   should   catch    your    tongue's    sweet 

melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated, 
The  rest  I  '11  give  to  be  to  you  translated. 
O,  tench  me  how  you  look,  and  with  what  ort 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart 
Hkr.  I  frowTi  upon  Iiim,  yet  he  loves  mo  still. 
Hbl.  O  that  your  fiowns  would  teach  luy  smiles 
such  skill ! 
I  give  him  curses,  yet  ho  gives  me  love. 
O  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection 
move ! 

The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hatetli  me. 

Hrb,  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine." 

Hel,  None,  but  your  beauty  ;  would  that  fault 

were  mine !  [face  ; 

Her.  Take  comfort,  ho  no  more  shall  sec  my 

Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place. 


Hkb. 

Hel. 

Hbb. 
Hel. 


*  Jni prptperi  lovei;]  Thii  Is  the  reading  of  the  quarto  pub- 
lltbvd  by  Fiiher  ;  that  hv  Rot>erti.  and  the  folio,  have  tore. 

fc  Your  fair:]  Thai  Is,  your  beanty.  Sec  "Love's  Labour*! 
Lo«t,**note  (•),  p.  09,  and  the  "Comedyof  Error»,"iiote(l»),  p.  121. 
The  folio  r«ad*,  yew  fair. 

<  O,  verr  favour  «o, — ]  Favour,  in  Shakeiprmre  sometimei 
memni  coumttnance,  feaiura,  and  occaaionally,  a*  here,  good gracet 
ftamSly. 

i  Your  tcordi  I'd  catch,  fair  Tfrrmia,ere  I  j(o, — }  The  old  copies 
ntA,  "  Your  wordi  /  catch,  fair  Hertiiia,  ere  I  go."  The  very 
•light  altcrmtion,  which  gives  inteiligibility  to  the  line,  waa  Brat 
made  in  the  folio,  1632.  Helena  would  otch  not  only  the  beauty 
of  her  riral'a  aapect,  and  the  melody  of  her  tones,  but  her 
Unguage  alao.  If  the  lection  here  proposed  ti  inftdmlssible.  ve 
luust  adopt  that  of  Hanmer, — "  Yours  wnuld  I  catch/'  for  the 
eld  text  will  never  be  accepted  aa  the  author's. 

•  BUfolh,  Helena,  is  no  fault o/niise.]  Tbui,  Fisher't qutito ; 
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B^re  the  time  I  did  Lysander  see. 
Seem'd  Athens  like  a  paradise  to  me  : 
O  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  a*  hell ! 

Lt8.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  onfiiU 
To-morrow  night,  when  Fhtebe  dotfa  behold 
Her  nlver  visage  in  the  wat'ry  glaas. 
Doling  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  gnv, 
(A  time  that  lovere'  flights  doth  still  oosceal,) 
Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  steaL 

Her.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  toq  ami 
Upon  faint  piimrose  beds  were  wool  to  he. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  ootmael  sweet. 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet: 
And  thenoe,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  ejas. 
To  aeek  new  friends  and  stranger  companjca.' 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow,  praj  t"  ;, 

And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  D>.  i 
Keep  word,  Lysander :  we  must  starve  our  sigli 
From  lovers'  food,  till  morrow  deep  midui^^L 

Lts.  I  will,  my  Hermia. — ^Helena,  adieu : 
As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dotef  on  you  ! 

[£jrUIs 

Hel.  How  happy  some  o'er  other-some  cat 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  ahe. 
But  what  of  thai  ?     Demetrius  thinks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hcrtnia's  cyea. 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  quantitj. 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity : 
Love  Iwks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the 
And  therefore  is  wing'd  Cupid  painted  blind. 
Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  judgment  taste. 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  haste  ; 
'  And  therefore  is  love  said  to  be  a  child. 
Because  in  choice  ho  is  so  ofkj  beguii'd. 
As  waggish  boys  in  game  thcmselTes  forswear. 
So  the  boy  love  is  perju/d  everywhere : 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyno, 
He  hailM  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine ; 
And  when  this  hail  some  heal  from  Hermia  fell, 
So  ho  dissolv'd,  ami  showers  of  oaths  did  melt 
I  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight : 


I 


(•)  Pint  folio,  inlo.  (t)  Pint  folio, 

(t)  P'n$t  tohc,  ii  qfttn. 

that  by  Roberts,  and  the  folio,  hare,  "  nnrnt  of  mine.' 

t  .rfnd  etranger  companie*.]  In  Uie  old  text  the  pAangvnui 
u  foliowi : — 

"  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  uid  I 
U^M^n  faint  primrose  bcdt  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptyini;  our  bt^oma  of  their  counsel  tiMlPd, 
There  my  Ljrsandfr  and  myself  ihall  meet. 
And  Ihpnce  from  Athena  turn  away  our  ey«« 
To  seek  new  Friendi  and  tlrangt  companionM." 

The  rcitoration  of"  ronnael  $irrel,"  and  "  ilrumpfr  eoMpoHMV,**  if 
due  to  Theobald,  and  ai  the  rest  of  the  scene  fW>n)  the  entrwie* 
of  Helena  ti  in  rhyme,  there  can  be  no  reasonable  doubt  tbai 
tbcM  four  lioea  were  ortgtnaUy  In  thjmc  alia 


I 


Then  to  the  wood  will  he  to-morrow  night, 

Pursue  her;  and  for  tkis*  iuU'ftit^enco 

Tf  I  have  thanks,  it  is  a  flear  oxjiense  :* 

But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  m}'  pain. 

To  have  hia  aight  thither  and  hock  again.     \^ExiL 


(•)  Fint  folio,  All. 

*  /<  iffii  detr  expeiiM:]  Slecvens  vuppotes  thl!i  to  meau  'Mt 
will  tost  him  muck  (b«  a  severe  conilrsiiit  on  Ui>  feelings),  to 
mAkceven  lo  flight  a  return  for  mycnromunication."  li  not  (he 
meaDfnc  rather,  that,  ai  to  gratify  her  lovrr  with  thii  IntclliEence 
•he  makei  the  most  painful  adcriflceof  her  feelings,  hia  thanki, 
even  if  obtained,  are  dearly  buugbtf  Mr.  ColUer'e  U8,  aonolatoi 
nradt, — 


"  If  I  have  thanks,  it  ii  dear  recompense;" 
which  eannot  he  right,  lioce  Helena  expreiily  tolli  ua  her  recom- 
penae  will  be, — 

"  To  have  bU  ligbl  thhher  and  back  again.'* 
1>  Enter  Quixca.  ^e.)   In    the  old    stage   direction,   "  Enter 
Quince  the  Carpenter,   Snug  the  Joyner,  Bottom  the   Weaver, 
Flute  the  Bellow ft-meuder,  Snout  the  Tinker,  and  Starveling  tba 
Taylor." 

MA 
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r< 


BoT.  You  were  best  to  call  them  generally, 
man  by  man,  acconling  to  the  Bcrip, 

Qfin.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  every  man'a  name, 
which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  j)lay 
in  our  interlude  before  the  duke  and  the  duchess, 
on  his  wedding-day  at  night 

BoT.  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the 
play  treats  on ;  then  read  the  names  of  the  actors; 
and  so  grow*  to  a  point* 

Qtrrs.  Marry,  our  play  is — The  mo?t  lament- 
able comedy,  and  most  cruel  death  of  P^Tamus  and 
Thisbe.(«) 

Box.  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  yon. 
and  a  merry.  Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  forth 
your  actors  by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  your- 
selves. 

QuDi.  Answer,  as  I  call  you. — Nick  Bottom, 
the  weaver. 

BoT.  Beady.  Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 
proceed. 

Qinw.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for 
Pvramus. 

BoT.  Wlint  is  P\Tnnius  ?  a  lover,  or  a  tjTant  ? 

QpiN.  A  lover  that  kills  himself  most  gallantt 
for  love. 

BoT.  That  will  ofk  some  fears  in  the  true  per- 
forming of  it  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look 
to  their  eyes ;  I  will  move  storms ;  I  will  condole 
in  some  measure.  To  tie  I'cst  yet,''  my  chief 
humour  is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Ercles  rarely. 
or  ft  port  to  tear  a  cnt  in,  U\  niuke  a!]  split'  the 
rnging  rocks;  and  bhivering  shoi'ks  shall  break 
the  locks  of  prisim-gntes,  and  Pliibbus'  car  sh.iU 
shino  from  far,  nnd  mi\ke  and  mar  the  foolish 
fates."*  This  v/as  lofty  ! — Now  uamo  the  rest  of  the 
tiloyers. — This  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyrant's  rein  ;  a 
lover  is  more  eoiidoling. 

QorN.  FranciH  Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 

Flu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qcnr.  Fluto.t  you  must  take  Thisbe  on  you. 

P^u.  What  is  "Thisbe  ?  a  wandering  knight  ? 

QiriN.  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyromus  must  love. 


(•)  Plni  folio,  ^i><r  OH.  (t)  Fint  folio,  ja//a*l/|r. 

( I )  tirtt  folio  omit!  Flult. 

*  Am4  »t  vnw  to  ft  point.}  Anil  to  to  bu$i»nt,  A  oommOD 
MlkifttUl  pbra*o  formerly  : — 

"  Onr  rvftioni  will  tio  Itiflnlt*  1  trow, 
Unletl  unto  torn*  othrr  point  vfgroit,^ 

Tha  Arrttignment  o/  Paris,  1584. 

*  To  ib«  rriti  yrt.— 1  Re.  iln'  oM  oojiloi.  The  modem  cdtton 
ytaM  ft  ro)"i>  '  '  rv*l :  yrt  my  diU'f  liiimour,"  &:c. ; 
S  dwiftttuii  ^liiipi  lit  nticoiitriouiintiii  of  one 
of  ttl*  •rnt'  iilMiIca  to  tlir  word  jirt.  "To  ttie 
i**\  yet,"  U  khit^iy  "'it.  tin:  rt'>t  nnw,"  or,  ah  ttc  ittortly  ftftcr 
rr|i«ftt«  II,  '*  >'*•«',  tiftnip  ttif  rr4t  of  tttv  |ilftyrr».'* 

*  /  touid  pint/  Krcirt  riirrip,  nr  n  fuirt  la  tpftr  ft  rftt  in, — ]  Her- 
rttka  ftiid  lilii  UlHitirt  forntpd  «  jmptilAr  Aiilijrrt  of  ctttortatnnicnt 
on  ttie  rtifly  KnitUitt  •tftft".  Tl"'  fUyer  In  Orwne'i  "Groftt's- 
vorllt  of  Wll,"  lltl>2,  rFPoiiitl>  lo  Iloliftio  liuw  lie  liail  "Icrrilily 
lliiindpTrd "  l)i(*  'i'wrlvi)  l.iiliotirx  of  ttrrrtilcH.  lit*  could  pro- 
))»t»ly,  too,  linrrroiiiiirratrd  flinotiiihUpfrrornt«ncc«  a  port  to  ttor 
■  >«(  Im,  tut  llili  ftllutlon  Will  tvldtnlly  to  ftii  liicidi-iit  fftmiliar  to 

MO 


Fi.17.  Nay,  faith,  let  not  me  plaj  a  woomd;  I 
have  a  board  coming. 

Qxns.  That's  aU  one;  yon  BhaD  pkj  it  ia  a 
mask,  and  yon  may  speak  as  amall  aa  too  wilL 

BoT.  An  I  may  hide  my  &ee,  let  bm  jitj 
Thisbe  too :  I  'II  speak  in  a  monstroas  little  wice; 
—  Thime,  Thune,  —  ^A,  Fyramua,  my  Umr 
dear; — thy  ThMe  dear  I  and — t4tdy  dear! 

Qunf.  No,  no,  yoa  must  play  Pyramns  ;  $ai, 
Piute,  you  Thisbe. 

BoT.  Well,  proceed. 

Qruf.  Robin  Starveling,  the  tailor. 

Stab.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

QtTlN.  Bobin  Starveling,  you  roust  play 
mother. — Tom  Snout,  the  tinker. 

SjfotTT.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

QiTW.  You,  Pyromus'  father  ;  myself,  Thisb**? 
father  ; — Snug,  the  joiner,  you,  the  lion's  port : — 
and,  I  hope,  here*  is  a  play  fittetL 

Sjtuo.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  ?  prsr 
you,  if  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  studr." 

QuDJ.  Yon  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  a 
nothing  but  roaring. 

Box.  Lot  me  play  the  lion  too :  I  will  rnar. 
that  I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me ; 
I  will  roar,  that  I  will  make  the  duke  say,  Lft 
him  roar  again,  let  him  roar  again. 

QuiN.  Ant  you  should  do  it  too  terTiblv.  vou 
would  fright  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that  tL.'tr 
would  shriek ;  and  that  were  enough  to  bang  xa 
all. 

All.  That  wonld  hang  us,  evcij-  mothert 
son. 

BoT.  I  grant  yon,  friends,  if  that  you  should 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  h*vt» 
no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  us ;  but  I  will 
aggravate  my  voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  sa 
goutly  aa  any  sucking  dove ;  I  will  roar  you  J  an't 
were  any  nightingale. 

QuiN.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pvramus :  for 
Pyramus  is  a  sweet-faced  man  ;  a  proper  man  a< 
oue  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lovely, 


(•)  Fir«l  folio,  th<-rt.  H)  Pint  folio.  If. 

(t)  Fint  folio  omits,  iron. 

the  ftaditory.  In  "HUtrlomaittix,  or  the  PUyer  Wbipt,**  sn 
ftnonymouf  production  published  ia  ItJlO,  some  soldiert  drftf  » 
ft  company  of  players ;  and  the  captain  addres.«es  one  of  Iheni 
with.  "Sirrah,  this  is  you  that  would  rend  and  rear  «  cat  upon 
the  stage,"  &c.  And  in  "The  Roaring  Girl."  1611.  one  of  the 
characters  U  called  Ttar-eat. 

The  expression,  trt  mnkf  all  split.  Is  thought  to  lie  of  noatical 
extraction  ;  It  is  met  with  in  many  of  the  old  dramas  ; — '•  Two 
roaring  boys  of  Rome,  that  nto^e  all  split," — Oroumoat  and 
Flclchcr's  "  Scornful  Lody,'*  Act  II.  Sc.  3.  Again  in  Chapman's 
play  of  "The  Widosr's  Tears:" — "  Her  wit  I  must  etnploy  upon 
this  business  to  prepare  my  next  encounter,  but  in  such  a 
nishion  as  shall  make  all  split." 

d  The  foolish  frttes,]  The  chief  humour  of  Bottom's  "lotty" 
rftnt  consists  In  the  speaker's  b.-irbarous  disregard  of  sense  soil 
rhylliin;  yet,  notwithftandinf:  this,  and  that  the  whole  is  printed 
OS  prose,  carefully  punctuated  to  be  unintelligible  in  all  the  old 
copies,  modem  editors  will  persist  io  presenting  it  in  good  sc! 
doggrel  rbymc. 


ACT   I.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[rcenb  tl. 


gentleman-like  man ;  thcrefure  you  luiut  needs 
play  PyTamua. 

BoT.  Well,  I  will  underUiko  it.  What  beard 
were  I  best  to  ji!ay  it  in  ? 

Quuf.  Wliy,  what  you  will. 

Box.  I  will  dischftrgo  it  in  either  your  straw- 
colour  beard,  your  orongo-tawny  beard,  your 
piirple-in-grain  bciird,  or  your  Freneh-crowu- 
colour*  bcai*d,  your  perfect  yellow. 

QuiN,  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no 
hair  at  oil,  and  then  you  will  play  bore-faced. — 
But,  masters,  here  are  your  parts :  and  I  am  tu 
i&treat  you,  request  you,  and  desire  you,  to  con 


(•)  Pint  folio,  eotinmd. 


them  by  to-uiorrow  night,  and  meet  me  in  the 
palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by  moon- 
light ;  there  will  we*  rehearse :  for  if  we  meet  in 
the  city  we  shall  be  dogg'd  with  company,  and  our 
deyicea  known.  In  the  mean  time  I  will  draw  a 
bill  of  properties  such  us  our  play  wants.  I  pray 
you,  fail  mo  not. 

BoT.  We  will  meet;  and  there  wo  may  rehearse 
mostt  obscenely  and  courageously.  Take  pains  ; 
be  perfect ;  miieu. 

QuiN.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

JJoT.  Enough.     Hold,  or  cut  bow-strings.(7) 

[Exeunt. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  m  «>»/. 


|«l  Pint  folio,  I 


I  do  wander  everywhere, 

Swifter  than  the  moon's  sphere ; 

And  I  serve  the  fairj  queen, 

To  dew  her  orbs'"  upon  the  green : 

TliP  cowslips  tall  her  pensioDers  bo^ 

In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  sec ; 

Those  be  rubies,  fairy  favours. 

In  those  frecilca  live  their  savoun : 


And  hi  tbetr  eoimcs  make  that  r 
In  meadows  and  in  niar>heii  found, 
or  them  »o  called  the  fairy  ftround." 

DaaTTon'i  KfrnfUH^ 

Then  ii  a  peculiar  propriety  in  the  oOlce  affigned  to  the  ftdljW 
refreshing  these  ringlets,  since  we  learn  f^om  Olaus  llliitBBS, 
that  the  night-tripping  spirits  always  pairbed  up  tb«  gns*  « 
which  they  danced. 


r 


r  must  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here, 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowslip's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lob'  of  spirita,  I'll  bo  gone  ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 
Puck.  The  king  doth  keep  hia  revels  liero  to- 
night; 
Take  heed,  the  queen  eome  not  witliin  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  passing  fell  and  wrath, 
Because  that  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy  stol'n  from  an  Indian  king ; 
She  never  bad  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace,  the  forests  wild  : 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boy, 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her 

joy: 
And  now  they  nerer  meet  in  grove,  or  green, 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  star-hght  sheen. 
But  they  do  square  ;''  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear, 
Creep  into  acom-cups,  and  hide  them  there. 


■  nsa  lob  of  tplrilt, — ]  Lob  here,  I  belleTe,  U  no  more  thm 
another  name  for  eloten,  or  fool  i  and  doe»  not  necestarily  denote 
inactivity  cither  of  mind  or  body. 

I>  But  Ikrf  do  nquur ;]  To  f^uorf  in  thli  place  meani  to  9iMrrc/| 
and  wju  cnmmonty  Uicd  in  that  icnie  by  the  old  writen.  Some 
have  thought  it  derived  from  the  French  quarrer,  which  Cotgrave 
Interpret*,  "  To  ttrut,  or  tqitart  itt  lookt  big  out,"  &c. 


Fai.  Either  I  mistake  your  sfaapo  and  makmg 

quite. 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Call'd  Robin  Goo<lfellow  ;(l)  are  not  you*  he. 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  villagcry ; 
Skim  milk  ;  and  sometimea  labour  in  the  quern,' 
And  bootlegs  make  the  breathless  housewife  chum ; 
And  Bometime  make  the  (Link  to  bear  no  barm ; 
Mislead  night  wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm? 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  yon,  and  sweet  Puck, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck: 
Arc  not  you  he  ? 

Puck.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 

I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 
I  jest  to  Oboron,  and  make  him  smile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  bcguilo, 
Neighing  iu  likeness  of  a  fillyt  foal : 
And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 
In  very  Lkeness  of  a  roast<?d  crab ;  * 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  Ups  I  bob, 


(•)  Fbil  foUo,  y««  ao/. 


(f )  Pint  folio,  Mtf. 


0  The  quern, — ]  The  handmfll. 
d  A  rwuttd  crab :]  That  ii,  the  erafr,  or  wild  appit;— 
"  Tet  we  will  have  in  Btorc  a  croft  In  the  Are. 
With  Nut-brownc  ale." 
Ammfmomt  plat,  caliti  Thi  Famaiu  riclariti  of  Btnrf  r. 
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[bokne  l 


Enter  Obebon,  on  one  ode,  with  hit  TraiTi,  and 
TiTANiA,  on  the  other,  with  hen.* 

Obk.  ni  met  by  muonliglit,  proud  Titania.(2) 

TiTA.  ^\^lat,  jealous  Oboron  ?     Fairies,*  skip 
hence ; 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Obk.  Tarrj,  rash  wanton.   Am  not  I  tlij  lord  ? 

TiTA.  Then  I  mast  be  thj  lady.     But  I  know 
\\Tien  thou  hastf  stolen  away  from  fairy  land. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 
Playing  on  ])ipes  of  corn,  and  Tersing  love 
To  amorous  Phiiiida.     Why  ait  thou  hero, 
Come  from  the  faithcst  steep  of  India? 
But  that,  forsooth,  the  boiuicing  Amazon, 
Your  buskln'd  niiatress,  and  your  warrior  love, 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 
To  pvo  their  hcA  joy  and  prosperity. 

Obe.  Uow  canst  thou  thus,  for  shame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  HipjKdyta, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Theseus  ? 
Didst  thou  not  lead  him  thi-ough  tho  glimmering 

night 
From  Perigenia,  whom  ho  ravished  ? 
And  make  him  with  fair  .£gk'^  break  his  faith, 
"With  Ariadne,  and  Antiopa?(3) 

Tit  A.  These  are  the  forgeries  of  jcjilousy : 
And  never,  since  tho  middle  summer's  spring, 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountJiin,  or  by  rushy  brook, 
Or  in  the  beached  margeiit  of  the  sea, 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
But  with  tliy  brawls  thou  hast  disturb'd  our  sport. 
Therefore,  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  suck'd  up  from  the  sea 
Contagious  fogs  ;  which,  falling  in  the  land, 
Have  every  pelting ''  river  made  so  proud, 
That  they  have  overborne  their  contineuta : 
The  o\  hath  therefore  srrotch'd  his  yoko  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  lost  his  sweat;   and  the  green 

com 
ITalh  rottt;d,  ere  his  youth  attain'd  a  beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  tho  di'owned  field, 
And  crows  arc  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock ; 


(•)  Old  copicj,  P»trt.  («)  Pint  folio,  mut. 

(I)  Oldcoplci,  BasttM. 

I  ft  Kniwt  frc]  According  to  the  old  stage  direction,  **  Bnttr  ike 

Klne  of  Fftlliea  at  one  doore  lti(h  Iii4  traine,  and  the  Queene  at 
Htf'tker  letih  Itere."  All  flic  modem  edilon,  except  Mr.  Collier, 
mark  thift  cnlruice  u  a  Dew  »ccnc ;  upon  wbat  principle  it  it  not 
•a^y  to  divine. 

''  JIare  every  pelting  rtrar— ]  The  folio  readi  ptlli      Pellln}  li 

'         paitrg,  pedditHgt  despicable : — 

*' Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 

Vox  tmy  petting,  petty  officer,"  tic. 

ileeuMn  for  Meanre,  Act  II.  8c.  t. 

e  The  lutmau  mortals  want  thsir  leinter  here, — ]  Want,  in  thli 
■MWMftt,  doe*  not  apiiear  to  mean  need,  taek,  irtiA  /trr,  A'c,  but  to 
M  u«0d  In  the  tente  of  be  fr'/Aou/.  The  human  mnrtalt  are 
t»Uk»ul  their  winter  here.    Tliui,  in  Uarriion'e  "  Doicripliou  of 

SSI 


Tlio  nine  men's  morris  is  filled  up  with  mud ;  (<) 

And  the  qufiint  mazes  in  tho  wanton  green, 

For  lack  of  tread,  are  undi.stinguis!iable  : 

Tlio  human  mortals  want  their  winter  licrc,' 

No  uiglit  i.s  now  with  liymn  or  carol  blcss'd : — 

Therefore,  the  moon,  the  governess  of  Uoodii, 

Pale  in  her  anger,  washes  all  tho  air, 

Tlmt  rheumatic  di-seaaes  do  abound : 

And  thorough*  this  distemperature,  we  see 

The  seasons  alter:  hoory-headedt  frosts 

Fall  in  the  fresh  Inp  of  the  crimson  rose  ; 

Aiid  on  old  Hyeiiis'  thin''  and  icy  crown. 

An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 

Is,  as  in  mockery,  sot.     Tho  spring,  the  summer, 

The  childing"  autumn,  .angry  winter,  clmngo 

Their  wonted  liveries  ;  and  tho  'mazed  world, 

By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  is  which  ; 

And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 

From  our  debate,  from  our  dissension  ; 

We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Obe.  Do  you  amend  it  then  ;  it  lies  in  you : 
Wliy  should  Titania  cro.ss  her  Oberon? 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy. 
To  Imj  my  henchman.' 

TiTA.  Set  your  heart  at  rest, 

The  faiiy  land  buys  not  tho  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  votarcs.s  of  my  order : 
And,  in  tho  Bpiec<l  Indian  air,  by  night. 
Full  often  hath  she  gossip'd  by  my  side. 
And  sat  witli  me  on  Neptune's  jellow  sands, 
Msiiking  the  embarked  traders  on  the  flood  ; 
When  we  have  laiigh'd  to  sec  the  sails  couci>ive, 
Atid  gi"ow  big-bellied,  with  the  wanton  wind  : 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swiumiiiig  gait, 
Following,  {her  womb  theu  rich  ^vith  my  young 

squire,) 
Would  imitate;  and  sail  upon  the  land. 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  uiercliandiso. 
But  she,  Iwing  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die  ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  do  IJ  rear  up  lier  boy: 
And,  for  her  .sake,  1  will  uol  pai-t  with  him. 

Obe.  Uow  long  within  this  wood  intend 
stay? 


you 


(<)  Pint  folio,  Ucoiiji*.  («)  Firtt  fullo,  *oi>r«i.4«i</>d. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  /  da. 

Brilalne,"  p.  43 :— "  In  like  Rort  they  want  venomoiu  beasti, 
chlefelie  such  a»  doo  delight  in  hotter  loUe."  It  occnrt,  with  tha 
same  meaning,  in  a  weli-iLnown  paMa^e  of  "  Macbeth,"  Act  111. 
8c.  a  .— 

"  ——  Men  must  not  walk  too  late 
Who  cannot  leanl  the  thought,  how  mouttroui 
It  was,"  &c. ;— 

and  i»  repeatedly  found  In  the  old  writer*  with  this  •ignlfleation. 

*  And  om  utd  llyemi'  thin  and  icy  crown, — ]  The  ancient  copies 
concur  In  reading.  "Hyrms  ehin  and  icy  crown."  Tho  change 
waa  proposed  by  Tyrwhitt. 

^  The  childing  autiitnn, — ]  That  is,  the  teeming  autumn,  /m- 
gi/er  JiutHmnus. 

f  llenchuiao.]  Page.    The  derivation  is  uncertain. 

A  A 


ACT    II.] 
TiTA. 


MIDSUMMER  Kicnrs  DREAM. 


Perchance,  till  after  Tbcaeus'  wedding- 

If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  oar  rooad. 
And  Bee  our  nKx^uligbt  rrrels,  gt>  with  iv  ; 
If  not,  iihon  mc,  and  I  will  spare  your  baonta. 

Obk.  Give  IDC  that  bor,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

TrrA.  Not    for    thy   fairy   kingdom.     Fairies, 
away : 
Wc  shall  chide  downright,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[£jKiiHt  TrrAJOA  and  hrr  Train. 

Obb.  Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  shalt  not  from 
this  grove, 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injary : 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither.     Thou  remember'st 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  beard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin's  hack,  * 

I'ttering  such  dulcet  and  liarmonious  breath, 
That  tJie  rude  sea  grew  ci»nl  at  her  song ; 
And  certain  star«  sh«>t  madly  from  their  spheres. 
To  hear  tba  sea-maid's  music. 

Pt7CK.  I  remember. 


fscntt 
r,*  (but  thoa  oouItU 


Obb.  That  very  time  I 

not,) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arm'd :  a  certain  aim  be  took 
At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 
And  loos'd  hLs  love-shaft  smartly  from  lits  bow, 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts: 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 
Qaench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  i 
And  the  imperial  votaren  passed  on, 
In  maiden  meditation,  fimcy-frce. 
Yet  niark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 
It  fell  upon  a  Utile  western  flower, — 
Before,     milk-white,     now     purple     whh 

wound, — 
And  maidens  call  it  love-in-idlenese. 
Fetch  mc  that  flower:  the  herb   I  shew'd  tfai^ 

once  : 
The  juice  of  it  on  sleeping  eyelids  laid. 


•  Tlmi  rrrr  limt  I  u«.— ]  The  i}Buta,  puMUIicd  by 
and  the  folio,  reail,  "  I  Mjr." 


ACT  11.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[acEitE  t. 


I      Will  make  or  man  or  woman  mncUy  dote 
Upon  the  next  live  eifntiirc  that  it  scwl 
Fetch  me  this  heib,  nnd  be  thou  here  again. 
Ere  the  It'vinthan  cmi  swim  a  Icnfriio. 

Puck.  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth 
In  fortj  minutes.'  [i'xtt  PrcK. 

Ohk.  ITftvJnp  once  this  juice, 

I  '11  watch  Titaiija  when  ehe  is  asleep, 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  lior  ej'os : 
The  next  tiing  then*  she  waking  lr>ok«  upon, 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull, 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  bnsy  ape,) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  lovo  : 
And  ere  I  take  lliis  chanu  from  offt  her  sight, 
{ A3  I  can  take  it,  with  another  herh.) 
I  'U  make  her  render  up  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invisible  ;(5) 
And  I  will  overhear  their  conference. 


Enter  DKMKTnrrB,  JIei.t.s a  following  him. 

Dkm.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  pursue  me  not. 
^Vliere  is  Lysander,  and  ftiir  Ilcnnia  ? 
Tha  one  I  'll  slay,  (lie  other  slayeth  me.'' 
Thou  told'st  me,  ibey  were  sfol'n  iint«:{  this  wood. 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood'  within  diis  wood, 
Because  I  cannot  meet  my  Hcrmia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

Hkl.  You   draw   me,   you   hard-hearted  aiia- 
mont; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  hcflrt 
Is  true  as  steel.     Leave  yon  your  jmwer  to  draw, 
And  I  sliall  have  no  power  to  folluw  you. 

Dem.  Do  I  entice  yon  "?  Do  I  speak  you  fair  ? 
Or,  rather,  do  1  not  in  plainest  truth 
Tell  you — I  do  not,  nor  I  cainiot,  love  you  ? 

Hkl.  And  even  for  that  do  1  love  you§  the  more. 
I  nm  your  s[>aniel  ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me.  I  will  fawn  on  you  : 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spvim  me,  strike  me, 
Neglect  me,  lose  mo  ;  oniy  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
AMint  worscr  place  can  I  licg  in  your  love, 
(.(Vnd  jet  a  place  of  high  resjtect  with  me,) 
Than  to  be  used  as  you  uscIT  your  dog  ?      [spirit, 

Dkm,  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my 


(•)  FinI  foHa,  irtn. 
(t)  Pint  folio,  iKlo. 


(«)  Pint  foil",  of/n 
(I)  Pint  folio.  Mn. 


(<)  Pint  folio,  do. 

•  ril  put  a  jfirtite  round  a^cmt  the  ttrik 

in  /(H-ljr  mji*N/r4.] 
Robert*'*  ^lurto  and  the  folio  omit  romiif.     To  put  a  ytrHtr  round 
mhamt  IA#  r«rlA  trcin«  to  have  ti«cn  a  provcrl>ijU  mode  of  ex. 
pmtinx  ft  vojrftfe  round  the  world.      It  occur*  in  Cliapman't 
"  Buu)r  d'Amlwia,"  Act  I.  Sc.  I.  1(1.1:— 

"  And  u  irrvBt  levnen,  u«lnft  all  their  wealth 
And  •Itills  in  Septune'l  deep  invitiblp  pathi, 
In  tall  •hipn  richly  built,  nnd  nhb'd  with  brail, 
To  put  n  yirdit  reiiml  ab^'ut  tk*  vitrtd." 

as3 


For  I  am  sick  when  I  do  look  on  theo. 

Hel.  And  I  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dem,  Yon  do  im[ieaeh  your  modesty  too  much, 
To  leave  (he  city,  and  coniniit  yoiinielf 
Into  the  hnnils  of  one  that  loves  you  not ; 
To  trust  the  opportunity  of  uight, 
And  the  ill  counsel  of  a  desert  place, 
With  the  ricli  wortli  of  your  virginity. 

Hf.l,  Yoiu'  virtue  is  my  privilege ;  for  that 
It  is  not  night,  when  I  do  see  your  face, 
Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company. 
For  you,  in  my  respect,  are  oU  the  world : 
Then  how  can  it  be  said,  I  am  alone. 
When  all  the  world  is  hero  to  look  on  me  ? 

Df.m.  I'll  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the 
brakes, 
And  leave  thoe  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beasts. 

IIel.  The  wildest  hnth  not  such  a  heart  as  you.'' 
Run  when  you  will ;  the  story  shall  be  chimg'd  ; 
Apollo  Hies,  and  Daphne  liolda  the  cho.se  ; 
The  dove  pursuea  the  griffin  ;  tlio  mild  hind 
Mnkes  siK'i-d  to  catch  the  tiger ;  lioolless  speed  ! 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  valour  flies. 

Dem.  I  will  not  »tuy  thy  questions ;  let  me  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  inc,  do  not  believe 
But  I  shall  do  thee  mischief  iu  the  wood. 

IIel.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  and  6eld, 
Yon  do  lue  mischief.     Fie,  Demetrius  ! 
Your  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex : 
We  cannot  fight  for  love,  as  men  may  do  ; 
W^e  should  ho  woo'd,  and  were  not  mode  to  woo. 

[BxU  Dkm. 
I'll*  fi)l]iiw  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell, 
To  die  upon  the  bund  I  love  so  well. 

[Exit  Hel. 

Obb,  Fare  tliee  well,  nymph :  ere  ho  do  leavw 
this  grove, 
Thou  shall  fly  liim,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love. 


Re-enter  Puck,     • 


Hast  thou  the  flower  there  ? 
Fuck.  Ay,  there  it  is. 


Welcome,  wanderer. 


Obb. 


I  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  /. 

And  in  Shirlejr'i  "  flumoroui  Courtier,"  Act  I.  Sc  I  :— 

"  Thou  haat  been  a  traveller,  and  convrr»M 
With  the  Antipodea,  almoilpai  a^irdu 
A^mt  tktwortd." 

'•  Tht  out  ril  ilay.  Ihe  olhrr  alaytth  me.)  The  old  foplea  read. 
■'The  one  I'll  tia).  the  other  ilapeik-  mc."  Dr.  Tkulby  f.iit 
^iifCtteiled  the  probability  of  a  misprint. 

c  And  wood— 1  That  i».  ritginy,  mad. 

*  The  wildeat  hath  not  luch  a  heart  a«  you.]  So  Ovid  :— 
"  .Miiiui  invenl  quaia  te  jenua  omne  ferarum." 


mr  n.] 

I  know  •  buk  viMR  Ike  «U  d^w  y»M, 
WImr  «-&■  Mi  Ih*  Mifaf  fillet  p«n ; 

<»a» ■■i|iii^iihi  i-i  ■  ■  ■•  , 

Tbere  Oetm  TStamm,  mmttimm  «r£e  wi^ 
LdN  B  4eM  fvMB  «iih  4mm  ^  £u 
Ani  Am  ^  Mh»  ifeMn  kv  oM^d  £ 
WeeiwUec 


n^OVDBK&lL 


Taksi 

Ai 

Wilka«idHiAlyD«lfe:  wmimt  m»  eyt» ; 

Bat  4>  it  «ka  Ike  ant  Aiw  k  cipiM 

M«j Iw Ike Idir.    Tb^dbi kM« ib0 ^ 

E^Mt  it  wiA  ame  care;  Aat  ke  smj  frave 
Man  IM  «>  her.  «M  ^  MM  kr  km : 


PMk.  PHrMVaylwd,: 


idMDdb 


8CEXR  n. 


JMn  ^^BM  W0od^ 


EnUr  Tttaxu,  wt(A  Aw  Tnuti. 

Ttta.  Oomo.  now  •  nxindo].*  and  a  fiury  soaig ; 
TluMi.  fvir  tlio  thinl  part  of  «  minuto.  Ijcnee  ; 
!S«^Mi(o,  to  kill  «\inkor»  in  the  niusk-roeo  buds  ; 
Swto,  w«r  with  rrar-micc  lur  thoir  leathern  wings, 
To  ntaio  taj  small  clT«a  coats;  and  some,  keep 

hai<k 
Tho  clamarMu  owl,  that  nightlj  boots  and  wooden 
At  our  quaint  vint* :  sing  mo  now  asleep, 
ThtfQ  to  rour  office*,  and  let  mo  rest. 


Bono. 
T. 


1     I'A 


I'liM  nfiofffH  molf*,  trith  double  iongu€, 
Thorny  hnlt^hog*,  6#  not  »e«n  ; 

HfwU,  ami  htind-m>nH*,  do  no  wrong  ,- 
C<mt  not  near  ow  fairy  qwen  : 


CUOBVB. 

PhiUmtl,  mlh  melody 
Sim;  in  <»ir*  merfi  Inllaby  ; 
l.ulla,  lu'll'i,  hillahy;  Mia,  Mia,  lullaby; 
Atfrr  harnt,  finr  tprll  nor  charm, 
dm*  our  livdy  lady  iiiflh  ; 
So,  ifood  nil/lit,  with  Mltiby. 

(•)  Urit  f"llii,  ifonr. 

•  P«M<,  •">»  «  tniiiulol.-l    A  numltl,  «  danct.  whore  Hie 
(•MllM  )i>m»il  Iwnili  •n<l  'Of"""  »  ''»«•    TbU  kum  of  d«nce  vu 


n- 


2  Fai.  ITwwwiiy  ^tden,  come  not  Aert : 

ffemee,  fom  Umg^eg</d  ^mutert,  i 
BetttM  htatk,  approadi  9ot  near . 
Worm,  nor  aiaS,  do  mo  ^fmot 


CHOBCS. 


PhilameL,  leitk  m^odg,  d:«, 

2  Fai.  Hence,  awaj ;  now  all  i»  wdl : 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

[Exeunt  Fairies.     Titahxa  < 


Enttr  Obsbox. 

Obk.  Wbat  tkon  aeest,  when  tkon  dost 

[Squieetei  Ikejtower  on  Tttasia'j 
Do  it  for  thy  tme-loTe  take  j 
Lore  and  languish  for  his  soke  ; 
Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  hair. 
In  thj  eje  that  shall  appear 
Wlien  tboa  wsk'rt,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near. 

[4 

jE'iifar  Ltbaxder  and  Herxia. 

Lts.  Fair  lore,  joa  faint  with  wandering  ia 
woods. 

And,  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  war 
We'll  n-st  us,  Hcrmia,  if  jou  think  it  good. 

And  tarry  for  tho  comfort  of  tho  day. 

Hkb.  Be  it  so,  Lysondcr,  find  you  out  a  bed, 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lys.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  bol 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms  and  one  troth. 

Heb.  Nay,  good  Lysander ;  (or  my  sake,  i 
dear. 
Lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lts.     O,    take    the    sense,    sweet,    of    i 
innocence  j 
Ix)Te  takos  (he  meaning,  in  love's  conference. 
I  moan,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit. 
So  that  but  one  heart  can  we*  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  tnterchainedf  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny. 
For,  lying  so,  Ilcnnia,  I  do  not  lie. 

ILeb.  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily : — 
Now  much  bcshrcw  my  manners  and  my  pride. 
If  Hemiia  meant  to  say,  Lysander  Ued. 


{•)  Pint  foKo,  fin. 


(4)  Pint  folio,  tutnkmfi. 


lomotimes  called  ft  round,  iJid  a  rowrdehy  alio,  aecordbsf  to 
Minibew,  who  explains,  "  Boundelaj,  SJupktardi  tmmma," 


^m   .^^^b   Jy^^^^Vl 

^^^1 

P?^^I^HHii^lB^^^^&~          ^^^^1 

tf^fe^^^^^F^^^^^^^^^^^^^^C-   ^t^   ^^^^^^^1^^          ^^^^^^1 

-^^^^^^^^^^^^^H^^^^^^H^^H^Ka^^l 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^Hjj^lB^^^^        ^1 

"^^^^^^^^^^^^^^K^f^^Si^^^^f^^^mS^^^^^^^^ 

^^^^^^B^^^H^^^^^^^^^^HPV^^^                         ^^1 

'  -^^^^^^^^^^^Bt^^^m^^^SI^^KiiJf^ 

^^^^^^K^H^^^^^^^^^^F*''                     ^^1 

>»P^EPKL^^s« 

^^^SJiH^^^^^^E^                         ^H 

^^^^IHM^^^^^^^HB'  'j^-^^ —  ^             ^H 

K^"'^    ^                  ^1 

'  jwroij 

'W  '-      ^ 

^^^^H^I^H^JII 

^^l^^^^RrJi    1'  H 

#           ^ 

^^■^^mm^^^SmEm 

BfjBPHy^'.''       '■" 

' '        ■  ,F  -.-  -               ■ 

\            '>^l^PiHH»pF^I^ 

"^           lt\     *  ^^                                        ^^1 

1                       ^m^,y^.mf^g^Jl:^ 

1 

1 

But,  gentle  friend,  for  lovo  nnd  courlesj 

Despised  the  Athenian  maid  ;                                ^^| 

IJe  further  off;  in  human  modesty, 

And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  sound,           ^^^^H 

Such  separation,  as,  may  wfll  \k  said, 

On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground.                      ^^^^H 

Becomes  a  virtuous  hachelor  and  a  maid : 

Pretty  soul,  she  durst  nut  lie                          ^^^^H 

So  far  be  distant,  and  pood  night,  sweet  friend ; 

Near  tlus  luek-love,  this  kitl-court'sy.           ^^^^| 

Thy  loTe  ne'er  attor,  till  thy  swcot  life  end  I 

Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw                        ^^^^| 

Ly8.  Amen,  Amen,  to  that  fair  prayer  say  I, 

AM  the  power  this  cluirm  doth  owe :  *            ^^^^H 

'      Andj.hen  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty) 

'NVlien  thou  wak'st,  let  lovo  forbid                  ^^^^| 

Hero  is  my  bed ;  Sleep  give  thcc  all  his  rest  I 

Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eyelid                            ^^^^H 

Hkh.  \Vith  half  that  wish  the  wisher's  eyes  be 

So  awftko,  wlien  I  am  gone ;                                  ^^| 

press'd  1                               [rA«y  deep. 

For  I  must  now  to  Oberon.               [ExU.           ^H 

Enter  Puck. 

Enter  Deu£trius  and  Helena,  running.         ^^^^| 

Hel.  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  sweet  De-           ^H 

Puck.  Tlimugh  the  forest  have  I  gone, 

metriuB.                                                             ^H 

But  Athenian  found*  I  none, 

Dem.  I  charge  thee,  hcnco,  <uid  do  not  haunt           ^H 

On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 

mc  thus.                                                             ^H 

This  flower's  force  in  stirring  love. 

Hkl.  0,  wilt  thou  darkling''  leave  me?  do  not            .^| 

Night  and  pilcncc  1  who  is  here  ? 

^^H 

H 

Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 

Drm.  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go.                    ^| 

This  is  he  my  master  said 

"Booutwa 

[Exit  D£U£TBiirB.           ^H 

OFIrttfoUo./nrf. 

nt  the  candle,  aad  we  wen  left  darkling.                         ^^H 

»  Don  owe:]  Th>t  il,  dolh  «rii,  poimt. 

*  0,  vtOMoB  dukliiig  Itdrt  mtt]  DarkUna  U,  In  the  dark. 

And  In  "  Antony  and  Cleopatra,"  Act  IV.  8c.  IS.     It  occun,  too,               ^^B 
in  the  old  play  colled  "The  Two  Angry  Women  of  Abingdon  :  **— .               ^^H 

EhakniMue aid  Itaii word  •gain  in  "King Leu,"  Act  l.Sc.4.— 

"  We  'U  run  away  with  the  unch  and  lesra  them  to  Aght  darkling.*             ^^| 
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MroSDMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 
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Hkl.  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  iu  thia  fund  chose  '. 
The  more  my  prnyer,  the  leaser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hcrmja,  wheresoe'er  she  lies, 
For  ahc  hath  blessed  and  attraetivc  eyes : 
How  came  her  cjes  so  bright?    Not  with  salt 

tears; 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oflener  wash'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear, 
For  boasts  that  meet  me  run  away  for  fear ; 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Deraotrius 
Do,  OS  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
AVliat  wicked  and  dissembling  gloss  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hemiio's  sphcry  eyae  ? 
But  who  is  here  ? — Lysandor  !  on  the  ground  ! 
Dead?  or  osleop?     I  see  no  blood,  no  wound! — 
Lysonder,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 

Ly8.  l^Waking.']  And  run  through  fire  I  will, 

for  thy  sweet  sake : 
Transparent  Hdcna  !     Nature  shows  her  art," 
That   Uirough    thy    bosom    makes    me    see   tLy 

heart. 
TIMiere  is  Demetrius  ?     O,  liow  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  iiaitio  to  perish  on  my  sword  ! 

Hkl.  Do  not  say  so,  Lysauder  ;  say  not  so : 
TiVTiat  though  ho  lovo  your  Heniiia  ?    Lord,  what 

though  ? 
Yet  Hemiia  still  loves  you  ;  then  be  content. 
Ly8.    Content    with    Hermia  ?      No  :     I 

ropt-nt 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hormin,  but  Helenu  *  1  love : 
WHio  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway'd. 
And  reason  snys  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  arc  not  ripe  until  tht'ir  season, 
Bo  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason  ; 
And  touching  now  the  ])oint  of  human  skill, 
Keasoii  becomes  the  nmrshal  to  ray  will, 
And  leads  nio  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories,  written  in  love's  richest  book. 


do 


(•)  Pint  folio.  Hoio  /. 

•  Jfalitr*thoirMhcTnrl,—]  The  qunrtos  hare, — "  Nature  »howi 
art;"  the  folio,   "  Nature  Acr  ihowB  art." 

t'  Uprnk,  of  all  love»:]  This  pretty  implaration,  with  the 
»en»e  of,  for  topf't  take,  ii  found  afiain  in  "The  Merry  Wire*  of 
Windiur,"  Act  II.  8c.  t: — "Jlut  Uiaticii   Page  wsuld  deain 


Heu 


I  to  this  keen  BMbi;' 


Wherefore 

bom? 

When,  at  your  liands,  did  I  deserre  this  Mont 
la  't  not  enough,  b  't  not  CDOog;fa,  jomg  wim. 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 
Deserre  a  sweet  look  from  I>emietrius'  eje, 
But  you  must  flout  my  insofTi'  ■ 
Good  tix>tli,  you  do  me  wn.>:  '.  aoodt,  j« 

do. 
In  such  disdainful  manner  me  (o  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  ]ierforee  I  must  iiiiiBm, 
I  thought  you  lonl  of  more  true  gcuUeat^ 
<.),  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  rofiis'd. 
Should  of  another  therefore  be  abus'd  I 
Lys.  She  sees  not   Hermia: — Hi 

thou  there ; 
And  never  mayst  thou  come  Lysonder 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  briags  ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies  that  men  do  leav«, 
Ar«  hated  most  of  those  they*  did  deoeira 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy. 
Of  all  be  hated,  but  the  most,  of  me  ! 
And  all  my  powers  address  your  love  and 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  koij^ht.       [£rd. 
Heb.  [»tarlinff.]  Help  me,  Lysander,  hi.>^  me! 

do  thy  best. 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me,  for  pity  ! — what  a  dream  was  here  I 
Lysander,  look  how  I  do  quake  with  fear  I 
Methought  a  serpent  ate  my  heart  away. 
And  yout  sat  sniihng  at  his  cruel  prer: 
Lysander  I  what,  remor'd  ?  Lysander  !  lord  ! 
What,   out  of  hearing?    gone?    no    sound, 

woni  ? 
Alack,  whrrc  ore  you?  speak,  an  if  you  hear; 
Speak,  of  all  lovos ;'"  I  swoon  almost  with  fear, 
No? — then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh? 
Either  death,  or  you,  I'll  find  immediately. 

[if. 


tu 

J 


(•)  rint  folio,  Ikcl. 


(f)  Pint  folio,  y«L 


you  to  «cn(i  her  your  little  pa^,  of  aU  /attM."  And  in  "  OUwlV,' 
Act  111.  Sc.  1  : — "But.  Matters,  here's  money  for  you;  and  the 
lieaeral  ao  likes  your  music,  that  be  dcairca  yoii,  v/  a^  Jaasa,  ui 
make  no  mote  noiao  witli  it." 


3SU 


ACT 
SCENE  I.^The   PT-oJ.     The  Queen  qf  FairUt  lying  aslf-p. 


Enter  Qotncr,  Snuq,  Bottom,  Flutk,  Smout, 
and  STABViiLmo.* 

BoT.  Are  we  all  met  ? 

"  QifiN.  Pat,  pat ;  anil  here  's  a  mnrvclloua  con- 
venient place  for  our  rehearsal.  This  grt^eii  pl'jt 
shall  te  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  t yring- 
hotise  ;  and  we  will  do  it  in  aetioii,  as  wc  will  do 
it  iicforc  the  duke. 

BoT.  Peter  Quince, — - 

QfiN.  WTiat  say 'at  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 

BoT.  There  are  things  in  (111.1  comedy  of 
Pi/ramus  and  Thisbe  that  will  never  plea.se. 
Firet,  PyTamus  must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself ; 
which  tlm  ladies  cannot  abide.  How  ariawer  you 
that? 

SsovT.  By  'rlakin,  a  parlous  fear.'' 

Star.  I  lielieTo  we  must  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  all  is  done. 

Box.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 


•  Knlrr  Qt'iKrK.  ttc]  The  old  ittge  direction  ii  itinplir, 
•'  Enter  the  t'l(>¥fne«." 

^  Uy  'rUkln,  a  parlonK  fear.)  By  our  /orfy  kim,  or  titlU  tadm. 
Pur'ioiu,   ft  popular  corruption   of  prritoui,    occurt  u$aia   ui 


well.  Write  irio  n  prolo^'ue :  and  let  the  prologue 
seera  to  say,  we  will  do  no  hnmi  tviih  our  swoixls: 
and  that  Pyramus  la  not  killed  indeed :  and,  for 
the  mure  better  assurance,  tell  them,  that  I  Pyra- 
nnis  am  not  Pyramus.  but  Bottom  the  weaver: 
this  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

QitN.  Well,  we  will  have  such  a  prologue :  and 
It  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six."^ 

Box.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written 
in  eight  and  eight. 

Snoct.  Will  not  die  ladiea  bo  afuord  of  the 
lion  ? 

St  AH.  I  iear  it,  I  promise  you. 

BoT.  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with  your- 
Bolves ;  to  bring  in,  God  shield  us !  a  lion  among 
ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing ;  for  there  is  not 
a  more  fearful  wild-fowl  than  youi-  lion,  living ; 
und  we  ought  to  look  to  't. 

Snoxtt.  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  telJ 
he  is  not  a  lioa 


"  Blclard  III,"  Act  II.  Sc.  4;  in   "  Rnmeo  ind  JuUot,"  Act  I. 
Sc.  3  ;  and  In  "  k\  You  Lilic  It."  Act  III.  Sc.  S. 

e  JInd  it  t^ati  In  trrilten  in  etjjht  and  ilx.]  In  fourtcen-«}-llnble 
meuure,  wllich  Wfti  frequenlljp  diridnl  Into  t«0  Unci  of  tithl 
and  Hat  lyUftblet. 

357 


Re-enter  Snout. 

Snopt.  O  Bottom,  thou  art  clinngcd  1  wliiit  do 
T  see  on  tliee  ? 

BoT.  What  tlo  Tou  see  ?  yon  see  an  ass-hcad  of 
your  own  ;  do  jou  ? 

Re-enter  Quikck. 

Qrm.  Bless  thee,  Bottom !  bless  thee !  thou  art 
translated.  [Exit. 

BoT.  I  see  tlieir  knavery :  this  is  to  moke  an 
ass  of  me ;  to  fright  nie,  if  tlipy  eould.  But  I  will 
not  stir  from  this  plnco,  do  what  tlioy  can  :  I  will 
walk  up  and  dcmn  hero,  and  I  will  sing,  that  they 
shall  hear  I  am  not  afraid.  [Sings. 

I  The  noiel-coi-k,  to  black  nfhue,^ 

I  Wiih  orange-Utwny  bill, 

I  The  throstle  with  hit  note  so  true, 

^^^  T/ie  wren  with  •  little  quill ; 


(*)  First  folio,  and. 


»  TU  o<iw1.eock,— )  Tli«t  \t,  ihr  blackbird.  Florio  explsini 
mirUt  lobe  "thebirdr  ralleil  unoirtfll.Amrarle.orablacke-birdr;'* 
and  Minthew  hxn,  "blnrkliird.  or  btackr-oiitrlL" 

^  JVtfy,  /  ftin  gleck  ttfion  occation  ]  The  ordlnbrjr  sense  of 
f(Mit  Is,  la  jal,  ozjakt,  and  11  Is  witb  this  mesnlng  the  word  Is 


TiTA.  [Waking.']  What  angel  wakes  me  from 
my  flowery  hed  ? 

BoT.  The  finch,  l/te  sparrow,  and  the  lark. 
The  plain-song  cuckoo  gray. 
Whose  notefitll  viany  a  man  doth  mark, 
And  dares  not  answer,  nay — 
for,  indeed,  who  would  set  liis  wit  to  so  fiwlish  a 
hird?  who  would  give  a  hird  the  lie,  though  he  cry 
cuckoo  never  ho? 

TiTA.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again  : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enaiiiourM  of  thy  note, 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape  ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  (loth  move  me, 
On  tiio  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee. 

BoT.  Mothinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  fur  that :  and  yet,  to  say  the  truth.  rea.son 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  now-a-days. 
The  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighhours 
will  not  make  thorn  friends.  Nay,  I  can  glcck 
upon  occasion.'' 


used  here.  The  all-iiccnTnpUvhed  Bottom  is  boastinic  of  his 
versBtllity,  He  has  shown,  bjr  his  last  profoaod  observation  an 
the  disunion  of  love  and  reason,  that  he  possesses  a  pretty  tnm 
for  the  didactir  and  sententious  ;  but  he  wishes  Titanta  to  under- 
stasid  that,  upon  Siting  occasion,  he  can  be  as  waggish  as  tie  has 
J  us  I  been  grave. 
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TiTA.  Tliixi  art  ««  WI8C  as  Ovou  art  lieaiitiful. 

Uiii'.  NiPl  .in.  noitlier :  but  if  I  lind  wit  onougli 
to  ^I'l  uiit  uf  ihis  «ouJ,  I  Lave  enough  to  serve 
liiiiM'  iivvti  liini. 

TiTA.   Out  of  (Ills  woikI  (Ju  not  dcsin"  to  jjn  ; 
TIkmi  «litilr  I'ctniiiii  litTe.  whctlicr  tliou  wilt  or  no. 
I  iitii  n  Kpirit,  of  no  coiniiion  ratv  ; 
'J'lio  KUintncr  Hiill  ilutli  tivul  upon  my  state, 
Anil  I  ito  love  fli(i>:    tlicrfforo,  go  with  mc  ; 
I'll  tiiyc  lli(i'  fiiit'ii's  to  ntteiiJ  on  lluv  ; 
And  tii'W  bIiiiII  fi'li'li  (lioo  juwi'ls  from  the  dcop. 
And  Ninjf,  wliilo  lliou  on  jirossodfJuwi'i-s  clostsk-ej): 
Atid  1  will  |>iirgo  ihy  mortal  gnissin'ss  so, 
'I'lint  lliriii  hliidt  likii  an  niry  s]mit  j;o. — 
I'ciiii-ldoiwoiol  L'oliwcd!  Molli!  mid  Mnstard-sccdl 

A'liler    I'KAi-BLOSgOM,    ConvcKB,    Moth, 
MuHT  Alio -SEED,  Faii-iea 

1  Fai.  Itcady. 

2  Kai.  Aiid  I. 
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Hot.  I  Rhall  closirc  you  of  more  nrqimiiitflDce,' 
good  mnstcr  Cubwub.  If  I  cut  my  fiiigoi-,  1  shafl 
make  bolil  with  you. — Your  name,  honest  gentle- 
man? 

Pka8.  Peas-blossom. 

BoT.  I  pray  you,  commeml  me  to  mistrfss 
Squacli,''  your  uwthcr,  and  to  iiinster  Peiis-coJ, 
your  father.  Good  master  Pf.'u*i-blos.soiii.  I  shull 
desire  you  of*  more  acquaintance  too. — Your 
name,  I  bcscccli  you,  sir  ? 

Mu8,  MustorJ-seed. 

BoT.  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience  well :  that  aatuo  cowardly,  giant-like  ox- 
beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
house :  I  promise  you,  your  kindred  hath  made 
my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I  desire  you  more  ac- 
quaintance, good  master  Mustard-seed. 

TiTA.  Come,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  ray 
(rower. 

The  moon,  rnetliinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye  ; 
And  when  she  wce[i8,  wwps  every  tittle  flower, 

Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  love'at  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  of  torn. 


(t)  Old  text,  Inrri. 


•  I  ikatt  dtMtrr  you  of  more  arquainlanM, — ]  This  conitruc- 
tlon  ii  by  no  mcvii  unuiukl  with  our  old  writer*.    Thui,  in 
"The  Mtrriogc  of  Witt  mnd  Wiidome,"  1S7»:— 
"  Oentlewoman,  this  abftllw  to  detUr  you  of  mart  acquaintance." 
Again,  in  the  "  Morality  of  Luity  Juventui : " — 

"  I  •nail  desire  jrou  of  bellei  acquaintance." 


V'J-T  ■■'..;■ 


SCENE  U.— Another  part  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Obebox. 

Ode.  T  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awak'd  ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Wliich  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Enter  Puck. 

Here  comes  my  messenger. —  How  now,  mad  spirit  ? 
What  night-nile'  now  about  this  haunted  grove? 
Puck.  My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consccmtcd  bfiwer, 
WTiilc  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches,  rude  meelianicals. 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls, 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
Intended  for  great  The-seiis'  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  barren  sort, 
Wlio  PvTamus  presented  in  their  sport, 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  ontcr'd  in  a  brake  : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take. 


9o,  also,  in  Greene*!  " Oroat'a-wortb  of  Wit:" — 

" ctaTing  ton  of  mort  acquaintance." 

^  Bquuta, — ]  A  t^MOiht  Steeveni  telU  lu,  la  an  Inimatur« 
pea«cod. 

e  iri>al  niskl-ra\t  now—]  Rulr,  in  Ihli  word,  hai  the  lame 
Rusaning  ai  in  tlu)  "Chriitmai  lord  of  MU-ruU,"  and  Is  a  cormp- 
tlan  ofrmi,  formerly  written  rtiul. 
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MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[BOBSE  1 1. 


Dkm.  I  'd  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds. 
Heb.  Out,  dog  I  out,  cur  1  thou  driv'st  me  post 
the  bounds 

)f  niaii.lcn'a  patience.    Host  thou  slain  him  tlieu? 
Tenccforth  be  ncTcr  numbcr'd  among  men  ! 
"i,  onc«  tell  true,  toil  true,*  even  for  my  Bake  ; 
unt  thou  have  look'd  u]>on  him,  being  a^rake, 
tid  hast  thou  kill'd  hini  sleeping?  O,  brave  touch  I 
Buld  not  a  worm,  an  oiiJer,  A)  so  much  ? 

adder  did  it :  for  with  doubter  tongue 
hiiii  thitie,  tliou  -serpent,  never  odder  stung. 
Deu.  You  ?pcud  jour  pojj^iion  on  a  mispris'd 
mood:* 

!  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander'a  blood  ; 
Jor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  tliat  I  can  fell. 
Il£B.  I  pray  thee,  tell  mo  then  that  ho  is  well. 
I)p.M.  An  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  therofore? 
Hkr.  a  privUego,  never  to  sec  me  more. — 
nd  from  thy  hated  preacnce  part  I  so : '' 
I  me  DO  more,  whetlier  he  be  dead  or  no.  [Exit. 
M.  There  is  uo  folloiving  her  in  this  tieix-o 
vein : 
ere,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain, 
sorrow's  heavinofss  doth  heavier  grow 
■  debt  that  bankrupt  sloop  doth  son-ow  owe  ; 
tjich  now,  in  gome  slight  measure,  it  will  pay, 
for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay. 

[i(«  down. 
Obb,  Wliat  hast  thou  done?  thou  ha.st  mistaken 

quite, 
id  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true-love's  sight : 
Of  thy  mt.iprision  must  perfuree  ensue 
Some  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a  false  tum'd  true. 
PiTCK.  Then    fate  o'cr-rulcs ;   that,  one   man 
holding  troth, 
A  million  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Obk.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind, 
And  Helcno  of  Athens  look  thou  Kiid  ; 
All  fancy-sick  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer " 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear.'' 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  heix' ; 
I  '11  charm  his  eyes  against  she  doth  appear. 

Puck.  I  go,  I  go ;  look,  how  I  go ; 
S^viftcr  tlian  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.    \_ExU. 
Obb.  Flower  of  this  purple  dye, 
nit  with  Cupid's  archery, 


(•)  FinI  folia  omit!  the  rrpclilion  of  tell  Inu. 

ft  Tffn  tprmd  p<mrp4uiiom  on  a  miiipria'd  mood;]  ThU  Is  not 
VCTT  liitclllfrjhie,  ana  we  prefer  the  critical  retnedy  applied 
by  Mr.  Collicr'A  annotator,  wtio  reads, — 

•*  You  ipcnd  yotir  paasion  im  a  mitpria'djloorf,*'— > 

to  any  explication  of  the  old  text  that  hai  yet  been  given. 

*•  Pitri  /  to;]  Sit,  omitted  in  the(]uartoi  and  folio,  waa  inserted 
by  Pope. 

«  jHd  pat*  o/ cheer — ]  Cheer,  vtsaire,  from  the  Frtnch  c*>re. 
The  word  oectus  again  lu  this  sense  in  "  ileiiry  VI."  Pt.  I.  Act  1. 
Se.  t:— 

'*  Methlnka,  your  looks  an  sad,  your  cAeer  appall'd.** 
d  WUk  slglii  i;^  Int,  Hal  cost  Uu  besit  blood  dear.]  It  was 


Sink  in  ajiplo  of  his  eye  I 
When  his  \o\e  ho  doth  espy, 
Xiet  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  X'eiiuB  of  the  sky. 
When  thou  wok'st,  if  she  be  by. 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-enter  Puck. 

Puck.  Captain  of  onr  fiiiry  band, 

Helena  is  here  at  hand  ; 

And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me. 

Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 

Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  sec  ? 

Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be  I 
Obb.  Stand  aside :  the  noise  they  make, 

Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 
Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one — 

That  must  needs  l>e  sport  alone  ; 

And  those  things  do  best  please  me. 

That  beful  preposterously.* 

Enter  LTBAin>Eii  and  Helkita. 

Ly8.  Why  should  you  thiuk  that  I  should  woo 

in  scorn  '? 
Scorn  and  demion  never  come  in  tears. 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  wei.'p  ;  and  vows  so  bora, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
Itow  can  those  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  hadge  of  faith,  to  prove  them  true  ? 
Krl.  Yuu  do  advance  yoiu-  cunning  more  aud 

moi*e. 
When  truth  kills  truth,  O  dcvnlish-holy  fray  1 
These  vows  arc  Hermia's  ;  will  you  give  her  o'er  ? 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will   nothing 
weigh : 
Your  TOWS  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh  ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Lys.  I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 
Hbl.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 

o'er. 
Ly8.  Demetrius  loves  her,  aud  ho  loves  not  you. 
Dem.  [awaking.']  O  Helen,   goddess,   nymph, 
perfect,  dlviuo  I 


formerly  supposed  that  the  indnlirenee  of  every  sigh  coet  a  drop 
of  blnod,  and  the  notion  that  sifrhinit  tends  to  impair  the  animal 
powers  is  still  prevaient.  Bliakespeare  has  many  alliuions  lo 
this  popular  belief;— 

"  Anil  then  this  thttuld  Is  lilte  a  Mp*ndtkrifl  aigh. 
That  hurts  by  easing."— ^hmM,  Act  IV.  Se.  1. 

Again:- 

**  I  wonld  b«  blind  with  weepinir.  sieli  with  groans. 
Look  pale  aa  prluroae,  with  htood^drinkinq  tJyAs.*' 

nmrf  rr.  Pl.  II.  Act  III.  gc.  }. 

Again:— 

"  Ay.  ay.  fnr  this  t  draw  In  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  o(  htnod-turki^y  ttghj." 

Htnri  rr.  Pt.  III.  Act  IV.  8c.  i. 
°  Ffeposterously.]  I.i.  Itrtrulf.    See  note  •,  p.  14)1. 
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ACT  III.] 

To  what,  mj  lore. 


MJUanaaSi  SIGBT8  HKLAU. 


O,  kw  ri^  ■  Am 
Thy  lipft,  thow  kJanng  Aenim,  teH|fliag  pvm  I 
That  pure  congMkd  afcite.  bi^  Tmrm'  mott, 

Wlien  thoa  hd^it  vp  Aj  lao! :  O.  bt  m  Idi* 
This  improa  of  p«e  vUle,  tUa  Bml  of  Uw!* 

IIki..  0.ti>te!O.Ul!IaeejMaB*««kM 
To  set  afrainat  me,  far  yaw  aemHcat. 
If  Toa  were  cml  and  kaew  i—ttaj. 
You  would  not  do  me  dma  vmA  wjmj. 
Can  jou  not  hate  me,  as  I  kammym»i». 
But  jou  mart  join,  m  agak,  to  mM  m*  too? 
If  you  w«(«t  men,  aa  maa  ;«■  a»e  ia  almw. 
You  would  not  nee  a  gentle  ladj  as ; 
To  TOW,  and  awear,  and  aaperrniie  ay  parte. 
AMien,  I  am  sore,  y«a  iMto  me  with  yoor  beaita. 
You  both  ore  rivals,  and  lofe  Ilermia, 
And  now  both  rirals,  to  mock  Helena: 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  cnterpiiae. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid'a  eyea 
With  your  derision  !     None  of  noble  aort 
Would  so  offend  a  virgin  ;  and  extort 
A  poor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  yon  apart. 

Ltb.  Yon  are  unkind,  Demetrius;  be  not  so  ; 
For  you  love  Hermia :  this,  you  know,  I  know ; 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Ilermia 's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath, 
AVliom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  mj  death. 

IIkl.  Never  did  mockera  waste  more  idle  bmth. 

Dkm.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  nooe: 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her.  all  tlmt  love  is  gone 
Jly  lie«u1  to  her  but  as  guest-wise  sojonm'd ; 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  ♦  home  rettim'd, 
Tliere  to  remain. 

Ly8.  Helen,§  it  is  not  so. 

pKM.  Dispflmge  not  the  fiiith  thou  dostiiotknow, 
Lcet,  to  thy  jKril,  thou  aby*  it  dear. — 
Look,  where  thy  love  comes;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

Enter  IIkrioa. 

Ukb.  Dnrk  night,  tliat  from  the  eye  his  fiinction 

tnkoH, 
The  ciir  iimtv  ijiiick  of  apprehension  makca ; 
"\\lii<rcin  it  dolh  imimir  tlio  seeing  sense, 


(•1  Plr«l  folln,  •rttU, 
(!)  I'iral  (olio,  <"<■ 


(4)  Fin!  folin,  sra. 

(I)  Pint  folio  omilf  Hdn. 


•  r»(«  lm|ir»M  of  port  lelHlt,  <*(t  imI  af  hii;!)  Tli«  old  ropiM 
Imv*.  "  TliU  r'l"-'—  of  !""»  "•>"'."  *<■•  Ml.  Collier  lugnotcd 
Ihp  i«illiiK  III  llir  lr»l;  it  hM  Urn  «ub««iucntljr  found  in  the 
tiiiiilllli>l  nnl«'«  of  III"  "I'l  oirTMlor.  »nd  ii  lupported  bjr  s  paiiw^ 
t  li«»c  met  with  In  IlioiiinonI  and  Fleiclirr*  "  Double  M«rrt«ge." 
Ad  IV.  He.  I,  wli«n>  VIrolet,  apoilropbitinf  Juliua'l  liud,  «1U 

" |t*i(»«e»Jo/rir(iie." 

k  £mI,  !•  Ikuprrlt,  »»•"  nby  '<  i«<wr.— ]  Al<f  II  dear  i,,  fny 
t—ilfhr  II     TIi1«  fotin  of  aMe  l«  not  »t  «U  unl^qucnt.il  ii 


Hn.  Wla«k>*eeinU] 
■de? 


ftWfy    thiC 


■oCkt 


Li&  LTwiiftii  a 

FairBcieM;  wh>  moR  ca^idB  dw  wkft 
Tlw  an  jm  fierj  oea<  and  ctm  ml  li^  ! 
Wbj  aeck'st  tkM 

k«*». 
TW  kxe  I  bev  Aee  made  me  le«Te  tlae«  aoT 

'Rmm.  Tot  «ik  Mt  ••  JM  tliink,  it  caBaal 

Hkl.  Le,  ate  m  ene  rf  tUa  eawfaleitj  1 
Now  I  pereeiie  Aej  have  ea«>aia*d,  all  tfarae. 
To  ImIhoii  dbia  61w  ap«t  m  ifite  of  lae. 
InjariooB  Hennia  1  mart  mgratefbl  tnaid  ! 
Have  yoa  ooospirM,  ha*e  yoa  witli  these  omtririi 
To  bait  me  widi  thia  fiml  derinon  ? 
Is  aU  tile  eoonael  tkat  we  two  hare  riiar'd. 
The  aialen'  vowa,  tbe  boon  that  wv  bave 
When  we  hcfe  diid  tbe  hasty-ibf>ted  time 
For  parting  oa, — O,  andt  ia  all  &i]gDt  ? 
All  8cfaoal--day^  fitiendditp,  childhood  initooeBcr? 
We,  Hennia,  like  two  aitifictal  goda. 
Hare  with  oar  neelds  created  Ix^  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler,  atting  on  one  cnalBoa, 
Both  warbling  of  one  aoog,  both  in  one  k^ ; 
As  if  our  hands,  oar  ades,  Toioes,  and  iiiiiidi. 
Had  been  incorporate.     So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cheirr.  seeming  ported  ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition. 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem  ; 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  bat  one  heart. 
Two  of  tbe  lirst,  liket  coats  in  heraIdij/3> 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  wiD  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder. 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  &ieod  ? 
It  is  not  iiiendly,  't  is  not  niaidenlv  : 
Our  sex,  as  well  as  I.  may  ebidp  you  for  It, 
Thou^  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Hkb.  I  am  amazed  at  your  paasionato^  word' 
I  scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

Hkl.  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scon. 


I 


(*)  Fint  folifl,  tknt. 
(«)  Old  copies,  lift. 


( t )  Ptr*t  folio  omf U  «i 
(I I  ThequutMotolli 


found  in  the  old  renitm  of  tbe  Ptalint  IB.  t.  3$,  **TbiHi  ilalt 
demr  o^  this  blow."    And  in  "Gorboduc,**  ActlV.  8e.  S; — 

"  Thou  Porrex,  thou  thAlt  deuelj  a^jw  the  tame* 

ft  occnn.  too,   in   Beaumont  and   Fletcher'*   "Knight  of  th*' 
Burning  Peitle,"  Act  III.  Sc.  4  :— 

"  Fool-hardy  knight,  full  ioon  thoa  chAlt  a^y 
This  fond  reproAch :  Thv  bod;  will  I  b«r£." 

c  Thnn  att  yox /try  oei — }  Org  were  aamlX  ctrcuUr  bWmM^t 
•hining  mcUU. 


I 
I 


ACT   III.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[SCEXE    II. 


To  follow  nio,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face  ? 

And  nindo  your  other  love,  Dumofiiiis, 

( Wlio  even  but  now  did  spiim  mo  with  his  foot,) 

To  call  me  goddosi,  nyiiipli.  diviiip,  niid  rsirt-, 

Prct-ioiis,  celestial  ?     Wherefore  speaks  lie  this 

To  her  he  Imtes  ?  and  wherefore  duth  Lysandcr 

Deny  your  love,  Ko  rieh  within  his  soul, 

And  tender  nie,  I'oi'sootti,  affection  ; 

Bill  liy  your  t-etliiig  on,  liy  your  eoii.seiit  ? 

WTiat  though  1  l)c  not  so  in  grace  as  you, 

So  hung  npon  with  love,  so  fortunate  ; 

Uut  misemhle  most,  to  love  unlov'd  ! 

This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  det-pisc. 

ILrr.  I  uiiderstaud  not  what  you  mean  hy  this  ! 

Hki..  Ay,  do,  poi-sever,  coiniteifeit  siid  lotiks. 
Make  moutlis  u]M»n  nie  when  I  turn  my  back, 
Wiidc  each  at  other,  hold  the  i*wtt'(  jest  up  : 
This  s|)ort,  well  eanieii,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  inaniicrs. 
You  would  not  make  me  sueh  nii  argument. 
But,  fare  ye  well  :   'lis  partly  mino  own  fault, 
A\  hich  death,  or  absence,  soon  sliali  reineily. 

Ly8.  Stay,  gentle  Helena,  hear  my  excuse  ; 
Jly  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  Helena ! 

ilsL.  O,  execUeiit ! 

Heb,  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Deh.  If  she  cannot  entivat,  I  can  i-oni|>el. 

Lys.  Thou   canst   eoiupcl    no   more    thuii  she 
entreat ; 
Tliy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak 

prayers.* — 
Helen,  1  love  thee  ;   by  my  life  i  do  ; 
I  Bwenr  by  that  wliieli  I  will  luse  for  thee, 
To  prove  him  false  tlinl  says  I  love  thee  not. 

Dkm.   1  say,  I  love  tint'  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

Pkm.  Quick,  come, — 

Heb.  Lysander,  whereto  tenda  all  this? 

Lys.  Away,  you  ElhiojH.' ! 

Dek.  No,  no,  he'll — * 

Seem  Ui  biTak  l<x»e ;  fake  on,  as  you  would  folUiw : 
But  yet  come  not.      You  me  n  tame  ina?!,  go  I 

Ly8.  Uaug  otF,  thou  cat,  thou  burr:  vile  thing, 
let  loose : 
Or  I  will  shake  thee  fiwm  me,  like  a  serpent. 

Hkh.  Why  are    you  grown   so  rude?    what 
change  is  this, 
Sweet  love  ? 

Ly8,         Thy  love?  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out ! 
Out,  loathed  medicine  I    O,  Iiated  potion, t  lienee  ! 

Hkh.  Do  you  n'^t  jest  ? 

Hkl.  Yes,  'sooth  ;  and  so  do  you. 


(*)  Old  roplct,  prttitt. 


(♦1  Plr»<  folio,  po(«oii. 


•  No,  no,  tie'll— )  Thi>  li  (lit  readinii  of  Fithcr*!  quarto; 
folio  tu* : — 

"  No,  nn,  ilr ;  icem  to  break  loose  : 
Take  on  u  fou  would  follow." 


Lts.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 

Dkm.  I  wotdd  I  had  your  bond,  fur  I  perceive 
A  weak  bond  holds  you;  I'll  not  trust  your  word. 

Lyb,  Wliat,  should  I  hurt  her,  Btnke  her,  kill 
her  dead  ? 
Although  I  hate  her,  I'll  not  harm  her  so. 

Heb.  What,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm  than 
hate?  [love? 

Ilivte  me !   wherefore  ?    O  me !   what  means ""  my 
Am  not  I  Hermia?     Are  not  you  Lysander? 
I  am  an  fair  now  as  I  was  erewhile. 
Since  night,  you  lov'd  mc ;  yet,  since  night,  you 

left  me : 
^^^ly  then  you  left  me. — O,  the  gods  forbid  ! — 
In  earnest,  shall  I  say  ? 

Lys.  Ay,  by  my  life  ; 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  tlieo  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt,* 
Ho  certain,  nothing  truer,  'tis  no  jest. 
That  I  do  bate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Heu.  ()  met  you  juggler!  you  canker-blossom! 
Yuu  thief  of  love !  what,  Ijnve  you  come  by  night. 
And  stol'ii  my  love's  hemt  from  him  ? 

IIei..  Fine,  i' faith 

Ilsive  ytni  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
No  touch  of  biLsbfulncss  ?     Wlint,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  niisvvci-s  from  my  gentle  tongue? 
Fie,  fie  !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet,  you  ! 

Hkb.  Pupjiet !  why  so  ?  Ay,  that  way  goes  iho 
game. 
Now  I  perceive  tliat  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  pei-sonago,  her  tall  personage, 
IK'r  height,  forsofith,  she  hath  prevail'd  with  him. — 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem 
Because  I  am  so  dwarlish.  and  so  low  ? 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painte<l  ma_\'pole?  Bp«ak  ; 
I  low  low  am  I  ?     I  am  not  yet  «)  low, 
But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

IIel,  I  pray  you,  though  you  mock  mc,  gentle- 
men, 
liCt  Fier  not  hurt  nie  ;   I  was  never  curst ; ' 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  sbit'wishness  ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 
Let  her  not  strike  me.    You,  perhaps,  may  think. 
Because  she's  something  lower  than  myself, 
Tliat  I  can  match  her. 

Her.  Ijower !  hark,  again. 

Hkl.  Good  Hermia.  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me. 
I  evennore  tlid  love  you,  Hennia, 
Did  ever  kee])  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  you  ; 
Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 


•  Old  copiei,  0/  doilt/. 

^  0  me !  leHal  meani  my  love  f]  The  old  ropiei  have  mewei,  a 
very  probable  miiiprint  of  meanu,  the  wonl  substituted  bjr  Mr. 
I'oUier'ft  annotator. 

•  /  mu  Htetr  cunt ;]  That  li,/rsinm(,  friuclHe,  ihrevltlk. 
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*0T  11.1 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHTS  DREAM. 


[srEsr 


saU 


HicL.  0,  I  am  out  of  breotU  in  this  fuud  choao 
The  more  my  prayer,  the  leaser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Ilerniia,  whcrcsoe'cr  she  hes, 
For  she  bath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes : 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright?    Not  with 

tears; 
If  80,  my  eyes  are  oftener  wash'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear, 
For  bcttsta  tliat  meet  me  nm  away  for  fear ; 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  tliough  Domotiius 
Do,  OS  a  monslfr,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
\\'hat  wicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  mo  compare  with  Ilcrmia's  sphery  eytie? 
But  who  is  here  ? — Lysaiidor  1  on  the  ground ! 
Dead?  or  asleep?     I  see  no  !>lood,  no  woimd  I — 
Lygandcr,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 

Lv8.  [IFoX-in^.]  And  run  through  firo  I  will, 
for  thy  sweet  sake : 
Transparent  Helena !     Nature  shows  her  art,' 
That   through   thy   bosom    makes   me    see   thy 

heart. 
\\liere  ia  Demetrius  ?     O,  how  fit  a  won! 
Is  that  rile  name  to  perish  on  my  sword  ! 

Hf.l.  Do  not  say  so,  Lysnnder  ;  say  not  so : 
VThaX  though  he  love  your  Ileniiia  ?    Lord,  what 

though  ? 
Yet  Hermia  still  loves  you  ;  then  be  content. 

Lys,    Cont<!nt   with   Hermia  ?      No :    I 
repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  hor  hove  spent 
Not  Hcitnia,  but  Helena  *  I  love ; 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 
The  will  of  man  ia  by  his  rea-sou  swaj-'d, 
And  reason  says  you  aio  the  worthier  maid. 
Things  growing  ore  not  ripe  until  their  season, 
So  1,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason  ; 
And  touching  now  the  {wint  of  human  skill, 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories,  written  in  love's  richest  book. 


do 


(•)  Pint  folio,  now  I. 

»  Nature  thovi  hex  arl^ — "]  Ttie  qaartot  have, — "  Nature  ahowi 
art;"  th«  folio.  *'  Katurr  Art-  ihowi  art." 

•*  Speak,  of  all  lovft;]  Tills  pretty  imploratinUt  with  the 
•enie  of,  for  lore't  take,  i%  found  again  in  "The  Merrj  Vivei  of 
Windtor,     Act  II.  Sc.  J:—" Out  Hlitreai  Page  would  dnlre 


3SG 


IIel. 


Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockeiy ' 

bom? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  desenrc  this  scorn? 
Ts  't  not  enough,  ia  't  not  enough,  young  man, 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can. 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  A-om  Demetrius'  eje. 
But  you  must  flout  my  insufficiency  ? 
Good   troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  soolli,  j« 

do. 
In  euch  di.»<iainfu1  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  jierforce  I  must  oonleM, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleneoab 
O,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  n-lWd, 
Should  of  another  tlierefore  be  abus'd  I  [^Ex 

Lts.  She  sees  not  Hermia: — Hermia,  ale 

thou  there ; 
And  never  mayst  thou  come  Lysandcr  near ! 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings ; 
Or,  as  the  here-sies  that  men  do  leave. 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they*  did  deceiTe  ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy. 
Of  all  Iw  hated,  but  the  most,  of  me ! 
And  all  my  powers  address  your  love  and  might, 
To  honour  llelen,  and  to  he  her  knight.       [^Ejrit. 
IIeb.  [starting.']  Help  me, Lysander,  help  mc! 

do  (hy  best, 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me,  for  pity  1 — what  a  dream  was  here  I 
Lpander,  look  how  I  do  quokc  with  fear ! 
Motliought  a  scqient  ate  my  heart  away. 
And  youf  sat  smiUng  at  his  cruel  prey : 
Lysandcr  I  what,  remov'd  ?  Lysander  I  lord ! 
What,    out  of  hearing?    gone?    no    sound,    n 

woril  ? 
Alack,  where  are  you?  speak,  au  if  you  hear; 
Speak,  of  all  loves ;''  I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No? — ^then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  night 
Either  death,  or  yon,  I'll  find  immediately. 

lEril. 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  Md/. 


(H  Pint  folio,  rW. 


you  to  icnd  her  your  little  paf^.  o/  ati  love*."  And  in  "  Otbello." 
Act  III,  Sc.  I  : — "  But,  Masters,  here's  money  for  you  :  and  llif 
general  so  liltcs  your  music,  that  Le  deiirca  you,  of  ail  lotm,  to 
make  uo  moi«  noiae  with  it." 


ACT  III. 


SCEXE  I.— The   WuoiJ.     TIte  Queen  of  Fuiriet  li/iwj  Oileep. 


I 


BtUer  QtriNCK,  Snuo,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout, 
and  STAHViiLiNO.' 

BoT.  Are  we  all  met? 

Cicrx.  Pat,  {lat ;  and  Iicre  's  a  maiTclIous  eon- 
vcniont  place  for  our  reheai'sat.  This  greeii  plot 
sliall  be  our  stagf,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  tvrinj;- 
hoiise  ;  and  wo  will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do 
it  Urfure  the  diike. 

But.   Fcter  Quince, — 

QuDf.  Wliat  say 'at  thou,  bally  Bottom? 

Bot.  There  are  things  in  tliis  comedy  of 
J'l/ramus  and  Thkbe  that  will  never  please. 
Fii-st,  I'_>Tamu8  must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself; 
which  the  ladies  cannot  abide,  ilow  uuawcr  you 
that? 

Snout.  By  'rlakin,  a  parlous  foar."* 

Star.  I  believe  we  must  leave  the  killing  out, 
when  nil  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all 


•  Enlrr  QFllirc.  ftc]  Tlic  old  lUge  direction  b  ilmplj, 
•  Enter  the  Clownei." 

^  Ujr  'rtftkin.  a  narlun*  ftar,]  By  our  tndy  kin,  or  titUe  litdp. 
'    '4«u,   •  popular  corruption   of  pcritoiu,    occur*  aicain   in 


well.  M'rite  nio  a  prologue  i  and  let  the  prolopiie 
sfem  to  say,  we  will  do  iiu  hnrm  with  our  swords ; 
and  that  Pyramus  is  tuit  killed  indeed :  and,  for 
the  more  better  assurance,  tell  them,  that  T  Pyra- 
tiins  nm  not  Pyrninus,  but  Bottom  the  weaver: 
tliis  will  pnt  them  out  of  fear. 

Quuf.  Well,  we  will  hoAe  such  a  prologue :  and 
it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six' 

Bot.  No,  make  it  two  more;  let  it  be  wTilten 
in  eight  and  eight. 

S.vout.  Will  not  tLo  latlies  be  ofcard  of  the 
lion  ? 

Stab.  I  /car  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  tt>  consider  with  your- 
Bclves:  to  bring  in,  Gwl  shield  us!  a  lion  among 
Imlios,  is  a  most  dreailful  thing ;  fyr  there  is  not 
a  more  fearful  wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living; 
and  we  ought  to  look  to  't 

S.nout,  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  teU 
be  is  not  a  lion. 


"  Rlrlilrd  IK,"  Act  II.  Sr.  4:  in  "  Romra  anil  Juliet,"  Act  I. 
8c.  3;  anil  in  "  A<  Vou  Lilie  It."  Art  III    Sc.  2. 

•  if  ad  ilg/itti  be  iprttten  in  eight  anJ  lix.]  In  fourtcen-sylLibte 
nnea<ure,  which  waa  frequently  divided  into  two  lines  of  ligkl 
and  lit  lyllablei. 

1'.7 


ACT  III.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[SOKKC  I. 


Box.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half 
]ii8  face  must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck ;  and 
be  himself  mast  speak  through,  saving  thus,  or  to 
the  same  defect, — Ladie»,  or,  fair  ladie*,  I  wotihi 
with  pott,  or,  /  would  request  you,  or,  /  icould  en- 
treat you,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble  :  my  life  for 
yourt.  If  you  think  I  come  hither  at  a  lion,  it 
www  pity  of  my  life  :  no,  I  am  no  mch  thing  ; 
I  am  a  man  as  other  mm  are:  and  there,  indeed, 
let  him  name  his  name;  and  tell  them*  plainly 
ho  is  Snug  the  joiner. 

QvTH.  Well,  it  shall  he  so.  But  there  is  two 
hard  things ;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moonlight  into 
a  chamber :  for,  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisbe 
meet  by  moonhght 

Sirna.  Doth  the  moon  shino  that  night  wo  play 
our  play  ? 

BoT.  A  calendar,  a  calendar  I  look  in  the  al- 
manac ;  find  out  moonshine,  find  out  moonshine. 

QuiN.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  ihnt  night 

Box.  Why,  Uien  may  yon  leave  a  cnscment  of 
the  great  chamber-window,  where  we  play,  open  ; 
and  the  moon  may  shine  in  at  the  casement 

QuTS.  Ay ;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a 
bush  of  thorns  and  a  lantern,  and  say,  he  comes  to 
disfigure,  or  to  present,  the  person  of  Moonshine. 
Then  there  is  another  thing :  wo  must  have  a  wall 
in  the  great  chamber ;  for  Pj-ramus  and  Tliisbe, 
says  the  story,  did  talk  through  the  chink  of  a 
wall 

Snto.  You  can  nercr  bring  in  a  wall — ^What 
say  you.  Bottom  ? 

BoT.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall : 
and  let  him  hare  some  plaster,  or  some  loam,  or 
aome  rough-cast,  about  him,  to  signify  wall ;  or 
let  him  hold  his  fingers  thus,  and  through  that 
cranny  shall  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  whisper. 

QpiN.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  weU.  Come, 
cat  down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  your 
parts.  Pyramus,  you  begin :  when  you  have 
spoken  your  speech,  enter  into  that  brake ;  and 
■0  erery  one  according  to  his  cue. 


Bnter  Puck  behituL 

Pcox.  What    hempen    homespuns    have    wc 
swaggering  here. 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 
What,  a  play  toward  ?     I  'U  be  an  auditor  ; 


•  Pbd  ftiBo,  Ita. 


•  Tarn  tpMft  »0  p*mr  pmri  mi  vme*,  roc*  «irf  all. — ^1  J 
■tBCt  tedwlcal  tn  Uie  iwt  Tivdt  of  »  spM«K  whtrii  i 
mdietttiim  to  an  aetcr  of  when  hr  ii  to  enter,  uid  nheti 


r.— 1  AewbllM 

I  lerre  u  m 

Nhen  to  itpc«k. 

To  appncUte  the  inportancv  of  r%n.  tt  muft  be  bortw  in  mind 


"put*.'' or  written  laainiace  of  a  new  pUy,  are 
dMrBoML  ■adi  pcftaBcr  ncdTc*  aaly  what  he  b«  kimaelf  to 


■•eqiMatIr, 


if  thla 


An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 

Qdtn.  Speak,  Pyramus: — ^Thisbe,  stand  forth. 
Ptr.  Thithe,  the  flowert  of  odious  tavouit 
tweet. 
Qots.  Odours,  odours. 

PiTR.         odours  savours  sweet  : 

So  hnth  thy  hrtath,  my  dearest  Thisbe,  dear. 
But,  hark,  a  voice  I  stay  thou  but  here  a  uiutc, 
And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear. 

lEnt. 

Pock.  A  stranger   Pyramus  than  e'er   plny'd 

hero  I  [Aside. — Exit, 

This.  Must  I  speak  now  ? 

QxjTs.  Ay,  marry,  mu.'st  you:   fer  yon  innut 

understand  ho  goes  but  to  sec  a  noise  that  lie 

heard,  and  is  to  come  again. 

Tins.  Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lily  vihitt, 
of  hue. 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triumphant 
brier, 
Most  britky  juvenal,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 
As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  trould  ne»ef 
tire, 
I'll  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny's  tomb. 
QiTDf.  Ninus'  tomb,  man  :   why  you  must  not 
speak  that  yet;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus:  you 
speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues*  and  all. — Pyra- 
mus, enter;  your  cue  is  past;  it  is,  neivr  fire. 

Reenter  Puce,  and  Bottox  with  an  atis  head. 


This. 


Pvn. 

QtTUJ. 


horse,  that  yet 
only 


O, — As  true  as  truest 
would  never  tire. 
If  I  were  fair,  Thisbe  "• 
thine : — 

O  monstrous !  O  strange !  we  are  haunted. 
Pray,  masters !  fly,  masters  1  help  ! 

[Exeunt  Clowns. 
PtrcK.  Ill  follow  you,  I'll  lead  yon  about  a 

round. 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  through    bake, 
through  brier ; 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometime  a  hound, 

A  hog.  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire  ; 
And  neigh,  and  baik,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  sod 

bum. 
Like  horse,  hotmd,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn. 

[Exi;. 
BoT.  Why  do  they  run  away?  this  isaknaTciy 
of  them  to  make  me  afeard. 


I 


4 


catchworda,  tram  the  other  part*,  he  would  he  attcrlr  at  aloat  la 
know  either  when  to  make  hit  cntiwiceaB  the  tceac'or  to  join  in 
the  dialocoe. 

»  If  I  were  fUr,  Thiibe— ]  ••  Perhapt,*  Malone  remarta,  "  « 
ooifht  to  iwtnt  thai:  If  I  were,  [•.«.  ai  tnie,  «c.)  fair  Tbiibr, 
I  were  onlpr  thine."  Then  cannot  be  a  doabt  of  it.  if  we  alMO- 
lutel;  ioHil  upon  making  bally  Bottom  ipeak  leniihlf,  whkh 
Shakespeare  hai  taken  tome  paiiia  to  showhe  wss  oeTcr  deaioad 
lodo. 


Snout.  O  Bottom,  tbou  art  changed  I  wlint  do 
I  Bcc  on  thee  ? 

Box.  W'lint  do  you  see  ?  jou  see  an  ass-hcod  of 
your  own  ;  do  you  ? 

Jie-enter  Quince. 

Quw.  Bless  tlioc,  Bottom !  bless  thee !  thou  art 
translated,  [Exit. 

Box.  I  see  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an 
ass  of  me;  to  fright  me,  if  flicy  could.  But  I  will 
not  Btir  from  this  jilace,  do  wlmt  tlicv  con  :  I  will 
walk  lip  and  down  Imto,  nnd  I  will  sing,  that  thoy 
Blmil  liear  I  nm  not  afrni<i.  \^,Suujs. 

The  ootel-cocJi,  to  bfat'k  nfhue,'^ 

With  orange-Uiwny  bill, 
The  throtile  with  his  nnte  to  time, 
The  wren  wiUi*  little  quill ; 


(•I  Fint  folio,  "Krf- 

•  Tht  ooMl-cork,— ]  That  ia,  the  blackbird.  Florlo  eiplaini 
mrrla  (o  be  "  the  lurcU- rallcil  anfuaell.titneurtf.orabtacke-lririif;" 
and  Mlntbcw  hn^,  "  blnckblril,  or  blackf-ouMclt." 

I>  ^«y.  /  am  Rlpck  vjmn  occation  ]  The  ordinfary  Bf n«e  of 
r<Mt  li,  U>  jut,  OTjoti,  and  It  i>  villi  tbit  ineanlng  the  word  ii 


upon  ocensmn. 


Qied  hfn.  Tbe  all-arcomplUhed  Bottom  ti  boattinff  of  hi4 
Tcraatility.  lie  hiu  ttiown,  by  hit  last  profound  obiervatlon  on 
the  disunion  of  love  and  reason,  that  he  possesses  a  pretty  turn 
for  the  (tidartir  anil  sententious;  but  he  wishes  Titanla  to  under- 
stand that,  upon  fitting  occasion,  he  can  bcaa  waggiih  aa  be  haa 
Just  been  grave. 


TiTA.  Tliou  art  afl  wise  as  thou  art  Wnutiful. 

BoT.  Not  so,  neither :  Uut  if  I  had  wit  enough 
to  get  out  of  tbis  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve 
mine  o<vii  turn. 

TiTA.   Out  of  this  wooJ  do  not  dcsin^  to  po  ; 
Tliou  shall  remain  here,  whether  lliou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  Kgiirit,  of  no  eonimon  rate  ; 
Tiie  ."umuier  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state, 
And  I  do  lose  llitf :  therefore,  go  with  me  ; 
I  'U  give  thee  fairies  t<i  attend  on  iIuh'  ; 
And  they  shall  fereh  thee  jewels  from  the  deep, 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dcjst  sleep ; 
And  I  will  purge  thy  nioiial  grossncss  so, 
That  ihoH  shall  like  an  airy  spirit  gn. — 
Peas-blossora !  Cohweb!  Moth!  and  MiistarJ-sceil! 

Enter    Fkas-blobsom,    Cobwkb,    Moth,    and 
MusTAKD-sEED,  Fairies. 

1  Fai,  Beady. 

2  Fai.  And  I. 

aw 


3  Fai. 

4  Fai.  And  I. 
AxL.  Where  shall  wi>  eol 
Trr.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gvntlemiui| 

Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gaml>ol  iu  his  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  opriooeks,  and  dewl)erries, 
Willi  piiqilo  grapes,  green  figs,  and  raulherrics;  I 
The  honey-bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night-tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thiglu<, 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  glow-worm's  eyes, 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise  ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies, 
To  fan  the  moonbeams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him.  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies, 

1  Fai.  Hail,  mortal! 

2  Fai.  Hail! 

3  Fai.  Hail  I 

4  Fat.  Haill 
BoT.  I  cry  yom*  worships  mercy,  hcartiljr.- 

beaoech  your  worship's  name. 
Cob.  Cobweb, 


Box.  I  sfmll  (Icsiro  you  of  more  npqiintiitance,* 
good  master  Cubwfb.  If  I  cut  my  fiiigir,  I  Bhall 
moke  bold  with  you. — -Yuuf  name,  liunest  gentle- 
niao? 

Pkas.  Pcas-blosTOm. 

Box.  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  mistress 
Squash,'"  yuw  moltier,  and  to  master  FeoH-cod, 
your  fiitber.  Good  master  Peas-blossom,  1  shall 
desire  you  of*  more  ncquaiutonce  too. — ^Your 
name,  I  beBcet'li  you,  sir  ? 

Mua.  Muatard-secd. 

BoT.  Good  master  Miistard-.seed,  I  know  your 
patience  well:  that  same  eowardly,  giant- like  o.\- 
beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  yotir 
house:  I  promise  you,  your  kindi'ed  bath  made 
my  cye8  water  ere  now.  I  desire  you  more  uc- 
qunintaiiee,  good  nia^iter  Mustftrd-soed. 

TiTA.  Uorae,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  my 
bower. 

The  moon,  niethinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye  ; 
And  when  she  weciw,  woe])a  every  little  flower, 

Lamentiug  some  enforced  chastity. 

Tie  up  my  love'st  tongue,  bring  him  silently. 

lExeitnt. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  o/yon. 


(t)  Old  text, /«wr>. 


•  /  Jkall  Httirt  you  of  more  arquaintattft, — ]  Thil  eonstmc- 
tloQ  U  bjr  no  mrnnn  unuiual  with  our  old  wrltert.    Thui,  in 
••The  Marri*«e  of  Witt  inil  WUiiome,"  1S79:— 
••  Q«ntlewonian,  this  thaltw  to  detitr  poH  o/  more  uqtiAintaDce.'* 
Afmin,  in  the  "  Morality  of  Lui ty  Juventui :  ** — 

"  I  koall  de<lir  you  of  better  acqualnlitice.'* 


SCEXE  II.— Another  paH  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  OnEnox, 

OnE.   I  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awak'd  ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye, 
Wliich  she  must  dote  on  in  extremity. 

EnUr  Puck. 

Here  comes  my  messenger. —  How  now,  mad  spirit  ? 
What  uight-nile'  now  about  this  haunted  grove? 
PrcK.  My  niistross  with  a  monster  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower, 
Wliile  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patches,  rude  mechanicals, 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls, 
Wore  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
Intended  for  great  Thcseiw'  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thiek-skin  of  that  barren  sort, 
Wlio  PjTnmus  presented  in  their  sport, 
Foi-sook  his  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a  bi-ake  : 
Wlicn  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take, 


So.  alio,  In  Grrenc'i 


Groal'a-woith  of  Wit :  "— 
ci«T[ng  yoH  of  mart  ocquaintADce.** 

telli    ua,  la   tn  Innnilora 


b  Sqnaah, — ]  A  tquiuk,  Steefena 
pcmacod. 

«  Woat  night'TM\t  now — ]  Rule,  in  thia  word,  haa  the  tame 
meaning  as  In  the  "Chriitma*  lord  of  Mia-rv/f,"  and  la  a  cormp* 
lion  of  rrre/,  formerly  written  rewl, 
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An  ass's  now]  I  Sxcd  on  bis  head  ;(1) 

Anon,  his  Thisbe  most  be  answered, 

And  forth  my  mimic  comes :  when  thcjr  him  spy, 

Aa  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 

Or  rosset-pated  chonghs,  many  in  sort, 

Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gun's  report, 

Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  sky ; 

So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  fly  : 

And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  fisdls. 

He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 

Their  sense  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears  thus 

strong, 
Made  ceoselcss  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong  ; 
For  brien  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch. 
Some,  sleeves  ;  some,  hats ;  from  yielders  all  things 

catc-h. 
I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear. 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  paas) 
Titania  wok'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obs.  This  foils  out  better  than  I  could  deriae. 
Bat  hast  thou  yet  latch'd'  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  loTC-juicc,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  ? 

PvcK.  I  took  him  sleeping, — that  is   finish 'd 

too. — 
Aod  the  Athenian  woman  by  hia  side ; 
That  when  he  wak'd  of  force  she  must  be  ey'd. 


•  badi'd— ]  Aerartiac  to  Huiaer,  M>4'4,  Ucfd  Mer;  but  I 
I  ■•  cxanfW  (f  Ike  wart  •••■•4. 


Entfr  Dkxktbits  and  TTkhwa. 

Obb.  Stand  close ;  this  is  the  same  Athcnioa 

PrCK.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

Dru.  O,  why  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  so? 
Ijay  breath  so  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe, 

Hkb.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee 
worse ; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  host  given  me  cause  to  (misc. 
If  thou  host  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep. 
Being  o'er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  onto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me :  would  he  have  stolen  awaj 
From  sleeping  Hermia?  I  '11  believe  as  soon, 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd;  and  that  the  moon 
May  throngh  the  centre  creep,  and  sij  displease 
Her  brother's  noontide  with  the  Antipodes. 
It  cannot  be,  but  tlion  host  murder'd  him  : 
So  ehould  a  murderer  look ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dbk.  So  should  the  murder  d  *  look ;  and  so 
should  I, 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  crucify : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glinmiering  sphere. 

Hes.  What'sthistomy  Lysander?  where  is  be? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me? 


(•)F>ntlMiak 


ACT  IIL] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHTS  DREAM. 


[8CE.<»:  II. 


Dkm.  I  'd  rather  give  his  carcase  to  my  hounds, 

Heb.  Out,  dog  I  out,  cur  I  thou  driv'st  me  past 
the  bounds 
Of  muden's  patience.    Hast  thou  slain  him  then? 
Henceforth  be  never  number 'd  among  men  ! 
Oh,  once  tell  true,  tell  true,*  even  for  my  sake ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  upon  liim,  being  awake, 
And  ha.st  thou  kill'd  Lini  sleeping?  O,  brave  touch  I 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  udder,  do  so  much  ? 
An  odder  did  it :  for  with  doublcr  tongue 
Than  thine,  tliou  seqwiit,  never  adder  stung. 

Dem.  You  spend  your  passion  on  a  mispris'd 
mood:' 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blood  ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 

ILeb.  I  pray  thee,  tell  mo  then  that  he  is  well. 

Dbu.  An  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  tlioruforu'/ 

Her.  a  privUcgo,  never  to  see  mu  more. — 
And  from  thy  hated  presetice  port  I  so ; '' 
Sec  me  no  more,  whether  ho  bo  dead  or  no.  [£W<. 

Dem.  There  ia  no  following  her  in  this  fierce 
vein : 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  lieorier  grow 
For  ilcbt  that  baiJirupt  slccji  doth  sorrow  owe  ; 
Which  now,  in  some  slight  measure,  it  will  pay, 
If  for  his  tender  hero  1  make  some  stay. 

[Lie*  down, 

Obe.  What  hast  thou  done?  thou  host  mistaken 
quite, 
And  laid  the  love-juice  oti  some  truo-love's  sight : 
Of  thy  mi,<|iri»i(jn  must  porforee  ensue 
Some  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a  false  tiim'd  tnie. 

Puck.  Then   fate  o'cr-rules ;   that,  one   man 
holding  troth, 
A  milUon  fail,  confijunding  oath  on  oath. 

Obb.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind, 
Aad  Helena  of  Alliens  look  lliou  Hud : 
All  fancy-sick  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer ' 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear.'' 
By  some  illusion  sec  thou  bring  her  here  ; 
I'll  cliarm  his  eyes  against  she  doth  appear. 

PpCK.  I  go,  I  go  ;  look,  how  I  go ; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.    \_ExU. 

Obe.  Flower  of  this  (inrjilo  dye, 
Hit  with  Cupid's  archery, 


(•)  FInl  folio  omiu  the  repetition  of  tell  Int. 

*  rft«  »pnd  ifouT  paiiioH  on  a  mfipri<iM  mood:]  Thia  it  not 
Terr  Inteittiribie,  and  we  prefer  tiio  criUcal  irmcdy  applied 
by  Mr.  CoiJler'»  annotalor,  wlio  rciidt, — 

••  You  tpcnd  youi  pusion  in  a  mispris'd /oorf," — 

to  anr  eipllnilion  of  tlie  oid  text  that  hai  yet  been  given. 

b  P^trl  I  »0:]  So,  omitted  in  the quartoi  and  folio,  wat  inserted 
by  Popo. 

t  AnH  pat*  o/  cheer—]  Cheer,  vltaffe,  from  the  French  cA^re. 
The  wnnl  occurt  again  in  thi«  sense  in  "  lleiiry  VI."  Pt.  1.  Act  t. 
So.  1:— 

"  Matbinlu,  your  looks  are  sad,  your  ckttr  appall'd." 

<  WUk  ti«hi  oj  lott,  Ikat  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear.]  It  »«> 


Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye  I 
W^hen  his  love  ho  doth  espy. 
Lot  her  shine  as  gloriously 
As  the  V^enus  of  the  sky. 
Wlien  thou  wok'st,  if  she  bo  by. 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

lie-enter  Puck. 

Puck.  Cajifain  of  our  fairy  band, 

Helena  is  here  at  band  ; 

And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me, 

Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 

Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see? 

Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  bo  I 
Obe.  Stand  aside :  the  noise  they  make, 

Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awoke. 
Puck.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one — 

That  must  needs  bo  sport  alone  ; 

And  those  things  do  best  please  mc, 

That  befal  preposterously.* 

Enter  Ltsaxdeb  and  Helkna. 

Ly8,  Why  should  you  think  that  I  should  woo 

in  scorn  ? 
Scorn  and  licriiiion  never  come  in  tears. 
LcKik,  when  I  vow,  I  weep  ;  and  vows  so  bom. 

In  their  nativity  all  trulli  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  nie  seem  scorn  to  you. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith,  to  prove  thcni  tnie? 
ILel.  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and 

more. 
When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish-holy  fray  1 
These  vows  are  Hennia's  ;  will  you  give  her  o'er  ? 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing 
weigh  : 
Your  vnwg  to  her  and  mo,  put  in  two  scales, 
Will  even  weigh  ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Ly8.   I  had  no  judgment,  when  to  her  I  swore. 
IIel.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 

o'er. 
Lyb.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  yon. 
Dkm.  [awainnff.]  O  Helen,   goddess,   nymph, 
perfect,  dinno  1 


formerly  supposed  that  the  indulgence  of  every  sigh  cost  a  drop 
of  biood,  and  the  notion  ttiat  sighing  tends  to  impair  the  animal 
powers  is  stiii  prevalent.  Shakespeare  has  many  allusions  to 
this  popular  belief;— 

*'  And  then  this  thoHttt  U  like  4  gp^mtllhrifl  itpk. 
That  hurls  by  easing.'— //a«le(.  Act  IV.  8c.  I, 

Afaln  :— 

**  I  would  be  bUnd  with  weeping,  sick  with  froans, 
Look  pale  as  primrose,  with  btotirl-drinktmq  tkfks,*' 

HtHry  ¥1.  Pi.  II.Ael  III.  8c.  J. 

Again  :— 

*'  Ay.  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  hlinttt-mcking  ttyht." 

Ifnrf  ri.  Pt.  III.  Act  IV.  8c.  4. 
■>  Preposterously.]  1. 1.  Innruln.    See  note  a,  p.  ]4(l. 
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ACT  ni.) 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[SCE5E 


To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  c^ne  ? 
Cry»ta]  is  muddy.     O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  chwries,  templing  prow  ! 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus'  snow, 
Fann'd  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crojv, 
^^^)en  tlwu  hoWst  up  thy  hand  :  O,  let  me  kiss 
This  impresit  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  Iiliss  !  * 

IIel.  O,  spite!  O,  hell!  I  see  you  all*  are  hcnt 
To  Bet  against  me,  for  your  merriment. 
If  yon  were  civil  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injiu^. 
Can  you  not  bate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  you  must  join,  in  soulg,  to  mock  me  to<j? 
If  you  weref  men,  as  men  you  arc  in  show. 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so  ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  and  supcrpraiso  my  parts, 
When,  I  am  sure,  you  hate  rac  with  yoiu'  hcaits. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia, 
And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena : 
A  trim  ciploit,  a  manly  enterprise, 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes 
With  your  derision  !     None  of  noble  sort 
Would  so  otFend  a  virgin  :   and  extort 
A  jKH>r  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Ly8.  You  are  uiikiiul.  Donietrius ;  be  not  so  ; 
For  you  love  llermia  :  this,  you  know.  I  know  ; 
And  here,  with  all  goo<l  will,  with  all  my  heart, 
In  iremiitt's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath, 
WJiom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

Hel.  Never  did  mockers  waste  more  idle  lireath, 

Dem.  Lyaandcr,  keep  thy  Hcmiia  ;  I  will  none: 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  tliat  love  in  gone. 
My  heart  to  her  but  a.-*  gueat-«ise  sojoum'd  ; 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  J  homo  rcturn'd, 
Tliere  to  remain, 

liYS.  Helen  .§  it  is  not  so. 

Dkm.  Difparage  not  tlie  faith  lliou  dostnotkuow, 
Tjest,  to  thy  peril,  thou  nby''  it  dear. — 
Look,  where  thy  love  comes ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

Enter  Hebuia, 

Hkb.  Dnrk  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  function 
takes. 
The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wlicrein  it  doth  impair  the  seeing  sense, 


( •  I  Finl  folio,  are  all. 
CI  Pint  folio,  ilU. 


(f  I  First  folio,  or*. 

()}  Kinl  foUo  oniUt  Ifeltn. 


•  r*M  inipTVi*  of  pure  whilf,  thit  trrti  of  hUt»:]  The  old  copioi 
li«*e,  *'Tiii«  prinrMx  of  pure  white."  kc.  Mr.  Collier  nuppeilcd 
the  reading  hi  the  text ;  it  has  been  tubcequentlj  fnund  in  tlie 
niarf;in&l  note*  of  hi«  uld  corrector,  and  is  supported  by  a  paisa^ 
T  have  met  with  in  BeaMinont  and  Fletclier'K  "  Double  Marriage," 
Act  IV.  Be.  S,  where  Virolct,  apo«tropbizing  Juliana'a  hand,  taJAt 
It— 

" White  ani  of  virtue." 

^  teel,  to  thit  peril,  tMoM  aby  ^t  dear. — ]  At>p  it  dear  U,  pay 
deMrtgfor  it.    This  fomi  of  abide  U  not  at  all  unfrequent,  it  ia 

.'?fi4 


It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompense: 
Tbnn  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lysander,  found  ; 
Mine  ear,  I  tlmuk  it,  brought  me  to  thy  •  sound. 
But  why  unkindly  didst  thou  leave  me  so  ? 

Lys.  Mliy  should  he  stay  whom  love  doth  press 
to  go? 

Hbb.  Wliat  lore  could  press  Lysander  from  id| 
side? 

Lys.  Lysander's  love,  that  would  not  let 
bide ; 
Fair  Helena ;  who  more  etigilda  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oes'  and  eyes  of  light. 
Why  seck'st  thou  me  ?  could  not  this  make  thee 

know, 
The  hate  I  bear  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so  ? 

IlF.n.  You  speak  not  as  you  think,  it  cannot  be, 

Hr-:L.  Lo.  she  h  one  of  this  confederacy  ! 
Now  I  pensive  they  have  conjoin'd,  all  three. 
To  fiudiion  this  false  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermin  !  most  ungrateful  maid  ! 
Have  you  conspir'd,  have  you  with  these  conlriv'd 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision  ? 
Is  all  the  cotmsel  that  we  two  have  shar'd. 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  have  spent, 
Wien  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us, — O,  and+  is  all  forgot? 
All  s(lii«.»l-dnys'  fiiendsbift,  childhcKxl  innocence? 
We,  llermia,  like  two  artilicial  gods. 
Have  with  our  neelds  created  both  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion, 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  key  ; 
As  if  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporate.     So  we  grew  together. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  paited  ; 
But  yet  a  union  iu  partition. 
Two  lovely  beiries  moulded  on  one  stem : 
So,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart. 
Two  of  the  first,  likej  coats  in  heraldry,(2) 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  yon  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning  your  poor  friend? 
It  is  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly  : 
Our  sex,  8.1  well  an  I,  may  eliidc  you  for  it. 
Though  1  aloiK-  do  feel  the  injury. 

Hr:R.   I  am  amazed  at  your  ]ias.«ionate§  woidi): 
I  sconi  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

Hei..  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn, 


i 

1 

I 

4 


(•)  Pint  folio,  that. 
tt)  Oldcopie*,  lije. 


(t)  Pint  folio  omils  aiitf. 

(I)  Tbe  quartos  omit  f>atiiom0k. 


rniind  in  tlir  old  version  of  the  Psntms  iU.  v,  26,  "Ttioti  (hall 
^euaifsf  this  blow."    And  In  "  Gorboduc,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  1:— 

"  Tliou  PoTTCX.  thou  shalt  deatrly  ahge  the  fame." 


It  occun.  too,   in   Beaumnnt  and   Fletcher's 
Burning  Pestle,"  Act  111.  Sc.  4  :— 


<  Kr.l«ht  or  U>« 


*■  Fool-hardy  knight,  fttll  soon  ihou  shalt  «Ay 
This  fond'reproach  :  Thy  body  wilt  I  Urg." 

c   Thai*  att  yon  fiery  oes— ]  Oet  ircrt  *vaall  circular  t»ss€»«' 
fthintng  mcial. 


-4CT    III.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


[soexB  ti. 


To  fullow  nip,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  {ace? 

Anil  made  your  other  love,  DemetiiuH, 

( W'hd  even  liut  now  did  spurn  nie  with  his  foot,) 

To  eiill  mc  goddess,  nmiph,  divine,  mid  riire, 

Pivcious,  celestial'?     Wheiefore 8(K'nks  he  this 

To  her  lie  Imtes?  ami  wherefore  doth  Lysumler 

Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul, 

And  tender  mc,  forsooth,  aft'eclion  ; 

But  i»y  your  setting  on,  hy  your  consent  ? 

What  thougli  1  he  not  so  in  grace  as  you, 

f>)  hung  u[ioii  with  love,  so  fortunate  ; 

But  niiseralilu  most,  to  love  unlov'd  ! 

Tiiis  you  should  [>ity,  lather  than  despise. 

IIkr.  I  understand  not  vvhiit  yon  iiiean  hy  this  ! 

ILur,.  Ay,  do,  pei-sevcr.  coiintert'eit  siid  looks. 
Make  mouths  u]K>n  me  wlieii  I  turn  my  hack, 
Wink  each  nt  other,  hold  the  sweet  jest  up  : 
This  sport,  well  cjxrrie<l,  shall  lie  ehrouii-led. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  fijnee,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  me  siieh  an  argument. 
But,  faro  ye  well :   'tis  partly  mine  own  tinilt, 
Which  death,  oi'  alisence,  man  slinll  remeiiy. 

Lys,  Stay,  gentle  llelenu.  heiii'  my  excuse  ; 
My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  fair  lieleiiu! 

HxL.  O,  excellent ! 

Hbb.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  com(K'l. 

Ly8.  Thou    canst   oonipcl    no    more    than  she 
entreat ; 
lliy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  weak 

jirayers.* — 
Helen,  I  love  tliec  ;   hy  my  life  J  do  ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  fur  thee. 
To  prove  him  false  that  says  I  love  tliee  not. 

Deh.   I  say,  I  love  tliee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  [irove  it  too. 

Dbm.  Quick,  come, — 

IIsB.  Lysaiider,  whereto  lends  all  this  ? 

T^Ys,  Away,  you  Etliiojw  ! 

Dem.  No,  no,  he'll — " 

Seem  to  break  loose;  take  on,  as  you  would  fidlow : 
But  yet  come  not.     You  arc  a  Innie  man,  gf»  1 

Lys.  Hang  off.  thou  cat,  thou  hun':   vile  thing, 
let  loose ; 
Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a  serpent. 
j  ILtR.  Why   are    you   grown   so    rude?    what 

change  is  tJiis, 
Sweet  lore  ? 

Lys.         Thy  love  ?  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out  ! 
I       Out,  loathed  medicine  !    O,  hated  ]»otion,t  hence  ! 
I  Hkb.  Do  you  ni't  jest  ? 

}       toU 


(")  Old  copies,  praiit. 


( « I  Flnl  rnlio,  pahom. 


>  No,  no,  he'U— ]  Tbii  U  th*  Klding  of  Fisher's  quarto; 
tolto  ttM*  :— 

••  No,  no.  »ir :  •eem  to  break  loo^e ; 
Xiikr  nn  u  you  would  follow," 


Lys,  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 

Dkm.  I  woidd  I  had  your  bond,  for  [  ])erceive 
A  weak  homl  holds  you;  I  'II  not  trust  your  word. 

IjYs,  ^V^lBt,  should  I  hurt  her,  stnke  her,  kill 
her  dead  ? 
Alrhoiigh  I  hate  her,  I'll  not  hnnn  lier  so. 

IIeu,  What,  con  you  do  me  greater  barm  than 
htite  ?  [love? 

IlntG  mc  I   wherefore  ?    O  me  I   what  means ''  my 
Am  not  I  Hcrmia?     Are  not  you  Lysaudor? 
I  iiin  OS  fair  now  as  I  was  erewhilo. 
Since  night,  you  lov'd  me ;  yet,  since  night,  you 

left  mc : 
Wliy  then  you  left  me, — O,  the  gods  forbid  ! — 
In  earnest,  shall  I  say  ? 

Lys.  Ay,  by  my  life  ; 

And  never  illd  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  \>e  out  of  hoj>e,  of  (juestion,  doubt,* 
Bo  certain,  nothing  truer,  'tis  no  jest. 
That  I  do  hato  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

llF.n.  (>  me!  you  juggler!  you  canker-blossom! 
Y<iu  thief  of  love!  what,  hove  you  eonio  by  night. 
And  stol'n  my  love's  heart  from  him  ? 

Hk!.,  Fine,  i'  faith 

Have  yon  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame. 
No  touch  of  Imshfiilness  ?     What,  will  you  tear 
Itupatient  anavvers  from  ray  gentle  tongue? 
Fie,  fie  !  you  eouiilcrfeit,  yon  jnippet,  you  ! 

Heb.  Pup[H?t !  why  80  ?   Ay,  that  way  goes  ilic 
game. 
Now  I  perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  bath  urg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage, 
Hi.'r  height,  foi-sooth,  she  hatJi  prevail'd  with  him. — 
And  arc  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem 
Because  I  am  so  dwaiiish,  and  so  low? 
Ildw  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole?  sp«ak  ; 
How  low  am  I  ?     I  am  not  yet  so  low, 
But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

Hel.  I  pray  you,  though  you  mock  mc,  gentle- 
men, 
Tx't  her  not  hurt  me  ;  I  was  never  curst  ;• 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  sluvwishness  ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowanlice ; 
Let  her  not  strike  mc.     You,  perhaps,  may  think. 
Because  she's  something  lower  than  myself. 
That  I  can  match  her. 

Hkb.  Lower!  bark,  again. 

Hei,.  Good  Hcrmia,  do  not  lie  so  bitter  with  me. 
I  evermore  did  love  you,  Honnia, 
Dili  ever  keep  yotir  counsels,  never  wrong'd  you  ; 
Save  that,  iu  lovo  unto  Demetrius, 


*  Old  copies,  o/  doubt. 

^  O  WM.'  lekal  meant  mg  tort  f]  The  old  copies  have  mewM,  a 
very  probable  misprint  of  mtam«t,  the  word  substituted  by  Mr. 
Tollier't  annotatur. 

•  /  wiH  ntMr  curst ,]  That  \»,froKari,  iriuclitt,  ittrrvM, 
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I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wood : 
He  foUow'd  you  ;  for  love  I  foUow'd  him. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  thrratcud  me 
To  5trike  me,  ipum  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  Athens  wUl  I  hear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  farther.     Let  me  go  ; 
You  see  how  giniplo  and  how  fond*  I  am. 

Ekb.  Why,  get  you  gone :  who  is 't  that  hin- 
ders you  f 

IIel.  A  foolish  heart  that  I  leare  here  bchmd. 

Hkb.  What,  with  L^-eander  ? 

IIki,.  With  Demetrius. 

Lts.  Be  not  afraid :  she  shall  not  harm  thee, 
Helena. 

Dbm.  No,  sir,  she  shall  not,  though  you  take 
her  port. 

Hei..  O  when  she's  angry,  she  is  keen  and 
shrewd ; 
She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school, 
And.  though  she  be  but  httle,  she  is  Borce. 

Heb.  Little  again?  nothing  but  low  and  Uttle? 
■NVhy  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thus  ? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lts.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 

Youminimus,  of  hind'ring  knot-grass  made  ;^ 
Yoa  bead,  you  acorn. 

Dbm.  You  are  too  officious 

In  her  beholf  tlwt  sconis  your  services. 
Let  her  alone  ;  speak  not  of  Helena  ; 
Take  not  her  port:  for  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  ao  little  show  of  love  to  her, 
Thoa  aholt  ahy  it. 

Lts.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right, 
Or*  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

I)zit.  Follow?  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee, check  by 
jole.  [Exeunt  Lys.  and  Dkm. 

HxB.  You,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  "long  of  you: 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

IIkl.  I  will  not  trust  yon,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  company. 
Your  hands  than  mine  are  quicker  for  a  fray. 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.       [Exit. 

Heb.  I  am  ainaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  Ray.'^ 
[Exit,  jmrmiing  Helkxa. 

Obe.  This  is  thy  negligence:  still  thou  mistnk'st, 
Or  else  coromift'st  thy  knaveries  wilfully.f 

Puck.  Believe  me,  king  of  shadows,  I  mistook. 


(•)  Old  fopiM,  Of. 


(«)  Pint  folio,  ritlingl^. 


«  And  hoy  fond  /  am.]  How  footiik  I  cm.  Thli  lenie  of 
ftmd  ift  10  trite  In  old  books.  Ituit  it  scarcely  requirrs  pxplBoatloiu 

b  You  minimuf,  of  hind'hnp  knot-gntf  luadn ;]  Knol-gnss 
wAf  fomrrly  believed  to  poiieti  the  pro]>ert3r  of  ttiinting  animal 
intiwth.  Thus,  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  in  "The  Coxcomb," 
Act  II.  Sc.  2:— 

"  We  want  a  hot  extmneljr  for  thii  tHinction, 
Kept  under  for  a  year,  irrf  A  milk  and  knot-grim" 

•  HxK.  /  am  amat'd,  kc]  TUa  line  ii  omitted  in  tbe  folio. 
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Did  not  yoa  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Atbeuian  garments  be  bad  *  on  ? 
And  so  fiir  blameless  proves  my  enterprise. 
That  I  have  'uointed  an  Athenian's  eyes: 
And  so  far  am  I  glad  it  su  did  sort, 
As'this  their  jangling  I  ecteem  a  sport. 

Obk.  Thou  seest,  theM  hnn  seek  a  phee  I 
fight: 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcast  the  nigfat ; 
The  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog  ae  black  as  Ach<>raa  ; 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  war. 
Like  to  Lysandcr  sometime  frame  thy  Umgae, 
Then  stir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wron|^ ; 
And  sometime  mil  thou  like  Dcinetrius ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thou  load  tbcm  tbiB, 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysauder's  eye. 
Whose  liquor  hatli  this  virtuous  prvniertr. 
To  take  from  thence  all  error,  wiUi  his  might. 
And  make  his  eyeballs  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
AMien  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  fruiUees  vistoo  ; 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend. 
With  league,  whose  date  till  death  shall  never « 
"Whiles  I  in  this  affair  do  thee  employ ,t 
I'll  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  release 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  ^laQ  be  i 

Puck.  My  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done 
haste  ; 

For  night's  swift  t  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  &st. 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger  ; 
At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  anil 

there. 
Troop  home  to  church.>-ards :  damned  spirits  aD, 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  liave  bunal, 
Already  to  their  wormy  bctls  apo  gone  ; 
For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon, 
They  wilfully  themselves  eiile  from  light. 
And  must  fur  aye  coitsort  with  black -brow'd  niglil. 

Obe.  But  wo  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  morning's  love  have  oft  made  sport ;' 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  easteru  gate,  all  fiery-red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams. 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 


<• )  Firat  folio,  itatt.  («)  Pint  foUo,  imflt- 

(I)  Pint  foUo,  ■iy*i-nri/'l. 

d  r  with  lf>t  moming'i  love  haet  nfl  mad*  narl ;]  Jo^bm* 
would  Tcatl,  "the  morning's  tighl,"  which  ia  pLansible;  but  I 
prefer  to  believe,  with  Holt  While.  :hat  bjr  the  aMrw>ii;'i  <<*>lW 
poet  intended  Cephalui,  the  mighty  hunter,  and  |miw*v<^ 
Aurora:  — 

''Aurora  now  began  to  ri*e  agalne 
From  watric  couch  and  from  old  Til^om't  aide. 
In  hope  to  kiiie  upon  Arteian  plaine 
Yong  Ctpkaitu,"  tc.—Tkt  Fkcnit  Jfat,  iUl.  ISM  f.  K- 


But,  notwitlistandiivg,  haste  ;  make  no  delay; 
Vr'e  maj  effect  lliis  busiuess  jet  crc  day. 

[Exit  OOKRON. 

Fuck.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down, 

I  will  load  tlieni  up  niid  down ; 
I  am  feor'tl  in  field  and  tnwn  ; 
Goblin,  lead  tlicni  up  mid  down. 
Here  comes  one. 


Enter  Ltsandkr. 

I1Y8.  'Where  art  thou,  proud  DcmctriuB?  speak 

Iboti  now. 
PccK.  Here,  villain;  dmwn  and  I'cadj.  AMieiie 

art  thou  ? 
Lts,  I  will  be  with  Ihcc  straight. 
PrcK.  Follow  me  then, 

To  plainer  ground. 

\_Exil  Lvs.  <u  following  the  voice, 
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Enter  Demetrtus. 

Dku.  Lysonder  !  speak  again. 

Tliou  runaway,  thou  eoward,  ai1  tliou  tied — 
Sjicuk — in    ponio  bush  ?     Wliere  dost  lliou  hide 
tliy  head  ? 
Pi-CK.  Thou  coward,  art  lliou  bragging  to  the 
stars. 
Telling  the  biislies  that  thou  look'st  for  wars, 
And  wilt  not  come  ?   Come,  itcreaiit ;  come,  thou 

child  ; 
I  '11  whip  Ihce  with  n  rod  :  ho  is  dcfil'd 
Tlint  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 

l'r..M.  Yea  ;  art  thou  there  ? 

Pl'ck.  Follow  my  Toico :  we  '11  try  no  manhood 

hero.  lExeutU. 

Re-mter  Lysandbb. 

Lys.  He  goes  before  me, and  still  dares  me  on; 
Mlien  I  como  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 


ACT    til.] 


MlDSnilMEB  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


The  villain  is  mucb  lighter  heel'd  than  I, 
I  follow'd  fast,  but  faster  be  did  fly  ; 
That  fallen  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way. 
And  hero  will  rest  me.     Come,  thou  gentle  day  ! 

[Lies  doom. 
For  if  but  once  thou  show  me  thy  grey  light, 
I'll  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  tius  spite. 

Re-enter  Pcck  and  Demzthius. 

PtiCK.  Ho,  ho,  ho  1(3)   CJoword,  why  com'st  thou 

not? 
Dim.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st ;  for  well  I  wot, 
Thou  nmn'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place  ; 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 
Where  art  tliou  now  ?• 

Pcck.  Come  hither  ;  I  am  here. 

Dem.  Nay,  then,  thou  mock'st  me.   Thou  sbalt 
'by  this  dear,* 
If  ever  I  thy  fijce  by  daylight  see  : 
Now,  go  thy  way.     Faintncss  constraineth  mc 
To  measure  out  my  length  ou  tliis  cold  bed. 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited.     . 

[Lies  doum  and  sleep f. 

Enter  Helena. 

Hel.  O,  weary  night,  O,  long  and  tedious  night, 
Abate  thy  houi's;  shine,  comforts,  from  the  cast. 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens  by  daylight, 

From  tlicse  that  my  poor  company  detest : — 
And  sleep,  that  sometimes  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye, 
Steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company.  [Sleepi. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omhf,  tioir. 

•  Than  ihxW  'by  Ibii  dear,—]  The  old  text  hu  "  tnjr  thli 
dcmr,*'  but  there  can  bo  little  doubt  the  true  word  was  'by.  See 
note  b,  p,  564. 

t>  Jacic  fhall  have  Jill,  &c.3  A  popular  proverb  of  olden 
times,  •Ignifyin);,  aa  Puck  expreetet  it.  "  that  every  man  should 
take  his  own," or,  as  we  should  say,  "all  ended 'happily."  It 
occurs  io  Bkelton's  poem,  "liagnyfyoence,"  Dyce's  £d.'Vol.l. 
p.  t34  :— 

" Jack  shaU  have  Cyl  I " 


Puck.  Yet  but  three?    Come  one  more ; 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  fonr. 
Here  pho  comes,  curst  and  sad  : 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad, 
Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  Hkhota. 

Heu,  Never  so  weary,  never  so  in  woe. 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  ttim  with  brie 

I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go. 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 

Here  will  I  rest  rac.  till  the  break  of  ilay. 

Heavens  shield  Lysandcr,  if  thcr  mean  a  frarj 

PncK.       On  the  ground 

Sleep  i>ouud : 

I'll  apply 

To  •  your  eye, 
Gentle  lover,  remedy 
[Squeezing  (he  juice  on  Ltsaxdkb'sJ 

When  thou  wok'st. 

Thou  tak'st 

True  delight 

In  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye  : 
And  the  country  proverb  koown. 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own,f 
III  your  waking  slmll  he  shovm ; 

jack  shall  have  Jill;*" 

Nought  sholl  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  ogam,  and  all  i 
wcU.  _ 

[Exit  Puck. — Dsn.,  Hbi.,  Ac.,  deep* 


(•)  Old  copies  omit,  T: 

And  In  Heywood,  "  Dialogue,"  Sl«.  F.  a,  isea  :— 

"  Come  chat  at  home,  all  it  ««//.  Jack  ihnlt  ka*t  GitI" 

So,  too.  Biron.  in  **  Love's  Labour 's  Lost."  Act  V.  Sc.  i : — 

"  Our  wooing  doth  Dot  end  like  an  old  play ; 
Jact  halU  Hol  Jill ." 


I 


:  DCM.,  HtL.,  &c.,  >(<vp.1  In  the  folio,  the  old  stage  dbedisa 
"  The)  tlrtft  all  IktActt.' 
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SCENE  J.— The   Wood. 


Enter  Titania  a;>rf  Bottom,*  Fairies  attending  ; 
Obkbon  brhmd  uiueetu 

TiTA.  Conic,  sit  tliee  Jown  upon  this  flowory  bed, 
W'liile  I  tliy  amiable  clift'ks  Jo  coy, 


•  And  Bottom, — ]  nollom'&  wiw  the  Chvtt'i  pari,  and  in  the 
old  copUi  he  is  tomelimeK  debtguatvd  CJewN,  and  ioiueUme» 
Battom. 


And  stick  musk-roscs  in  thj  sleek  smooth  heed. 

And  kiss  tliy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

BoT.  Where 's  Peas-l)losHuui  ? 

Pka8.  Reody. 

Box.  Scratch  my  head,  Peaa-bJossom. — Wlicre'a 
nion»ieui'  Cobweb  ? 

Con.  Itcndy. 

BoT.    ^(onsieur  Cobweb ;   good  monMnur,  get 

Bo2 


ACT  rv.] 


MIDSUMMER  NlOnrS  DREAjM. 


[itCtSt  L 


yuu*  vour  wonpons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red- 
bippoJ  hiimblc-beo  on  the  top  of  a  thistle  ;  and, 
goi>d  nionsieiir,  bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not 
fret  yourself  too  much  in  the  action,  monsieur ; 
and.  good  monsieur,  liarc  a  caro  the  honey-bag 
break  not ;  I  would  be  loth  to  have  30U  overflown 
with  a  honey-bag,  aiguior.  Wheru's  monsieur 
Alustard-si.'ed  ? 

Must.  Ready. 

BoT.  Give  me  your  noif,*  monsieur  Mustard- 
seed.  Pray  you,  leave  your  co\u1esy,  good  monsieur. 

Must.  Mliat's  your  will  ? 

BoT.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cava- 
Icro  Cobweb  to  semtch.  I  must  to  the  IwrlnT's, 
niiinsiour ;  for,  methinks,  I  am  marvelluus  hairy 
alKiiit  the  face :  and  1  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my 
huir  do  but  tickle  me,  I  must  scratch. 
,  TiTA.  What,  wilt  thou  hear  some  music,  my 
sweet  love  ? 

BoT.  I  have  a  rcasonablo  good  ear  in  music ; 
let  us  have  tlic  tougs(l)  and  the  bones.^ 

TrrA.  Or  say.sweet  love,  what  tliou  deair'st  to  eat. 

BoT.  Truly,  a  j)eck  of  provender:  I  could 
munch  jour  good  dry  oats.  Methinks  I  have  a 
givat  desire  to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet 
hay,  hath  no  fellow. 

TiTA.  I  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  shall  seek 
The  (iquirrelV  hoard,  and  fetch  tlioc  new  nuts. 

BoT.  I  liad  rather  have  a  handful,  or  two.  of 
dried  peas.  But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  your 
people  stir  me ;  I  have  an  cxjKisiliou  of  sleep  come 
upon  me.  [arms. 

TiTA.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  tdl  ways  away." 
■So  doth  the  woodbine  the  sweet  honeysuckle 
Gently  entwist ;  the  female  ivy  so 
Enrings  the  barky  fingers  of  the  elm. 
O,  how  I  loTe  theol  how  I  dote  on  thee ! 

Obbhon  advaneet.     Enter  Pdck. 

Obb.  Welcome,  good  Bobin.     Sce'st  thou  this 
sweet  sight  ? 
Her  dotflgu  now  I  do  begin  to  pity : 


(*)  Fiiftt  folio  omits,  yon, 

»  Ntir,— ]  A  north  country  word,  ninning  JUL  Shakeipujv 
luu  it  >«aio  in  "  llcntr  IV."  Pt.  II.  Act  II.  Sc.  4  :— 

"SwHt  knlglil,  I  kill  thj  urif." 

h  Ltl  f#«  harf  the  toHfts  and  the  bone*.]  It  appean  to  have  be«n 
the  custom  of  the  old  theatres  to  inatify  Bottom's  "reasonable 
good  ear,"  for  the  folio  has  a  stage  direction  in  this  part  of  the 
scene.  "  Muiirke  Tong*.  fiurall  Mnjicif. 

e  AmH  he  ki]  yfnyi  airfiii.]  DiMttertt  yoHrtrlpra  in  evtrif  direction. 
Mr.  Collier's  annotalor  rrads  a  while  for  nil  tr^jft, 

■  StMng  nre^t  favnur«  — 1  This  is  the  rradinff  of  Fi»her's 
quarto ;  that  published  by  Roberts,  and  the  folio,  1623,  have 
jflroNrs. 

•  \Sliit  nuuic,')  Inthe  folln.  the  stafte  direction  here,  not  as  all 
modem  editions  place  it,  iir.  Obenii't  spctch,  Is,  "MnHflill i" 
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For  meeting  her  of  late,  bcliind  the  wood. 
Seeking  sweet  favotirs ''  for  this  hateful  fool, 
I  did  upbt^aid  her  and  fall  out  with  her : 
For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
Witli  coronet  of  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers; 
And  that  same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  bud* 
Was  wont  to  swell,  Ukc  round  and  orient  pearb. 
Stood  now  within  tlie  pretty  flow" rets'  eyes. 
Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewail. 
\Mien  I  hail,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her. 
And  she,  in  mild  terms,  b^g'd  ray  patience, 
I  th(*ti  did  aitk  of  her  her  changeUng  child ; 
Wiich  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land. 
And  now  I  have  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  im|»orfectioii  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  off  the  head  of  tliis  Athenian  swain  ; 
That  he  awaking  when  the  otlier  do. 
May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair. 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accident*. 
But  as  the  tierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  ilrst  I  will  release  the  fairy  quccu. 
Be,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  be, 

[Touching  her  eyes  loith  an  kerb. 
See,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  see  : 
Diaii's  bud  u'er*  Cupid's  flower 
Ilath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania,  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 

TrrA.  My  Oberuu  !  what  visions  have  I  seen  I 
Methought  I  was  enamour 'd  of  an  ass. 

Obb.  There  lies  your  love. 

TiTA.  How  came  these  things  to  pass  ? 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  hist  visage  now  f 

Obb.  Silence  a  while. — Bobin,  take  off  thii^ 
bend. — 
Titania,  niiLtic  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
llian  coniiuoii  sleep,  of  ali  these  five§  the  sense. 

Tit  A.  Music,  ho !  music;  such  as  cliormetli  sleep. 

[^Still  muMc' 

Fuck.  Now,||  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own 
fo.jrs  eyes  peep. 

Obe.  Sound,  music.     Come,  my  queen,  take 
hands  with  mo. 
And  rock  the  groimd  whereon  these  sleepers  be. 


I 


(•)  Old  copiet,  or.  (f)  First  folio,  this. 

C)  Firit  folio,  kis,  ({)  Old  copie«,  ;Im. 

(11)  FiTft  folio  omiu.  Wov. 

"which  means,  prnbabty,"  Mr.  Collier  obiervM,  **lh&t  th«  muaw 
WBA  to  crute  before  Fuck  fpoke.  u  Oberon  aft«nrvd8  ritl»im« 
*  Sound  music*  when  it  i^  to  be  renewed."  We  apprehend.  r»(b«t, 
\>y  "  Music  MltH"  or  "tiiil  miuir,"  wu  meant  atft .  tnhdu§d  wmuM . 
<uch  music  as  Titania  could  command, — "  aschmnnetb  tlerpi" 
the  object  of  it  being  to — 

"  Strike  more  dead 

Than  common  sleep     ■  ■ ." 

TliU  bcin(t  effected,  Obemn  hlmiclfcaUs  for  tuofe  sUiring  slruiM 
vbille  he  and  the  Quecu  take  hands — 

"  And  rock  the  xround  wheieon  tbcM  tleepen  be." 


1 


A^T  rv.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIOnTS  DREAM. 


[gcnNE  I 


Now  tlioii  anil  I  are  new  in  nmity  ; 
And  will,  to-nioiTow  miiliiight,  BolcmnW, 
Donoo  in  Duke  Thcspun'  huuse  (riiunplmntly, 
And  bless  it  to  nJl  fair  ]>ostrr)fy : 
There  slwll  the  pnirs  of  ftiiflifiil  lovers  l>e 
Wedded,  with  Tlifseus,  all  in  jollitj. 
Puck.   Fairy  kirift.  ntu-iul,  niid  mark, 

I  do  hear  the  rmmiinij;  lurk. 
Obx.     Then,  my  ()iioeii,  in  silence  usu]. 
Trip  we  afl*T  the  nijjlit'H  shade  : 
We  the  gldhc  can  cumpims  soon, 
Swifter  than  the  wand'ring  moon. 
TlTA.    Come,  my  lort!  ;  and  in  uur  flight, 
Tel!  me  how  it  eiinie  \\m  night, 
That  I  sleepinf;  here  w«,h  found, 
M'ith  these  ruurtals  oii  the  giuimd 

\Erai7it. 
[Horns  found  toUhin. 


Entfr  Thsskps,  Hitpolyta,  Eokus,  and  Trdln. 

Thk.  Gi>  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester, 
For  now  our  ohservation  *  is  perform'd  ; 
And  since  we  have  the  vaword  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  heor  the  music  of  my  hounds. 
Uncouple  in  the  wcstcni  valley  ;  let  them  go  ; 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top, 
And  mark  the  unisieal  confuHion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjuuction. 

IIip.  I  was  with  Ilereules  and  Cadmus  once, 
WTicn  in  a  wood  of  t'rele  they  hay'd  the  hear 
W'ith  hounds  of  Sparta  :   never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  cliiding ;  for,  hesidcs  the  groves, 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem'd*  all  one  mutual  cry  :  1  never  heanl 
So  musical  a  diseoiil,  such  sweet  thunder,      [kind, 

The,   My  hounds  arc  hrcd  out  of  the  Spartan 
So  flew'd,  so  sanded  ;  and  their  heads  are  himg 
Wth  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-kncc'd  and  dcw-lnpp'd  like  Thessalian  hulls ; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  hut  raatctrd  in  month  like  IwHb, 
£ach  under  encli.(2)     A  cry  more  tuneable 
W»»  never  holla'd  to,  nor  ehccr'd  with  horn, 
Tn  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessnly  : 
1       /udge,  when  you  hoar. — But,  soft  ;  what  nymphs 
^^k  are  these? 


(•)  Oldcoptn, 


•  Our  obtrmllon— ]  The  rilei  or  ohtmanet  dne  to  the  mom 
or  Mmy. 

■>  Wilhont  M>  prrll  of  lltf  jtlkemlan  lar.]  That  ii,  htftmil  Ihc 
peril,  ate.  Wtlkimt,  111  Ihii  kcime.  ocpun  repentcdly  in  Sliake- 
•}teve  uid  ttie  bookii  of  hl»  aye.  There  is  a  mentorable  tnatanrc 
ot  it  In  a  pa«aa4te  of  "Tlie  TempeiU"  Act  V.  8c.  1,  where,  from 
not  being  undenlood,  it  ha«  tKen  tlio  oocaiion  of  perpetual  dka- 

CtlllioD  '  — 


Hia  mother  wai  a  wttch.  and  one  lo  atrong 


EoR.  My  lord,  fhis  is  my  daughter  hero  asleep 
And  this  Lysandor  -.  this  Domctrius  is  ; 
This  Ik'lena,  ohl  Noilar's  Helena  : 
I  wnndci'  of  their*  lieing  here  togi^ther. 

TiiK.  No  doubt  they  ro.10  up  early,  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May  ;  anil,  hearing  our  intent. 
Came  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnity. 
Hut,  Bj>enk,  EgeuB  ;  is  not  this  the  ilay 
That  Ilei-mia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice? 

EoK,   It  is,  my  loi-d, 

Thk.  Go,  hid  tho  huntsmen  wake  thera  with 
tlioir  horns. 


irornn,  and  nhovt  vlfhi'n.  DEMF.TmTB,  T,TSA?mEn, 
IIf.bmia,  (tiid  Helena,  wate  and  slnrt  up. 

The,  Good  morrow,  friends.     Saint  Valentine 
is  pa.<*t ; 
Begin  these  wood-liinls  but  to  couple  now  ? 

Lya,  Pardon,  my  lord. 

[jSTe  and  the  reft  kneel  to  Thesft-s. 

Thu.  I  pray  you,  all  stand  up. 

I  know,  you  two  are  rival  enemies  ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world. 
That  hatred  is  so  far  from  jealousy, 
To  sleep  by  hate,  and  fenr  no  enmity  ? 

Lvs.  My  loni,  I  slinll  reply  amazcdiy, 
Half  'sleep,  half  waking :  hut  as  yet,  1  swear 
I  cjiiinot  truly  say  how  I  came  hei-e : 
But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak, — 
And  now  I  do  bethink  nu',  so  it  is  ;) 
I  came  with  Ifennia  hither  ;  our  intent 
Was.  to  lie  gone  fitim  Athens,  where  wo  might  be 
Without''  the  peril  of  the  Atlionian  Liw. 

EoK.  Enough,    enough,    my   lord ;    you   have 
enough  : 
I  Iwg  the  law,  tho  law,  npfln  his  head. 
They  would  have  stol'n  away,  they  would ,  Demetrius, 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
Yow  of  your  wife,  and  me  of  my  consent, — 
Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife, 

Dem,    My  lord,  fair  Helen    told  me  of  their 
stealth, 
Of  this  their  purjwse  hither,  to  this  wood  ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  follow'd  ihem. 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy'  followingf  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power, 
(But,  by  some  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hcrmia, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  (Me. 


(«)  Flntf»Ua,/ano««(. 


That  could  control  the  moon,  make  flowi  and  ebba. 
And  deal  in  her  comm.'vnd  vitkout  her  power.** 

Here,  "rithoiit  her  power  "mcani,  btfomd  her  power,  OTf 
a-4  I  am  strongly  inclined  to  think  the  poet  wrote.    Thus,  too, 
Ben  Jonson's  "Cynthia's  ReTcls,"  Act  I.  gc.  IV.  GilTatd's  Ed.. — 

"Oh,  now  I  apprehend  you  ;  your  phr«ae  waa 
Withtmt  me  before," 
«  /«  fancy — ]  That  is,  love,  or  afwlton. 
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Mclteil  as  the  snow,  scents  to  me  bow* 
As  the  reincmhranco  of  an  idle  gaud, 
^VTiich  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  upon  : 
And  all  tlie  faith,  (he  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  ohject,  wid  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye, 
Ih  only  Hclcnn.     To  her,  my  lord, 
Was  I  betroth'd  ere  I  saw*  Ilennia : 
But.  like  a  i^ickncds,  did  I  loath  this  food  : 
But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it, 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

Tkk.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunalely  met : 
Of  tliis  diaeourse  we  more  will  heart  anon. 
Egeus,  I  will  overhear  j'onr  will. 
For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us, 
These  coupica  chall  eternally  be  knit. 
And,  for  the  nionting  now  is  Bomcthing  worn. 
Our  purpos'J  hunting  shall  be  set  aside. 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athene  ;  three  and  three, 
We'll  hold  a  feast  in  great  solemnity. 
Come,  llippolyta. 

Ikxeunl  Thkskus,  Hjppolyta,  Egeus, 
and  Train. 

Deu.   These   things   seem   small    and   undis- 
tiiiguishablc, 
Like  far-off  mountains  tamed  into  clouds,      [eye, 

Hks.  Melhinks  I  see  these  things  with  parted 
When  eveiything  seems  doable. 

Hel.  So  mcthinks : 

And  I  have  foinirl  Demetrius  like  a  jewel,'' 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem.  Arc  you  sure 

That  we  ore  awoke  ?'     It  seems  to  me. 
That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dreatn. — Do  not  you  think. 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  tiini  ? 

Her.  Yea,  and  my  Cither. 

Hel.  And  Hippolyta. 

IjVs.  And  he  didj  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

Deu.  Why  then,  we  are  awake ;  let 's  follow  him. 
And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams. 

At  they  go  out,  Bottom  awaket. 

BoT.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  mo.  and  I  will 
trnswer: — my    next   is,  Mast  fair  Pyramua. — 


(•)  Old  copin,  ut.  W  Firm  folio,  iluiU  titer  mure. 

({)  Fiiit  folio  omlta,  dill. 

*  Mttud  OM  the  mow,  tfrau  to  mt  nrne — ]  To  rrmcdy  the 
ttrotodic&l  Imperfection  in  this  line,  thi*  modem  editors  adopt 
Capell'l  unKnuiinatical  lectiun, — 

"Melted  u  doth  the  snov,"  &e. 
I  ihsuld  prefer,— 

"  Alt  melted  u  the  snow,"  ftc. 
b  And  I  have  Jouni  Demctriu*  tiiit  m  jewel, 

Mine  ovn,  and  mol  mine  oipm.] 
Forieiee/,  Wtrburtxn  proposed  to  read  gemell.  tram  gemellua,  a 
twin;  a  substitution  profcrable  to  any  explanation  yet  Kiven  of 
the  text  as  it  stands. 
"  Are  jrou  sure 

That  we  are  awake  IJ 
The  folio  omiu  thue  words. 
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Hey,  ho  ! — Peter  Quince  !  Flut«,  the  beUnw«- 
mender!  Snout,  the  tinker!  Starveling!  God's  nit 
life  !  stolen  hence,  and  lefl  me  asleep !  I  have  bail 
a  most  rare  vision.  I  have*  had  a  dream, — past 
the  wit  of  man  to  say  what  th-cain  it  was. — Man 
i.«  but  an  ass  if  he  go  about  to  expound  thi»  dream. 
Methuught  I  was — there  is  no  man  can  tell  what. 
Methought  I  was — and  methought  I  had. — Bot 
man  is  but  a  patched  fool''  if  he  will  offer  to  say 
what  methought  I  liad.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not 
heard,  the  ear  of  man  bath  not  seen,  man's  hand  ii 
not  able  to  taste,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  bii 
heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get 
Peter  Quince  to  write  a  bollad  of  this  dream  :  It 
shall  be  calletl  Bottom's  Dream,  liccnu!>e  it  bntb  no 
bottom  ;  and  I  will  sing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  t 
l>lay,  before  the  duke :  peradventure,  to  make  it 
tiic  more  gracious,  I  shall  sing  it  after  d(»tb.* 

[ExU. 


SCENE 


II. — Athens.      A 

UotlM. 


Room    ill    Qainccli 


£nUrr  Qumcz,  Flctx,  Snoot,  and  Stabve 


QiTN.  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom's  house  ? 
come  home  yet  ? 

Stab.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.     Out  of  doubt, 
he  is  transported.' 

Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  ttie  play  is  momrd. 
It  goes  not  forwanl,  doth  it  ? 

QtTTN.  It  is  not  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  in 
all  Athens  able  to  discharge  P^Tnmus,  but  he. 

YhV.  No  ;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
handicraft  man  in  Athens. 

QuTN.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too :  and  he  is 
a  very  paramour  for  a  sweet  voice. 

Fli'.  You  must  say,  paragon  ;  a  paramoor  ia^, 
God  bless  as,  a  thing  of  naught. 


Enter  Snvo. 


d 


Snuo.  Mftsters,  the  duke  is  coming  from  the 
temple,  and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies 


(•)  First  roHo  omiu,  Aom. 

d  But  man  it  but  a  patched  fool—]  See  Note  (*>),  p.  137.  Sine* 
vriting  that  note  I  tiave  met  with  irniarkable  proof  of  tbr 
ftuppofed  connexion  botwecn  the  terrn  patch,  applied  to  a  tool 
and  the  i^arb  luch  a  character  itometimes  wore,  in  a  Fleoiiik 
picture  of  the  sixteenth  century.  In  this  picture,  vhicb  npn- 
Acnts  a  Riand  al  frcaeo  entertainment  of  the  dt-scnplion  i\Twn  Ii 
dueen  Eltxabeth  during  her  "  ProKrestes,"  there  is  a  proctsmt 
of  masquers  and  mummerB.  led  by  a  fool  or  Jexer,  whofednu 
Is  covered  with  many-coloured  coante  patche*  mmi  head  to  ImtL 

a  /  than  ting  it  after  lUatk.]  This  u  the  extremely  plaaiiM> 

cmendition   of  Theobald.    The  old  copy  has.  " tt  Ur 

dfnth;"  from  which  no  inrrenuity  haa  erer  saccceded  in  extnetii4 
a  slired  of  humour  or  even  mcanlns- 

r  fhti  nf  doubt,  K«  it  traoiportea.1  Or,  as  Snoal  expreMcd  A 
when  he  first  saw  Bottom  adorned  with  an  ast's  head,  i  '  '  ' 
thai  is,  traiu/oraud* 


ACT  IV.] 
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more,  ranrricd  :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward  wo 
hod  all  booD  mode  men. 

Flu.  O  sweet  buily  Bottom  !  Tlm.s  Imth  he  lost 
sixpence  n-diiy  during  his  life  ;  ho  could  ntit  have 
'8cui>ed  Ki.\pcnco  a-day:  an  the  duke  had  not  given 
hiin  sixpence  a-dny  for  pl.a3nng  Pyramus,  1  'II  tjo 
hangc<l  ;  he  would  have  desen'od  it :  sixpouco  a- 
day,  in  PjTamua,  or  nothing. 

Enter  Bottom. 

Box.  Where  are  these  lads  ?  where  arc  these 
hearts? 

QcTjr.  Bottom ! — O  most  courageous  day  I  O 
most  happy  hour ! 

Box.  Jiasters,  I  am  to  discourse  wonders  :  but 
aak  me  not  what ;  for  if  I  tdl  you  I  am  no  true 


Athenian.    I  will  tell  you  everything,  right*  as  it 
fell  out. 

QtTiN.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Box.  Not  a  word  of  rao.  All  that  I  will  tell- 
you  is,  that  tlie  duke  hath  dined.  Get  yonr  npparol 
together;  good  strings  to  your  bcords,  new  ribbons 
to  your  pumps;  meet  presently  at  the  palnce;  every 
man  look  o'er  hi^  part;  for,  the  short  and  the  long 
is,  our  play  is  prefen-cd.  In  any  case,  let  Thiabe 
have  clean  liiiou :  and  let  not  htm  Uint  jilnys  the  lion 
pare  his  nails,  for  they  shall  hiuig  out  for  the  lion's 
claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  cat  no  onions,  nor 
jrarlie,  for  we  arc  to  utter  sweet  bit< ath  ;  and  I  do 
not  doubt  but  to  hear  them  say,  it  is  a  sweet  comedy. 
No  more  woi-ds  ;  away  ;  go,  away,  '[Exemd. 


(•)  Fbat  (oUo  otoiU,  f  ijiU, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — Athens.     An  ApaiiiruiU  in  tin  Palact  of  Tlieseua. 


JFnier  Thkbeus,  TItppolyta,  Pkilostbatk, 

Lords,  and  AttetiJiuits. 

Hip.  Tis  stmnge,  my  Theseus,    that  these 

lovers  speak  of. 
Thb.  More  strange  than  true.     I  never  maj 

believe 
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These  antique  fables,  nor  these  fairy  toys. 

Lovers  aittl  moJmeu  have  such  seething  brains, 

Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 

More  than  coo!  reason  ever  coniprcliends. 

The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet, 

Am  of  imagination  alt  compact : 

One  sees  more  derik  than  vast  hell  can  hold— 


b. 


ACT  ▼.] 
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That  is  the  minlman  ;  the  lover,  all  ns  frantic, 

Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt. 

The  poet's  eye,  in  n  (Ine  frenzy  rolling, 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 

heaven  ; 
And,  OS  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forni3  of  things  unknown),  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  notliing 
A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination, 
That,  if  it  would  hut  appiehend  sonic  joy, 
It  comprehends  some  briuger  of  that  joy; 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear, 
How  easy  is  a  bush  8U])pos'd  a  Iwar. 

Hip.  But  all  the  story  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  their  minds  tran.sfigur'd  so  together, 
More  witnessoth  than  fancy's  images, 
And  grows  to  sonietliing  of  great  con-stancy  ;* 
But,  howsoever,  strange,  ood  admimble. 

Enter  Lysandeb,    DKMETurcs,    Hemiia,    and 

Il£L£NA. 

Tax.   Here  como  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and 
mirth. — 
Joy,  gentle  frienda  !  joy,  and  fresh  days  of  love. 
Accompany  your  hearts  1 

Lv8.  More  than  to  na. 

Wait  in  your  royal  walks,  your  tmard,  your  Ijod  ! 
Thb.  Como   now ;    what   masks,  what  dances 
shall  we  have, 
To  wear  away  this  long  ago  of  threo  hours, 
Between  our  aftcr-supjHTC)  and  Iied-timo  ? 
Wliere  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 
What  revels  are  in  hand '.'     Is  there  no  play, 
To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour '/ 
Call  Philostrote." 

Phtlobt.         Here,  mighty  Theseus. 
Tub.  Say,  what  abridgment  "=  have  you  for  this 
evening  ? 
What  mask,  what  music  ?  How  shall  we  beguile 
The  lazyiiime,  if  not  with  some  delight  ? 

Philobt.  There  is  a  brief,  how  many  sports  are 
ripe  ;• 
Moke  choice  of  which  your  liighness  will  see  first. 

[Givim/  a  paper, 
Lys.  [Readt.']  The  battle  with  the   Centaurs, 
to  he  sunff, 
By  an  Athenian  ettnnch  to  tlu;  harp. 
V  Thb,  We'll  none  of  tliat:  that  have  I  told  my 

I  love, 


(•)  Finl  foUo,  rift. 


'And,  In  tliftt 


•  Conit«nc]r;]  Comaiitencji,  fongruUf. 

t  Colt  FhUoilnlc]  The  folio  hss,  "  Call  Efnu 
•dition,  nemrly  every  speech  spoken  by  Phtlostrate  In  thU  scene 
u  waifnad  to  Kifttt.     We  follow  the  two  qu&rtot. 
Ifilal  Eliiiil(nieni— J  Thu  li,  what  psiXaM. 


In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules, 

Ly8.  TJie  riot  of  the  tipsy  Bacchanals, 
Tearing  the  Thracian  simjer  in  (heir  rage. 

Thk.  That  is  an  old  device,  ond  it  was  play'd 
When  I  from  Thcl)cs  camo  last  a  conqueror. 

Ly8.   The  thrice  three  Muses  mouming  for 
the  death 
Of  learning,  late  deceased  in  beggary . 

Tub.  That  is  some  satire,  keen,  tuid  critical. 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony, 

Ly8.  a  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramvs, 
And  his  love  Thisbe ;  very  irai/ieal  mirth. 

TuK.  Mon-y  aiid  tragical  ?  Tedious  and  brief? 
Tliat  is,  hot  ice,  and  wondrous  strange  snow.* 
How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord  ? 

Phtlobt.  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten 
wonls  long  ; 
Wliich  is  as  brief  ns  1  have  known  a  play  ; 
lint  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long ; 
Which  mokes  it  tedious:  for  in  all  the  play. 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  titled. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  dotli  kill  himself. 
\\liich,  when  I  saw  rebears'd,  I  must  confess. 
Made  mine  eyas  water ;  but  more  merry  tears 
The  poa-sion  of  loud  lougliter  never  shetL 

TuE,  Wliat  CUV  they  that  do  play  it  ? 

Philost.    Hard-handed   men,   that    work   in 
Athens  here. 
Which  never  labour'd  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unbrenth'd  memories 
With  this  same  pluy,  against  your  nuptial. 

Thk,  And  we  will  hear  it. 

PinLOST.  No,  my  noble  lord, 

It  is  not  for  you  ;  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world, 
(Unless  you  cnii  find  sport  in  their  intents.) 
Extremely  stretch \I,  and  conii'd  with  cruel  pain, 
To  do  you  sei-vico. 

TuK.  I  will  hear  that  play ; 

For  never  anything  can  be  amiss, 
When  8im[ilciie3S  and  duty  tender  it 
Go,  bring  tliem  in ;  and  lake  your  jilaces,  ladies. 

l^Exit  Phii.obtrat«, 

Hip.  I  love  not  to  see  wretchedness  o'ercharg'd. 
And  4luty  ill  his  service  perishing. 

The.  Uliy,  gentle  sweet,  you  sliall  see  no  such 
tiling. 

Hip.  Ho  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The.  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for 
nothing. 


<  nal  U,  kol  (m,  surf  wondroiu  ilnnfe  moo.]  SInnfi  U  an- 
doubtedly  a  corruption.  II  farms  no  antithesis  where  one  mr- 
lAlnly  was  intended,  l^pton's  black  snow  comes  neatest  to  thd 
sense  demanded  ;  but  Wrnf*j;ecoatd  hardly  hare  been  a  misprint 
for  tttack.  Perhaps  we  should  read,  amartkif  snow.  Sworitt  as 
formerly  spelt,  is  uot  so  far  removed  from  the  word  in  the  text  as 
t'pfon's  black,  or  Hanmei's  tcvrehimg,  or  the  old  aimotator'f 
itctfiing. 


ACT  v.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIQITT'S  DREAM 


[SOBSI  ! 


Our  sport  slmll  bo,  to  tnke  what  they  mistake  : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do,  noble  respect 
Tiikea  it  in  mij5lif,*  not  merit. 
\VTiore  1  have  come,  great  clci-ks  have  purposed 
To  greet  ine  with  prcmeditotctl  welcomes ; 
Where  1  have  seen  them  sliiver  and  look  pale, 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practis'd  accent  in  their  fears, 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  bi-oke  off, 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome.     Tnist  mo,  sweet, 
Out  of  this  silence  yet  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty, 
I  itad  as  much,  as  fivni  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  sftucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  Bimplicity, 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 


Enter  Philostbatb. 

pHn.08T.  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  is 

address'd.'' 
Tbb.  Let  him  approach.  [I'loutiih  of  trumpett. 

Enter  Prologue.  • 

Prol.  If  vt  Cfffend,  it  it  mtk  our  good  vill. 

Thai  WW  ihmld  think,  w<  comt  not  (0  ijfnui, 
Bmt  ifiw  good  mlt.     To  thov  owr  limple  tkitl. 

That  it  Iht  (nu  btgiminy  (jf  our  md. 
CoHtidtr  Ihmt,  we  tome  but  in  dtipite. 

W<  do  not  eamt,  at  miHdiHg  to  content  you, 
Our  true  intfnl  it.    Alt  for  ynar  dtlight. 

We  are  not  hat.     T/mt  t/ou  thouid  hrrt  repent  you, 
The  nclorx  are  at  hand  ;  and  by  th^r  thov, 
i'ou  thtUl  tnov  alt,  that  you  an  tiie  to  itH<w.(2) 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 

Lyb.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  a  rough  colt; 
ho  knows.not  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my  lord  : 
it  is  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak  true. 

Flip.  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  his  prologue  like 
a  child  on  a  rccorder;  a  sound,  but  not  in  govern- 
ment. 

Thk.  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ; 
nothing  impaired,  but  all  disordered,  Who  is  next? 

JSnler  Ptbaitds  and  Tbisbe,  Walt,   MooKSEtKB,   and 
Lion,  at  in  dumb  thow.^ 

PboL.  Oentlotf,  perchance  yoii  wondor  At  this  show ; 

But  wonrler  on,  till  truth  make  all  thiups  plain. 
This  nuui  is  Pyramiw,  if  you  would  know  ; 

Tbiii  beaute<)U,<i  loily  Thiabo  ia,  certdin. 
This  man,  with  liino  and  rough-cost,  doth  present 

Wall,  that  \\\a  Wall  which  did  those  lorers  (ondor : 


•  Takea  il  in  might,  not  merit.']  Tt^i*  ts  very  oddly  expressrd ; 
but  ttie  sen«e  appears  to  be,  **  Takei  it  in  leitl,  intention,*'  ficc,  u 
in  Act  II.  8c.  9  :— 

*'  Love  taltflt  tlie  meaning  In  love'i  conference." 

h  Address'd.]  That  i«,  prtparett. 

e  Enter  Proiopuc-l  The  prologue  waj  CTidenlly  spoken  by 
Peter  Quince,  as  In  the  rolio,  oner  the  dliection,  "£>(er  Me  Pro- 
lafiw,"  is  ■■<!■<■«<." 
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And  Uiroo{;b  Wall's  chink,  poor  souls,  they  lire  coatent 

To  whisper :  nt  the  which  Ift  no  iniin  winder. 
This  mnn,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  ol  thorn, 

I^vaentoth  Mooaihino  :  for,  if  jrou  will  know. 
By  moonshine  did  thew  lorers  think  no  sa.,m 

To  meet  at  Ninus' t       '  '         to  woo. 

This  grisly  boast,  wli'  ■iijht.* 

The  txustyThisbo,  c'l:      „  '■'., 

Uid  scare  awny,  or  rather  did  atTri^^ht : 
And,  ns  she  lied,  her  mantle  she  did  fiJ] ; 

Whioh  lion  vilo  with  bloody  mouth  did  fitia. 
ADon  cornea  I^rramus,  sweet  youth  and  tiill. 

And  finds  his  trusty  *  Thisf)c'»  mnittle  slain  : 
Whereat  with  bhxlc,  with  bloody  blamcfid  blailo. 

Ho  bi^Tely  brooeb'd  his  l>oilii)fr  bloo<ly  breast ;  (3) 
And,  Tliisbo  tarrying  in  miUbcrry  shade. 

His  dogRor  dre^,  and  died.     For  all  the  mU 
Let  lion,  Moooshine.  Widl.  and  lorcrv  twain. 
At  Inrce  discourse,  while  hero  they  do  remain.  ■ 

[Exeunt  PuoLoaCE,  Tbisdg,  Lior,  aeui  Moonsonri,! 

The.  I  wonder,  if  the  Hon  be  to  speak. 
Dbm.  No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lion  njoy.  who 
many  usees  do. 

Wall.  In  this  siuno  interlude,  it  doth  befall. 
That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
And  such  a  wall  aa  I  would  have  you  think. 
That  hnd  in  it  a  cnuiny'd  hole,  or  chink. 
Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyraintis  and  Thisbo, 
Did  whisper  often  very  moretly. 
This  loam,  this  rough-cast,  and  this  stono  doth  show 
That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 
And  this  Die  cnumy  is,  richt  anil  smlstor, 
Through  whioh  the  foorful  lovers  are  to  whisper. 

The.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  liair  to 

better  ? 

Dem.  It  ia  tlie  wittiest  partition  that  ever 
heard  discourse,  my  lord. 

Thb.  Pyromus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence. 


A 
4 


Ptk.  O  grim-look'd  lutrht !  0  night  with  hue  so  blade  I 

0  niirlit,  which  ever  art  when  day  is  not  1 
0  nitrht,  0  ni[rht,  alack,  alack,  olitck. 

1  fonr  my  Thi.<be's  promise  is  forgot  I — 
An<l  thou,'0  wall,  0  sweet,  Ot  lovely  wall. 

That  stand'st  between  her  fatlter's  ground  and  mioc, 
Tiioti  wall,  0  wall,  0  sweet  and  lovely  wall, 

Show  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine  cyne, 
[Wall  hnl^U  nu  hit  ingert. 
Thanks,  courtoous  wall :  Jove  shield  thoe  well  for  this  I 

Bat  what  seo  1 1    No  Thisbo  do  I  see.  j 

0  wicked  »-nll,  through  whom  I  see  no  blis*  J  ■ 

C'urs'd  bo  thy  stones  for  thus  deceiving  me  I  ^ 


Thk.  The  wall,  mothinks,  being  sensible,  shouU 

curse  again.  .  ^H 

BoT.  No,   in  truth,   sir,   he  should  not.     /)«^| 
ffi'ii/i<7  )«(?  isThisbc's  cue:  she  is  to  enter  now. J 
and  I  am  to  spy  her  through  the  wall.     You  jIuJI 
Bee,it  will  fall  pat  as  I  told  you : — yonder  she  comes. 


(•)  First  folio  aniila.  (riii(y. 
(t)  First  folio,  than  ttcert  nnd. 
il)  First  folio  omits,  nose. 

d  Enter  PynmuB,  A-c.1  In  the  folio  this  stoire  direction  Is  \ 
ceded  by  a  direction,  "  Tatrit^  wilk  a  Irumpel  hrfpre  thee 

•  IfhicI*  by  name  Lion  liiirlit,— ]  Tho  olil  u*nt  reads,  " 
bight  by  name,"  Theobald  suggested  the  transpotition,  to  i 
this  Unc  and  the  two  next  Uoea  lonn  a  triplet. 


"Slf5§l&^MER  NIGUT'S  DREAM. 


[boeue  l 


w 


Enttr  Tbisde, 

Tbis.  0  mUl,  full  often  luwt  thou  beard  my  moaui. 

For  parting;  my  fair  I'jTnmiB  and  mo  : 
Mycborry  lifw  bftve  often  kisa'd  thy  stones  ; 

Thy  (ttoucB  with  lime  and  Imir  knit  up  in  thoe. 

Pyr.  I  noo  n  voice :  now  will  1  to  the  chink, 
To  any  on  I  con  hear  my  Thialio's  f&oe. 
Tbislio  I 

This.  My  lore  1  thou  art  my  lovo,  I  think. 

Ptb.  Think  what  thou  wilt,  I  nm  thy  lover's  gnico ; 
And  like  Limander*  urn  I  tni?*ty  stiJl. 

tSiis.  And  I  liko  Helen,  till  the  taUs  me  kilL 

Pyr.  Not  Shafntua  to  Procnu  wojs  so  true. 

Tbis.  As  Sliofnltw  to  ProCTUS,  1  to  you. 

Pyr.  O,  kiss  me  through  the  hole  of  this  vile  wall. 

This.  I  kins  the  wall'.i  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all. 

Prn.  Wilt  thou  ttt  Ninny's  tomb  moot  mo  straightway ! 

This.  'Tiilo  life,  'tide  death,  I  come  without  delay. 

Wall.  Thus  hnve  I,  Wall,  my  pnrt  dischotf^ed  80 ; 
And,  being  done,  thiis  Wall  away  doth  go. 

[Eztuiit  W.vLL,'  PrRAMDS,  and  Thisbe. 

TiTK.  Now  is  the  miiral*  down  between  the  t*o 
Dfi^hlHiurs. 

Dem.  No  renioilv,  my  lord,  when  waits  aix!  .ho 
wilfid  to  licar  without  waniinff. 

ilrp.  Thi.s  is  tJie  Billicst  slutf  that  ever  I  huard. 

The.  Tlie  best  in  tliin  Jviiul  are  but  shadows;  <uid 
the  worst  are  no  woi'sc,  if  imagination  aniond  tlicra. 

IIip.  It  must  l>c  your  imagination,  then,  and 
not  theirs. 

The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  they 
of  themselves,  they  mny  pa-ss  for  e.xcciicnt  men. 
Uere  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  man  and  a  lion.^ 


Enter  Lion  and  MOOKSHINE. 


Lies.  You,  Uulies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts  do  fear 
Th»  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  croops  on  floor, 
HaT  now,  perchance,  l>oth  quake  and  tremble  hero, 
^Arhen  lion  rough  in  nildest  rag«  doth  roar. 
I        llien  know  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
A  lion  fell,  c  nor  else  no  lion's  dam  ; 
For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
I        Into  thii  place, 'twere  pity  ont  my  life. 

I  The.  a  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  eon- 

science. 

Dbm.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that 
I      e'er  I  saw, 

^H     Lys.  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 
^H    Thb.  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 
^^      Dem.  Not  HO,  my  lord  ;   for  his  valour  cannot 
I      carry  his  discretion  ;  and  the  fox  carries  tlie  goose. 

The.  His  dLserclion,  I  am  sure,  CAimot  carry 
his  valour  ;  for  the  goose  cames  not  the  fox.     It 


w 


(•)  Old  copies,  moral. 


(t)  Fb^t  rolio,  o/. 


•  And  Hkt  Limsnder — 1  Dattom't  Limitnttrr  and  Hel^fn  are  In- 
trndrd  for  Lcander  and  Hero;  as  hii  Shafalui  and  ProcruM  for 
Cephalus  and  Procrii. 

b  Htre  come  two  nnhit  btaili  in,  a  man  and  a  /ion.]  The  oonreit 
U  not  apparent ;  and  Tbcoliald  pbiutibly  «uggeited  that  we  ihould 
read, — 

" In  a  moon  and  a  lion." 

e  A  Hon  fell,  sor  eUt  so  thm'i  dam  ,-]  So  the  old  copies.  Mr. 
Barrcin  Kirld  propo^t'd  for  A  lion  frit,  to  read,  A  Iviti't  fell,  which 
U  extremely  iiigeniuiu;  hm  in  the  reheana)  of  thii  scene  Snuc 
U  cxprefttlyctvjoined  to  show  hii  face  through  the  Uon'i  neck,  tell 


is   well :    leave   it   to  his  discretion,   and    let   us 
hearken  to  the  moon. 

AIooN.  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  present — 

Dem.  He  should  have  worn  the  bonis  on  his  head. 
Tue.  He  is  no  ca-SL-ent,  and  his  horns  are  in- 
visible witliin  the  circumference, 

JfooN.  Tliw  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  prceent ; 
My.wlf  the  man  i'  th'  moon  doth  seem  to  be.(4) 

Tor.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest : 
the  man  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  how  is  it 
else  the  man  i'  the  moon? 

Dem.  lie  dares  not  como  there  for  the  candle  ; 
for,  you  see,  it  is  nlrwidy  in  snuff.'* 

Hip.  I  nm  aweary  of  this  moon ;  woidd  he 
woidd  change. 

TitE.  It  appears,  by  his  small  light  of  discre- 
tion," that  ho  is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy, 
in  all  reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 

Lys.  Proceed,  Moon. 

Moon.  All  that  I  have  to  Kiy,  is  to  toll  you,  that  tho 
laatom  is  the  moon  ;  I,  the  man  in  tho  moon ;  this  thom- 
buah,  my  thom-bush  ;  and  this  dog,  my  dog. 

Dku.  Why,  all  these  should  bo  in  the  lantern  ; 
for  thoy  are  in  the  moon.  But,  silence;  here 
comes  Thisbe. 

Enta-  TnisBE. 

Tnis.  This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb.     Whore  is  my  love  f 
LiuN.  Oh— .  [The  IauH  roari. — TmaBBraiu^. 

Dem.  Well  roared,  lion. 
The.   Well  nm,  Thisbe. 
Ilrp.  Well    shone,    moon, 
shines  with  a  good  grace. 
Thk.  Well  moused,  lion. 

[Lion  tears  Thi8Be'«  maniU,  aiid  exit. 
Dem.  And  then  came  Pyramus. 
Ly's.  And  so  the  lion  vanished 

Enttr  Ptraicus. 

Ptb.  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sunny  beams. 

I  thiuik  thee,  moon,  fur  shining  now  so  bright ; 
For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  flittering  gleams,  t 
I  trust  to  tosto  of  truest  Thisbe'a  sight. 
But  stoy ; — 0  spite  I 
But  mark  ; — ^poor  knight, 
^Vhot  dread  fill  dole  is  here  I 
Eyes,  do  you  see ! 
Ilow  can  it  be  ? 
0  dainty  duck  I  0  door  I 


Tnily,   the    moon 


hii  game  and  trade,  and  (ay,  "  If  yon  think  I  coma  hither  as  a 
fion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life  :  ifo,  I  am  no  such  thing,"  &o.  I  am 
disported,  Iherefore,  if  nor  i»  not  to  be  token  as  relating  to  trath 
mcmben  of  the  sentence,  to  read, — 

"  So  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion's  dam  ; " — 
t.  e.  neither  lion  nor  lioness. 

d  Alrntd)  in  snuff.)  That  it.  Is  an^r.    See  Note  (•),  p.  M. 

e  B^  Au  sniall  light  of  discretion,—]  So,  In  "  Love's  Labour'! 
Lost,"  Act  V.  8c.  2:—"  I  have  seen  the  day  of  wrong  Mroi^A  ik4 
littie  htiU  of  duertlion"  The  expression  was  evidently  nuniltar, 
though  we  have  never  met  with  any  explanation  of  it. 

f  TKjfitraciout.gotd*n,gtiti«Ti%)jg\taia*,~]  The  old  copies  read, 
htama.    we  adopt  the  einendalioa  luggeited  by  Mr.  Knight. 
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ACT  T.] 


MIDSUMMKR  NIGHTS  DREAM. 


[mbxi  I 


Thy  manUe  good, 

WbiU,  stain'd  with  hlood  T 
Approaah,  ye  fnriM  fell  I 

O  iktoa  I  come,  oomo  ; 

Cut  thread  and  thnim ; 
Qnail,  orush,  conclude,  uid  quell ! 

Thx.  Thii)  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  door 
friend,  would  go  nenr  to  nioko  a  man  look  (wd.l^l 
Ilrp.  Beslirew  my  lieart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 

Ptr.  0,  wheivfore,  nature,  didst  thou  lions  fhunef 

Sinoo  lion  vile  hath  bore  dellowor  d  my  dear ; 
Whioli  ia — no,  no^which  wna  the  faireat  dame. 
That  Ur'd,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd  with  cheer. 
Oome,  tears,  ooofound  ; 
Out,  sword,  and  wound 
Tbe  pap  of  Pynunus : 
Ay,  that  loft  pap 
Wbore  heart  doth  hop : — 
llias  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus. 
Now  am  I  dcail. 
Now  am  I  fled. 
My  soul  is  In  the  sky : 
Tun^nio,  loso  thy  liKfat  I 
Moou,  take  thy  fli^t  I 
Now,  die,  die,  die,  diie,  die. 

l/tia.—JlTit  HooNSHTinL 

Dbv.  No  die,  but  mi  ace,  for  him  ;  for  he  is 
but  one. 

Lyh.  Lc88  than  an  aoe,  man,  for  he  is  dead ; 
lie  in  nothin|]r. 

TiiK.  With  the  help  of  a  Burgeon,  he  might  yet 
recover,  and  provo  nn  iiM. 

IIip.  llow  Huiiice  Moonshine  is  gone,  before 
Thi^bc  eorncs  buck  and  lind.s  her  lovor  ? 

Tmr.  ISbii  will  find  him  by  Htarliglit. — Here  slie 
oomes ;  and  her  passion  ontls  the  play. 


Ent<r  Thisbs. 

I  III'.  McthinkH,  fihe  slimiM  not  use  a  long  one 
for  micli  It  I'yriiiiiiii :    I  1ii)|k!  she  will  lie  brief. 

Dkm.  a  iiMili'  will  (mil  tbo  bfilmice,  whieh 
I'ymimiM,  wlii<'li  'I'IiIhIn",  h  tbo  iK'ttt-r.  ITo  for 
It  uiuii,  (}iid  wnin'd  iih  ;  sbo  for  a  woman,  God 
bieiw  lis.' 

LvH.  Hho  linlh  Ftiiiiil  liim  already  with  those 
•WMt  uyiw, 

Dkm,  And  Ihim  h1h>  nionns,''  liifelicet. 


Th», 


ANJfMip.  niy  Inv«? 

Wlinl,  ilmul,  my  dove  t 
O  I'ymrniiN,  nrUu, 

HjMiak,  njitiitk.     Quite  dumbT 


•  ttf  for  m  mnn,  OoH  w«ni''t  «* ;  tktfnra  tpttmnn,  Ood  ifeti «».} 
W*  •lMail4  ifriilfNlily  r(<Ml,  "  Otiil  w»rrf  ui."  *  Tlie  KiflATimfi  app«ari 
III  Im,  "  ytiim  aucli  A  iMiifi  CIrHl  iliifpTiil  UI ;  froTnsuch  awummi  Ood 
vavii  H*  "  Til*  |ta««A|(t.  U  Al(<i|{pth*-r  uniilted  in  the  fdtio,  on 
ot'i'iiiiol  lit  III*  lUliitr,  .1  J%r.  ell.  lly  AKsiiiit  thp  profjiiie  iiain^ 
«ff  II,*  twt^A  (lafii*). 

*!  4i*it  Mhi  *A*  rtiiiani, —  |  Tlid  otd  co]ileii  have  mtanM.    The 
»!........  muM  «>«4*  li|r 'IMiMjtwId  i  but,  iMrhupii,  without  tieceiBlty, 

■  art  fu«ni«rly  Ut  huTc  inTnotlme*  home  the  lame  lijF- 
I  iiui,  111  "'Oil"  Twu  (leiillirmt'ii  «f  Vpronl,"   Act  V. 


Dead,  dead  ?    A  tomb 
Must  cover  thy  sweet  eyes. 

These  lily  lipa. 

This  cherry  noae| 
These  yellow  oowahp  cbeeka. 

Are  gone,  are  gone  : 

Loven,  make  moea  I 
nia  e^ea  were  given  as  leeks. 

0  auten  thiw. 

Come,  oomo  tome. 
With  hands  as  polo  as  milk  ; 

Lay  them  in  gore, 

Since  you  have  shiare 
With  shean  his  thread  of  silk. 

Tongue,  not  a  wonl : 

Come,  trusty  sword ; 
Oome,  blade,  my  breast  imhme  ; 

And  Carewell,  friends ; 

Thus  Thisbo  onils : 
Adieu,  adieti,  adieu. 


[Ka 


TiiK.  Moon.shine  and  Lion  are  left  to  bury 
dead. 
^EM.  Ay,  and  Wall  too. 

Hot.  No,  I  n-Hsiire  you  ;  the  wall  ia  down  th«t 
parted  their  fathers.  \\'ill  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epiloguo,  or  to  hear  a  Korgomask'  dauce,  between 
two  of  our  company  ? 

Thk.  No  epiloguo,  I  pray  yon  ;  for  jonr  pkij 
needs  no  eicu.se.  Never  excuse ;  for  when  the 
players  are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed 
Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  played  Pyramuj,  and 
hangwl  himself  in  Thislie's  garter,  it  would  hate 
been  a  tine  tragedy :  and  so  it  is,  truly  ;  and  wry 
notably  disohargetl.  But  come,  your  iicrgomask : 
let  your  epiloguo  alone, 

[ZTts  a  Jancf  of  Clowns.* 
The  iron  tonguo  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve: — 
Lovers  to  bed  ;   't  is  almost  fairy  time. 
I  fear  we  shall  outsloep  llie  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatch'd.  - 

This  palpable -gross  ptay  hath  well  lieguil'd  ■ 

The  heavy  gait  of  night — Sweet  frieiiils,  to  bed, — 
A  fortnight  hold  we  this  solemnity, 
In  niglitly  revela,  and  new  jollity.  [J^xatHl, 


SCENE  IL 

Enter  PrCK. 

Puck.  Now  the  htiiigry  lion  roars, 

And  the  wolf  beliowls*  the  moon  ; 


^ 


(•)  Old  eoptai,  tMslA. 

"  Tils  more  degenerate  and  baie  art  thou. 
Til  make  fucti  meaiu  fur  her  u  thou  hut  done." 

o  J  Berfconiaek  donee,—]  Thii  b  luppoied  to  hare  been  • 
dance  in  the  manner  or  the  ruitics  or  Beryumaaco.  a  prorinc*  ■>( 
Italy. 

It  Hm  a  dance  uf  C/oiPftf.]  Thia  ataf*  direction  via  lltro. 
duoed  by  MahiDe. 


ACT   v.] 


MIDSUMMER  NIGUT'S  DRKAM. 


[SCEICE   II. 


Wliilst  llic-  lioavj  plougliman  snores, 

All  with  woary  liisk  fiinlont'. 
Now  (lie  wofUfi  liratiils  ilo  c;low, 

\S'}iilHt  the  Bcritcii-nw],  stritching  loud, 
Puts  iJio  wretch,  thnt  I  it's  in  woe, 

In  remcmlinuicc  of  u  sthroud. 
Now  it  is  the  time  of  nij^ht, 

Tlmt  the  graves,  afl  gnj'ing  wide, 
Evci'v  one  lets  forth  hi,*  sprite, 

In  the  church-wny  piilhs  to  glide. 
And  «c  fairies,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  tcnni. 
From  the  presence  of  (Fie  Run, 

Kollowinfr  darkiiesa  like  a  dream, 
Now  arc  frolic ;  not  a  mouse 
Sholl  disturb  this  hallow'd  house  : 
I  om  sent,  with  broom,  before, 
To  Bireep  the  diigt  behind  the  door. 


£nter  Obkbom  and  Titania,  with  their  Train. 


I 


Obe.  Through  the  house  give  glimmering  light, 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire. 

Every  elf,  and  fairy  sprilo. 

Hop  oa  light  as  hird  from  brier ; 

And  liiis  ditty,  after  uie, 

Sing,  and  donee  it  trippingly. 
TiTA.  Firet,  rehearse  your  •  song  by  rote : 

To  each  word  a  wathliiig  note. 

Hand  in  hniid,  with  fairy  grace, 

WiU  wo  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 


80Na,    AND    DANCB. 

Obs.  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 
Through  tliis  liouse  each  fairy  stray. 


(•)  Pint  folia,  Mb. 

»  And  the  owner  of  it  blett, 

Erer  ttiill  In  tafFI;  ml.] 
In  the  old  editioa*  theie  Uaei  run  thus  :  — 
*'  Ever  shall  in  safety  rest, 
Aud  the  owner  of  It  l)le*t." 


To  the  best  bride-bed  will  wo, 

WTiich  by  us  bIhiII  lileascd  be  :(8) 

And  the  issue  there  ercnte, 

Ever  shall  be  fortunate. 

So  shnil  all  the  couples  three 

Ever  true  in  loving  he  ; 

And  the  blots  of  Nature's  hand 

Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand  ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar, 

Nor  mark  prodigious,  such  oa  ai* 

Dcspiswl  in  nativity, 

ShaU  upon  their  children  be. 

With  this  field-dew  consecrate. 

Every  fairy  take  his  gait ; 

Ami  eaeh  several  chamber  bless. 

Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace. 

And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 

Ever  shall  in  safety  ix-at.* 

Trip  away; 

Moke  no  stay : 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  ilay. 

[Exi'iint  (Jbkuon,  TiTA>fiA,  and  Train. 
PrcK.    If  we  shadows  have  offended. 
Think  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended,) 
That  you  have  but  sltniiber'd  here, 
While  these  visions  did  appear. 
And  this  weak  and  idle  theme. 
No  more  yielding  but  a  ilrcam. 
Gentles,  do  not-  reprehend  ; 
If  you  pardon,  wc  will  nienJ. 
And,  as  I  am  an  honest  Puck, 
If  wc  have  unearned  luck. 
Now  to  'sc«]x?  the  serpent's  tongue. 
We  will  make  amends,  ere  long : 
Eke  the  Puck  a.  liar  call. 
So,  good  night  unto  you  all. 
Give  me  your  hands,  if  wc  be  friends, 
And  Robin  shall  restore  amends.  [Exit. 


t.at  onetime,  thought  "  £rrr  lAd/I "«  misprint  tot "  E0trg  kmti  ;' 
ftnd  proposed  to  read, — 

**  Every  hall  in  safety  rc«t, 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest-," — 
hut  it  has  since  been  suuRested  to  in«*  by  Mr.  SInfter,  and  by  an 
anonymous  rorrcsptintlrnt,  that  the  dilliciiliy  in  the  passage  arifM 
frotn  ibc  printei'«  baviutf  transposed  Ibe  two  laat  lines. 


kn 


ILLUSTRATIVE    COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  SCXSV  I. — A  mlt  tiu  prrt  amd  nttmitt  tpirit  of  mifii.] 
Hie  Tenr  peculiar  osb  of  the  adjective  ptrt  in  this  line, 
abom  t£at  in  the  sixteenth  century  it  was  not  alvars  un- 
derstood with  the  ordinary  meaning  of  saucy  (»-  tal^tire, 
but  that  it  was  also  employed  to  express,  qnick,  linlii. 
*uUU.  Hence  Skinner,  in  1671,  derired  it  through  t&e 
fVendi  apptrl,  from  the  Latin  ad  jmtiViu,  skilful,  fxprrl, 
promut,  kc  He  also  cites  Dr.  Danes  as  statins  that  in  the 
Camoro- British  the  word  si^rnitied  elegants  or  beautiful,  as 
it  occurs  in  the  l-^g^i^h  poetical  version  of  the  RomazKse  of 
Sr  fjtiinfal^  in  the  descnptioo  of  Dame  Tryainous : — 

"  Sche  was  w  whyt  a<  l^lye  in  Mar, 
Or  snow  tbat  sneweth  ya  wynttrj*  day; 
Be  »^fh  nerti  none  to  prrl.' 

KsioiTLBT's  Fauy  MfUclofr.  Ed.  I&SO.  p.  36. 

(2)  SCKMl  L— 

Briff'  at  lit  liglklKiitg  in  lit  nllitd  mitikl, 
That,  in  a  tpltm,  »\r'oldi  boUi  ktam  ami  farii. 
And  trtawutn  iatA  poirrr  to  tail. — Biiold I 
Tkt  jam  <^  darknta  do  dtxtmrit  np.'\ 

"  Tt>e  word  tpletn  is  hud  under  suspicion  by  Warbnrtoo, 
•nd  is  not  justified  by  the  later  commentators.  Xares  says. 
'  Wo  do  not  find  it  so  used  by  other  writers.'  This  is  a 
mistake :  and  it  will  be  seen  that  a  happier  dicaoe  could 
not  harv  )w«n  matle  than  the  poet  tuu  made  of  this 
wwrd; — 

'  Like  winter  Sn*  that  with  dbdaiofbl  heat 
The  oppo$iti«>n  of  the  cold  defeat ; 
And  in  an  <a.<ry  tfltn  do  bum  motr  (air 
The  nwrf  eneounteird  br  the  tmlr  air." 
I'>r«»  tf  Poou,  »<ftir»  kit  SmfUmd't  iVruaiu,  Sro.  165". 


S», 


V<,  in  Ut)w\>' 
^  til  ;— •  All  ( 


j\>w"»  •  N'inetiysn  Years'  IVarels,'  quarto.  1632, 
I",  til  ;— •  All  thin«r*  Ix-low  and  above  beinjr  cunningly  per- 
Uvtinl.  aiul  ovwrj-  one  rankml  in  onlcr  with  his  harquebuse 
will  i>ik>'.  to  stand  in  the  centinol  of  his  own  defence,  we 
nHVuuiivixl  otirwhvs  in  the  hanib  of  the  Almighty,  and, 
111  till'  nu-iuiwhile,  attendee!  tlieir  fiery  salutations.  In  a 
/•WnM  tfittfit,  the  fltwt  hiJla  of  their  courtesies  was  the 
|iroi;n><x  »f  »  martial  conflict,  thundering  forth  a  terrible 
mimf  of  (jally-roaring  pieces,' '"  &c, 

lil'NTKH'a  .V»)r  lUtulnttium  <if'  Sialttf]>tart,  I.  289. 

(8)  ScrNB  I.— 

/»  IM*  trtW  <i  /rti<7i«'  irHiovt  Me  toim, 

H'Aov  /  did  mtH  tier  umv  tn'M  Jidtmi, 
Tu  do  ofmrnthf*  lo  a  amra  i>/  May.] 

'Ilio  prinoliml  wrvnioiiies  with  which  voung  persons  of 
Ixilli  M<k<w  weiv  fimiierlv  iwxnistoniod  to  nonour  the  mom- 
liiic  of  M«,V.  wer«>  Urn  (laying,  which  K>longe<l  esiwdally 
(»  llio  llint  day  J  and  tho  wlleoting  of  May -dew,  which 
niiiHwiK  l»  Imvo  lHH>n  iiraotiseil  at  any  jiort  of  tho  month. 
'•On  tlio  Caltmh.  or  tlie  flrst  day  of  May,"  baj-s  Bourne, 
"iHiiiimoiilv  rtillwl  Maydav,  tho  juvonilo  part  of  both  sexes 
wiMV  wont  l»  rlw<  n  lltllo  iJtor  niulnight,  and  walk  to  some 
ni'tHlilH'iiriiitr  wimmI,  nixx>in|>nny'd  with  music,  and  the 
i>li>wliig  of  Tionw,  wlior\>  tlioy  break  down  branches  from 
llm  tMHX.  ivml  niloni  tlu>in  with  mv«ej/ay»  and  rroirw  qf 
ilvwttt.     When  this  in  dono  tliey  return  with  tbeir  booty 


I  bomewaids  about  the  rising  of  the  son,  and  make  thdr 
doors  and  windows  to  triumph  in  the  flowery  epaHL  The 
after  part  of  the  day  is  chiefly  spent  in  *^«tw,t^  romi  a 
tall  pole,  which  is  called  a  May  Polt ;  which  being  pheed 
in  a  oonvenicnt  part  of  the  village,  stands  there,  as  it  mt, 
consecrated  to  the  G oddest  of  Flotrm,  without  the  1^ 
violence  oflered  it,  in  the  whole  circle  of  the  year." 

The  general  popularity  of  this  custoni   of  eariy  ; " 
"to  go  a  Maying,"  may  be  inferred   from  a  pa — 
"  Henry  VIII."  Act  V.  Sc.  3,  where  the  FVwter's  : 
claims  of  the  crowd : — 

-  *T  it  84  much  impossible 


M.    ma    «w    k«s«a^am    Mm&«^^^Fa^aa#lc 

To  scatter  them,  ai  't  it  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-daj  morning,  which  will  never  be." 

Herrick — for  in  his  time,  though  half  a  oenttuy  later  thn 
Shakespeare,  bigotry  had  not  succeeded  in  frowning  don 
all  the  simple,  he^thful  pleasures  of  the  peofde — bat  i 
poem,  Corinna  *«  going  a  Maying ,  in  i^iich  the  Hay  mr 
ship  is  delightfully  pictured : — 


•Get  np- 


-and  tee 


The  dew-betpangling  hcrbe  and  tree  : 

Each  flower  hu  wept,  and  bow'd  toward  the  eatt. 

Above  an  houre  since ; — it  it  tin, 

Kay,  profanation  to  keep  in ; 

Whenas  a  thousand  vir^ns  on  thit  day. 

Spring  looner  than  the  lark,  to  fetch  in  Ha^  I 

Come,  roy  Corinna.  come  ;  and  coming  marke 

How  each  field  turns  a  street,  each  street  a  parfce, 

Made  green,  and  trimm'd  with  treet,  tee  how 

Devotion  gives  each  house  a  bough. 

Or  branch :  each  porch,  each  doore,  ere  thit. 

An  arke,  a  tabernacle  it 

Made  up  of  white-thom  neatly  interwoTe.— 

There's  not  a  budding  boy,  or  girie,  thit  day. 

But  Is  got  up.  and  gone  to  bring  in  Haj  ; 

A  deale  of  youth  ere  this  is  come 

Back,  and  with  white-thom  laden  home. 

Some  have  dispatcht  their  cakes  and  creatne. 

Before  that  we  have  left  to  dreame: 

And  some  have  wept,  and  woo'd  and  plighted  ttnO, 

And  chose  their  prieat,  ere  we  can  eatt  off  tloth.* 

The  most  direct  and  charming  illustration  of  the  homage 
paid  to  the  month  of  love  and  floweia  is,  however,  con- 
tained in  two  exquisite  pictures  from  the  Knightes  lUe 
of  Chaucer : — 

'  This  passetb  yere  by  yere,  and  day  by  day. 
Title  it  felle  ones  in  a  morwi  of  May, 
That  Emelte,  that  fayrer  was  to  teene 
Than  is  the  lilie  on  hire  stalkes  grene. 
And  fresher  than  the  May  with  flowrts  newe, 
(For  with  the  rose  colour  strof  hire  hewe ; 
I  n'ot  which  wai  the  finer  of  hem  two,) 
En  it  was  day.  at  sche  was  wont  to  do, 
Sche  was  arisen  and  al  tedy  dight; 
For  May  wol  have  so  slogardie  a-night. 
The  seson  priketh  every  gentil  herte. 
And  maketh  him  out  of  hit  tleepe  tterta. 
And  seith,  ^Aryte,  and  do  thin  ohttrvanat, 
Thit  maketh  Emilie  han  lemembranea 
To  do  hontnr  (e  Maf,  and  for  to  lyte."— 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


I 


■  The  bniy  Urkc,  mcssafer  of  Atj, 
Saleweth  in  hlr  iont{  the  morve  gT«x« 
And  fiery  Phccbun  ryseth  up  so  bright, 
Th>t  all  the  orient  Uugheth  of  the  light : 
And  with  hU  itr^mei  driclb  in  the  t^revet 
The  tilrer  dropp^s  honicynd:  on  the  leavet ; 
And  AreUe,  that  is  in  the  court  ryal 
With  ThcKcus,  his  iquicr  principal. 
I»  risen,  and  loolceth  on  the  mery  day ; 
And  for  to  (loon  his  o6«erpo»fe  to  Hay, 
nentembring  of  the  point  of  his  desire. 
He  on  bis  courser,  stertiiifc  as  the  fire, 
Is  riden  into  flcldis  him  to  pleye, 
Out  of  tlie  court,  were  it  a  mile  or  tway : 
And  to  the  grove,  of  which  that  I  you  told, 
By  aventure  his  way  he  'gan  to  hold. 
To  maken  hira  a  garland  of  the  grevei, 
Wtre  it  of  woodew)-ndo  or  hawthorn  leayes, 
And  ioud  he  song  against  the  sonny  schcen; 
•  May.  with  all  tliyn  flourcs  and  thy  greene, 
Welcome  be  thou,  wel  faire  frcisscbc  May." " 


All  Uie  oeromoniol  olnon'od  \>v  Emolio  ia  to  walk  in  her 
nrden  at  the  sun-rising ;  and  tliig  primitively  woa  ptirhapH 
UM  liiDple  mcthnd  of  collecting  the  Hay-dow — ^reociN-in^  it 
oo  the  uoo  and  bands  boforo  it  bad  omiwrated.  In  the 
MTeDteentb  century,  however,  the  dew,  bold  sovereicn  as 
a  oosmelic  by  the  damsels  of  old,  wos  oridcntly  Kallicrod 
in  phials ;  for,  in  16t)7,  Mrs.  Tumor  had  taught  Mrs.  Popys 
to  ooUeot  the  Mny-dew,  as  being  "the  only  thing  in  the 
wdrid  to  wash  her  face  with." 

(i)  ScErtE  I. —  Yamr  eya  are  lodt-itart.]  The  lode-ritir 
U  tlio  Uading  or  ffuiding  tiUir,  the  pol^ttar,  by  which 
nangators  directed  their  course.  Daviea,  io  his  "  Dedi- 
cation to  Queen  EUzaheth,"  calls  her, — 

"  £iH<e-iloae  to  hearts,  and  Imlt-alar  to  all  eym." 

And  in  another  place  speaks  of  her  as, — 

"  Eacle-ey'd  Wisdotoe,  life's  Itult-rtar." 
•  •  •  «  • 

"  If  we  this  star  once  cense  to  see 
No  doubt  our  state  will  shipwreclc'd  be.*' 

Hilton  adopts  the  same  metaphor  in  his  "  L' Allegro : " — 

"  Towers  and  hattiements  it  sees 
Bosom'd  high  in  tufted  trees. 
Where  perhaps  some  beauty  lies. 
The  cynossre  of  neighboring  eyes." 

(5)  Bom  U.— Enter  Quince,  Bo»om,  Flutt,  Snvp. 
Snirni,  and  Starttlin;/.]  The  old  editions  add  the  several 
occupations  of  these  individuals  alter  their  names,  when 
they  make  their  first  ai)|K>amnoc.  It  is  possible  that  in 
tbo  rude  di^matic  pcrformonco  of  these  handicraftsmen 
of  Athens,  Shakespeare  was  referring  to  the  plays  and 
pageants  exhibited  by  the  trading  componies  of  Coventp% 
which  were  celebrated  down  to  nis  own  time,  and  which 
he  might  very  probably  have  witnessod.  The  lost  of 
those  performances  recorded  in  tlio  list  which  the  Into 
Ur.  Thomaa  Sharpe  published  from  the  Citr  Loet-books, 
took  pUoe  in  1S9I ;  when  it  was  agreed  by  tne  whole  con- 
sent of  the  cotmcil,  "that  the  Dostruoyon  of  Jerusalem, 
the  Conquest  of  the  Danes,  or  the  Historic  of  King  Edward 
(tb«  Confessor),  should  be  plaied  on  the  {jogens  on  Mid- 
■omer  daye  and  Rt.  Peter's  daj-e  next,  io  this  citUe,  and 
none  other  playea."  In  1(!56,  Ihigdale  states  that  he  hud 
been  told  "by  some  old  people,  who,  in  thoir  younger 
year*  wore  oye-witnoaw»  of  these  pageants,  that  the  yearly 
confluence  of  people  to  see  that  shew,  was  extraor^ary 
grrat,  and  jiGldcd  no  small  advantage  to  this  dty."  For 
the  support  therefore  of  the  expenses  of  these  profitable  en- 
tertainments, tbo  sovonil  municipal  trading  companies  of 
Coventry  were  cbarg«d  eitlicr  to  contribute  in  tusodation 
to  the  exhibition  of  a  joint  ijcrfomionoc ;  or  else  to  fiimish 
a  pageant  of  their  own.  Tlieso  theatrical  imions  wore 
oraerod  \>y  the  Leet  or  Common  Council ;  and  the 
ccmbiiuition  of  tnvlcs  which  played  together  was  often 
remarkably  like  that  of  the  oporativiss  of  Athens  in  tliis 
dnunft: — 


' '  A  crew  of  patehea,  rod*  mechanicals, 
That  worlt  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls, 
(^\'ho)  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play. "—Act  III.  Sc.  1. 

In  U3i  it  was  ordered  "that  the  Sadclers  and  tho 
Poyntouts,  b«  fro  this  tyme  contrebotory  unto  the  pajont 
of  the  Cardemokera."  In  1435  the  council  "  will  that  the 
Coiponters  bo  associate  tmto  the  I'ilers  and  Pinners,  to 
ninj-ntcn  ther  pagent."  In  1492  "it  is  ordeyned  that 
the'  C'baundolers  and  Cookes  of  this  Cito  shall  be  contri- 
butory to  the  Smythes  of  this  Cito ; "  and  in  imbeequent 
years  Bakers  were  added  to  the  Smiths,  the  Barbers  to  the 
Uirtllora,  and  the  Shoemakers  to  the  Tanners.  So  late  ss 
1533  St  was  "enacted  that  saoh  penons  as  are  not  asso- 
ciate or  ossiatant  to  any  craft  which  is  charged  with  a 
pweont,  such  as  flahmongers,  Bowyera,  Fletchers,  and 
othieta,  shall  now  be  asaooiato  or  assistant  to  such  orajfts  as 
the  Mayor  shall  assign."  As  most  of  the  performances  of 
tbcas  companies  were  Religions  Mysteries  taken  from  the 
Scriptures,  there  appears  to  have  been  a  priest  attached  to 
each  society,  who  directed  the  exhibition  probably  and 
played  tho  most  important  part,  as  well  as  taught  tho 
other  actors. 

(6)  BoEint  n. — Qmir.  Marry,  tmrplay  it—Tht  inmI  la- 
mtntablt  comedy  and  mott  cruel  deatA  qf  fyramut  and 
Thubt.]  In  the  title  of  this  interlude  Shakespeare  doubt- 
iesa  intended  a  burlesque  on  the  old  play  by  Thomas 
Preston,  entitle<l,  "  A  lamentable  trageme  miad  full  iff 
plcatant  mirlA  containing  tho  life  of  Combises  king  of 
Penna."  The  sad  tale  of  Pynmiua  and  Thisbe  is  tola  in 
the  fourth  book  of  Ovid's  Metamorphoses ;  and  if  wo 
may  judge  by  the  number  of  Tendons  put  forth  in  tlio 
sixteenth  ccnttuy,  the  stc^  mtist  have  been  very  popular 
with  our  fortifnthers.  "Hie  book  of  "  Poryintui  and 
Thcsbye"  wns  entered  on  the  Stationers'  registers  in 
1582-3.  Arthur  Golding's  tranalotion  of  Ovid  was  first 
publisbod  in  1507 ;  and  wont  through  several  editions. 
Another  translntion  of  tho  tale  of  the  lovers  appeared  in 
the  "  Gorgions  Gallery  of  Gallant  Inventions,"  l.wS;  and 
a  ' '  new  sonet  of  Pyramtis  imd  Thisbie"  in  "  "The  Htmdefull 
of  Plooannt  Dclites,"  1584.  Of  cours'e,  the  incidents  or* 
the  snmo  in  nil ;  but  Shokospcaro  apfieors  to  have  hatl 
recourse  to  Gelding's  vcntion,  some  extracts  from  which 
aro  bore  given : — 
"  Wltiiln  the  towne  (of  whoso  hnge  waltes  so  monstrous  high  and 

Ihlcke 
The  fame  is  giuen  Semyramis  for  making  them  of  bricke) 
Dwelt  hard  toogithcr  twoo  yoong  foike  in  houses  ioynde  so  nere 
Thitl  vndcr  all  one  roofe  well  Die  both  twaine  conueyed  were. 
The  name  of  him  was  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  cald  was  shee. 

•  ••••• 

And  if  that  right  had  taken  place,  they  had  bin  man  and  wife. 
Bui  still  Ihetr  Parents  went  about  to  let  which  (for  their  life) 
They  could  not  let.  •  •  •  . 

The  wall  that  parted  house  from  house  had  riuen  therein  acranie 
Which  sluoonke  ac  making  of  the  wall,  this  fault  not  markt  of 

anie 
Of  many  hundred  yeeres  before  (what  doth  not  loue  esplef) 
These  louers  llrst  of  all  found  out.  and  made  a  way  whereby 
To  taike  tngither  secretly,  and  through  the  same  did  go 
Their  louing  whisprings'vcry  light  and  safely  to  and  no. 
Now  as  at  one  side  Pyramus,  and  Thisbe  on  the  tother 
Stood  often  drawing  one  of  them  the  nleasnnt  breath  from  other, 
O  thou  envious  wail  (they  sayd)  why  letst  thou  louers  thus 
Wtiat  matter  were  it  if  that  thou  permitted  Iwth  of  vs 
In  srmcs  ech  other  to  embrace?     Or  if  thou  thinke  that  this 
Were  Duer-niuch,  yet  mightcst  thou  at  least  make  roome  to  kisse. 

•  ••••• 

TImis  hauing  where  they  stoode  in  vnine  complayned  of  their  wo, 
When  night  drew  ncere,  they  bade  adcw  and  ecbe  gaue  kisses 

sweete 
Vnio  the  parget  on  their  side,  the  whiche  did  neaer  meete. 

•  «••■• 

And   to  thentent  that  in  the  feeldes  they  strayde  not  up  and 

downe. 
They  did  agree  at  Ninns  Tumb  to  meet  without  the  towne, 
And  tarie  vndemeath  a  tree  that  hy  the  same  did  grow 
Which  was  a  fairc  high  Holberie  with  (yulte  as  white  aa  snow. 

•  ••••• 

Aa  soonc  as  darkeneaie  once  was  come,  straight  Thisbe  did 

deuyse 
A  shift  to  wind  her  out  of  doores,  that  none  that  were  within 
rerceiued  her :  and  mufhing  her  with  clothes  about  her  chin, 
Tliiit  nfi  man  might  discerne  her  face,  to  Ninus  T(»mbe  she  cirne 
Vsito  the  Ireci  and  set  her  ilowoe  tbeie  vndcraealh  the  same. 
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«i  — fcMi»nrti»<i> 


(7)  SCSSB  n.— ir«W,  OT-  nt  tffg^if 1 1'^  1  Chfiffll  » 
■BtstJoB  af  tkii  diap^id  MTiag  is  ao  doabt  tk*  tna  at 
>■  When  k  Dotr  WW  BMb  at  boUi^  aaPBaKW  of  ■«ttiv 
vat^TCD  m  tt>  voids  of  that  tihiim:  tba  aonoriki 
■■  bdab  tiMt  (T «aald  •«•<<'  or  imf 
or  they  night  'ciri  bis  lii—«i  i>ai/  cVmnh*  ha 
Ebcr."    Tboe  ■  motlMr  f  uTwiliiol  tacpmmtm  ef 

ckanetar,  wUeh  Done  of  tlw  mo ■I«lir»ii,  thtf 

I  «m  a«ai«  o^  bo*  montiwind : — "  HoU,  v  cot  uidiiwi 
pint. 


ACT  IL 


iKtim 


UMtin^br  vitb  th*  pamhr  choncMnM 


I  hvllK.CtaKv*aKtlMea(|taBli>Lord 
I .  ffiimfy.  Ho**  0«>d»no»  »- tke  «■  of  Ob«^ 

vhiatteterrkiMaMkitebrdiHafnBtinK.    BoIAd* 

that  to  •^«ttr?i«J*--U  Ujv -^ajd,  h.  «.  ^ 

linw  Iw  Imtw  hi*  nstor.  ud  tlie  Uact  ralates— 

••Wb»T  M*ri<«DTO  ROMK  Goo»»«l.tO*  *r«»  ■»  »»»' 

rkoM  TasT«TU>K. 

""«      No  «tm,7h.J  .lumber  lookel.  full  p««e«lon  ofhUo^ 
,„d  T  .»c.l   hi.  I..n«  op»t«^  eyislul..  bul  h«  thought  he  mw 

>..    .        ^T    ■ k.  ......£..¥••     ■■  h*  thntiirht 


Iiy  htm  lyliiK 
ill  golUvn  lullrl« 


Kohlii,  my  nnljf  >onne  »nd  hcire, 

IJiiw  111  llvi-  l«ln'  thou  nar»rc; 

lly  iinliiti-  Iholl  hMl  curniiilK  thin*, 

VStil.ti  ll>'  Imna.c  with  other  gin». 

«  l.li  »ti«l  thou  wilt,  thou  .hall  It  llive; 

Anil  till  1.1  vex  both  foole  anil  kjurc, 

Thou  liMl  the  power  to  change  thy  ihape, 

To  lnir«p,  111  hog,  to  dog,  to  ape. 

TrKinfomii'il  lliu.,  by  any  mcanea 

Mri<  noiip  tliiMi  Imn.iV  hut  knave*  indqueanoa; 

Uiil  lovr  lliou  tlioie  hlal  honest  be, 

Anil  hiil|i  ItiPin  In  necet.ity. 

Po  llm>,  anil  all  the  world  »h»ll  know 

The  litankc.  of  Itobln  t'Ood  fellnw; 

for  by  thai  name  thou  cald  .hall  bo 

Til  agra  l««l  po.terily. 

If  Ihou  olunrve  ror  Juit  command. 

Drii-  day  thou  ihalt  aeo  Pajrrj  I*n«- 


TUa  wmt  1  give    vfao  tela  tbj  prmnke* 
Vnm  tiMM  thai  hcaie  tbeni  ahali  haTe  tteaken 


m 


KaMo  baring  nad  thia  waa  tctj  Joyful],  yet  Icmgad  ba  to 
liiBB  vWtber  be  bad  this  power  or  not.  and  to  Oj  h  be*  vlabad 
fcrawr  ifafr-  pneacntly  it  was  before  him.  Tben  visbai  bee 
ftr  baa*  ni  viiM:  ba  .traighiwajr  had  it.  Thii  liked  biia  mlL 
■Bd  bacaoaa  ba  waa  wearr,  he  wished  bimselfe  a  bone:  i« 
aaaatf  ma  bia  wiab  eaded.  but  be  wu  transformed,  and  sa^aad 
A  bana  af  twenty  poond  price,  and  leaped  and  curreted  ss 
pliablr  w  if  be  bad  oeenc  in  stable  aC  rmcke  and  manger  a  hU 
maaelb.  Tbaa  wished  ha  bimsdft  a  dog,  and  waa  so :  ibsa  a 
me,  aad  waa  lo:  so  tnm  oaa  tbiag  to  another,  till  be  wia 
ceruiaa  aad  well  aaannd  that  kca  could  change  Itimaclft  to  lay 
thiB(  whatsocTer." 

nkoiwli  the  editioD  firom  which  Mr.  Collier  made  his 
npriDtadatod  lOSS,  there  is  Uttle  doubt  that  the  tnct,  it 
be  remarks,  was  poldished  at  least  forty  yean  eariier,  and 
was  eridently  known  to  Shakespeare.  Tim  foOowiiig  ao- 
coont,  "  How  RoBW  QooD-ruxow  lkd  a  couruit  or 
rsLLOwis  oirr  or  thzib  wat,"  is  a  good  iUustntiiiD  of 
the  passage, — 

"  Mialcad  oigtat-wandeters,  laogliing  at  ibeir  harm.* 
"  A  company  of  young  men  having  beene  nuiking  meny 
their  sweet  heart.,  were  at  their  commlng  home  to  come  orer 
heath.  Robin  Oood-fellow.  knowing  of  it,  met  them,  anil  " 
make  some  paitimc.  bee  led  them  up  and  dowae  the  heath 
whole  night,  so  that  they  could  not  get  out  of  it :  for  h<e  weal 
before  them  in  the  .hape  of  a  walking  fire,  which  they  aU  aaw 
and  followed  till  the  day  did  appeare ;  then  Robin  lalt  tbaa,  aad 
at  his  departure  spake  these  worda : — 

Get  you  home,  you  merry  lads : 

Tell  your  mammies  and  your  da4s, 

And  all  those  that  newes  desire, 

How  you  saw  a  walking  fire. 

Wenches,  that  doe  smile  and  lispc, 

I'.e  lo  call  me  Willy  WIspe. 

If  that  you  but  weary  be, 

II  iM  Mpttrl  atone  for  me. 

Away:  unto  your  houses  goe 

And  I  'II  goe  laughing  ko,  *«,  ko*  ! 
The  fellowes  wese  glad  that  he  was  gone,  for  they  were  afl  l»  a 
great  feare  that  hee  would  have  done  them  some  mischlefe. 

The  lino  which  wo  hnvo  itnlioiiod  will  reeal  the  ■■• 
expreasioti  luted  by  Puck  in  tho  piny : — 

"  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one; 
Tiiat  must  needs  be  ijtorl  alone." — Act  III.  8c.  >• 


oof 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


(2)  ScFKE  I.— Oberon.  Ill  met  ly  moonlight,  primd 
Ti(a»>a.j  The  nunea  of  Ohoron  and  Titonia  wore,  no  doubt, 
fHUulittr  in  connexion  wiUi  the  raco  of  J-'airtf  before  the 
time  of  iflutkospeoro.  Oberon,  the  "  dwarfo  kin^  of 
tmjrjm,"  ii  introduced  into  the  popular  romance  of  Unon 
de  Bordeaux,  tranalatod  bj  Lord  Bemcrn,  pnibably  oarlicr 
than  IS58.  The  older  part  of  Huon  de  Bordeaux,  Mr. 
Keiefatley  haa  shonn  to  liavo  been  talcen  from  tlio  story  of 
Otnit  in  the  Ucldonbuch,  where  the  dwarf  king  Elboiich 
performa  nearly  the  same  sen-ices  to  Otnit  that  Oberoih 
dooa  to  Uuon.  Tlie  uomo  of  Oberon,  in  fact,  according  to 
Qlimm,  is  only  Elberich  slightly  altered.  From  the  usual 
ofaftDge  of  I  into  u  (as  tU,  au,  ad^  nm,  &c.),  in  the  French 
language,  Elborich  or  Albrich  {licrived  from  Alp,  Alf) 
becomes  Aubericb ;  and  ich  not  being  a  French  tcmunation, 
the  dominatiTe  oa  was  substituted,  and  thus  the  namo 
became  Auberon,  or  Oberon.  The  elf  queen's  name,  Titanio, 
waa  ail  appellation  of  Diana.  "  It  was  the  belief,  in  those 
days,  that  the  fairies  were  the  same  as  the  olaaaic  nymphs, 
the  attendants  of  Diana.  '  lluit  fourth  land  of  sprites,' 
aayi  King  James,  '  guhilk  be  the  gentiles  was  called  Diana, 
and  her  wonderin*;  court,  and  amongst  us  called  the 
Pkairie.'  The  Fairy-queen  waa  therefore  the  same  as 
Diana,  whom  Orid  styles  Titonia." — K£iuail^r. 

(3)  SCESK*!.— 

OidH  IAo»  not  had  Aim  tHreugh  He  qlimmering  nii/kt 
/Voa>  Perigmia,  wAom  h*  ravithed  i 
And  mait  aim  mlkfair  ^gti  breai  kit  faith, 
WitA  Ariadru,  ana  A ntiopa  /] 

Shakespeorv's  authority  for  all  this  was  his  diligently-naul 
Plutarch  : — 

Perigotia.  ]  "This  Sinnis  had  a  (roodly  fairo  daughter  called 
Perigouna,  which  fled  away  when  she  saw  her  father  alaino 
•  *  •  but  Theseus  finding  her,  called  her,  and  swore  by 
his  faith  ho  would  use  her  gently,  and  do  her  no  hurt,  nor 
displeasure  her  at  all." 

Ariadne.  .liV/W.  ]  "  They  report  many  other  things  also 
touching  this  matter,  and  specially  of  Ariadne  :  but  there 
is  no  troth  nor  ccrtaintie  in  it.  For  some  say  that  Aiiodno 
hung  herselfe  for  aorow,  when  she  saw  that  Theseus  had 
cast  her  off.  Other  write,  that  she  was  transported  by 
mariners  into  the  He  of  Noxos,  whore  she  was  married 
unto  CEnarus,  the  priest  of  Bacchus :  and  they  think  that 
'Theseus  left  her,  because  he  waa  in  lore  with  another,  aa 
by  these  Tcrsea  should  appeare  : — 

'  £|tlc«  the  n>niph  wsi  loved  of  Theieus, 
Who  VAj  the  daughter  of  Psnop«uj.*  " 

From  this  passage  Shakespeare  evidently  iirot  liis  "fairo 
Bagltt"  aa  the  ladj-'s  name  is  spalt  in  all  the  old  editions. 
Antxowt.']  "Touching  the  voyage  ho  maile  by  the  sea 
tiaiar,  Philochurus,  and  some  other  hold  opinion,  that  he 
went  thither  with  Hercules  against  the  Amajsons :  and  that 
to  honour  his  voliantness,  Henmlcs  gave  hira  Antiopa  the 
Amasono.  But  the  more  part  of  the  other  Historiographers 
do  write  that  Theseus  went  thitlior  alone,  after  Hercules' 
royage,  and  that  he  tooke  this  Amaaone  prisoner,  which  is 
likeliest  to  be  true  '  *  *  Bion  also  the  Historiographer 
saith  that  he  brought  her  away  by  deceit  and  stealth  *  *  * 
and  that  Theseus  enticed  her  to  come  into  his  shippo,  who 


brought  him  a  present ;  and  so  soone  oa  she  was  aboord, 
he  hoysod  his  sailc,  and  so  carried  her  away." — ^NOBTB'a 
PlKiarck  {Life  qf  Thtam). 

(1)  SoiKl  I. — Tkt  nint  mtn'i  morrii  it  filed  up  trilK 
mvd.]  yine  men't  morrii,  or  »t«e  men'i  merrih,  as  it  was 
sometimes  calletl.  from  merttlett  an  old  French  word  for  the 
counters  with  which  it  waa  originally  conducted,  is  a  rustic 
sport,  played  on  a  diagram  out  out  of  the  turf  of  which 
tno  figure  comdsta  of  throe  squares,  one  within  another. 
Sometimes  the  largest  square  Is  not  more  than  a  foot 
in  diameter,  at  others  it  is  four  or  five  j'nrds.  These 
squares  are  united  by  cross  lines,  which  extend  from 
the  middle  of  each  line  of  the  innermost  square  to  the 
middle  of  the  outermost  line.  The  stations  or  houses  for 
the  men  (usually  represented  by  stones  or  pieces  of  tile)  are 
at  the  comers  of  the  squares,  and  at  the  junctures  of  the 
intersecting  lines,  and  number  in  all  twenty-four.  The  game 
is  played  by  two  persons,  eoch  of  whom  has  nine  men,  or 
counters,  which  they  begin  by  playing  alternately,  one  at 
a  time,  to  any  of  the  stations  they  may  select.  \Mieu  tlie 
men  are  all  deposited  in  the  places  chosen,  each  party, 
moving  alternately,  as  in  chess  or  draughts,  aims  to  place 
throe  of  them  on  a  line;  and  every  time  ho  achieves  this 
object  ho  is  entitled  to  remove  one  of  the  odvonMuy's  men 
from  the  field.  Of  course  his  opponent,  if  he  foresee  the 
scheme,  cndeavouni  to  fnistmte  it  by  playing  a  man  of  his 
own  on  to  the  line.  When  ono  plaver  succeeds  in  removing 
all  his  antagonist's  men  from  the  doard,  he  wins  the  game. 
The  originu  game,  called  Jeu  de  Merellet,  was  pnAiably 
played  on  a  board  or  table  like  chess,  with  men  made  for 
the  purpose.  It  is  supposed  to  have  come  from  TVonce, 
acid  IS  undoubtedly  very  ancient.  Douce  speaks  of  a  repre- 
sentation of  two  monkeys  engaged  at  it  in  a  German  ettitinn 
of  Petrarch  "de  remedio  utriusoue  fortuniE,"  b.  1,  ch.  26, 
the  cuts  of  which  wore  executed  in  1520 ;  but  in  the  Biblio- 
tli^pio  of  Paris  there  is  a  beautiful  manuscript  on  parch- 
ment (7391)  by  Nicholas  de  St.  Nicoloi,  of  the  I2th  century, 
containing  somo  hmidrod  of  illuminated  diagmms  of  re- 
markable positions  in  Chess  and  t  s  Merellet.  Whether  the 
game  is  now  obsolete  in  France,  I  am  unable  to  say  ;  but  it 
is  still  practised,  though  rarely,  in  this  countr}',  both  on  the 
turf  and  on  the  table,  its  old  title  haying  undergone  another 
mutation,  and  become  "Mill." 

In  Cotgrave's  Dictionary,  1011,  under  the  article  Mcrelles, 
the  following  explanation  is  given :  "  Le  leu  dcs  merelles. 
The  ioyith  game  called  Merilli,  or  Jive-ptnnie  ilorrit ; 
played  hen  mott  commonly  with  itonet,  but  in  France  ritk 
povMf,  vr  mtn  made  qf  purpote,  and  teamed  Mtrellet." 

(5)  Scene  I. — /  am  invitilU.]  Theobald  remarks  that 
aa  Oberon  and  Puck  may  be  fro<niontly  observed  to  speak, 
when  there  is  no  mention  of  their  entering,  they  ore  i\o- 
aif^od  by  the  poet  to  be  supp':>sed  on  the  Ktago  during  the 
greatest  port  of  the  reuiaindor  of  the  piny  ;  and  so  mix, 
as  they  please,  as  spirits,  with  the  other  actors,  and  embroil 
the  plot  without  being  seen  or  heard  but  ivl  en  they  choose. 
Among  the  stage  properties  mentioned  in  llonslowe's  Diary 
is  "  a  robe  for  to  go  invisible."  It  is  not  improbable  that 
a  similar  robe  was  worn  by  supernatural  Iwings,  such  as 
Oboron,  Ariel,  ka. ;  who,  when  so  habite<l,  were  understood 
by  the  audience  to  bo  imisible  to  the  other  chorectera. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMKNTa 


ACT  m. 


(1)  SosNR  II.— ^n  (Uf'i  »otH  I  Jind  on  Au  Itmd.] 
Bottom's  tmnsform&tion  might  bare  been  suggected,  — 
BteoToiu  obnerres,  bj  a  pouage  in  the. "  Hiftorr  of  tlie 
Dunnablo  Lifo  and  DoaeiVed  I^ath  of  Dr.  John  Faustoa," 
chap,  xliii.  : — "  The  guscta  having  sat,  and  well  oat  and 
drank,  Dr.  Faiutus  nutde  that  every  one  had  an  aas's  bead 
on,  with  great  and  long  oars,  so'thej  fell  to  daodng,  and 
to  drive  away  the  time  until  it  was  midnight,  and  then 
every  one  deported  homo,  and  as  soon  as  thoy  wore  out  of 
the  house,  each  one  was  in  his  natural  shape,  and  so  thoy 
ended  and  went  to  sleep." 

A  noeipt  for  this  metamorphosiii  is  given  in  Albortus 
Magnus  de  Socrotis  : — "  Si  vis  quod  caput  hominis  aaai- 
milotur  eapili  aiiai,  sume  de  sesimino  aaolli,  ot  un^ 
hominom  in  capite,  ot  uc  apparebit.'*  And  another,  m 
Soott's  "  DiBooverio  of  Witcicraft,"  b.  13,  chap.  lix. : — 
"Cutt  off  the  head  of  a  horeso  or  an  asse  (before  they  be 
dead),  otherwise  the  vertue  or  sttvngtb  thereof  will  be  lesao 
eSeotuall,  and  make  an  earthem  vosaell  of  fit  capadtie  to 
oontaino  the  same,  and  let  it  be  611ed  with  the  cue  and  bt 
thereof:  cover  it  doao,  and  daube  it  over  with  lome  :  lot 
it  boile  over  a  soft  fier  throe  dales  oontinualUe,  that  the 
6esh  boiled  mav  run  into  oOe,  so  as  the  bare  bones  may  be 
scene :  boato  the  baire  into  powder,  and  mingle  the  some 
with  the  oile  ;  and  annoint  the  i«id»  of  At  itaiuUn  fry, 
and  they  shall  seem  to  hare  honses  or  aua  heads." 

In  all  likelihood,  however,  the  trick  was  familiar  to  play- 
goen  long  before  Shakespeare's  time;  and  Mr.  IlaUiwell 
quotes  a  stage  direotion  in  the  "Chester  Mysteries,"  as  proof 
of  this : — "  Tunc  pereutUt  BaUJum  onaon  nan,  tl  nola 
tjMod  kic  oporUt  aliquit  IroM^ormari  t'a  <]mct«si  anas,  «< 
qwtndo  BiuaAam  penutiet  dicat  on'aa— ;"  which  we  take 
the  liberty  of  rendering  into  befitting  English: — Tlifn 
BalaJkoM  thcM  myfa  Ail  tut,  and  note  that  htrt  it  u  f^yug 
'VuU  ont  tkoalde  Am  dgtguj/td  into  He  Ifimtne  of  an  <U5<, 
and  when  BaiaJtam  tnyttlX  U*  ant  Aall  <ay« — .  But  it 
b  not  easy  to  see  in  what  way  this  direction  mustrates  the 
|inssag»  of  the  text. 

(2)  8cnr«n.— 

So  vegrew  together, 
Like  (0  a  double  Aenj,  ueming  parted  ; 
Bui  yet  a  union  in  ptuiition. 
Two  lovdy  ierritt  mouldtd  on  one  Han  : 
So,  witA  (wo  teeming  bodittf  but  ont  htart  ; 
Tro  of  tJu/rit,  lite  eoali  m  heraldry, 
Du*  but  to  ont,  and  erovntd  trith  one  erett] 

stop  towards  the  comprehension  of  this 

I  mna  mad^  by  Martin  Folkes,  when  he 

iat  to  Thaobald  that  "  life  coalt,"  the  reading  of 

lUe  ocats."    After  the 

commentators  appoAr 

sagacity  in  their 

to  alaiUito  tha  nan.    Hie  plain  heraldical 


wue^emm 

Um  aU  «a||t«t,  «M  a  miaprint  for  "  li 

aH  tlitti  iw^rtiw,  bamnur,  tba  t 


annaion  is  tn  the  simple  unpaJoments  of  two 
ensigns,  as  they  are  manhalled  side  by  side  to  i 
a  marriage ;  and  the  expression  "  Two  of  the  fini.'  tai 
that  particular  form  qf  liiriHing  tAe  sAitJd,  brimf  dUjM 
in  order  qf  tht  nine  ordinary parliliom  <if  tke  f'tnrfnUais 
These  principles  were  fiuniliarly  understood  ia  the  time  cf 
Shakesfieare  i)y  oil  the  renders  of  the  many  leij  popaiir 
heraldical  works  of  the  period,  and  an  extract  fi<om  one  of 
these  will  probably  render  the  meaning  of  the  naaM 
clear.  In  "  The  Aettdtnce  of  Armorie,"  poUiaiad^ 
Qerard  Leigh,  in  1697,  be  says,  "Xow  will  I  dedsn  ts 
you  of  IX  sundrie  hrtitions : — the  /*■><(  whtrtof  ii  s 
partition  from  the  higheetpart  <>f  the  Kteocheon  to  tit  lowwL 
And  though  it  muet  be  blood  m,  yd  it  it  n  jnin I'ajj  fnyirtsr 
It  is  also  as  a  mariage,  that  is  to  say,  luxi  tote*  ;  the  maTk 
on  the  right  side,  and  the  woman's  on  the  left :  na  it  mi^ 
be  said  tnat  Argent  had  moriod  with  Gules."  In  diftnot 
words,  this  is  nothing  else  than  an  ampUficatian  of  I 
own  expreasion, — 

" teeming  parted : 

But  fst  a  union  in  ponition." 

The  shield  bearing  the  arms  of  two  married  penoB 
of  oourse  be  surmounted  by  one  crest  only,  ■■  the  taal 
properly  remorlu,  that  of  the  husband.  In  Shakaqmra't 
day,  the  only  picas  for  bearing  two  crests  were  ftirnr** 
usage,  or  a  special  grant.  The  modem  pnctioe  of  intro- 
ducing a  second  crest  by  an  heiress  has  been  most  impTD- 
perly  adopted  from  the  German  hemldioal  system  ;  for  it 
should  bo  romombercd,  that  as  a  female  cannot  wear  a 
hobnct,  so  neither  can  she  bear  a  crest. 


(3)  Scene  W.—Uo,  Ao,  io/]  There  is  on  ancient  Norfolk 
proverb,  "  To  laugh  like  Robin  GoodfeUow,"  which  messs, 
wc  presume,  to  hiugh  in  mockery  or  soom.  This  deroiaD 
was  always  exprosscl  by  the  exclamation  in  the  text,  which 
is  as  old  as  the  Devil  of  the  eorly  mysteries,  whose  "  ho,  bo, 
ho ! "  was  habitual  upon  the  stage  long  before  the  introdite- 
tion of  Robin  OoodfeUow.  In  ''Histriomastix "  (quoted  by 
Steevcns)  a  roaring  devil  enters,  with  the  Viet  on  his  hack. 
Iniquity  in  ono  hand,  and  Juventut  in  the  other,  i 


*  Ho,  bo,  ho  t  these  babe*  mine  are  all.' 


of  IMrfllW-  f 


In  "  Oaromer  Gurton's  Needle,"  the  same  form  of  cmUb- 
nation  is  attributed  to  the  Evil  One : — 

"  But  Dircon,  Diecon,  did  not  the  devil  ery,  *«.  ko,  taf" 

It  seems  with  our  ancestors  always  to  have  conveyed  the 
idea  of  something  fiendish  or  su^matural,  and  it  the 
established  burden  to  the  songs  which  deecribe  the  ftoUos 
of  Robin  Goodfollow.  See  the  curious  tract  before  men- 
tioned, called  "  The  Mad  Ptanka  and  Merry  Jesta  of  BaUn 
GoodfeUow." 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  IT. 


(1)  SOZNE  L — /  Aave  a  naionabU  good  eor  in  mutie; 
Ut  tu  A411W  M«  (ongi  and  tAe  boneM.']  If  the  employinoat  of 
unusual  instnunonta  to  jproduoe  b  Dorbaroiis  kind  of  miurio 
were  in^niouslr  trnoed  baokward  to  oxtromo  nntiquity, 
the  origin  of  it  might  peffaape  be  found  when  ' '  Pyctngoraa 
paned  aom  tymo  by  a  symythes'  hous,  and  herds  a  swote 
sowoe,  aocordynge  to  the  mystynge  of  foure  hameni  upon 
nn  anvelt ; "  as  Higdon  relates  the  story.  The  practice  of 
performing  rustic  or  burlesque  music  is,  howovor,  really 
uident ;  and  Strutt  attributes  the  invention  of  it  to  the 
minstrels  and  joculatoni,  who  apjiear  to  have  converted 
every  species  of  amusomont  into  a  vehicle  for  mirth.  Ho 
has  engraved  some  parts  of  two  illiuninatians  of  the 
fourteenth  century,  in  one  of  which  a  youth  is  playiikg  to 
a  tumbler,  by  beating  on  a  metal  basm  hold  on  a  staff ; 
and  in  the  other,  an  indh-idual  is  depicted  "  holding  a  pair 
of  bellows  by  way  of  ttddlo,  and  tnfing  the  tongs  as  the 
■uhstituto  for  the  baw."  Mr.  HalUwell  has  illustrated 
the  passage  which  forms  the  subject  of  this  noto,  by  a 
reference  to  two  figures  in  the  original  sketches  of  actors 
in  the  court  masques,  executed  by  Inigo  Jones:  one 
of  which  represents  a  performer  with  tongs  and  key  ;  and 
the  other  a  player  on  knackers  of  bone  or  wood,  clacked 
together  between  the  fingers.  Those  instruments  must  he 
regarded  as  the  inimediato  precursors  of  the  more  musical 
marrow-bones  and  cleavers,  the  introduction  of  whicli  may, 
with  great  probability,  be  referred  to  the  establishment  of 
Clare  Market,  in  the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  century  ; 
since  the  hulcliors  of  that  place  were  pu^cularly  celebrated 
for  their  performanccia.  In  Addison  a  description  of  John 
Dentry's  remarkable  "kitchen  music " (Spectator,  No.  670, 
1 714 ),  the  marrow-bones  and  cleavers  form  no  poirt  of  the 
Oiptain's  harmonious  apparatus,  hut  the  tongs  and  kor  are 
representod  to  have  become  a  little  unfashionable  some 
years  before.  By  the  year  1749,  however,  the  former  bad 
obtained  a  conaiiierablo  degree  of  vulgar  popularity,  and 


were  introduced  in  BonnoU  Thornton's  burlesque  "  Ode  on 
St.  Cecilia's  Day,  adapted  to  the  Ancient  British  Mueick." 
Ten  years  afterwards,  this  poem  was  recompoaed  by  Dr. 
Bumey,  and  performed  at  Ranelagh,  on  wnioh  occasion 
cleavers  were  cast  in  bell-metal  to  accompany  the  verses 
wherein  they  are  mentioned. 

(2)  Scene  I.— 

Jfy  hottndi  art  brtd  out  (if  tit  Spartan  kind. 
So  JUw'd,  to  landed;  and  liiir  htadi  an  kung 
WxtK  tart  that  trettp  aitay  Uie  morning  tUv  ; 
Crook-kne^d  and  de»-tapp'd  liit  Tktttaluin  butlt; 
Slow  in  puriuit,  but  mafcA'oI  in  moutk  liit  btUi, 
Mack  under  eack.'\ 

The  hounds  of  Bparta  and  Crete  are  olaancally  celebrated : — 
"  Tenet  ora  levis  clamosa  Moloasi,  Sparlanoi,  Cretasqae, 
ligat." — Lvcani  Pkan,  IV.  440:  and  the  peculiarities  of 
form  and  colour  indicated,  are  those  which  were  considered 
to  mark  the  highest  quality  of  the  bloodhound  breed.  "The 
flows  are  the  largo  hanging  chaps,  which,  with  long  thin 
pendant  ears,  were  a  peculiar  recommendation  in  those 
animals.     Thus,  Oolding,  1667 : — 

** with  other  twmlne  that  hsd  s  trn  of  Crete, 

And  diun  of  Sparta :  tone  of  them  called  JoUyboy  a  gnsie, 
And  largt-Jlew'i  hound." 

And  Heywood : — 

" the  fl«cc  Thetialisn  bonndi, 

With  their  flo^  ears,  ready  to  twwp  tkt  dew 
From  their  moi*t  breasts. " 

Braxn  Age,  1613. 

For  "  so  sanded  "  some  commentator  proposed  to  read, 
' '  BO  soimded  ; "  but  Steevena  oorrectly  explains  landed  to 
mean  of  a  landy  colour.  "  odb  of  the  true  denotements  of 
a  blood-hotmd.'  — See  tke  OtmUman't  Sicrtation. 


I  (1)  SCKNK  I.— 

I  Whal  maiti,  vhat  daneei  ikall  m  have, 

I  To  Kear  amy  iJiii  long  age  of  three  koun, 

f  Betveen  our  ofler-iupper  awl  hed-time  t] 

I  The  aooepted  explanation  of  an  afier-iuppar  conveys  but 
an  imperfect  idea  of  what  this  refection  really  was.  "  A 
rert-iuitjttr,"  Naros  says,  "seems  to  have  been  a  late  or 
second  supper."  Not  exactly.  The  rcre-tupper  was  to  the 
■upper  itself  what  the  rere-baruiuet  was  to  the  dinner — a 
deisert  On  ordinary  occasions,  the  gentleman  of  Shake- 
speare's ago  appear  to  have  dined  about  eleven  o'clock, 
and  then  to  have  retired  either  to  a  garden-house,  or  other 
suitable  apartment,  and  enjoyed  their  rere-banqv^  or 
deaert.  Supper  was  usually  served  between  five  and  six  ; 
and  this,  like  the  dinner,  was  frequently  followed  by  a 
ooUatioo  consisting  of  fruits  and  sweetmeats,  called,  in 
this  country,  the  rert-tupper ;  in  Italy,  Poconio,  ftx>m  the 
Latin  i'liemu'iini. 

(2)  SCSME  I. — roit  ihall  tnme  all,  i£c.]  The  humour  of 
distorting  the  meanine  of  a  passage  by  mispunctuation 
was  a  fovourito  one  formerlv.  There  is  a  g(K>d  example 
in  Roister  Doister's  letter  to  t>ame  Custance,  beginning,— 

"  BwMte  inlttr«tu,  where  sf  I  iove  you  nothing  st  all. 
Begirding  your  tubttsnce  and  riche*«e  chiefe  of  sil,"  Arc. 

attKnlpH  KclMtrr  Unltlrr,  Art  III.  Sc.  4. 


ACT  V. 


I  find  another  specimen  in  a  MS.  coUection  of  short 
fHwms,  epigrama,  kc,  written  eTidently  in 'the  earU'  piirt 
uf  the  seventeenth  century,  which  belonged  to  Dr.  Percy, 


JANUS  BIFRONS. 

'*  The  Feminine  kinde  U  counted  Ul, 
And  1«  I  tweare  :  the  Contrary, 
No  man  can  And  :  that  hurt  thej  wJU, 
But  eTery  when  :  doe  shcwe  pitty, 
To  no  klnde  heart :  they  will  be  cunt. 
To  all  true  Friends  :  ihi-y  will  beare  truat, 
In  no  parte  :  they  will  worke  the  wortt, 
With  tongue  and  mlnde:  but  UoDMtjre, 
They  do  detest:  Inconit&ncye, 
They  do  embrace  :  honeit  intent. 
They  like  1ea«t :  lewd  Fantaaye 
In  evry  caie;  are  Patient, 
At  no  leason  :  doing  amine, 
To  it :  truly  Contrarye, 
To  all  Reason :  subject  and  meeke, 
To  no  Bodye  :  malitiouae, 
To  Frcnde  and  Foe  :  of  ftentle  tort 
They  be  never:  doing  amine, 
In  Weale&nd  Woe:  of  Like  report. 
They  be  ever:  be  iurc  of  thii. 
The  feminine  kinde  shall  hare  no  hart 
Nothing  at  all :  false  they  will  be, 
In  Worde  and  Minde:  to  suffer  smart. 
And  ever  shall;  Believe  thou  me  T " 


c2 


nXCSEBAIITI  C03DIE5TS. 


B«wi  tiinjL  die  Tnm  sn  lyiiiaif  Vit 

ban.  'i^  jauMUMing  ':!»  nim  ^si 

hu^r  -mioKsac    ^rior.  V 

to  Xohririr.''  -iiw"^  iM*t  -sj  -Hr   irfcp^r^  7f<iiuRuie. 

9ft7  w  :£  'J   umiAmKxit?  'vrrtzKn  mix 

akcT-  in  :ii>  '^dimajma^  5ts3r 

is  vxtb  mr  ^md  vdL  '«9   am*  -vrm  3a 

.3^  3C3TS  1 — 

'Qtf  sanftiai  ^^mxtx"  "rJl  — ^•«*^ ^m  ^»*^""  '^i  -x  j^Iiser- 

*  O  ■;*-».  rmt  r=n.  aii  : 


scire  '*^ta  ?     T!ier?  j»  uso  ai»  p>wm 
■uUeu  'yr  3uini>i.  OI  JMmur  Jt  ."l&ir-ei  'je  3>:'ui.  in  -vhu:a 

IjTH.  .ailwi  ■■  Omscs  ."m-rxTS.  *  a»«r  ^-ird  bryrminir 
vttii  0  -liau.  Lu&raaii.  "iie  usiixv>r  jt  "  The  V'.S'-a  oif 
PSms  FVniirinau. '  ubi  Xoirun.  Vio  tt^os  "  •Ji;r'»ini.-."" 
bu«ii  "  idhenni  3m  lotasr .  '  m>i  rmxr  s  "  3-ia<Mn<irT  ~ 
jUBum*  .*  atMoi  -31  'vati.a  tJl  ■sui  -rtifia  'aopn  «tca  T. 
la  3U»  .voaST-  tatf  ^'■'■mt  irc«m  X'  Ju^^jvaidini  ta 
-•"'~'*r*>"v  awiac  j>  'jie  nori  n  H<3inr  vm..  if  ve 
OMjr  'tua^  n^.im  3ltf  *inlow:akr  -uci^tistci;  n^ecmua  31 1  pro- 
littLibin  >T  vriS-\i>i  Hs.>ia>.*.  in  ■  tbe  Fiil  isai  e^l  saaasm 
g('  ifatc«>U<m    ■ — 

-  tMh  :«fflv«»  TUfiiniu,  'uDncks  Jl  'oqiueitfc. 
Out,  .KtiMtraoi.  .tAoK  jAxsL-:*,  inu  iltMvaCK 

I 
1-4^  ^*s'«s  I  — .V !*<**' vU  miMit  t'  rA'  mam  iudi  mim  te  i*.] 
"  X'tbvHiclk  tittf  'v^vmi  -t'  :h«  3b>d  -ji  iba  sind  is  twri>a{M 

>v«  '-C  .8  .CuKwt  -.itifvWMKtr  M  i».vntr  <nHT  ouisecsLs  for 
A  ^.^>«lt^^,•^w>^  jcvvuo!  -t"  :t»  tTvv'>i<» :    »-t  ^'^  the  re- 
fiMtvhvH  ^«t'  !\*rtu«rr  «*tcvrs  Sn^n  tf.\tvaU«f«i  so  sliis  ourioiss 
»ut>ivv'<.     Is  w  »vr«  ji\*«»K«  sbui:  sitaf  nacurxl  »ppe«r»nce    . 
v>l"  thv>  BKSHi,  »t«vi  ihvxw  JwKntfatx'ns  oa  its  Jbc.  Thich    ! 
MKHk-m   (•hiIvWi>(»h<'P»  iaw  cv>osK{«f»»l  to  heloc^  to  the*  | 
KVvV«^>)^><''^  vliVwko*  vH"  that  lv<Jy.  mxr  orijrinaltT  fcare    ' 
•»WiV«t\sl  th«>  ttUuUu^t;  vuti:«ri,v  »u(>kiwv1  to  exist  between 
♦h«>*>  vHHtoivw  »uvl  tt  u»ii  •fwvvhvu'iw  stake."    In  &et.  it 
U  tMi>ll,v  |s<i««iN»  to  ikWHiut  fi.>r  th#  unirvmlitj  of  the 
W^hl  l>v  !»»\.v  <,>«h«>r  oi«v»otur».  •  •  •  * 

••  V  uwH«*Tii>t  oJ"«bi>ut  tho  (vHirtwenth  wntuiy.  preeerred 
h«  thw  lU'iUth  M«*>um  ( tttri.  MS.  4»8>.  contains  an  ex- 
iNHkiiittrl.v  oimv*^*  wirtjr  Kat^luh  poem  on  the  Man  in  the 
tlvHVV.  lH<»:tiinin)C,— 

'  MiH(  In  lh«  iiivn*  »U>nd  and  $trit, 

»>n  M«  Iml  ftxki-  i«  burthen  he  bereth 
llll  l<  niui'h*  wxniirr  that  he  na  lioun  tlyt, 
Ki-i  ilu<il«  l>'«l»  he  «alle  he  •hwlilieth  aut  shetelh.' 

'*  (Wimn.  IKmUoho  Mytholoip*,  p.  «2,  asserts  that  there 


■>  tfana  lecoda  erwneeted  with  the  Mao  in  tlw  Hixa. 

Til*  fcK.  that  this  penooage  waa  laaac,  carrying  a  banUi 
'^  Ksufca  Sir  hia  own  mrrifice ;  tha  aecond,  that  he  ra 
Clin:  ami  xbe  other,  whiA  is  taken  from  the  hist«T(f 
ae  aacbaih-farmker,  as  related  in  the  Book  of  Nomtim. 
'■i''"?"?^-  ="  •Tioihu  and  Creaeide,'  I.  147,  refera  to  'the 
oiiKe'  in  the  mooD :  and  in  thepoon  entitled  the  '1^ 
aman  <rf  Cranle,'  psintad  in  Chauoei'a  watkM,  that  ii 
.   an  ailmann  to  the  same  legoid : 

'  5ex:  after  kim  came  lady  Cynthia, 

Tie  laue  of  al.  aad  •aiftnt  lo  her  sphere. 

Of  aioor  blakt  biukid  with  horaU  twa 
And  in  Ae  idflu  she  listith  best  f appeie. 

Have  as  the  Iced,  ef  coionT  nothing  elm. 
Fir  ai  the  liftat  she  bonml  at  her  brother 
ritin.  te  of  henelfe  the  hath  noo  other. 

Eer  «ite  was  gnj  aad  fal  of  ipotUs  biake. 
Aad  «■  her  onst  a  ehorie  pauited  fol  eren, 

Beriar  a  bosh  af  thocnis  on  his  bake, 
Whicbe  Cor  his  then  inj(ht  clime  no  aer  the  hcrea.' 

••  From  Hanaineham's  dianr  (ffari.  MS.  5353)  w»  lasa 
-jnu.  amoDi;  the  derisea  at  Whitdian,  in  1601,  was  'the 
iBAa  in  the  mocne  with  thomea  oa  his  backe  knkis( 
i.-wnewari.'  Ben  Jonson,  in  one  of  hia  Xaaqnes,  fW.  ed, 
p.  41.  ezprenlT  alludea  to  the  num  in  the  moon  bariiv 
3«en  introiiu.jed  npon  the  Kngli.h  stage : — 'fae.  Vhcni 
wMoii  is  he .'  I  must  see  his  dog  at  his  girdle,  tai  Ht 
bcahc  of  tfaomes  at  his  backe,  ere  I  beleerv  it.  1  Bv. 
V-x  a»3t  tro>ifcIe  y<wr  iaith  then,  for  if  that  baA  of 
^ix'raas  sfaoold  proro  a  goodly  grore  of  dkea,  in  what  case 
were  too  aal  tout  expectation?  2  J?er.  lluiae  arastals 
enaiifnes  o'  the  staife^  man  i'  th  moone,  delimed  dooas 
to  inw  by  mnsty  antiiinitie,  and  are  of  aa  doubtfbll  cndit 
aa  the  makers. '" — Haluweix. 

_  i5"i  ScEH  I.— Tlw  pam'on,  and  tJtt  decUk  <tf  s  Aar 
frUmd.  ro»ld  ^  near  to  wuUe  a  ausa  f ooi  lad.  ]  Mr.  OoOier'i 
aimoator  mis,  "  This  passi<H>  o»  the  death  of  a  desr 
frien-i,"  tc. : — one  proof  among  many  of  his  inalnHty  to 
appreciate  anything  like  subtle  humour.  Had  tie  ne»« 
heard  the  old  prorerinal  saying,  "  He  that  loaeth  his  wi& 
ami  sixpence,  katk  lotl  a  tola- i" 

(61  Scxsi  n.— 

ToOtthal  bridt-htd  mil  w, 

Wkiei  by  HI  tkall  bletted  ie.] 
The  ceremony  of  blessing  the  bridal-bed  was  obserred, 
IHmce  says,  at  all  marriages ;  and  wo  are  indebted  to  him 
ix  the  formula,  copied  from  the  "  Manual,"  of  the  use  of 
Saiisbmy : — '•  Xocte  vero  sequente  cum  sponsua  et  i^xsas 
ad  Itrtmm  ptmxeriKl,  aocedat  saoerdos  et  benedioat 
thalamnm,  dicens :  Benedic,  Domine,  tbalam..,,,  utum  et 
omnes  habitantes  in  eo ;  ut  in  tua  pace  oonsistant,  et  in 
tua  Tolnntate  permaneant:  et  in  amore  tuo  riyant  «t 
senescant  et  moitipUcentur  in  longitudine  diernm.  Per 
Dominum. — Item  be»tdictio  luper  (ectam.  Benedic,  Do- 
mine, hoc  cubiculum,  respioe,  qui  non  dormis  neqos 
dormitaa.  Qui  custodis  Israel,  costodi  iamuloa  tnoa  in  hoc 
lecto  quiescentes  ab  omnibui /atUatinaticu  dewwnum  ill*- 
nomibut:  custodi  eos  vigilantes  ut  in  preoeptis  tuis  medi- 
tentur  dormientes,  et  te  per  soporem  sentunt :  ut  hie  et 
ubique  defensioms  tuje  muniantur  auxilio.  Per  rWnininn. 
— Deinde  fiat  benedictio  nptr  to>  in  Ucto  tontum  cum 
Oremus.  Benedicat  Dens  corpora  vestra  et  animas  vw- 
tras;  et  det  super  vos  benedictionem  sicut  benedixit 
Abraham,  Isaac  et  Jacob,  Amen. — His  peraoiis  atper^ 
aqua  tot  bmtdicta,  et  sic  disoedat  et  dimittat  eos  in  pace." 
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"  In  *Tlie  MidBummer  Night's  Dream,'  there  flows  a  luxuriant  vein  of  the  boldest  and  most  fantas- 
tical iurentiou ;  the  most  extraordinarjr  combination  of  the  most  dissimilar  mgredients  seems  to  have 
been  brought  about  withovit  effort,  by  some  ingenious  and  lucky  accident,  and  the  colours  are  of 
Buoh  clear  transparency,  that  we  think  the  wLole  of  the  variegated  fabric  may  be  blown  away  with  a 
breath.  The  fairy  world  here  described,  resembles  those  elegant  pieces  of  arabesque,  where  little  genii 
with  butterfly  wings  rise,  half-embodied,  above  the  flower-cups.  Twibght,  moonshine,  dew,  and  spring 
perfumes,  are  the  elements  of  these  tender  spirits  ;  they  assist  Nature  in  embroidering  her  carpet  with 
green  leaves,  many-coloured  flowers,  and  glittering  insects;  in  the  human  world  they  do  but  make  sport 
childishly  and  waywardly  with  their  beneficent  or  noxious  influences.  Their  most  violent  rage  dissolves 
in  good-natured  raillery  ;  their  passions,  stripped  of  aU  earthly  matter,  are  merely  an  ideal  dream.  To 
correspond  with  this,  the  loves  of  mortals  are  painted  as  a  iwetical  enchantment,  which,  by  a  contrary 
enchantment,  may  he  immediately  suspended,  and  then  renewed  again.  The  diflerent  parts  of  the 
plot ;  the  wedding  of  Theseus  and  Hippolyta,  Oberon  and  Titania's  quarrel,  the  flight  of  the  two  pair 
of  lovers,  and  the  theatrical  manoeuvres  of  the  mechanics,  are  so  Ughtly  and  happily  interwoven,  that 
they  seem  necessary  to  each  other  for  the  formation  of  a  whole,  Oberon  is  desirous  of  roheving  tho 
lovers  from  thoir  perplexities,  but  greatly  adds  to  th«m  through  the  mistakes  of  his  minister,  till  he 
st  last  comes  really  to  th«  aid  of  their  fruitless  amorous  j>aiu,  their  inconstancy  and  jealousy,  and  i-estores 
fidelity  to  its  old  rights.  Tho  eilremea  of  fanciful  and  ^Tilgar  are  united,  when  the  enchanted  Titania 
awakes  and  falls  in  love  with  o  coarse  mechanic  with  an  ass's  head,  who  represents,  or  rather  disfigures, 
the  part  of  a  tragical  lover.  Tho  droll  wonder  of  Bottom's  transformation  is  merely  the  translation  of  a 
metaphor  in  its  literal  sense  ;  but  in  his  behaviour  during  the  tender  homage  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  we 
hav9  an  amusing  proof  how  much  the  conscioiwness  of  such  a  head-dress  heightens  tho  eflect  of  his 
usual  folly.  Theseus  and  Hippolyta  are,  as  it  were,  a  splendid  frame  for  the  picture;  they  take  no  part 
in  the  action,  but  surround  it  with  a  stately  pomp.  The  discourse  of  the  hero  and  his  Amazon,  as  they 
course  through  the  forest  with  their  noisy  hunting-train,  works  upon  the  imagination  like  the  fresh  breath 
of  morning,  before  which  the  shades  of  night  disappear.  Pyramiis  and  Thisbe  is  not  unmeaningly 
chosen  as  Uie  gi-otesque  play  within  the  play ;  it  is  exactly  like  tho  pathetic  part  of  the  piece,  a  secret 
meeting  of  two  lovers  in  the  forest,  and  their  separation  by  an  imfortunate  accident,  and  closes  the 
whole  with  the  most  amusing  parody." — Schixobx. 

"The  'Midsummer  Night's  Dream'  is  the  first  play  which  exhibits  the  imagination  of  Shakspeare 
in  all  its  fervid  and  creative  power  ;  for  though,  as  mentioned  in  Mcrcs's  Catalogue,  as  having  numerous 
scenes  of  continued  rhyme,  as  being  barren  in  fable,  and  defective  in  strength  of  character — it  may  be 
pronounced  the  offspring  of  youth  and  inexperience — it  will  ever,  in  point  of  fancy,  be  considered  as  equal 
to  any  subsequent  drama  of  the  poet. 

"  In  a  piece  whore  the  imagery  of  the  most  wild  and  fantastic  dream  is  actually  embodied  before 
our  eyes — where  tho  principal  agency  is  carried  on  by  beings  lighter  than  the  gossamer,  and  smaller 
than  the  cowslip's  bell,  whose  elements  are  the  moonbeams  and  the  odoriferous  atmosphere  of  flowers, 
and  whose  sport  it  is 

'To  dun  in  rin|rl(ti  to  Itae  vhiitlinf  wiodi,' 

H  was  necessary,  in  order  to  give  a  filmy  and  assistant  legerity  to  every  part  of  the  play,  that  the 
human  agents  should  partake  of  the  same  evanescent  and  visionary  character ;  accordingly  both  the 
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higher  and  lower  personagea  of  this  drama  are  the  subjects  of  illusion  and  enohantmeat,  and  love  i 
amusement  their  sole  occupation  ;  the  transient  perplexities  of  thwarted  passion,  and  the  grotesque 
adventures  of  humorous  folly,  touched  as  they  are  with  the  tendereat  or  most  frolic  pencil,  blendiog 
admirably  with  the  wild,  sportive,  and  romantic  tone  of  the  scene,  where 

'  Trip  the  light  fairici  and  tha  dipper  elvei,' 

and  forming  together  a  whole  so  yariously  yet  so  happily  interwoven,  so  racy  and  efiri.-rvescezit  in  ib 
composition,  of    such    exquisite    levity   and    transparency,   and    glowing  with  such    luxurious   audi, 
phosphorescent  splendour,  as  to  be  perfectly  without  a  rival  in  dramatic  literature." — Dbajul 

"  '  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream  ! '  At  the  sight  of  such  a  title  we  naturally  ask — ^Who  is  t!i^ 
dreamer  ?  The  poet,  any  of  the  characters  of  the  drama,  or  the  spectators  1  The  answer  seems  tn 
be  that  there  is  much  in  this  beautiful  sport  of  imagination  which  was  fit  only  to  be  regarded  as  a 
dream  by  the  persons  whom  the  iairies  illuded :  and  that,  as  a  whole,  it  comes  before  the  speotatoa 
tinder  the  notion  of  a  dream. 

**  *  If  we  ihadowi  hive  offended, 

Think  but  thii,  (uid  all  li  mended,) 
That  you  have  but  ftluniber'd  here, 
While  these  Tiiiona  did  appear. 
And*thi»  voak  ami  idle  theme, 
N'o  more  yielding  but  a  dream, 
^  Genttei,  do  not  reprehend.' — 

"  Shakespeare  was  then  but  a  young  poet,  rising  into  notice, — and  it  was  a  bold  and  hazards 
undertaking  to  bring  together  classical  story  and  the  fairy  mythology,  made  still  more  hazardous 
the  introduction  of  the  rude  attempts  in  the  dramatic  art  of  the  hard-hauded  men  of  Athens.    By 
caUing  it  a  dream  he  obviated  the  objection  to  its  incongruities,  since  it  is  of  the  nature  of  i 
that  things  heterogeneous  are  brought  together  in  fanto-stical  confusion.     Yet,  to  a  person  who 
repeated  penisals  has  become  familiar  with  this  play,  it  will  not  appear  so  incongruous  a  oompositiq 
that  it  requires  such  an  apology  as  we  find  in  the  Epilogue  and  title.    It  caimot,  however,  have  I 
popular,  any  more  than  Comiu  is  popular  when  brought  upon  the  stage.     Its  great  and 
beauties  would  be  in  themselves  a  hindrance  to  its  obtaining  a  vulgar  popularity. 

"  There  is  no  apparent  reason  why  it  should  be  called  a  dream  of  Midsummer  Night  in  p&rticu 
Midsummer  night  was  of  old  in  England  a  time  of  bonfires  and  rejoicings,  and,  in  London, 
prooeasions  and  pageantries.  But  there  Ls  no  allusion  to  anything  of  this  kind  in  the  plij 
Midsummer  night  cannot  be  the  time  of  the  action,  which  is  very  distinctly  fixed  to  May  morning  i 
a  few  days  before.  May  morning,  even  more  than  Midsummer  night,  was  a  time  of  dehght  in  the 
times  which,  when  looked  back  upon  from  these  days  of  incessant  toil,  aoem  to  -have  been 
innocent,  and  paradisaical.  See  in  what  sweet  language  and  in  what  a  religious  spirit  the 
topographer  of  London,  Stowe,  speaks  of  the  universal  custom  of  the  people  of  the  city  on  May-< 
morning,  '  to  walk  into  the  sweet  meadows  and  green  woods,  there  to  rejoice  their  spirits  with 
beauty  and  savour  of  sweet  flowers,  and  with  the  harmony  of  birds  praising  Giod  in  their  kinds.'  We 
have  abundant  materials  for  a  distinct  and  complete  acootmt  of  the  ilay^iay  sports  in  the  happy  times 
of  old  England  ;  but  they  would  be  misplaced  in  illustration  of  this  play :  for,  though  Shakespeare  has 
made  the  time  of  bis  story  the  time  when  people  went  forth — 

'  To  do  obaervanoe  to  the  mom  of  Uajr,* 

and  has  laid  the  scene  of  tha  principal  event  in  one  of  those  half-sylvan,  half-pastoral  spots  which  we 
may  conceive  to  have  been  the  most  favourite  haunts  of  the  Mayers,  he  does  not  introduce  any  of  the 
May-day  sports,  or  show  us  anything  of  the  May-day  customs  of  the  time.  Yet  he  might  have  done  so. 
His  subject  seemed  even  to  invito  him  to  it,  since  a  party  of  Mayers  vrith  their  garlands  of  sweet 
flowers  would  have  harmonized  well  with  the  lovers  and  the  fairies,  and  might  have  made  sport  fur 
Robin  Ooodfellow.  Shakespeare  loved  to  think  of  flowers  and  to  write  of  them,  and  it  may  seem  that 
it  was  a  part  of  bis  original  conception  to  have  made  more  use  than  he  has  done  of  May-clay  tod 
Flora's  followers." — Hunteb. 
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Of  this  popular  drama  two  editions  were  published  prior  to  its  appearance  in  the  1623  folio. 
One,  cntitleil,  "  The  most  cxcpliont  Ilistoi-io  of  the  Mt-rchant  of  Venice.  With  tlio  extreame 
cniehio  of  Siiylocke  tlio  lewe  towards  the  snyd  Merchant,  in  cutting  n  iust  pound  of  his  flesh  : 
and  the  obtnj-ning  of  Portia  hy  the  cliojcc  of  thi-ec  ehesta.  As  it  lintli  liet-ne  diuei-s  limes 
acted  In-  the  Ix>rd  Chnniberlaine  his  Seniants,  \Vritt<.Ti  by  William  Slmkespenre.  At  London, 
Printed  by  I.  R.,  for  Thomas  Heyes,  and  arc  to  he  sold  in  Panics  Chnrch-yard,  at  the  signo  of 
the  Greene  Dragon.  1000,"  4lo,  The  other,  "  Tlie  excellent  History  of  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 
With  the  extreme  cruelty  of  Shylocke  the  lew  towards  tiro  saide  Merchant,  in  cutting  a  iust 
pound  of  his  flesh.  And  the  obtaining  of  Portia,  by  the  choyse  of  three  caskets.  Writteu  by 
W.  Shakcspeai-e.     Printed  by  J.  Roberts.     1(!00,"  4to. 

"  Tlie  Merchant  of  Venice "  is  the  last  jday  of  Shakespeare's  mentioned  in  the  list  of 
Francis  Meres,  1508  ;  and  we  find,  in  the  eanie  year,  it  woa  entenjd  on  the  register  of  the 
Stationers'  Com]ian_y  : — "  22.  July,  1598,  James  Roljertes]  A  Irooko  of  the  Marcliaunt  of 
Venyce,  or  otherttHse  called  the  Jewe  of  Venysc,"  ifcc.  &c.  But  that  it  was  wTitten  and  acted 
some  years  before  there  appenra  to  be  now  very  little  doubt.  Ilenslowe's  "  Diary  "  contains  an 
entry,  2.5th  of  August,  1594,  recording  the  performance  of  "  The  Venesyon  Commodoy."  This 
Malone  conjecliiroJ  to  refer  to  "  The  Merchniit  of  Vonice,"  which  is  the  more  probable  as  it  liM 
since  been  found  that,  in  1594,  the  fellowship  of  players  to  which  Shakespeare  lx?longed  was 
performing  at  the  theatre  in  Newington  Butts,  conjointly,  it  is  believed,  with  the  company 
managr'd  by  Ilenslowe. 

The  plot  is  composed  of  two  distinct  stories ; — the  incidents  connected  with  the  bond,  and 
those  of  the  caskets,  which  are  interwoven  with  wonderful  felicity.  Both  these  fables  are  found 
separately  rclalctl  in  the  Latin  "  Gesta  Romanorum."  The  bond,  in  Chap.  xivm.  of  MS. 
Harl.  2270 ;  and  the  caskets,  in  Chap.  xcix.  of  the  samo  collection.  Some  of  the 
circumstances,  however,  connected  with  the  Iwud  in  "  The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  resemble  more 
closely  the  tale  of  the  fourth  doy  in  the  "  Pecorone  "  of  Sor  Giovanni  Fiorentino,  in  which  it 
is  noticeable  t<io,  that  the  scene  of  a  pwrtion  of  the  hero's  adventures  is  laid  at  Bdmtml.  The 
" /"eeo/Y);!?,"  though  first  printed  in  1550.  was  written  nearly  two  hundred  years  before.  A 
translation  of  it  in  English  was  extant  in  our  author's  time,  of  which  an  uhridgraont  will  be  found 
in  the  "  Illustrative  Comments"  nl  the  end  of  the  play.  Upon  this  translation  the  old  ballad  of 
"  Gernutus,"  which  is  found  in  Percy's  "  Reliques,"  entitled, — "  A  New  Song,  Shewing  the 
crueltio  of  Gcrnutus.n  .Jew,  who  lending  to  a  Morehatit  a  humlred  Crowned,  would  have  a  pound  of 
his  fleshc,  because  fie  could  not  pay  him  at  the  day  npointed. — To  the  Tune  of  Black  and  Yellow," 
— was  most  likely  founded.  \\'helher  the  fusion  of  the  two  legends  was  the  work  of  Shakespeare 
or  of  an  earlier  writer,  we  have  not  sufficient  evidence  to  determine.  Tyi-whitt  was  of  opinion 
that  he  followed  some  hitherto  unknown  novelist,  who  had  saved  him  the  tronlite  of  eomhining  the 
two  stories,  and  Steevena  cites  a  passage  from  Gt)sson's  "  School  of  Abuse,''  LOTO,  which 
certainly  tends  to  prove  that  a  play  ci>m])risii>g  the  double  plot  of  "  The  Merchant  of  Venice" 
had  been  exhifiited  before  Shakesjwnre  began  to  write  for  the  stage.  The  p.issage  is  as  follows — 
Gosaon  is  excepting  some  jiarticular  players  and  plays  from  the  sweeping  condemnation  of  his 
"  pleosaunt  inuective  against  Poets,  Pipers.  Plaiers,  lesters,  and  such  like  Caterpillera  of 
a  Commonwelth : '' — "  And  as  some  of  the  players  ore  farrc  from  abuse,  so  some  of  their  playcs 
ore  without  rebuke,  which  are  easily  remembered,  ns  quickly  rekoned,  The  two  prose  bookcs 
played  at  the  Belsavage,  where  j-ou  shall  finde  never  a  wordo  withoute  witte,  never  a  lino  with- 
out pith,  never  a  letter  placed  in  vnine.  77*«  Jew,  and  Ptolome,  sliowno  at  the  Bull  ;  the  one 
repretejilinff  the  (jreedineme  (ifwothlli/  chv*n'»,  and  blixtdi/  miiidm  of  u»yrers ;"  ic. 

The  expression  tvorldli/  cli  timers  is  so  appropriate  to  the  choosers  of  the  caskets,  and  the  bliiod.i/ 
mindes  of  vnurers,  bo  applicable  to  the  vindictive  cruelty  of  Shylock,  that  it  is  very  probahle 
Shakespeare  in  this  ploy,  ns  in  other  plays,  worked  ii]>on  some  rough  model  already  prepared  for 
him.  The  question  is  not  of  gi-ent  imjHirtance.  Bo  the  merit  of  the  fable  whose  it  may,  tho 
characters,  the  Innguiigc,  the  puclry,  and  llio  sentiment,  are  his  and  his  alone.  To  no  other 
^rriter  of  the  jwriod  could  wo  be  indebted  for  the  clianning  combination  of  womanly  grace,  and 
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dignity,  and  plajfulness,  which  is  found  in  Portia  ;  for  the  oxquisite  picture  of  friendship  between 
Bassanio  and  Antonio  ;  for  the  profusion  of  poetic  beauties  scattered  over  the  play  ;  and  fur  the 
masterly  delineation  of  that  perfect  typo  of  Judaism  in  olden  times,  the  character  of  Shylock 
himself. 

In  his  treatment  of  the  Jew,  without  doing  such  violence  to  the  antipathies  of  his  age  aa 
would  haro  been  fatal  to  the  popularity  of  the  play,  Shakespeare  has  generously  vindicated  the  I 
claims  of  this  despised  race  to  the  rights  and  privileges  of  the  community  in  which  they  lived. 
If,  in  obedience  to  the  story  he  followed,  ond  to  hereditary  prejudice  too  deep-rooted  and  long  j 
cherished  for  his  control,  he  has  portrayed   the  Jew  father  as  malignant  and  revengeful,  he 
has  represented  the  daughter  as  affectionate  and  loveable ;  and  if  the  former  is  rendered  an 
object  of  odiitm  and  contumely,  the  latter  becomes  the  wife  of  a  Venetian  gentleman,  and  the  ] 
companion  of  the  nobles  and    merchant  princes  of  the  laud.     This  was  much.     At  the   time 
when    "  The   Merchant   of  Venice "   was  produced,   as   for   ages   before,  the  Jews  were   aa  j 
abomination    to   the  people.     With  the  exception  of  such  truly  great  men  as  Pope  Gregory,  J 
Saint  Bcrnnnl,  Charlemagne,  and  a   few    others,  no  one  had  hardihood  enough  to  venture  »l 
word  in  their  defence.     Tliey  were  accounted  Pariahs,  bom  only  to  be  reviled,  and  persecuted,  J 
and  plundered.     As  a  proof  of  the  abhorrence  with  which  they  were  regarded  in  Shakespeare's  j 
day,  wo  need  but  refer  to  Moilnwe's  "  Rich  Jew  of  Malta.''     "  Shylock,"  says  Cliiirlea  LiLmb, 
"  in  tho  midst   of  his  savage    purpose,    ia   a  man.     His   motives,  feelings,  resent^nenta,  have  I 
sometKing   human   in    them.     'If  you   wrong   us,  shall  we   not   revenge?'      Borabas   is    «] 
mere  monster  brought  in  with  a  large  painted  nose  to  please  the  rabble.     He  kills  in  sjioH — j 
poisons  whole  nunneries — invents  infernal  machines.     He  is  just  such  an  exhibition  as  a  centurvf 
•r  two  earlier  might  have  been  played  before  tlie  Londoners,  by  tlif.  Royal  Command,  wlnrti 
a  general  pillage  and  massacre  of  the  Hebrews  had  been  previously  resolve<l  on  in  the  cabinet" 

Few  pljiys  have  been  more  successful  on  the  stage  than  "  The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  few  ««  I 
better  nilnptcd    for   jK)])iiInr   reading.     Dramas  of  ft  loftier   kind,  moving  deeper  feeling  and 
dealing  with  nobler  ]>a.s»irms,  have  proceeded  from  the  same  exhaustless  source  ;  but  wo  qiiei<tinn  I 
if  any  one  more  divcrsiUed  and  picturesque  than  this  exists.     It  is  fidl  of  incident,  character,  I 
puotry,  and  humour.     The  friendship  of  Antonio  and  Bassanio,  "strong  even  uuto  death" — I 
the    love   episode   of   Lorenzo  and  tlio    fiiir   Jewess — the  quaint  drolleries  of  Launcelot — the  j 
buoyant  spirits  and  brusque  wit  of  Grationo — iho  beauty  of  (he  Casket  scenes — the  grandeur 
of   the   trial — and  the  tragic  interest  attached  to  the  circumstonces    of   tho  contract  between 
the   Merchant    and    his    unrelenting   creditor — combine    to    fonn    a    whole    unapprooched    and 
unapproachable  by  any  other  dramatist. 


ptrsoKS  llcprtsnUel). 


DcKE  0*  Vesica 

PaixcB  OP  Arraook,  }     .  _ 

„  ,.  I  ntUori  to  Portia. 

Pkwob  OF  Morocco,  J 

AiiTOJtio,  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 

hABSAKlO,  friftld  to  AnTOIflO. 

Soi.a:(io,     \ 

Salariro,  I  frimd*  to  Antokio  and  Bassanio. 

Qratiaxo,  1 

Lorenzo,  >n  lort  vit\  Jessica, 

SniLocK,  a  Jew. 

TcBAL,  a  Jew,  friend  to  SnxLOOK. 

Laditoelot  Qobbo,  a  Clown,  tertamt  to  Srtlock. 


Old  GoBBO, /<*/7irr  to  Ladnoelot. 
Leo:(Ari>o,  uTvant  to  Bassajvio. 
Balthazar,  \  _ 

StEPDANO,      j»«™»^'<'P0"T«A. 


Portia,  a  riclt  htirtst. 

Nebissa,  miiting-maid  to  PoHTIA. 

Jessica,  daughter  to  Shylock. 

liagnijieot*  of  Venice,  Ofictra  of  the  Oourl  ofJmlut, 
Oaoler,  Serrantt,  and  oilier  A  Utndanli. 


SdJiCS,— Partly  at  Vexics  ;  and  fartty  at  Belmost,  the  Seoit  of  Portia,  on  the  Oontiment. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Vciiicf.    .1  ^tttet. 


Enter  Aktonio,  Salabiho,  and  Solanio.* 

Ant.  In  sooth,  I  know  not  why  I  ani  so  sad ; 
It  wearies  me ;  you  say  it  wearies  you ; 


*  SiLAiiiyoanWHnLAXio.]  The  uncertain  orllioKnphy  or  the«e 
nunc!  in  tbe  rint  rolio,  where  we  have  at  one  time  Sa'inrino,  at 
■Doiher  Storino,  Solanta,  Satanio,  Salimo,  and  StUrrio,  haa  led  to 


But  Low  I  cauglit  it,  fuunil  it,  or  came  by  it, 
W^liat  stuff  'tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  boru, 
I  am  to  lonni  ; 
And  such  a  want-wit  sadness  makes  of  me, 


iuch  perplexity  In  tlieir  abbrcTiatloni  prefixed  to  the  ipeechea, 
that  we  are  glad  to  avoid  confuvlon  by  adoptint;  the  distinction 
proposed  by  Capcll,  of  Sattr.  and  5o/aM  aa  prefixes. 
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[SOBXS 


That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  niyst-lf. 

Salab.  Your  mind  is  tossing  on  tlie  ocean  ; 
There  where  j'oor  arposios,*  with  portly  eail, — 
Like  Bi]c:nior8  and  rich  burgliers  on  the  flood, 
Or,  as  it  were,  the  ])ag™nt»  of  the  Bca, — 
Do  overpocr  tlie  peity  iruftickere, 
That  curt'sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fly  hy  them  with  their  woven  wings. 
Solan.  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture 
forth, 
Tlie  hcttcr  part  of  my  affections  woidd 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.     1  slioiiUl  lio  still 
Plucking  the  grass,""  to  know  where  sit*  the  wind  ; 
Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  ]iicrs,  and  road* : 
And  every  object  tljat  might  make  nie  fear 
jrisfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Salah.  My  wind,  cooling  my  hrotli, 

Would  blow  mo  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
"What  liann  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 
I  should  not  sec  tlie  sandy  hour-glass  ran. 
But  I  should  think  of  shallows  and  of  flats ; 
And  see  my  wealthy  Andrew"  dock'd*  in  sand, 
Vailing  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs, 
To  kiss  her  burial.     Should  I  go  to  church. 
And  see  the  holy  edifice  of  stone, 
And  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangerous  rocks, 
\Miich,  touching  but  my  gentle  vftasel's  side, 
Would  scatter  nil  her  spices  on  the  stroam, 
Enmbc  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks. 
And,  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this, 
A  nd  now  worth  nothing  ?    Sliull  I  have  the  thought 
To  think  on  tbis  ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought 
That  such  a  thing,  bcchanc'd,  would  mako  me 

sad  ? 
But  tell  not  me ;  I  know,  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchnndise. 

Ant,  B«licTe  me,  no ;  I  tluudv  my  fortune  for 
it, 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  tnisted. 
Nor  to  one  place  ;  nor  is  my  w^hole  estate 
Upon  tho  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Therefore  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 
Salah,  'NNIiy,  then  you  are  in  love. 
Ant.  Fie,  fie ! 

Salab.  Not  in  love  neither  ?    Then  let  us  say, 
you  arc  sad 
Because  you  are  not  merry  :  and  'twero  ns  easy 
For  you  to  Inugii,  and  leap,  and  say  you  are  mon-y, 
Because  you  arc  not  sad.     Now,  by  two-headed 

Junus, 
Nature  hath  fram'd  strange  fellows  in  her  time : 


(•)  Oiiiexl,  dncki. 

»  n^rr  vArrr  jrour  nrgoifei,— ]  AritMiM  were  jliipi  of  hope 
bulk  ftnrt  burden,  ndaptcd  either  for  commfrce  or  war,  and  iup- 
powd  lo  hnic  been  named  from  Itie  claailc  ihip  ,frjo. 

>■  Plucking  the  gra^n.  to  know  where  llli  the  wind;]  A  blade 
Of  gnu  held  us  Is  Indicate,  by  ths  way  it  bendt,  the  direotloti  of 
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Some  that  will  cveiinorc  pocp  through  their  eyo 

And  laugh,  like  parrots,  at  a  bagpiper; 

And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspA;t, 

That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile. 

Though  Nestor  swear  tlic  jest  he  laughable. 

Solan.  Here  comes  fiossanio,  your  most  Doble 
kinsman, 
Gratiano,  and  Lorenzo :  Faro  you  well ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  bettor  company. 

Sai.ar.  I  would  have  stay'd  till  I  had  made ; 
merry, 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Ant.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you, 
And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 

Enter  Bassanio,  Lobenzo,  and  Obatiaxo. 

S\LAB.  Good  morrow,  my  good  lords. 

Bass.  Good  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  lAQgh? 
say,  when  ? 
You  grow  eiceiKliug  strange :  must  it  he  so? 

Salab.  We  '11  make  our  leisure*  to  attend  i 
yours.    l^Ereunt  Salarino  and  Solanio 

Lob.  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  you  have  fouttd^ 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leave  you  ;  but  at  dinner-time, 
I  pray  you  have  in  mind  whci-e  we  tnusf  meet. 

Bass.   I  will  not  fail  you. 

Gba.  You  look  not  well,  signior  Antonio; 
You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  world  : 
They  lose  it  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care ; 
Believe  me,  you  are  tnarvellously  chaug'd. 

Ant.    I    hold  the    world    but   as    tlic    world,  | 
Gratiano ; 
A  stage,  wlicre  every  man  must  play  a  part. 
Anil  mine  a  sad  one. 

Gba.  Let  me  play  the  Ftxd : 

Willi  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  corai;; 
And  let  my  liver  mther  heat  with  wine, 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
WHiY  should  a  man  whose  blood  is  wann  within 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes?  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevish  ?     I  tell  tlico  what,  Anioniu, — 
I  love  thee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  s^icaks ; — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mnntlo  like  a  standing  pond; 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  entertain, 
With  jiiirpose  to  be  dress'd  in  an  opinion 
Of  wisdom,  gravity,  jirofound  conceit ; 


the  wind.  Is  a  very  pn'inilive  kind  of  weather  vane.  Ssilon,  wHb 
whom  KTais  Is  uctinlly  harderto  come  by  than  even  to  Vcn^liatti. 
adopt  one  equally  simple  and  always  at  hand  :  they  nioiden  a 
fin  per  in  the  mouth,  and  huldinn  it  up.  Judile  by  a  sensible  coldness 
on  one  side  the  dijiil.  whence  the  wind  blows. 

e  Mp  Keallhy  Andrew—]    This  name  for  a  ahip.  it  Is  not  un- 
likely, was  derived  from  the  famoui  naval  hero,  Aodiew  Doria- 
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[SCBWE    I. 


^As  who  should  soy.  /  am  sir  Oracle* 
A  tul,  whtn  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  dog  bark  I 
O.  my  ^\jitonio.  I  do  know  of  these, 
That  therefore  only  arc  rc]mt«l  wise. 
For  snyiiiK  nothing ;  who.t  I  am  very  sure, 
If  they  slwuld  speak,  would  almost  Juiun  those 

eani 
TiVhich,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers, 

fools.* 
I'll  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time: 
But  fish  not  with  this  melaueholy  Kait, 
For  this  fool -gudgeon,  this  o[iiiiion. 
Come,  goftd  Lorenzo; — Fare  ye  well,  a  while; 
I'll  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lob,  Well,  we  will  Icaro  you  then  till  dinner- 
time: 
I  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Oba.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  years 
more, 
Thou   shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own 
tongue. 
Ant.  Farewell :%  I  '11  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 
Gra.  Thinks,  i'  faitli ;  for  silence  is  only  com- 
mendable 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  nut  vcn<Iihle. 
[Kxtitnt  GiiATiAxo  and  Luke.vzo. 
L     Ant,  I»  §  that  anything  now  ? 
'     Bass.  Gratiano    speaks    an    infinite    deal    of 
nothing,  more  than  any  man  in  all  \'enit'e :  his 
ren.sou8  arc  asjl   two  grains  of  whiat  liid  in  two 
bushels  of  chafT;  you  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you 
find  them  ;  and  when  you  have  them  they  are  not 
worth  the  search. 

Ant.  ^\'ell ;  tcU  me  now,  what  liuly  is  the  same 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage, 
That  you  to-day  promis'd  to  toll  me  of? 

Bass.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
IIow  much  1  have  disabled  minu  estate, 


(*)  VittKhWti,  tir, an  Oracle,  (t)  Old  coplei,  irAn*. 

\X)  Pint  folio,  far  i/(iM  veil.  { |)  Old  copiof,  it  ii. 

(U)  tint  folia  omlti.iu. 

*  If  thcr  should  ipcak,  would  almost  d&mn  tliote  ear« 
Which,  hearinii  thetn,  would  rail  Iheir  brothrn,  fnols.] 
The  Tiicarung  se«Tni  to  l>e:  Then;  are  prb|vle  whOAv  rrputaLlon  for 
wisdom  dcpendt  upon  their  purposed  silence,  who,  if  they  could 
be  brought  to  apeak,  would  so  expose  their  emptiness,  that  the 
bearers  could  hardly  escape  the  penalty  dcnouoced  on  those  who 
call  their  brethren  fools  ;  but  the  idea  is  not  clearly  exprvssed. 

b  A  mure  swelling  port— ]  A  more  ostentatious  state.  See  note 
(«•),  p.  135. 

e  Am  fOM  yoamelf  still  do, — ]  That  is,  always,  evtr  do.  This 
•i^iflcmtion  of  the  word  is  frequent  in  Slta]cesj>eare,  although  no 
commentator  that  1  remember  has  noticed  it. 

d  with  more  advised  watch, 

ToJInit  lh€  o(*cr  forth ; ) 
"  To  find  forikr  sayi  an  accomplished  critic  on  the  lanipjaftt  of 
Shakespeare,  "may,  I^apprehend,  be  safelypronounced  to  tie  neither 
English  nor  sense."  Jt  may  not  be  Eni^tish  of  the  present  day, 
but  it  was  thought  eood  sense  and  good  EnnUsh  in  the  time  of 
our  author.  for/A  here  means oa/,— "To  find  theother&N/,"  and 
with  this  import  the  word  is  used  in  the  following,  and  in  a 
hundred  other,  instances. 

"  Who,  falling  there  to  find  hit  fellow  forth.*' 

ComtdyofSrron.Actl.Sn.i. 


By  something  showing  a  more  swelling  port"* 

Than  my  faint  means  would  grant  continuance: 

Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  bo  abridg'd 

From  sueh  a  noble  rate  ;  but  my  chief  care 

Is  to  come  fairly  off  from  the  great  debts 

Wiert^in  my  time,  sinin'thing  loo  prodigal, 

llath  left  mo  gaj^M.     To  you,  Antonio, 

I  owe  the  most  in  uiiiney  and  in  love; 

And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 

To  unburtlien  all  niy  plots  and  purposes, 

lIow  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe.  [it ; 

Ant.  I  pray  yon,  gootl  Bassanio,  let  mc  know 
And,  if  it  stand,  as  you  yoim*elf  still"  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur'd. 
My  purse,  my  person,  my  cxtromest  means. 
Lie  oil  uiilock'd  to  your  occasions. 

Bass.  In  my  school-days,  when  I  hod  lost  cue 
shaft, 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  aolf-aarao  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advised  watch. 
To  find  tlio  other  forth  ; V"  and  by  adventiuiug  both 
I  oft  found  both:(i)  I  urge  this  childhood  proof, 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  iunoeencc. 
I  owe  you  much ;  and,  like  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  if  you  please 
To  shoot  another  bitow  that  self  way 
AVliieh  you  diil  shoot  the  tirst,  I  do  not  doubt. 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  Hnd  both. 
Or  bring  your  latter  hazard  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  tirst. 

AvT.  You  know  mo  well,  and  herein  spend  but 
time, 
To  wind  aliout  my  love  with  circumstance;* 
And,  out  of  doubt,  you  do  mo  now  •  more  wrong 
III  making  ijiiestiou  of  my  uttermost, 
Tlian  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have. 
Tliea  do  but  siiy  to  mo  what  1  sbouid  do, 
That  ill  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done. 
And  I  am  prest*^  unto  it:  therefore  speak. 


(*)  First  folio  omits,  wu  nom. 

Wben  we  have  again  the  identical  expression,  "findforH." 
"  Go  on  before;  lahall  inquire  ^u  forth,'* 

Two  Omtlemen  of  rerona.  Act  It.  Sc.  4. 

" for  at  this  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave,  her  husband,  uuit 

In  forth."— Merr^  VTivea  of  iriadior.  Act  It.  Sc.  1. 
Aod  already  in  this  very  play, — 

"  Believe  me,  sir,  hod  1  such  venture /erf  A." 
*  To  wind  about  my  tor*  with  clreumstance;]     Circumilamet, 
for  eireumloeution,  or  "  going  about  Ike  huah,"  as  the  old  lexico* 
graphers  deiine  it,  though  in  common  tue  formerly,  has  now 
become  quite  obsolete  :  — 

"  Therefore  it  must,  with  c^rcumsMnce,  be  spoken—" 

Two  aenllemen  of  f'erana.  Act  III.  Sc.  I. 
*'  And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  eircumetanee  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain."— r*«  Comtdg  of  Brrore,  Act  V.  S«.  I. 
"  And  so,  without  more  c^rcMns^/ance  at  all, 
I  bold  It  tit  that  we  shake  hands  and  part." 

llamUt,  Acll.  Be.  S. 

'  And  I  am  prest  unto  it :\     Prett,    sl;fnifymg    rmdi/.    Is.    a* 

Stecvens  remarks,  of  common  occurrence  in  tite  old  writers;  but 

U  may  bu  doubted  whether  in  this  instance  the  word  is  not  used 

iu  the  current  sense  of  bound  or  urfftd, 
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Bass.  In  Belmont  is  a  lady  richly  left, 
And  she  is  fkir,  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wondrous  virtues.     Sometimes'  from  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  speechless  messages : 
Her  name  is  Portia ;  notliing  undei-valued 
To  Cato's  daughter,  Brutus'  Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Eenowned  suitors :  and  her  gunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  floccc  ; 
Which   makes  her  seat  of   Belmont,    Colcbos' 

strand, 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  her. 
O,  my  Antonio  !  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 
I  have  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift, 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate.  [sea ; 

Ant.  Thou  know'st  that  all  my  fortunes  are  at 
Neither  have  I  nionoy,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum  :  therefore  go  forth, 
Try  what  my  credit  cmi  in  \'enice  do ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd.  even  to  the  uttennoat. 
To  furnish  tlioo  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go.  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Wlicre  money  is ;  and  I  no  question  make, 
To  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake.   lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— Bi-lm<«it.     A  Room  in  Portia'* 
Botue. 

Enter  Pobtta  and  Nbbissa. 

PoB.  By  my  troth,  Nerissa,  my  little  body  is 
a-weary  of  this  great  world. 

Neb.  Yon  would  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your 
miseries  were  in  the  same  abundance  as  your  good 
fortunes  are ;  and  yet,  for  nught  I  see,  they  are  as 
sick  that  svirfeit  with  too  much,  as  they  that  starve 
witli  nothing.  It  is  no  moan*  hnpjiinesa,  therefore, 
to  be  seated  in  the  mcfln  ;  supcrfiuify  tomes  sooner 
by  white  hairs,  but  competency  lives  longer. 

PoB.  Good  sentences,  nnil  well  pronounced. 

Neb.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

For.  If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what 
were  good  to  do,  chapels  had  been  churches,  and 
poor  men's  cottages  princes'  palaces.  It  is  a 
good  divine  that  follows  his  own  instructions:  I 
can  easier  teach  twenty  what  were  good  to  be 
done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  follow  mine 
own  teaching.  The  brain  may  devise  laws  for  the 
blood ;  but  a  hot  temper  leaps  o'er  a  cold  decree : 
such  a  hare  is  madness  the  youth,  to  skip  o'er  the 


TecBiTx  n. 


thii 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  ntall. 

»  Bomettmn.]   Somettmn  here  means, /orm^/y,  in  iith*r  time*. 

>>  He)iathneilhert«tin,Ftench,norltaliui;]  ThiiialiricaUllu- 

•lon  to  our  i^orance in  "  the  tonguei"  hu  not  )rct  l»>t  all  Iti  point. 
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meshes  of  good  counsel  the  cripple.  But 
reasoning*  is  not  in  thef  fashion  to  choose  me  a 
husband  r — 0  me,  the  word  choose  !  I  may  neither 
choose  whom  I  would,  nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike ; 
so  is  the  will  of  a  living  daughter  curbed  by  the 
will  of  a  dead  father: — Is  it  J  not  hard,  Nerissa, 
that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  refiise  none  ? 

Ner.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous ;  and  holy 
men  at  their  death  have  good  inspirations ;  tberS'^^H 
fore,  the  lottery'  that  ho  hath  devised  in  these  thre^^l 
chests,  of  gold,  silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who 
chooses  his  meaning  chooses  you.)  will,  no  doubt, 
never  be  chosen  by  any  rightly,  but  one  who  you 
shall  rightly  love.  But  what  warmth  is  there  in 
your  affection  towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors 
that  are  alremJy  come  ? 

PoR.  I  pray  thee,  oveniamo  them  ;  and  sa  thou 
namest  them  I  will  describe  them  ;  and  according 
to  my  description  level  at  my  affection. 

Neh.  First,  there  is  the  Neapolitan  prince. 

PoR.  Ay,  that's  a  colt,  indeed,  for  be  doth 
nothing  bnt  talk  of  his  horse ;  and  he  makes  it  a 
frreal  wpptopriation  to  his  own  good  parts  that  he 
can  shoe  him  himself:  I  om  much  afraid  my  lady 
his  mother  played  false  with  a  smith. 

Neb.  Then,  is  there  the  county  Palatine.(2) 

PoE.  He   doth   nothing   but   frown ; 
should  say.  An   you  will  not  hnve  me,   chootfi 
he  hcain  merry  tales,  and  smiles  not :  I  fear 
will  prove  tlio  weeping  philosopher  when  he  grows 
old,  being  so  fidl  of  unmannerly  sadness   in 
youth.    I  had  rather  bc§  maixied  to  a  death's  he 
with  a  bone  in  his  mouth,  tlian  to  either  of  these? 
God  defend  me  from  these  two  I 

Neb.  How  say  you  by  the  Frcnt^  lord,  tnonaiet^gH 
le  Bon  ?  !■ 

PoB.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let-  him  pass 
for  a  man.     In  tnith,  I  know  it  is  a  sin  to  be  a 
mocker  ;  but  ho  !  why,   lie  both   a   hoi-se   bctl 
than    the   Neapolitan's ;    a   better   bad    habit 
frowning    than   the   count  Palatine :  he 
man  in  no  man  ;  if  a  throstle  II  sing  he  falls  strnig 
a  capering;  bo  will  fence  with  his  own  shadow: 
if  I  should   nmiTV  liitn    I   should   marry   twenty 
liusbands  ;  if  ho  would  despise  mo  I  would  forgiv 
him  ;  for  if  he  love  me  to  madness  I  shall  H  neva 
requite  him. 

Neb.  Wiat  say  you  then  to  Fauconbridge,  tiie 
young  baron  of  England? 

Pen.  You  know  I  say  nothing  to  him  ;  for  1 
understands  not  me,  nor  I  him :  he  hath  neiti 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian;""  and  you  will  com*" 
into  the   coiul.,   and  swear   that  I   have  a  jioor 


CIW8 

bea^^l 

pass 
be  a 
eOa^m 

ligl^H 

iw: 

tiie 

>ith(^H 


(■)  First  rolio,  rouoii, 
C)  Firat  folio,  11  U. 
(II)  Old  ropin,  IruMU. 


(«)  FInl  folio  omiti,  tt> 
If)  Fir<t  folio,  lo^. 
(<I)  Fint  folio,  ik«»U. 
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pennyworth  in  the  English.  He  is  a  proper  man's 
picture  ; '  Imt,  alas !  who  can  converse  with  a  dumb 
nhow  ?  How  oddly  he  is  suited  !  I  think  ho 
bought  his  doublet  in  Italy,  his  round  hose  in 
France,  his  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  his  behariour 
everywhere. 

Nkb.  WTiat  think  you  of  tlie  Scottish  lord,""  his 
neighbour  ? 

Fob.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in 
him  ;  for  ho  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  tho 
^Englishman,  and  swore  lie  would  pay  hin)  again 
when  he  was  able  r  I  think  the  Frenchman  became 
liis  surety,  and  scaled  under  for  another. 

Ner.  How  like  you  the  young  German,  the 
duke  of  Sniony's  nephew  ? 

Pon.  Very  vilely  in  the  morning,  when  he  is 
sober ;  and  most  vilely  in  the  aflemoon.  when  ho 
is  drunk ;  when  ho  is  best,  he  Is  a  little  worse  than 
a  man ;  and  when  ho  is  worst,  he  is  little  better 
than  a  beast:  an  tho  worst  fall  that  ever  fell,  I 
hope  I  shall  make  shift  to  go  without  him. 

Nkr.  If  ho  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose 
the  right  casket,  you  should  refuse  to  perform  your 
father's  will,  if  you  should  refuse  to  accept  him. 

Pon.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  tlie  worst,  I  pray 
thee  set  a  deep  glass  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the 
contrary  casket;  for,  if  the  devil  l>c  within,  and 
that  temptation  without,  I  know  he  will  choose  it. 
I  will  do  anj-thing,  Nerissa,  ere  I  will  be  married 
to  a  sponge. 

Neb.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any 
of  these  lords :  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their 
determinations :  whieh  is,  indeed,  to  retura  to 
their  home,  and  to  trouble  you  vrith  no  more  suit ; 
unless  you  may  be  won  by  some  other  sort  than 
your  fathers  imposition,  depending  on  the  casketa. 

PoB.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla  I  will  die 
as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  be  obtained  by  the 
manner  of  my  father's  will.  I  am  glad  this  parcel 
of  wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  there  is  not  one 
among  them  but  I  dote  on  his  very  absence,  and  I 
pray  Go<l  grant'  them  a  fair  departure. 

Neb.  Do  you  not  rcmoraber,  latly,  in  your 
father's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar  and  a  soldier, 
that  came  hither  in  compaoy  of  the  marquis  of 
Montferrat  ? 

For.  Yes,  yes,  it  was  Bassanio ;  as  I  think,  so 
waa  he  colled. 


•  A  proper  mau'a  pieiHrf;]  ptoptr  mmnl  hnndMmt,  ecmtiif. 
The  word  with  this  imporl  ic  io  common,  tbsl  it  ii  need)ei<,  to 
fite  example*  .  tliey  m»y  be  found  in  every  piny  of  the  time. 

k  Tkt  Scottlih  lord. — j  Bo  the  quartoi,  which  were  printed 
before  the  scoewion  of  Jamci  I.  The  folio,  lOSS,  readi,  "the 
9thtr  lord,"  to  avoid  ffiving  offence  to  the  king  and  hii  coun- 
trymen. 

<  I  pray  God  f(rant  them — ]  The  flrit  folio,  m  obedience  Vi 
the  Act  paeied  in  the  reign  of  Jamca  I.  prohibiting  the  profane 
uac  of  holy  names,  hai,  "  /  wiMk  them  a  fair  departure." 

4  Tht  condition  of  a  taint, — 1  Condition  for,  natnrt,  di*potl- 
ilm,  aa  in  "  Richard  III."  Act  IV.  ge.  4  :— 


Nbb.  True,  matlam ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  my  fooli.sh  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best 
deserving  a  fair  lady. 

For.  I  remember  him  well ;  and  I  remember 
liim  worthy  of  thy  praise. 

Enta-  a  Servant. 

How  now  !  what  news  ?  • 

Sekv.  The  four  strangers  seek  fort  you,  madam, 
to  take  their  leave :  and  there  is  a  forerunner  come 
from  a  (iftii,  the  prince  of  Morocco  ;  who  brings 
word,  the  prince,  his  master,  will  be  here  to-night. 

For.  If  I  could  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  so 
good  lieart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  farewell,  I 
should  be  glad  of  his  approach  :  if  be  have  the 
condition"*  of  a  .TO-int,  and  the  complexion  of  a,  devil, 
I  Find  rather  ho  should  shrive  me  than  wive  me. 
Come,  Nerissa.  Sirrah,  go  before  ; 
\Miiles  we  shut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another 
knocks  at  the  door.  [_£xeunl. 


SCENE  III.— Venice.    A  Public  Place. 
Enter  Bassanio  and  Shtlock.O) 

Shy.  ITiree  thousand  ducats, — well. 

Bass.  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 

Shtt.  For  three  months,- — well. 

Bass.  For  tho  which,  as  I  told  you,  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

SiJY.  Antonio  sliall  become  bound, — well. 

Bass.  May  you  stead  me  ?  Will  you  pleajsure 
me  ?     Shall  I  know  your  answer  ? 

Shy.  Three  thousand  ducaU,for  three  months, 
and  Antonio  bound. 

Bass.  Your  answer  to  that. 

Shy.  Antonio  is  a  good  man.' 

Bass.  Hare  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the 
contrary? 

Shy.  Ho  !  no,  no,  no,  no ; — -my  meaning  in 
saying  he  is  a  good  man,  is,  to  have  you  under- 
stajid  me  that  he  is  sufficient :  yet  his  means  are 
in  supposition  :  he  hath  an  argosy  bound  to 
Tripolis,  another  to  tho  Indies ;  I  understand 
moreover   upon   the  Rialto,  he   hath  a  third  at 


(•)  Flrat  ft>lta  amita,  Hok  nam  I  ftc. 

(t)  Flnt  folio  omiu, /or. 

"  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  condition. 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof." 
\nd  tn  "  Othello,"  Act  II.  Sc.  I  :— 

■' ihe  ia  fuU  of  moat  bleat'd  condllian." 

•  Antonio  it  a  good  man.]    That  ia,  a  man  of  ■nbitaoce  and 
rfMponiihiUty  : — 

"  A  good  man, 

I  have  eoqiiiied  htm,  eighteen  hundred  a  year." 

Tlu  Dn-ll  U  Ah  Am,  Act  Itl.  8«,  1. 

897 


THE  iMEBCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[• 


Mexico,  a  fourth  for  England  ;  and  other  ventuit>a 
he  hath,  squandt-r'd*  abroad.  But  ships  are  but 
boai'ds,  Bailors  but  uicn :  there  be  land-rats  and 
water-rats,  lond-tliicvea  and  water-thieves  ; ''  I 
mean,  pirates  ;  and  then,  there  is  tlie  peril  of 
waters,  winds,  and  rocka.  The  man  is,  notwilli- 
stniidlng,  sufficient ; — three  thousand  ducats  ; — I 
tkjnk  I  may  take  his  bund. 

Bass.  Be  assured  you  may. 

Shy.  I  will  be  assured  I  may ;  and  that  I  may 
be  assured,  I  will  bethink  me.  May  I  speak  witli 
Antonio? 

Bass.  If  it  please  you  to  dine  with  us. 

SuY.  Yes,  to  smell  jwrk ;  to  eat  of  the  habit- 
ation whlfh  your  prophet,  the  Nazuj-ite,  conjuitid 
the  devil  into!  I  will  buy  with  you,  sell  with  you, 
talk  with  you,  walk  with  yuu,  and  so  following  ; 
but  I  will  nut  cut  with  you,  driidc  with  you,  nor 
pray  with  j'ou. — What  news  on  the  Eialto? — Who 
is  he  comes  here  ? 


Untei-  Antonio. 

Basb.  This  is  signior  ^Vntouio. 

Shy.  [J»tt/e.]  How  like  a  fawning  publican  he 
looks ! 
I  hate  him  for  he  is  a  Christian : 
But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity, 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  nnd  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usiuice  here  with  tis  in  Venice. 
If  I  con  catch  him  once  ujion  the  hip.H) 
I  will  feed  fut  the  ancient  gnidge  I  bear  him. 
He  hates  our  sacred  nation  ;  and  he  rails. 
Even  there  where  nierchonts  most  do  congregate, 
On  nic.  my  bnrgains,  and  my  well-won  •  thrift, 
\Miieh  he  calls  interest.     Cursed  be  my  ti'ibe 
If  I  forgive  him  1 

Bass.  Sliylock,  do  you  hear  ? 

SuY.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store  : 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  uji  the  gross 
Of  full  three  thousand  duciits.     What  of  thot  ? 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  furnish  me.     But  soft  :  how  mony  months 
Do  you  desire  ? — Best  you  fair,  good  signior ; 

[To  Antonio. 
Your  worship  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Ant.  'Shylock,  albeit  I  neither  lend  nor  borrow. 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excess. 
Yet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend, 
I'U  break  a  euslom  : — Is  he  yet  possess'd," 


(■)  Fiikt  folio,  ■n/(-ii'<ir». 

ft  Squuider'd  a6r(M(f.]  Stiunrntered,  of  old,  meADC  only  dwpvrwd 
or  tcatterfti,  not  u  now,  traiUtt,  dUsip4iltd. 

b  LAnd-thicves  nnd  water-tliicves;]  The  ancient  coptes  rmd 
"  watcr-thievc«  and  land  -thicvM,"  which,  there  can  be  iittlc  doult. 
wu  a  primer's  nr  trautcribcr's  error. 
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How  much  you  ♦  would  ?  [  Tb  BA£8.urin. 

SuY.  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Ant.  And  for  tlirec  months. 

Shy.  1  had  forgot; — throe  months,  you  told  me 
so. 
Well  then,  your  bond ;  and,  let  me  sec.    But 

you: 
Methought  you  said,  you  neither  lend  nor  borrow. 
Upon  advantage. 

Ant.  I  do  never  use  it. 

8ht.  \\nieu   Jacob  groz'd  bis  tmcle  Laboo' 
sheep. 
This  Jacob  fi-om  our  holy  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wise  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf) 
The  tliird  jKissessor ;  ay,  he  was  the  lliird. 

Ant.  And  what  of  him  ?  did  he  take  iutei 

Shy.  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  as  you  wi 
say, 
Dii-ectly  interest :  mark  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himself  wore  coraproiuis'd. 
That  nil  the  eanlings  which  were  streak'd  and 
Should  fall,  as  Jacob's  hire  ;  the  ewes,  being 
In  end  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams : 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was. 
Between  these  woolly  breeders,  in  the  act. 
The  Kkilfiil  shepherd  pill'd  me  certain  wands. 
And,  ill  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind. 
He  stuck  them  up  before  the  fulsome  cwe»  ; 
Who,  then  conceiving,  did  in  eaniug-time 
Fall  jiarly-colour'd  lambs,  and  those  were  Joeol 
Tliis  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest ; 
And  thrift  is  blessing,  if  men  steol  it  not. 

jVnt.  This  was  a  venture,  sii',  that  Jacob  8erT\l 
for ; 
A  thing  not  in  his  power  to  bring  to  pass. 
But  sway'd  and  fu^liiuu'd  by  the  hand  of  Uctt' 
\\'as  this  inserted  to  make  interest  good  ? 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver  ewes  and  rams? 

Shy.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  moke  it  breed  as  fast: 
But  note  me,  signior. 

Ant.  Mark  you  this,  Baseanio, 

The  devil  can  cite  scripture  for  his  purpose. 
An  evil  soul  produting  holy  witness. 
Is  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cheek  ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart ; 
O,  what  a  goodly  outside  falsehood  hatli  I 

Shy.  Thiee  thousand  ducats, — 'tis  a  good 
sum. 
Thi'ee  months  from  twelve,  then  let 
rote. 

Ant.  Well,  Shylock,  shall   we  be  beholden  In 
you? 


mo  see 


(•)  Fir>t  folio,  ht. 

'  tiluftt  poiHU'd, — ]  U  he  yet  l^formtd,    Tliut  la  Act  IT. 
SB.  1  :— 

"I  \MVe patuu'd  yoat  grace  of  *\uiX  I  purpoMk' 


I] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[scBjn:  ni 


Siry.  Sigtiior  Antonio,  many  a  time  anil  ofl,* 
the  Riatto(6)  you  have  ratctl  mo 
Lbout  my  monies,  ami  inv  iii*iinces  : 
Still  have  I  borne  il  with  n  pntient  shrag, 
For  BulTeratrce  is  the  badge  of  ftll  our  tribe  : 
Yuu  call  me, — mislR'liever,  cut-throat  dog. 
And  8]>et  upon  ray  Jewish  gftheiiline.C) 
And  all  for  use  of  that  which  is  niitio  own. 
Well  then,  it  now  appears  jou  need  my  help  : 
Go  to  tlien  :  yon  conie  to  me,  and  you  i^ay. 
Shylock,  we  tonuld  have  vumies  ;  Yuu  wiy  so  : 
You,  that  did  void  your  rliouin  u|mii  my  beanl, 
And  foot  me,  aa  you  8]iurn  a  stniiigcr  em- 
Over  your  thresliold  ;  monies  is  your  suit. 
Wliat  should  I  say  to  you '?     Should  1  not  Boy, 
JIath  a  d>Mi  money  1  is  it  possible 
A  cur  cm*  lend  three  thrmidnd  ditcals  ?  or 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman's  key, 
Witli  'bated  breath,  and  whispering  humbleness, 
Say  this. — 

Fair  sir,  you  spet  on  me  on  Wednesday  laM  ; 
You  tpurnd  me  nich  a  day  ;  another  time 
You  caird  me — do<j  ;  and  for  these  courte»in 
I'll  lend  you  thvn  much  monies  t 

Ant.  I  am  as  like  to  call  tliee  so  again, 
To  spet  on  tliee  again,  to  spuni  thee  too, 
If  tliou  wilt  h'lid  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  tliy  fiiend-s;  (for  when  did  friendship  take 
A  breed  forf  UaiTeri  metal  of  his  friend ?)" 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy ; 
Who,  if  he  break,  tliou  mayst  with  better  face 
Exact  tlic  penalty.J 

SuY.  ^^ly■  'o*'^  )'"''  '"•"'  J'""  storm 

1  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  love. 
Forget  tlie  shames  that  you  have  stain'd  nic  with. 
Supply  your  present  wntrts,  and  take  no  doil 
Of  usttiiee  for  my  numiea,  and  you'll  not  hear  me 
This  is  kind  I  offer. 

Ant.  This  were  kindness, 

SuTf.  This  kindness  will  I  show  ; 
Oo  with  nic  to  a  notary,  seal  mc  there 


(•)  Flrat  folio,  ihnKlil.  (t)  Pint  folio,  o/. 

(I)  Pint  foUo,  pmnUia. 

a  Many  a  rirae  and  nft. — ]  Tbiji  old  »aylnK,  equivalent  to  our 
"  Many  and  many  a  time,"  ocrun  again  In  "Juliu»Ciir«ar,"  Act  I. 
8c.  1:— 

-  Nnny  a  tine  and  nft 


RaTe  you  climbed  up  to  wall*  and  tijitttementii." 

*•  A  breed  for  b-nrren  metal  of  till  friend  f )  By  brtfd  i*  apparently 
meant  /r«ii  or  inlrreti.  Merea  aayt,  "Uauric  and  enen-asc  by 
IC'ild  and  silver  i«  unlawful,  because  a^nit  nature  ;  nature  hntli 
made  thein  ttrrilc  and  AafTeii,  uiuric  makei  Clicin  pruereativc." 

•  ^—  sea]  me  there 


Your  single  liond  ;  and,  in  a  nieiry  sport,' 

If  you  repay  nie  not  on  sueh  a  day. 

In  Bueli  n  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  as  are 

Exprcss'd  in  the  coiidilion,  let  the  forfeit 

Bo  nominated  for  an  equal  pimnd 

Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 

In  what  part  of  your  borly  pleasetli  •  me. 

AsT.    Content,   in   faith;    I'll   seal   to  such  n 
bond. 
And  say  (here  is  much  kindneas  in  the  Jew. 

B.AHs.  You  shall  not  seal  to  siieh  a  bond  for  me 
I'll  rutlicr  dwell''  in  my  neceasity. 

Ant.  Why,  fear  not,  nian,  I  will  not  fotfcit  il  ; 
Wilbin  these  two  months, — that's  a  month  before 
Tlii.s  bond  e.i![iireR, —  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

Suv.  O  father  Abraliom,  what  these  ChristiniK 
are, 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  suspect 
Tlie  thoughts  of  others  !     Pniy  von,  tell  me  ibis ; 
If  he  sboultl  break  his  day,!"*  what  sbnuld  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  ? 
A  jiound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  n  man. 
Is  not  so  estimable,  pnifilable  neither, 
As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.     I  soy. 
To  buy  his  favour,  I  extend  this  fiiendship  ; 
If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adieu  ; 
And,  for  my  love,  1  pniy  you  wrong  me  not. 

Ant.  Yes,  Shylock,  I  will  seat  unto  this  bond. 

Shy.  Then  meet  mo  foilhwith  at  the  notary's  ; 
Give  him  diixxtion  for  this  mcny  bond, 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  straighl  ; 
See  to  my  house,  left  in  t!ie  fearful*  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knave  ;  and  presently 
I  will  be  with  you.  \^Exit. 

A.VT.  Ilic  thee,  gentle  Jew. 

This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian  ;  he  grows  kind. 

Bass.  I  like  not  fair  tcmis  and  a  villain's  mind. 

Ant.  Come  on  ;  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay, 
My  ships  oomc  home  a  month  before  the  day. 

[A'jfeuni. 


(•)  PIrtt  foU^  il  pttatHk. 

Your  aintrle  bond  ;  and,  in  a  merry  aport. 
If  yuu  repay  me  not,  Sic] 

So  in  the  old  ballad  of  "  Gcrnutua." 

"  But  we  will  have  a  mtrrfjeatl 
Por  to  br  tallced  lonfr ; 
Vou  ahali  raaXe  me  a  btmd,  quoth  he, 
That  shall  be  large  and  strong." 

d  I'll  ralhrr  dwell.  Ste.]  That  it,  atiilr.  rimlinnr,  lie. 

s  Left  in  tJte  fvai(u\  guard—}  This  may  dcnulc  either  in  the 
guard  of  one  who  mokts  you  fearful  to  tnist  liinj ;  or  a  timorous, 
Jnint-hrarted  guard  :  the  former  is  the  usual  inlerprrtatioo. 


ZB9 


t  O 


jnemritk  of  CorntU.  Enter  t/ie  PniNCR  of 
Moaocco,  and  Ati  Train  ;  Portia,  Nrrissa. 
and  Uker  of  her  Attendiinta.' 

tdnu.  Midikc  inc  not  for  my  complexion, 
Tb**iMilvwed  livery  of  the  burnii«li'J  sun, 
T*  WiMn  I  un  •  neighbour,  and  near  bnxl. 
BrfaC  MM  IIm  Uire»t  creature  norlbtrani  bom, 
WImm  PbariNu'  fire  scarce  thaws  tbo  icicles, 
j^ll4  Id  M  make  incinion  for  your  love. 
To  fwm  wiM«e  blood  l«  reddest,'*  his,  or  mine. 
I  iiO  Ate,  lad/(  lhi<i  aspect  of  mine 
IfaA  fmi'i  the  raliant ;  by  my  lure,  I  swear, 
TIm  Iiw<  nntAitA  rirgina  of  our  clime 
f  W«  lov*^  lltoo :  I  would  not  change  this  hiic, 


#  jTalfT  lM,f  TW  0l4  ttac*  direclion  Is,  **  Bnltr  Monckut 
m  |Mn<'if**r"W  to  iMMr,  ••4  '*rr<  or  fanre  foltotcm  accar- 
tltttt,  0Mk  r-rlU,  Ktrrltf,  »md   Ikttr    Irniiu ;"    which,   u 

"■"  "* %»,  |«  mriotu,  M  ihowing  the  miuiner  in  which 

If  4yvtMd  on  the  tUgv  In  ShakeipMre'a  time. 
i%lli»dli  rtl  li   t. — )  "Itmuitbc  remembered," 
thai  nrf  kloo4  U  >  tnuUilonary  liitn  nr  courage. 

t  ailla  MM  of  bb  frighieil  •oldien,  x  lily-tirtfi  bof  ; 

3|^'|0  lllfti  tl*7r  MWtrda  are  uld  to  hart  lirrrt  at  t^it*  as 
^WTl  m^  aaciWaifMt*  and  timorouj  man  is  termed  a  milktop." 
4<ll*llfftrr*Tirf  II  wm  the  cuttnm  to  cover  their  ilislintfuiAhed 
4(a4  •»  a  f<i4  pall  Uutaad  of  a  black  one,  "  In  femeinbrance," 

mo 


Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  qa««n. 

Pub.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  M 
By  nice'  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes; 
B(.'.sidc3,  the  lottery  of  my  dentiny 
ISaiiD  me  the  right  of  voluntary  chooslog: 
But,  if  my  fatlicr  had  not  scantMl  mo. 
And  hcdg'd  nii^  by  hU  wit,*  to  yield  mrself 
W\i  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  told  yoa, 
Yoursolf,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fair 
.'Vs  any  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet. 
For  my  affection. 

Mob,  Even  for  that  I  thank  yxni ; 

Therefore,  I  pray  you,  lead  me  to  the  caakets. 
To  try  ray  fortune.     By  this  scimitar,-^ 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince. 


I 


according  to  GUnrillc,  **  of  thejrr  kardfmt  and  MMmi:  i 
Ihey  were  in  theyr  bloude.'* 

'  Bp  ntce  directiom  of  a  matiUn'i  'yv']  Jftc*,  froa  1' 
Saxon    neae,    or    A»f/c,    lender,    gentle,    hera    maaa 
MfutamtMk,  a*  in  "The  Tvo  Gentlemen  of   Vcrooa,**  A(l  I 
S«.  1,  and  in  other  placet :  -• 


'but  the  U  aifv  and  eoy. 


And  naught  eslreau  my  aged  rlogniactL' 

4  jimd  k*ify'd  mttbyhU  wit,H     Wil  In  DiU  cam  b    i 
iU  old  cigiuficatUin,  of  kmomtsdi*,  fortti^kt^  wttiimm. 


L_L 


ACT    H.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[sosj™  n. 


Thnt  won  lliree  fields  of  sultan  Solymnn, — 
I  noul<l  o'erstare  the  ateniest  ej'cs  that  took, 
Outbrave  the  heart  most  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  sucking  cubs  from  tiie  Hho-bear, 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey, 
To  vi'm  tho<>,  My,     But,  ala*  the  wfiile  !  * 
If  Ilftvules  and  Lichas  pinj  at  dice 
"VMiieh  is  the  hotter  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  bj  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand  : 
So  is  Alcide3  beaten  by  his  page  ;  * 
And  so  may  I,  bhrnl  fortune  Icatiing  mc, 
Miss  that  which  ono  unworthicr  may  attain, 
Anil  (lie  with  grieving, 

I'Dtt.  You  must  take  your  chance ; 

And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all, 
Or  swear,  before  you  choose, — ^if  you  chooso  wrong, 
Never  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage ;  therefore  be  advis'd. 

Mob.  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  unto  my 
chance. 

PoR.  First,  forward  to  the  temple;  after  dinner 
Your  hajiiird  .ihall  bo  made.  [^Uomett. 

MoH.  Gt>od  fortune,  then  1 

To  make  me  bleaa'd,  or  cursed'st  among  men. 


SCENE  IT.— Venice.     A  Street. 

Enter  LAtmcKLOT  Gobbo." 

LAtTN.  Certainly,  my  conscience  will  ser^'c  mc 
to  run  from  this  Jew,  my  master.  The  fiend  is  at 
mine  elliow,  and  tempts  me ;  saying  to  me, — Gohbo, 
Launcelol  GM'O,  good  Launcelot,  or  good  Gobbo, 
or  good  Launcelot  Gobbo,  me  your  legs,  take  the 
gtart,  run  away. — My  conscience  says, — no  ;  take 
he^,  honett  Launcelot;  take  heed,  honett  Gobbo,- 
or  (as  aforesaid)  hojiftt  Lniincelot  Gobbo  ;  do  not 
run  :  scorn  riinnin;/  with  thy  liteh : '  well,  llie  most 
courageous  fiend   bids  me  pack;    Via/  says  the 


{•)  Old  text,  raj«. 

»  J9a(,  alu  tliewliilc!]  The  vcmaruUr  phraie,  alas,  or  wot 
tk*  vhiie,  sppeur*  to  have  been  a  purenthclical  cjaruUUon  of 
aoaow,  with  no  more  drtcnnlnalc  meaning  than  l*i«ti>l'»  "lament 
therefore,"  or  our  "ifi  sad  to  think."  It  occura  again  In 
"Henry  V."  Act  IV.  Be.  7:- 

"  For  many  of  our  ptincei  (ipo*  tht  wklltn 
Lie  drown'd  and  toak'd  In  mercenary  blood." 

And  In  "  JuUai  Cniar,"  Act  1.  Sc.  i  :— 


—  for  Roman!  now 


Rave  thewt  and  Itnihi  like  to  their  anceiton, 
But,  wot  Mr  whilr  I  our  falbera'  mindi  are  dead." 

1>  jr«(fr  LitncCELoT  Gobbo.]  In  the  old  coplef,  Sntrr  Ikr  Clowne 
atomr;  tbrouKhout  the  play,  too.  thi»  character  ii  generally  deaig- 
naled  a*  "Clowne"  on  hit  vntrance  and  etil. 

e  Scorn  runninit  with  thy  hecli  ;]  TbU  HituratiTe  manner  of 
f  ipreuing  a  icornful  rejection  of  anythinn.  1»  not  no  nncommon 
thai  It  need  hate  puialed  the  oritlct  ai  11  haa  done.  It  occura 
In  "Mu?h  Adoaboul  Nothing,"  Act  III.  8c.  4:—"  O  illefitimate 


fiend;  away/  says  the  fiend. /or  the  heavetu* 
rowte  n/)  a  brave  mind,  says  the  fiend,  aiid  run. 
Well,  my  conscience,  hanging  about  the  neck  of 
my  heart,  says  very  wisely  to  me, — my  honest 
friend  Launcelot,  being  an  lionett  man's  son  :  or 
rather  an  honest  woman's  srjii  ; — for,  indeed,  my 
father  did  something  smnrk,  wmiething  grow  to, 
he  had  a  kind  of  taste ; — w^cll,  my  conscience  says, 
Laitnceloi,  budge  not:  budge,  says  the  fiend; 
budge  not,  says  my  conscience  ;  Conscience,  say  I, 
yon  counsel  well ;  fiend,  say  I,  you  counsel  well : 
to  he  ruled  by  my  conscience,  I  should  stay  with 
the  Jew  my  master,  who  {God  bless  the  mark  !)  is 
a  kind  of  devil ;  anil  to  nin  away  from  the  Jew,  I 
should  be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who,  saving  your 
rcrercnce,  is  the  devil  himself.  Certainly,  the 
Jew  is  the  very  deril  incarnation :  and,  in  my 
ooniieience,  my  conscience  is  but*  a  kind  of  hard 
conscience,  to  offer  to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the 
Jew :  the  fiend  gives  the  more  friendly  counsel : 
I  will  run,  fiend  ;  my  hceU  ore  at  your  command- 
ment, I  will  run. 


Enter  Old  Gobbo,*  with  a  basket. 

Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you ;  I  pray  you, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's? 

Laun.  [Anide.']  O  heavens,  this  i»  my  true- 
Iwgotten  fitllier!  who,  being  more  than  Rnnd-blind, 
high-gravel  blind,  knows  me  not :  I  will  try  con- 
fusion.s'  with  him. 

Gob.  Master,  young  gentleman,  I  pray  you 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's? 

Laun.  Turn  upon  your  right  hand  at  the  next 
turning,  but,  at  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your 
left ;  marry,  at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no 
hand,  hut  turn  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's  house. 

God.  By  God's  son  ties,"  'twill  be  a  hard  way 
to  Tiit.  Can  you  tell  me  whether  ono  Ijnuncelot, 
that  dwells  with  him,  dwell  with  him,  or  no? 

liAvn,  Talk  you  of  young  muster  Launcelot  ? — 


(•)  Pint  folio  omita,  bml. 

cnnitrdctlon!  T  itfm  Ikat  leitk  mg  k^nU."  Bo  alan  in  nowland'i 
Colicctiun  of  EpiKTami  and  Salirea,  called  "The  Letting  o( 
Humouri  niodd  in  the  Head  Vaine,"  1611.— 

"Bidde  me  goe  aleepef  /  tcvrmt  tl  ititb  mji  httUt." 

And  again,  in  "  A  Crew  of  Kind  Goaaipi,"  1000:— 

"  And  teilh  mj/  heelet,  i  ttorne  it,  by  the  Lord." 

J  For  the  heavens—]  rtllTord,  by  a  note  on  "  Every  Man  Out  of 
Hia  Humour,"  Act  II.  Sc.  1,  haj  aaved  thia  "pretty  oath"  from 
the  prohibition  with  nhirh  it  waa  threatened  by  the  Shnkeapcare 
commentatora.  The  meaning,  aa  he  baa  ahown  by  a  atring  of 
inatancca,  i>  aiiuply,  fry  hearttn! 

'  UoBBo,— J  Steevena  surmltcd  that,  aa  Ooibo  la  Italian  for 
cnok-bark,  Shakeapcara  deaigned  the  old  man  to  be  repreaented 
with  th.it  ilcfnrralty. 

r  Confualona  ]  Bo  thequanoby  Iteyea,  and  thefollo;  Rotwrta 
qunrlo  hat,  ronetu*iunM. 

$  B)  Ocift  tontlea,- ]  Somlitt  i>  a  corraption  of  lonH'lln. 

D  n  2 


Mark  niP  ni)w — [asile] — now  will  I  raise  the 
watera. — Talk  ymi  of  yxiiMg  tunskT  Lnmicolot  ? 

God,  Nh  iii'ii/er,  sir,  liiit  ii  pmir  nmn'a  sitii :  liia 
father,  though  I  suiy  it,  is  an  honeit  cxcccJing 
j»u<jr  man,  nivil,  Ciinl  \<v  tiiiiiiliLMl,  wl-11  to  live. 

Lavn.  \\Vli,  Ift  his  fatlier  lie  wliat  ii  will,  wo 
talk  of  younjj  ma'^ter  I^nunwlot. 

Odb.  Your  WKi-ship's  friend,  mid  Jjauticelot,  sir.* 

Laltj.  But  I  {irnj  jou  er^o,  old  man,  ergo,  I 
ho»ct;ch  you.  talk  you  of  young  ninster  Lnunuelot. 

Gob.  Of  Launcelot,  an't  please  your  niastor- 
ship. 

liAUN.  Srgo,  master  Launcelot;'  talk  not  of 
master  linuncelot,  father;  for  tlic  young  guntloninn 
(acennling  to  fates  and  destinies,  and  such  odd 
sayings,  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branches  of 
leoniing)  is,  indeet!,  deceased ;  or,  as  you  would 
say  in  [ilain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 

Gon.  Man-y,  God  forhid  !  the  lioy  wn.s  the  very 
staff  of  my  age,  my  very  prt:)[). 

Laun.  Do  1  look  like  o  cudgel,  or  ii.  hovel- 
post,  a  staff,  or  a  pr>jp?  [ewkfr] — Do  you  know 
me,  father? 

(roil.  Alack  the  day,  I  knew  you  not,  young 
gentleman  :  but,  I  pray  you  teti  lue,  is  my  boy 
(God  rest  his  soul !)  alivo  or  dead  ? 


(')  Ptnl  roDo  omiU,  ><r. 

»  S'g^,  master  Launcelot ;]  The  humour  here,  which  coniUti 

In  Ltuncrlut's  ilctcrnilntfllon  to  t>o  diitnlllcd  by  the  title  uf  mirutfr, 

snd  Ule  uld  man'*  unwilllnKneM  »o  to  hunuur  hliu,  l»  Icsa  a(i- 

parvnl  in  wriling  th«n  in  actinjr.  whore  the  M,u/rr  Lmiiiit'ldt 

4()2 


»[tig; 


Tmun,  Do  you  not  know  nie,  father  ? 

Goo.  Alaek,  sir,  I  am  sand-bliud,  I  know 
not. 

Laun.  Nay,  indeed,  if  ynu  had  3-our  cyoB  ytw 
might  fail  of  thf  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father 
that  knows  his  own  child.  Well,  old  mim,  I  will 
toll  you  news  of  your  son  :  give  me  your  blessing 
truth  will  eemc  to  light ;  murder  caiinot  lie 
kmg ;  a  man's  sou  may ;  but,  in  the  end 
wilt  out.  [Xi 

Gob.  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  up;  I  am  awe  you 
arc  not  Lmineelot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Fray  you,  let's  have  no  more  Ibol 
about  it,  but  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  T<auni 
lot,  your  boy  that  was,  your  son  that  is,  yourcl 
that  shall  be. 

God.  I  cannot  think  yon  ore  my  son. 

Laitn.  I  know  not  what  I  shall  tliink  of  that: 
but  I  ant  Lainieelot,  the  Jew's  man ;  and  I  am 
sure  Mnj'gcry,  your  wife,  is  my  mother.  M 

Gon.  ller  name  is  Margery,  indeed:  I'll  ■ 
swoiri.  if  thou  be  Launcelot,  ihou  art  mine  own 
Hesh  and  liioixl.  Tjord  worshippe<l  might  he  be  I 
what  a  l>eanl  lia.<t  thou  got  I  tliou  hast  got  more 
hair  on  thy  chin  than  Dobbin  my  phill-hor«e 
on  his  tail.'' 


can  be  renderiM]  vulBdenlly  emphatic, 

1"  Than  Dobbin  my  phill-hnrjc  has  on  liiltall.l  Sta?ctr»*i 
nnl  itnprobably  fnun  the  lime  of  Shnlteopeare  litintclf,  makM 
Lnunrulol,  at  l)ii«  point,  kneel  with  hi*  Iwok  to  tin  ■and-bliod 
old  rather,  who,  of  cuurte,  mistakes  his  long  back  hiir  for  ■ 
beard,  of  which  hit  face  is  perfectly  innocent 


I 


k 


Lai'N.  It  !-hoiilil  seon  llicn,  llijit  Dubhin's  tail 
grows  baokwaid  ;  I  am  surt!  Iiu  had  more  hair  of 
Ilia  tail,  than  I  have  of  my  face,  when  I  hist  k«w 
him. 

Gob.  Lord,  how  art  lliou  cliangcd!  JIow  dost 
thou  mid  thy  iiiast*'!-  agrco  ?  I  have  hroitfjht  liiin 
a  prew'Tit.     1  Tow  'gu-e  you  now  ? 

Lai;n.  Well,  well ;  but  for  niiiio  own  part,  as  I 
Imvc  set  up  my  rest  to  niii  away,  bo  1  will  not  rest 
till  I  have  lun  some  ground.  My  mnster 'a  a  very 
Jew.  Give  him  a  present !  give  him  a  halter :  I 
nin  fiiniished  in  his  senice  ;  you  may  tell  every 
linger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am  glad 
you  are  come  i  give  me*  ynur  ])re»ent  to  one  ma-ster 
Bossonio,  who,  indeed,  gives  rare  new  liveries ; 
if  I  serve  not  him,  I  will  run  u»  far  as  God 
has  any  ground. — O  rare  f<irtune  !  here  eomes  the 
man  ; — to  him,  father;  for  I  am  a  Jew  if  I  serve 
the  Jew  any  longer. 


Enter  Basb^oto,  with  Leonakdo,  a^id  otfier 

Followers. 


Bass.  You  may  do  so : — hut  let  it  be  so  liastcd, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  failliest  by  five  of  the 
clock.     See  these  letters  delivereil ;  put  the  liveries 


•  Gtrr  me  yoMr  prr*e*l  tn  ome  mtuter  Rauartia,—]  "  The  BW.  in 
•uch  •  phrase  a>  Ihe  inwcnt,"  Mr.Craik  rcmukii,  on  apaMSXeof 
the  «iini«  connlrucllon.  in  "  Jullu«  Cir»ai."  "  may  be  eoniidered 
u  being  in  the  tame  pivdjcuncnt  with  the  my  in  my  lord,  or  the 


to  making ;  and  desire  Gratiano  to  come  auon  to 
my  lodging.  [Exit  u  Senant. 

Laih*.  To  him,  father. 

Gob.  God  blew  your  worship  ! 

Bass.  Gmmcrcyl  W'ouldst  tliou  aught  with 
me? 

God.  Here's  my  son,  sir.  a  poor  hoy, — 

IjAun.  Nut  a  [Kjor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's 
man  ;  that  woidd,  sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify, — 

Gon.  lie  hath  a  great  infection,  sir,  as  one 
would  say,  to  serve, — 

Laiin.  Indecil,  the  short  and  the  long  is,  I 
serve  the  Jew,  and  liave  a  desire,  as  my  &tlicr 
shall  specify, — 

Gob,  His  master  and  he  (saving  your  worship's 
ivvcrence)  are  scarce  cater-cousins  : — 

Laun,  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the 
Jew  having  done  me  wrong,  dolh  cause  me,  as  my 
father,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  .'ihall  friitify  unto 

.you. — 

Gob,  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would 
bestow  upon  your  worship  ;  and  my  suit  is, — 

Laxin.  In  very  brief,  the  suit  is  imi><?rtincnt  to 
myself,  as  your  worship  shall  know  by  Ibis  honest 
old  man ;  and,  tliough  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet,  poor  man,  my  father. 


noM  in  the  French  momtemr.  The  bell  commentary  on  the  ua« 
of  the  pronoun  that  we  bare  here  t»  in  the  AMogue  tietween 
PetTucio  and  tus  tervant  Grumio  in  *  Taniinft  of  the  Shrew,* 
Act  I.  Sc.  2  :— '  Pkt.  Villain,  I  lay,  liDoclt  me  here  soandly,*  flic." 
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f.CT  II.] 


THE  MEBClIAilT  OF  VENICE. 


Bass.  Ouo  tpeak  for  both  : — wliat  would  vou? 

Lacn.  Serve  you,  sir. 

Gon.  Tliat  ia  the  very  rlafect  of  the  matter,  sir. 

Bass.  I  knoir  thee  well,  thou  hnst  obtain'd  thy 
puit: 
Shy  lock,  ftiy  mnatcr,  spoke  with  me  this  day. 
Ami  hath  pj-eferr'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment, 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  is  very  well  parted 
between  my  master  iShylock  and  you,  sir ;  you 
have  the  grace  of  God,  sir,  and  ho  hath  enough.* 

Bass.  Thou  speak '»t  it  well.     Go,  father,  with 
thy  son : — 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  inquire 
My  lodging  out : — give  him  a  livery 

[To  hii  Followers, 
More  guarded''  than  his  fellows:  see  it  done. 

Laun.  Father,  in : — I  cannot  get  a  service,  no ! 
— I  have  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head ! — Well 
[lookiiiff  on  his  pahn]  ;  if  any  man  iu  Italy  have 
a  fairer  table,'  which  doth  offer  to  swear  upon  a 
book,  I  shall  have  good  fortune !  Go  to,  here's  a 
Bimfile  line  of  life  !  (2)  here  's  a  small  triBe  of  wives : 
alas,  fifteen  wives  is  nothing  ;  nleven  *  widows  and 
nine  maids,  is  a  simple  coming  in  for  one  man ; 
otid  then,  to  'scape  drowning  thrice ;  and  to  bo  in 
peril  of  my  life  with  the  edge  of  a  feather  bed ; 
hero  are  simple  '8<:a})e8 !  Well,  if  fortune  bo  a 
woman,  she's  a  good  wench  for  this  gear. — Father, 
come.  I'll  take  my  IcttTO  of  tho  Jew  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye.* 

[Ej-eutU  Launxklot  and  Old  Gobbo. 

Bass.  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on 
this; 
These  things  being  bought,  and  orderly  bestow'd, 
Retiu-n  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-niglit 
My  best  esteem'd  acijuHintanco :  hie  thee,  go. 

Lkon.  My  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  herein, 

Enter  Gratiano. 

Gba.  Where's  your  master? 
Lbon.  Yonder,  sir,  he  walks. 

[Exit  Leon. 


(*)  Tint  folio  omltl,  o/nn  rjft. 

»  You  hare  the  Rare  of  Ood,  lii,  and  be  hmh  enough.]  The 
proverb  referred  to  ii,  "The  grace  of  Ood  i»  betler  than  ricnei;" 
or.  In  the  8rot»*  form  of  it,  •'God'i-jrracc  in  ge.v  enough." 

0  Mort  ftuardcd — ]  That  1«,  more  ornamen/^tj.  A  gtiaril  wai, 
properly,  the  welt  or  border  of  a  garment;  and  lo called,  frolu  iti 
guarding  the  ituff  IVom  being  torn. 

c  A  fairtr  table, — ]  Tabtt,  in  palmistry,  li  the  palm  of  the 
hand.—  "  Benit.  Faire*.  one,  I  have  skill  in  palmUtry.  Wift. 
Good  nijr  Lord,  what  do  yon  find  there  f  Btan.  In  good  eomeitt, 
I  do  find  written  here  all  my  good  fortune  liei  in  your  hand. 
Tf/r.  You'll  Iceep  a  very  bad  house  then ;  you  may  lee  by  the 
«mallDell  of  the  tabtt." — Middlktok's  Ami)  Thing  fur  a  QuUt 
Lift,  Act  II.  Sc.  I. 

•  Aleven.]  So  the  old  text,  and  rightly;  afern  being  a  eomcncm 
Tulgarldm,  which  waf.  probably,  pronounced  "alefen.** 

•  £om#f>ia^ /oo  lib.ral;— ]  Llbtrai  ij  uaed  here  in  ita  ancient 
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LIU         I 

ith 


GoA.  Signior  Baas&nio, — 

Bass.  Gratiano  I 

Gba.  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Bass.  You  have  obtain'd 

Gba.  Yon  must  not  deny  me :  I  must  go  with 
you  to  Belmont. 

Bass.  Why,  then  you  must. — But  bear 
Giiitiano ; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude  and  bold  of  voice 
Parts,  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  in  such  eyes  a-*  otu-s  appear  not  fault.'* :    ("si 
But  where  thou  art '  not  known,  why,  tlicre  they 
Something  too  liberal : ' — pray  thcc,  fake  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  mo<lesty,  [vi( 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  bel 
I  bo  misconstcr  d  in  the  place  I  go  to. 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gila.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 

If  I  do  not  put  on  a  8olH?r  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then, 
Wear  proyer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurcl 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  e^ 
Tlius.with  my  hat,  and  sigh,  and  say  Amen  /(*> 
Usf!  all  the  ohseiTance  of  civility. 
Like  one  well  studied  in  a  sod  ostcnt' 
To  pleaKC  his  grandam, — never  trust  me  more. 

Bass.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing. 

Gha.  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night ;  you  shall 
gage  me 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Bass.  No,  that  were  pity ; 

I  would  entreat  j-ou  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  friends 
Tlmt  piiqiose  merriment.     But  fare  you  well, 
I  have  some  business. 

Gha.  And  I  must  to  Lorenzo  and  the  rest; 
But  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-time.        [Exewit. 

SCENE  III.— Venice.    A  Room  in  Shylock'r 
Howe. 

Enter  Jessica  and  Launcxlot.  ■ 

I  am  soiTy  thou  wilt  leave  my  father  so ; 
?11,  and  thou,  a  meriy  devil, 


Jp.8. 


Our  house 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Mry  are. 


'Act) 


•eniic  of  Hc«wtio%t;  aa  in  "  Much  Ado  about  Nolhiag,' 
Sc.  1  :— 

"  Who  bath,  Indeed,  moat  like  a  Mf»i  villain,"  Ac. 

And  In  "Hamlet,"  Act  IV.  Ho.  7  :— 

" and  long  purplea, 

That  liberal  ihopherdi  give  a  gnaaer  name." 
f  Sail  optent — ]  OttemI  Ik  meant  perhap*  for  tuotv  ihaji 
Ofpenranct,  and   implici  parade  or  diiplap.     The  wnri]   ocrifl 
again  in  tlie  eighth  Kccnc  of  thif  act.  with  the  iiune  purport  i— •] 
"  Dc  mcny  and  employ  your  obiefeat  thought!. 
To  courtshipt  and  luch  fair  ottenU  of  love." 
And  In  "  Henry  V."  (Chorui)  Act  V.  :— 

"  Olring  full  trophy,  ligna],  and  ottn$ 
Quite  from  hunae'lf,  to  Ood." 


Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousncss : 
But  fare  tliee  well :  there  is  a  ducat  for  theo. 
And,  Launcclot,  soon  at  supjier  slmlt  thou  see 
I^rcnzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  gucat : 
Give  him  this  letter ;  do  it  secretly, 
And  so  farewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  father 
Sec  me  in  •  talk  with  thee. 

Laun.  A<Ucu  I — tears  exhibit  my  tongue.  Most 
beautiful  pagan, — most  sweet  Jew  I  If  a  Chris- 
tian did*  not  ])lay  the  knave  and  get  thee,  I  am 
nnieh  deceived.  But,  adieu  !  these  foolish  drops 
Hn  something  t  driiwn  m\  manly  spiiit  :   adieu  ! 

[Krif. 

Je8.  Farewell,  good  Lautn-efot. 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  l.s  it  In  me. 
To  be  ftshatn'd  to  be  my  fatlier's  child  I 
But  thougli  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood. 


(•1  FinI  folio  «miU,  <«.  («)  Pint  roUo,  nmmliiii. 

If  ■  Cluii$i4u>  did  net  play  tlu  kHOtt—'i  Thia,  the  irue 


I  am  not  to  his  m.innors  :  O  Ijorenzo ! 

If  thou  koep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife ; 

Become  a  Oliriatian,  and  thy  loving  wife.      [Exit. 


SCENE  IV,— Venice.     A  Street. 
Enter  Gratxano,   Lobenzo,  Salabino,   and 

SOLAMO. 

Lob.  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  in  suppcr-tirae, 
Disguise  us  at  my  lotlging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 

Gba.  We  have  not  nuide  good  preparation. 

Salab,  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch- 
bearers.'' 


raadlng,  li  flnt  found  in  the  folio,  ;632.    All  the  euUci  edUioai 
hrtve,  "rfo*  not  net  thee.*'  &c. 
>>  Toichbcann.]  See  Note  (l"|,  p.  Hi, 
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ACT  n.) 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[«cnre  T. 


Solan.  Tia  vilo,   iiiiK-ss    it   niny  bo  quuiiill^- 
ordcred. 
And  bcUrr,  in  my  mind,  nut  undoilook.       pioiirs, 

Lon.  ''I' is  now  but  four  oVlofk  ;  wu  have  two 
To  furnish  us. — 

Etiter  Launcelot  mlh  a  letter. 

Friend  Lnuneclot,  wlint  's  the  news  ? 

liAUN.  An  it  sball  plensc  you  to  hivak  up  this,* 
it  plmll  •  Bceni  to  signify.  [hand  ; 

Lull.  I  know  the  Imiid  :    in  fnilh,  't  18  a  fuir 
And  wliiti'i'  thini  tliu  paper  it  writ  on, 
Is  t  the  fair  hand  that  wiit. 

Gba.  Lovo-ncw8,  in  faith. 

Laitn.  By  your  leave,  sir. 

IjOB.  Wliitlier  gocst  thou  ? 

TjAiTN.  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  ray  obi  ninstvr  the 
Jew  to  Bup  to-night  witli  my  new  master  tlie 
Cbristinn, 

Li>R.  H(dd  here,  tnkc  this : — tell  gentle  Jessica, 
1  »viil  not  fail  her  ; — siK-ok  it  pnvately  : 
Go,     Gentlemen,  will  you   prepare  you   fbr  this 
mosque  to-uigbt? 

[Exit  Launcblot. 
1  nm  provided  of  a  lorelibcnror.  [straight. 

Salab.    Ay,    marry.   I  '11    be  gone   about    it 

Solan.  And  so  will  I. 

Lob.  Meet  me  and  Gratiano, 

At  Grntiano's  lodjring  some  lumr  hence. 

Salab.  'Tis  good  we  ilo  so. 

[E.teunl  Salab.  and  Solajj. 

Gba.  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica  ? 

Lob.  I  inu»t  needs  tell  thee  all.     She  hatli 
directed 
How  T  shall  take  her  from  her  father's  house ; 
Wliat  gold  and  jewels  she  Ls  funii.sh'd  with  ; 
Wliat  page's  suit  she  hath  in  rondinesa. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven, 
It  will  be  for  his  gentle  daughter's  sake  : 
And  never  dorc  misfortune  cross  her  foot, 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  excuse, — 
That  she  is  is.iiie  to  a  faithless  Jew. 
Come,  go  with  mo  ;  peruse  this  as  thou  gocst : 
Fair  Jessica  shall  he  my  foi-chbcorcr.       [Exeunt. 


SCENE  v.— Venice.     J5e/br<  Shylock'*  ^owe. 

Enter  Sbylock  and  Laitncblot.'' 

Shy.  Well,  thou  shnlt  see,  thy  eyes  shull  be 
thy  judge. 


<*)  Fiihl  folio,  lAnJf  il. 


(t)  FU>1  folio, /. 


•  To  hrerik  up  this,—)  Soc  Note  (d),  p.  OB. 

**  Sw/.T  Shy  LOCH  and  LAOHcitor.]  The  originAl  stage  dircc. 
tiutt  Ln  Heyt'^'  c|UArto  and  the  foliu  in  too  curious  to  bv  omitted, 
**Bnttr  Jev,  and  kii  man  that  a/as  Ikt  Clamnt." 
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The  diffeivncc  of  old  8bylock  and  Bassnnio  : — 
WImt,  Je».«iea  I — thou  sbalt  not  gormandise. 
An  thou  host  done  with  me  ; — What.  Jessica  ! —  , 
Atitl  sleep,  and  snoi-e,  and  rend  apparel  out ;  — 
Wiy,  Jessica,  I  soy  ! 

Lait*.  Why,  Jessica !  [call. 

Shy.  \Yl\o  bids  tliee  coll  ?     I  do  not  bid  tliinj 

Latn.  Your  woiTshiji  was  wont  to  IcU  me,  I 

eoidd  do  nothing  without  bidding. 


Enter  Jbsbioa. 

Jk8.  Call  you  ?     What  is  your  will  ? 

Shy.  I  am  bid  forth"  to  supper,  Jessica  ; 
There  arc  my  keys. — But  wherefore  should  I  go 
I  nm  not  bid  for  love  ;  they  flatter  me: 
Il(i(  yet  I'll  go  in  hate,  to  feed  upon 
Till'  prodigal  Cbiistian. — Jessica,  my  girl, 
lyook  to  my  boiisu. — I  am  right  loth  to  go ; 
Tlieiv  is  some  ill  a-brewing  towartls  my  rest. 
For  I  did  dream  of  mouey-bogs  tri-uight. 

Laun.    I   be-scech   you,   sir,   go ;    my    youn| 
master  doth  expect  your  reproach. 

Shy.  So  do  I,  his. 

Laun.  And  they  have  conspired  together. — ^I 
will  not  say,  yon  sbfiil  see  a  ma«quc  ;  but  if  you 
do,  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  my  nose  fell 
tt-b!cfding  on  Black-Monday  last,  at  six  o'clock 
i'  the  morning,  falling  out  that  year  on  Aah-( 
Wcdncwlay  was  foiu'  year  in  the  afternoon. 

Shy.  What !   ore  there  masques  ?     Hear  you 
me,  Jessica  : 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  and  when  you  hear  the  drum, 
.Vnd  the  vile  squealing  of  the  wry-neck'd  fife,* 
t'liiiiibor  not  you  •  ii[i  t^j  the  ca.semcnts  then. 
Nor  thru.st  your  head  into  the  jiublie  street. 
To  gnie  on  Christian  fools  with  vamish'd  faces : 
But  stop  my  house's  ears,  I  mean  my  coscmcnle ; 
Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  fo|)[>ery  enter 
My  sober  bouse. — By  Jacob's  staif  I  swear, 
I  have  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 
But  I  will  go. — Go  you  before  we,  surah  ; 
Say,  I  will  come. 

Laun.  I  will  go  before,  sir. — 

Mistress,  look  out  at  window  for  all  this  ; 
There  will  come  o  Christian  by. 
Will  Ije  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.     [ExU  LaumJ 

Shy.  \M»at  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  offspring 
ha? 

Jf.8.  His  words  were,  Farewell,  mittress  ; 
thing  else. 


n 


(•J  Pint  folio,  yiiii  nol. 

'  I  am  bid  fbrth— ]    t  am  turilri  uul.     Bid  in  old  Uncliu*^ 
was  frrquently  used  for  inrilation. 

i  Th,  WTyneek'd  (Ifc.— )  The  performer,  not  the  inttmineiit, 
i>  meant.  "  A  X/r  i>  a  irrtnrekl  muttrian.  for  he  al«a)r»  lonU 
•warfrom  bii  Inatramuit.''— Babvabt  BicaH'a  Apluritma,  1(11, 


'^ 


Shy.  The  ])aU'li'  is  kind  enough;  but  a  huge 
feeder, 
StmiI-«low  in  pmHt,  atid  *  lip  »l('0|is  liy  <lay 
Aliiro  timii  the  wild  cat  i   <Iitoios  hive  not  with  tup, 
Tlierefurc  I  pnrt  with  liim  ;   and  ]Mirt  with  him 
'I\)  one,  that  I  woukl  have  liim  help  to  waste 
HiR  hormw'd  jmrse. — Well,  Jessica,  go  iu  ; 
Perhop»,  1  will  return  immediately  ; 
Do  B8  T  bid  yuii,  shut  duore  after  you : 
Fatl  bind ,  f(ul  find  ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mitid.  \Exit. 

Jes.  Fivrewell ;  and  if  my  fortune  Iw  not  cruiw'd, 
I  have  a  father,  you  a  daughter,  lust.  \_E»t. 

SCENE  VI.— 77<«  tame. 

Enter  Qratiano  otut  Sauabjno,  matqiud. 

Oba.    This   is   Uie   pent-house,    under   which 
Lorenzo 


(•)  Pint  folio,  »■(. 

•  Tkt  pitch—)  8m  note  (■>),  p.  Sit. 

k  H«w  It/ft  ft  jrounkcr,  or  a  prodifoi, — ]  The  uld  cupiei  rcftd, 
apmtiiHfrr:  Ihc  emendation,  which  wa*  made  by  Ruwe,  i»  fully 
JuiUfled  by  the  folloving  paaai);*  in  "Henry  VI."  Part  111. 
Act  II.  8e.  1  ■  — 

"  8e4>  how  the  mominit  opc4  her  Koldcn  KA(e», 
And  lakes  her  farewell  of  the  gloriou*  autil 


Dc'sir'd  us  to  make  stand.* 

Salab.  ITis  hoar  is  almost  post. 

GnA.  And  it  is  marvel  ho  onf-dwelk  his  hour, 
For  loveiTj  ever  niti  iK'fure  the  clcick. 

Salab.  O,  (on  timet*  fa.«ler  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  t  love's  bonds  new  made,  tliaii  they  arc  wont 
Tu  keep  (ihliged  faith  iinfi)rfeit«l ! 

GnA.  That  ever  liolds :  who  riseth  from  a  feast 
With  that  keen  appetite  llial  ho  i>its  down  ? 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  initrea<l  a<jniii, 
Ht.s  tedious  measures  with  the  unhatod  tire, 
That  he  did  pace  them  first?    All  thinps  that  are, 
Are  wilh  more  spirit  eha-ned  than  enjoy 'd. 
How  like  n  younker,''  or  n  p>i«dignl, 
The  scarfiMl  bark  •"  puts  from  lier  native  bay, 
lIiiKjr'd  and  embraced  by  the  strumpet  wind  ! 
H'lw  like  a  prodigal  doth  she  return  ; 
\\'itli  over-wcather'd  J  ribs,  and  rnjigitl  sails. 
Lean,  rent,  and  bcggar'd  by  the  8trum]ict  wind  ! 


(•)  Firat  folio,  a  afoMl.  «  Fiiil  folk),  Ht»li. 

(t)  finl  folio,  rlllUT'i. 

How  well  re«emhte«  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  fQmnkrt  praiicliiR  tu  hl»  lo»e!" 

A  yoTinker  meant  a  yrmnff  itallant,  from  iumrkrr  or  /ifjr  H*rrt 
aa  Winibew  iletilie*  him,  '*  Sot.itiM  vfl  tvufMlrii  onllHig  rtr  " 

e   Tkt  acarfed   aor^l— ]     The  veiael  Ueeoialed  wilh  dagi  and 
atraMDcr*. 
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Balab.  Here  comes  Lorenzo ; — more  of  this 
hereafter. 

Enter  Lobemzo, 

Lob.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  for  my  long 
abode : 
Not  I,  but  my  affairs,  have  made  you  wait : 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for 

wives, 
I'll  wnti'h  as  long  for  vou  (lii'n. — Approach  ; 
jlere  dwells  my  father  Jew  — Ho  !  who's  withiu  ? 

Enter  Jessica,  above,  in  bo^s  clothes. 

Jb8.  Wio  nre  you?     Tell  me,  for  mure  cer- 
tainty, 
Albeit  rU  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 
40S 


Lob.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  lore. 

Jks.  Lorenzo,  certain  ;  and  my  love,  ind 
For  who  love  I  so  much  ?  and  now,  who  knon 
Hut  you,  Lorenzo,  whether  I  am  yours? 

Lore.  Heaven,  and  thy  thoughts,  are  wilan* 
tlmt  thou  art. 

Jks.  Here,  catch  this  casket;  it  is  wort)iJl*_ 
pains. 
I  am  glad  't  is  night,  you  do  not  look  on  roe. 
For  I  am  much  osham'd  of  my  exchange : 
But  love  is  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  sec 
The  pretty  follies  that  thomselvos  commit ; 
For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush, 
To  see  rae  thus  transformed  to  a  boy. 

LoB.  Descend,  for  you  must  be  my  torchbem 

Jes.  \\  hat,  must  I  hold  a  can<llo  to  my  shsmw' 
They  in  theraseives,  good  sooth,  are  too-too  ligli'- 
Why,  'tis  on  office  of  discovery,  love; 
And  1  should  be  obscur'd. 


Lcm.  So  are  you,'  sweet, 

Evi'ii  111  tlie  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once  ; 

Fur  till!  cloi'e  uiglit  doth  jiluy  tbc  run-away, 
And  wo  aixi  stny'd  for  at  Bassanio's  feast, 

Je8.  I  will  make  fiLst  the  dours,  nnd  gild  myself 
With  acme  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight. 

l_Exii,  from  above. 

Qua.  Now,  by  my  hood,  n  Geiitilet  nnd  no  Jew. 

Lob.  Bcshrcw  *  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily : 
For  she  \s  wise,  if  I  ciui  judge  of  her ; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  I'ycs  be  true  ; 
And  true  she  i;*,  as  she  hath  prtiv'd  herself; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  true, 
Shall  she  be  placed  in  my  constant  soul. 

Enter  Jbbhica,  6c!/oi». 

Wliat,  art  thou  come? — On,  gentlemen,  away; 
Our  masking  mates  by  this  time  for  us  stay. 

\^£xit,  with  Jessica  and  Salaxino. 


(•)  Firil  folio,  fou  or>. 


(1)  Pint  tolio,  gtmlle. 


*  BeibRw  mc— J  Bee  nolf  (<1),  p.  ii  :  to  whicll  maf  he  added 
the  foHowing  explanation   by  Florio :  "  Mtuetogno,  a  Undo  of 


Ton.  Oo,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 
The  several  caskets  to  this  noble  prince : — 


mouiD  called  a  Urn',  deaillie  lo  olhcr  lieaita  if  he  bite  them,  and 
laming  any  bodie  If  he  bin  touch  them,  o/  irkicM  Ikal  eurir  e««», 
/  inhim  fO»"—A  Winldi  o/  llerilti,  »iP8. 


ACT  ir.j 

Now  make  jour  cboico. 

Mob.  The  first,  of  gold,  who  this  iiiacriptiuu 
bears : 
Who  chooteth  me,  shall  gain  what  many  •  men 
deaire. 

The  Bocond,  silrcr,  which  this  promise  carries  : 
Wlio  cJiooseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  witli  warning  all  as  blunt : 
WJio  chooseth  me,  must  give  and  hatard  all  he 

iMth. 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right  ? 
Po&.  The  one  of  them  contains   my  picture, 
prinoo  ; 
If  you  chooee  that,  then  I  am  yours  withoJ. 

Mob.  Some  god  direct  my  judgment !    Lot  mc 
see. 
I  will  surrey  the  inscriptions  iMick  again : 
Wliat  gays  this  leaden  casket : 
Wlu)  chooseth  me,  vutst-  give  and  hazard  all  he 

hath. 
ALust  give — For  what  ?  for  lead  ?  hazard  for  load  ? 
This  casket  threatens  :  men  that  hazard  all 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages  : 
A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross  ; 
I'll  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard,  aught  for  lead. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hue  ? 
Who  chooseth  vie,  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves. 
As  much  as  he  deserves? — ^Fause  there,  Morocco, 
And  weigh  ttiy  value  with  an  even  hand : 
If  thou  be'st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
Thou  dost  deserve  enough  ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  so  far  as  to  tlie  lady : 
And  yet  to  be  afeard  of  my  deserving. 
Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myself 
As  much  as  I  desci-ve  ! — Why,  that 's  the  lady  : 
I  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graces,  and  in  quaUties  of  breeding ; 
But  more  than  these,  in  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  strayed  no  farther,  but  chose  here  ? — 
Let 's  see  once  more  this  saying  grav'd  in  gold  : 
Who  chooseth  me,  sJutll  gain  what  many  men 
desire. 

Why,  that 's  the  lady  :  all  the  world  Jesires  her : 
From  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  they  come, 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal,  breathing,  saint. 
The  Hyrcanian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  arc  as  through-fares  now. 
For  princes  to  come  view  fair  Portia : 
The  watery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  bead 
Speta  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 


THE  MEBCHAfJT  OK  VENICE. 


[boekc  vni 


O  Fint  folio  oniiu,  many. 
*  GUdtii  lorabf  do  irarmj  imfotd.]  The  old  copie»  hare, — 
"  Gilded  IimAct  do  worms  infold." 
Johnson  proposed  the  Rsdinf ,  hmtti,  which  is  now  uoiTmally 
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To  stop  tlie  foreign  spirits ;  hut  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  sec  fair  Portia. 
One  of  these  three  contains  her  heavenly  pictnr 
la't  like  that  lead  contains  her?    'Twett;  damn 

tion 
To  think  so  Imums  a  thought :  it  were  too  groM 
To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grave. 
Or  shall  I  think  in  silver  she 's  immur'd. 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  tried  gold  ? 
O  sinful  thought !     Never  so  rich  a  gem 
Was  sot  in  worse  than  gold.     They  have  in  Eng- 

land, 
A  coin  that  boars  the  figure  of  an  angel. 
Stamped  in  gold ;  hut  that  'a  inaculp'd  upon  ; 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  all  within. — Deliver  me  tlie  key ; 
Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may ! 
Pon.  Tliero,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  (una  i 
there, 
Tlien  I  am  yours.    [77r  unloeh  the  golden  outA 

Mob.  O  hell  I  what  have  we  heir;? 
A  carrion  di'ath,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll?     I'll  nid  the  writing. 
All  that  glitters  ii  not  gold, 
Ojleii  have  you  heard  that  told  : 
Miiinj  a  man  his  life  hath  told. 
But  my  outside  to  bAfUd  : 
Gilded  tomlMi*  do  teonns  infnld. 
Had  you  been  at  vise  as  bold. 
Young  in  limht,  in  judgment  old. 
Your  answer  had  not  been  inscroU'd : 
Fare  you  u/ell ;  your  suit  it  cold. 
Cold,  indeed  :  and  labour  lost : 
Then,  farewell  heat;  and  welcome  frost- 
Portia,  adieu  I  I  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  t.ike  a  tedious  leave:  thus  losers  part.    [Etit. 
PoH.  A  gentle  riddance : — Draw  the  eortiins 
go;— 
Let  all  of  his  complexion  choose  me  so.  [SfimL 


SCENE  Vin.— Venice.     A  Strtel, 

Enter  Salarino  antl  Solanio. 

Salab.  Why,  man,  I  saw  Boasonio  under  aail; 
With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along ; 
And  in  their  sliip,  I  am  sure,  Lorenzo  is  not. 
Solan.  The  villain  Jew  with  outcries  tmis'd  tlie 
duke; 
WTio  went  with  him  to  search  Baasanio's  ship. 
Salab.  He  came  *  too  hUe,  the  ship  was  uoder 
Mul: 


(•)  Fini  fblio. 


uceplM).    If  "limbrr"  is  right,  then  the  redondsBt  4t  b  i 
interloper,  and  we  should  read, — 

*-'  Gilded  timber  worms  infold." 


r 


Bui  there  tlio  duko  waa  given  to  understand, 
Ttiat  in  a  n;<tii(I<>lii(4)  were  seen  togetbur 
I^trcnzo  anil  his  uinoivus  Josfsiea; 
Besides,  Aiitaniu  eeilifieil  the  didce, 
They  wore  not  with  Uasaaniu  in  lri»  shiji. 

Solan.  I  never  heard  n  pnAsion  bo  confus'd, 
So  strange,  outmiccous,  and  ao  viiriable, 
As  llie  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streets: 
M\j  ilaiujhter  ! — O  my  durats  f — 0  mi/  dawihter  t 
Fi'  (/  witk  a  Chrutuin  ? — Omi/Christian  duaits  ! — 
fjtutice  I  the  law  !  my  ducats,  and  my  daughter  I 
'A  te'ded  bay,  two  seeded  hagt  of  ducals, 
Of  double  ducatt,  df>Cnfrmn,  ntf  by  my  daughter/ 
And  JeweU ;  two  etones,  two  rich  and  prtc'wiu 

tlofiei, 

ijloFn  by  my  daughter  ! — Justice  t  find  lite  girl .' 
She  hath  tlie  it  ones  Kjton  her,  and  the  ducatu  I 

Salab.  Why,  b11  the  h<>_v«  in  Vciiiee  follow  him 
Crying, — hit  atones,  hi«  danijIUer,  and  Am  ducats. 

Solan.   I<et  gtwd  Antonio  look  he  keep  hia  Jay, 
Or  he  slinll  jiny  for  this. 

Salab.  Marry,  well  rcmcmber'd  : 


•  I  lT»<on*d  tritk  a  Prenrhnan  t/rttrrdajf. — ]  That  1».  I  di*- 
eoutifd.  ThiB  sense  of  rroton,  thoucli  tiiiuvtiiAl,  Is  not  singular  ; 
Ibuf  in  Cttftpinin's  Translation  of  the  "  Odyssey,"  Book  IV.  :— 

"  The  momlnn  shall  yield  time  to  you  and  me, 
To  do  what  (Its,  and  rtaaon  mutually.'* 

k  And  for  the  Jrv'a  bond,  trhii-h  Ar  katX  qf  me, 

Let  it  not  enter  in  jiour  niind  of  love :] 
JViatf  a/  lore  may  be  correct,  but  hond  of  ton  would  be  more  in 


the 


I  roaaon'il  *  with  a  Frenchman  josterday, 
Wliu  f«ld  me, — in  the  narrow  sejia  that  part 
The  Piviu'h  and  English,  tlieif  miseaixied 
A  vessel  of  our  eouutry,  richly  fnui^ht : 
I  thought  uptui  Antonio  when  he  tolil  mo. 
And  wish'd  in  sileiiee  that  it  wen>  not  his. 

SoLA>f.  You  weie  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you 
hear ; 
yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  liim. 

Salab.  A    kinder   gentleman    treads    not 
earth. 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Antonio  part : 
Ba.s«anio  told  him.  ho  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return  ;  he  nnswer'd — Do  nut  so, 
Shi/Jier  not  btvnnett  for  vty  sake,  /tasMnio, 
I'ut  stay  the  I'ery  riping  of  the  time  ; 
And  for  tlie  Jem's  bond,  which  he  hath  of  me. 
Let  it  rwt  enter  in  your  mind  of  love  : 
Be  merry  ;  and  employ  your  chiefest  thought* 
To  courtship,  and  snchfiir  ostents  of  love, 
As  shall  conveniently  become  you  t/iere  : 
And  even  there,  hi.s  eye  being  big  with  tears. 


Bhakeipcare's    manner,  and  is  countenanced    by  a  passage  In 
••Twelfth  Night,"  Act  V.  8c.  I  :— 

'•  A  contract  of  eternal  ttond  of  /ore." 

And  by  another  in  •'  The  Winter's  Tale,"  Acl  I V.  Se.  3  :— 


" besides  you  know 

Prosperity 's  the  very  bond  v/  /ors  ■" 
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ACT  II.] 


THE  iMERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[8CE51I  IXil 


Turning  his  (tux,  lio  put  lii«  hand  bchintl  him, 

And,  with  affection  woinlrous  sensible, 

He  wrung  BnssanioV  hand,  and  so  they  parted. 

Solan.  I  tliink  he  only  loves  the  world  for  him. 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  g<}  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  cmhraeed  henvinesg, 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Salab.  Do  wc  bo.      ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IX.— Belmont.     J  lioom  in  Portio'« 
Ifcnue. 

Enter  Nkwssa,  vtUli  a  Servant. 

Nbb.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  cur- 
tain straight ; 
The  prince  of  Arrai,'on  hatli  tn'en  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

.Flourish  of  Cornett.     Enter  the  Princk  op 
Abbaoon,  PonTiA,  and  their  Train*. 

Fob.  Behold,   there  stand  the  caskets,  noble 
prince ; 
If  you  choose  tliat  wherein  I  nm  contain'd, 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  riles  be  solemnis'd  ; 
But  if  you*  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  imme4iiatc)y. 

Abb.  I  am  enjoiii'd  by  oath  to  observe  three 
things: 
First,  never  to  imfuld  to  any  one. 
Which  casket  'twas  I  chose;  next,  if  I  fail 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  maniagc ; 
Lastly,  if  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 
Immediately  to  leave  you,  and  be  gone. 

PoB.  To  these  in j  unctions  every  one  doth  swear, 
Tliat  comes  to  hazard  for  my  wortlilcss  self. 

Ajir.  And  so  have  I  nddrcss'd  me: '  Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  ho|)e  ! — Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 

Who  chooneth  me,  must  give  and  Imzard  all  he 
hath. 

You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  T  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest  ?  ha !  let  me  see ; 

Who  chooteth  me,  i/iall  gain  what  many  men 

detire. 
What  many  men   desire. — That  many  may  be 

meant 


'■)  Fitil  folio.  Mm. 

»  4ni  K  kavt  I  addrcit'd  mr  :1  Pri-parrd  me,  dirtcltd  mc. 
Thui,  in  "A  Midiuinnicr  Nighin  Drcun,"  Act  V.  Ec.  I  :  — 

" the  prologue  U  addru^d'* 

And  In  "UiiclMth,"  Act  II.Sc.  2:— 

" But  they  did  mj  their  prayera, 

And  addreu'd  thtm  again  to  tlecp," 

To  drwj,  is  derived  immediately  from  the  French  word  drmer, 
and  remotely  from  the  Latin  r§ctut,  dirtctma ;  and  irapliea,  to 
duett,  inslntcl,  prepare. 
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By  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show, 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach ; 
\Miich    pries   not   to   tli'  inferior,    but,   like   the 

martlet, 
Btiild.s  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 
ICveri  in  the  force  and  road  of  cjisualty. 
I  will  not  chcMise  what  many  men  desire, 
Because  I  will  not  jump  ''  with  common  spirits. 
And  tank  me  with  the  Imrbarous  multitudes. 
Why.  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house; 
Toll  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear: 
Who  c/tooseth  me,  tJiaU  yet  as  much  a*  h«  df- 

KTve: 
And  well  said  too.  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stamp  of  merit !  Let  none  presi 
To  wear  an  imdeserved  dignity  : 
O,  lliat  eslates,  degrees,  and  offices, 
Were  not  deriv'd  corniptly  !  and  that  clear  hoDOW 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer  I 
IIow  many  tlien  should  cover  that  stand  barcl 
How  tnatiy  be  commanded  that  command  ! 
IIow  much  low  peasantry  *  would  then  be  g1can'< 
From  the  true  seed  of  boDOur  1  and  how  mudi 

honour 
Pick'd  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  "  of  the  times, 
To  bo  new  vamish'd  I     Well,  but  to  my  choitse : 
Wlia  cltooseth  me,  thail  get  as  much  as  he  de^ 

serves, 
I  will  assume  desert : — give  me  a  key  for  this, 
Antl  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

PoR.  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  jon  find 

there. 
Ann.  ^^^]at  's  here  ?  the  portrwt  of  a  blinking 

idbt, 
Pre.scnting  me  a  schedule  I     I  will  read  it. 
IIow  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  I 
IIow  much  unlike  my  hopes  and  my  deserringa  I 
Who  choouih  me,  shall  have  as  much  as  he  de- 

selves. 
Did  I  deserve  no  moto  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Is  that  my  jii-ize?  are  my  deserts  no  better? 

PoR.  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 

Abe.  What  is  here  ? 

Thejire  seveti  times  tided  this  ; 
Seven  tiinfs  tried  that  judgrtunt  is. 


4 

I 

I 


(*)  First  toMo, pUesanlrf. 

^  I  vtti  net  jump  wilM  commoM  tpiritt,—]  That  it,  agrt0.  80,  (a 
"  Twelfth  Night,"  Act  V.  Sc.  I  :— 

" till  each  circumttmnrc 

Of  place,  time,  fortune,  du  cuhcrc  and^wiKp.*' 

Again,  in  "Henry  IV."  Pari  I.  Act  I.  Re.  S:— 

" and  in  some  sort  Wjuwpa  with  my  humour." 

c  Pirk'H  from  the  ehaf  and  ruin  of  the  limeM,—]  Bmin  meint 
refHMe,  rtibbitjt,  Chttff  and  rmin  ia  the  lasuv  aa  tkaj  nnd 
hram. 


I 


ACT    II.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[SCERE   IZ. 


T'kat  did  never  ckoote  amist  : 
Same  ilvere  he  that  shadowt  kits, 
Su:h  have  but  a  ihadoiet  blm : 
There  befools  alive,  I  utis,^ 
Silver  d  o'er  ;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  what  wife  you  will  to  bed, 
I  will  ever  be  your  head  : 
So  beijone  :  yoit  are  sped. 

Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear, 

By  the  time  I  linger  here  : 

With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo, 

But  I  go  mvuy  with  two. 

Sweet,  adieu!  I'll  keep  ray  ooth, 

Patiently  to  ht'nr  my  wroth.'' 

[Exeunt  AiinAoox  and  Train. 
PoB.  Thiis  Imth  the  candle  sinif'd  the  moth. 
O  these  deliliorate  f  mjIs  !  when  they  do  choose, 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 

Nkr.  Tlie  ancient  saying  \s  no  heresy  ; — 
Hanging  and  wivitig  goes  by  destiny. 
PoB.  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerissa. 


»  I  »i«,— )  B«  Nolc  (1|.  p.  J7J. 

b  PttlttMtt  to  brar  mg  wroth.]  The  old  editions  h«re  mroaUl. 
Wroth  or  vfroatht  in  the  leriH  of  calamity  or  wUrforiitme,  is  not 
unfrcquent  in  early  Enffllih  books. 

c  Miss.  Wkert  U  my  Uiift 
PoK.  Htre :  what  tpoutd  my  lord  F] 

PortU's  playful  n:Joiiidcr  to  the  suilden  Inquiry  of  the  attendnnt, 
which  Mr.  Collier  serioutly  considurs  a  pronf  that  he  was  no  mere 
servant,  but**  a  person  of  rank,  "and  which  Tyrwbitt  thinks  "more 
proper  in  the  mouth  of  Nerissa,"  was  not  thouftht  unbecoming  a 
lady  in  our  atitbor's  time,  whatever  it  might  be  deemed  now.  A 
dosen  instances  may  bo  cited  from  kindred  worlts,  where  a  sbnilar 
expression  is  used  by  nn  individual  of  station  to  one  of  very 
Interior  rank.  In  "  Richard  11."  Act  V.Sc.  A,  a  groom  enten  the 
presence  of  the  king,  and  exoUi{Ds. — 


Enter  a  Messenger. 


Mess.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 

Pon.  Here  ;  what  would  my  lord  ?' 

Mess.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gato 
A  young  Veiiotiau,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord  ; 
From  wlioni  ho  bringeth  sensible  regreets; 
To  wit,  beaiili.'s  commends  and  courteous  breath, 
Gifts  of  ricii  vahio  ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  anibaa.-<ador  of  love  : 
A  (lay  in  April  never  ctimo  so  sweet, 
To  show  liow  (KWtly  summer  was  at  hand, 
As  thbi  fiiro-spiirrer  oomea  before  his  lord. 

Pon.  No  more,  I  pray  thee  ;  I  am  half  nfeapl. 
Thou  wilt  say  anon  ho  is  some  kin  to  thee, 
Tliou  spend'st  such  high-day''  wit  in  praising  him. 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

Neb.  Bnssanio,  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  he ! 

[Exeunt. 


"Rttll  nualprHml" 
lo  wbleh  Richard  replies,^ 

" Thanks,  iui»/<  peer." 

Again,  In  "  Heni;  IT."  Part  I.  Act  II.  Sc.  4  :— 
"Xll(«r  Hostess. 
Host.  Mf  lord  Iht  prtmct. 
P«i»CB  Hix.  How  now,  siy  iaify  (Aetesfnsr" 

1  Thorn  tptntfal  mch  hlgh^day  wK^]  The  exprcsilon  re.4ts 
Hotjpur's— 

"  ^^—  manjr  hatidap  and  laily  terms." 


ACT  III. 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[dOEICB   I. 


bours  believe  slie  wept  for  tlie  death  i>f  a  ihiid 
hushnnd.  But  it  is  true, — without  aiiv  sli|is  (if 
jirolixifT,  or  erossiiig  the  plain  iiigluvay  uf  tidk, — 
tliat  the  giiod  Antonio,  tlie  liouost  Aiitonio, — 0 
that  I  had  a  title  g<n>d  enough  to  keep  hia  uame 
conijmuy  I — 

Salab.  Come,  the  full  stop. 

Solan.  Ha, — wliat  sayest  thou  ? — ^Vhy  the  end 
18,  he  hath  lu^l  a  skip. 

SAI.A1I.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his 
losses  1 

Solan.  Let  rae  saj.  Amen,  betimes,  lest  the 
devil  cross  my  prayer :  for  here  he  comes  in  (he 
likeiiesti  of  a  Jew. — 


£nter  Shtlock. 


P  MOW  now,  Shylock  ?  what  news  among  the  mcr- 
I  chants  ? 

Shy.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as 
you,  of  Tuy  daughter's  flight. 

Salab.  That'fs  certain.  I,  for  my  part,  know 
the  tailor  that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Solan.  And  Sliylock,  fur  his  own  purt,  knew 
the  bird  wan  fli-dgoil  ;  and  then  it  is  the  com- 
plexion of  them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shy.  She  is  damu'd  for  it. 

Salab.  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her 
judge. 

Shy.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Solan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion  I  rebels  it  at 
these  years  ? 

Shy.  I  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Salab,  There  is  more  diifcrence  between  thy 
flesh  and  hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory  ;  more 
between  your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red 
wine  and  rhenich : — but  fell  us,  do  you  hear 
wbetlier  Anlonio  have  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no  ? 

Shy.  There  I  Imve  another  bud  match  ;  abniik- 
rupt,  a  prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  his  head  ou 
the  Ilialto  ;  a  beggar,  that  was  used  to  come  so 
smug  upon  ihc  mart.  Let  him  look  to  his  bond : 
he  was  wont  to  call  mo  usurer  ; — let  him  look  to 
bis  bond  :  he  was  wont  to  lend  money  for  a  Chris- 
tian courtesy  ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Salab.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou 
wilt  not  lake  his  flesh  ?     What  'a  that  good  for  ? 

Shy,  To  bait  fi.^h  withal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing 
else,  it  will  fi  ed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced 
mo,  and  hindered  ine  liaif  a  million  ;  laughed  at 
my  losses,  mocked  at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation, 
thwarted  my  bargains,  cooled  my  fiiends,  heated 
mine  enemies;  and  what's  his*  reason'^  I  am  ii 
Jew :  bath  not  n  Jew  eyes  ?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands. 
organs,  dimensiuus,  seiues,   oiTectlous,  passions? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  1*1. 


fed  with  the  same  foot),  hurt  with  the  same 
woa]>ons,  subject  to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by 
the  same  Tueaiis,  wanned  and  cooled  by  the  same 
winter  and  summer,  as  a  C'luTstiau  is?  If  you 
prick  us,  <lo  we  not  bleed  ?  if  you  tickle  us,  do 
we  not  laugh  ?  if  you  jwison  us,  do  we  not  die  ? 
and  if  you  wrong  us,  shall  wc  not  revenge  'f  If 
we  are  like  you  in  the  rest,  we  will  resemble  you 
in  that.  If  a  Jew  wrung  a  Christian,  what  is  his 
humility  ?' revenge.  If  a  Christian  wrong  a  Jew, 
wlmt  should  his  sntferance  be  by  Christiati  example  ? 
why,  revenge.  The  villainy  you  teach  me  I  will 
esccute ;  and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  better  the 
instruction. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Skbv.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his 
house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both, 

Salab.  We  have  been  tip  and  down  to  seek  him. 

Solan.  Here  comes  anotlier  of  the  tribe ;  a 
third  cannot  bo  matched,  unless  tlie  devil  himself 
turn  Jew. 

l£xeu7U  SoLANio,  Salabino,  attd  Servant. 

Enter  Tttbai.. 

Shy.  How  now,  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoa? 
host  thou  found  my  daughter  ? 

Tub.  I  often  come  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but 
cannot  find  her. 

Shy,  Wliy,  there,  there,  there,  there  I  a  diamond 
goue,  cost  mo  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort ! 
Tlio  curse  irever  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now;  I 
never  felt  it  till  now  ; — two  thousand  ducats  in  thot ; 
and  other  precious,  precious  jewels. — I  would  my 
daughter  were  dewl  at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels  in 
her  ear  I  'would  she  were  hearsed  at  ray  foot,  and 
the  ducats  in  her  coflin  !  No  news  of  them  ? — 
Why,  so: — and  I  know  not  what's*  spent  in  the 
search,  Wiy,  thou  loss  upon  loss  !  the  thief  gone 
with  so  much,  and  so  nmeh  to  find  tiio  thief;  and 
no  satisfaction,  no  revenge:  nor  no  ill  lock  stimng 
but  what  lights  o'  my  sliouUers  ;  no  sighs  but  o' 
my  breathing  :  no  tears  but  o'  ray  shedding. 

Tub.  Yes,  other  men  have  iU  luck  too.  Antonio, 
as  I  hearii  in  Genoa, — 

Shy.  What,  wlmt,  what  ?  ill  luck,  ill  luck? 

Tun.  — hnlh  an  argosy  cast  oway,  coming  from 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God: — Is  it  true? 
is  it  true  ? 

Tun.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that 
escji]ti'd  the  wrack. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal ; — Good  news, 
good  news:  ha!  ha  I — \\niere?t  in  Genoa? 


(•)  fini  folio,  Amv  mneh  I: 


(I)  Oldcoplti,  llirn 
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ff/ri 


^ 


Bijyiock,  BaluiDO,  and  SoUoio. 


P 


Tub.  Tour  datigliter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I  heard, 
one  night,  fourscore  ducaU  ! 

SffY.  Thou  stiek'st  a  dagger  in  mo : — I  shall 
never  see  my  gold  again.  Fourscore  ducats  at  a 
sitting  I  fourscore  ducats ! 

Tub.  There  camo  divers  of  Antonio's  credifflrs 
in  my  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  ho  cannot 
choose  but  break. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it:  I'll  plnguc  him; 
I'll  torture  him ;  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Tun.  One  of  them  showed  me  a,  ring,  that  he 
had  of  your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Sht.  Out  upon  her  1  Thou  torturest  mc.  Tubal : 
it  was  my  turijuoaciO  I  had  it  of  I*ah,  when  I 
was  a  bjichelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a 
wilderness  of  monkeys. 

Ttm.  But  Antonio  is  cert.iinly  undone. 

Siiv.  Nay,  that's  tnio,  that's  very  true.  Go, 
Tubal,  fee  me  an  officer,  bes[>eak  him  a  fortnight 
before:  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  he  forfeit ; 
for  wpre  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what  mer- 
chandise I  will.  Go,  Tubal,  and  meet  me  at  our 
synagogue ;  go,  good  Tubal ;  at  our  synagogue. 
Tubal.  lExeunt. 


•  Thri  have  oVrlooX'd  aw,—)  An  alluilon  to  witrhery.  To 
e'ertook,  or  fnrrtnnk,  or  ei/e-hltf,  WM  to  beieitrh  with  the  eyfi.  In 
thii  scoRP,  o'rrl'Miked  ii  med  byGUnvil.  Saddneitmua  Trinm- 
fhaliu,  p.  OS:  and  in  "The  Merry  Wi?e«  of  Windior,"  Act  V 
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SCENE  II.— Belmont.     A  Room  in  Porti*'j 
House. 

Enter  Bassavio,  Portia,  Gbatiawo,  NK&]8iu,| 
and  Attendants.      77»«  ccukft*  are  tet  oat. 

Pon.  I  pray  you,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two, 
Before  you  hazard ;  for,  in  chooeing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company ;  therefore,  forbear  a  while : 
There's  somctiiing  tolls  me,  (but  it  is  not  love,) 
I  would  not  lose  you  ;  and  you  know  yourself. 
Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quality : 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  mc  weD, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 
I  would  detain  yo:r  here  some  month  or  two. 
Beforo  you  venture  fur  mc,     I  could  teach  voa 
JIow  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn ; 
Si)  will  I  never  be :  ao  may  you  miss  me  ; 
But  if  ymi  do,  you  '11  make  me  wish  a  sin. 
That  I  had  been  Eirswom.     Beslirew  your  eyes. 
They  have  n'erlook'd*  me,  and  divided  me  ; 
One  half  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  half  yours, — 
Mine  own,  I  would  say ;  but  if*  mine,  then  youHt, 
And  so,  all  yours :  O  !  these  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights  ; 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  o/. 

Sc.  i  :— 

"  Vile  wonii.  Ihou  wist  a'trtook'd  ma  in  ihj  libth.' 


Act  inO 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[SCENB  n. 


And  BO,  though  youre,  not  yours. — Prove  it  so, 
Ijct  fortune  go  to  liell  for  it, — not  I. 
I  Bpeak  too  long  ;  lint  'tis  to  peize'  tho  time; 
To  cko*  it,  and  to  drnvr  it  out  in  length, 
To  stay  you  from  olcution. 

Bass.  Lot  mc  choose ; 

For,  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

PoB.  Upon  the  rock,  Bassanio?  then  confess 
Mliat  treason  there  is  mingleil  witli  your  love. 

Bash.  None,  hut  that  ugly  trcivson  of  mistrust, 
Wliich  mnkcs  me  fear  tlio  enjoying  of  my  love  : 
Tliero  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 
'Twoen  snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  ray  love. 

Fob.  Ay,  but  I  fear  you  speak  upon  die  raek, 
TMiere  men  enforced  do  speak  anything. 

Bass.  Promise  me  life,  and  I  '11  confess  tbe  truth. 

PoH.  Well,  then,  confess,  and  live. 

Bass,  Confess,  and  love, 

Had  been  the  very  sum  of  my  confession  : 

0  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  mc  nnnwora  for  deliverance  1 
But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  ea-ikets. 

PoB.  Away  then ;  I  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them  ; 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  will  find  me  out. 
Nerissa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof 
Let  music  sound,  while  ho  doth  make  his  choice; 
Then,  if  ho  lose,  ho  makes  a  swan -like  end. 
Fading  in  music  :  that  the  comparison 
May  stand    mope  proper,  my  eye  shall   he  the 

stream, 
And  watery  death-bed  for  him.     He  may  win  ; 
And  what  is  music  then  ?  then  music  is 
Even  as  the  floui-ish,  when  true  subjects  how 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch  :  such  it  is. 
Am  are  those  dulcet  sounds  in  bivnk  of  day, 
That  creep  into  tlic  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear, 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes, 
■With  no  less  presence,''  but  with  much  more  love. 
Than  young  Alcides,  wlien  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin  tribute  paid  liy  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster :  I  stand  for  sacrifice, 
The  re,st  aloof  are  tbe  Dardaninn  wives, 
With  bloored  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  the  exploit.     Go,  Hercules ! 
Live  tliou,  I  live: — With  mueh-nmeht  more  dismay 

1  view  the  fight,  than  thou  that  mok'st  the  fniy. 

[Here  Mtitie. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Ich.       (t)  Pint  foUo  omiti  the  leeoiid  ««». 

•  To  pfUc  (*e  (•»!». 1  To  pi-d/-  the  timtr.  me»n«  to  put  a  clog  or 
weilht  on  the  lime  thm  it  in»jr  not  riiti  «o  fail. 

h  With  DO  lc»»  (ireiencc— ]  "With  lUc  lame  dignity  of  ml«i. 

— JOHItSOK.  ,,,        , 

«  trilA  a  (ndoiK  ro(f»,— ]  A  p/Milnj,  vionliif.  p(«iirii/«  voice. 
t  Anil  tpiiroTe  (/— )  Th»t  ii,  JiuHft  it.   Thu«,  in  ••  King  Le»r, 
Act  11.8c.  I:— 

"  Good  king,  thirt  moit  apprort  the  common  mw." 

•  ral«tir't  excrement.— 1  A  hnire  ninn'i  beard.  The  mcMilng 
Ii,— coK«rd»,  who,  inwardly,  nre  faUeand  craven,  by  the  asjuuir- 
tlon  of  what  ii  merely  the  cxcrcacence  of  tree  T»lour,  think  to  lie 
conildcred  indomitable. 


A  tong,  whilst  Bassanio  comments  on  the  casket* 
to  himself. 

1.  Tell  me  where  is  fane;/  hred, 

Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  the  hrwl  f 
How  hei/ot,  hoii'  nourished  f 
Beplij,  reply. 

2.  It  is  engender' (I  in  l/te  eyes. 
With  gazing  fid  ;  and  fancy  diet 
In  til*  aadle  where  it  lies  ; 

Let  us  all  ring  fancy's  knell ; 
I  'II  begin  it, — Ding,  dong,  bell. 

All.  Ding,  dong,  hell, 

Bass.  So  may  the  outward  shows  bo  least  them- 
selves ; 
The  world  is  still  dcceiv'd  with  ornament. 
In  law,  what  plea  so  tainted  and  comipt, 
But,  being  scason'il  with  a  gmeious"  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  '?     In  I'eligion, 
What  damned  enor,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  it,  and  approve''  it  with  a  text, 
Hiding  the  grossnesa  tvith  fair  ornament  ? 
There  is  no  vice  •  «>  simple,  but  luwuraes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  bis  outward  parts. 
How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  art?  all  as  false 
Afl  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
Tlie  beards  of  Hereides  and  frowning  Mars, 
Who,  inward  search'd,  have  livers  white  as  milk  ; 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement,' 
To  render  (hem  redoubted  !     Look  on  beauty, 
And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchos'd  by  tho  weight  i 
A^"hi^■h  (herein  works  a  miracle  in  nature. 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
So  are  those  cri.'sjied  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind. 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
To  bo  the  dowry  of  a  second  bend, 
Tho  scull,  tiint  bred  thera,  in  the  Bepulchre.(2) 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  gulled  shore 
To  n  moat  dangerous  sea  ;  the  beauteous  scarf 
Veiling  an  Indian  beauty;'  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  tnith  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.     Therefore,  thou  f  gaudy 

gold, 
Hiwd  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee : 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  dntdge 


<  ■ )  Old  coplea,  toict. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  (Jtoi  M«. 


the  bcanteoui  scarf 

Veiling  an  Indian  beauty  ;  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth,  iic] 

I  hare  always  suspected  an  error  of  the  prcst  In  this  passage. 
Tli«  printer  appears  to  hare  caught  the  word  *MH/y,  of  all  others 
most  inappropriate  here.  fn»m  tbefteonieoiw  of  the  preceding  line, 
and  pennfllcd  it  to  usurp  the  place  of  the  original  expression  i 
but  what  that  was  must  be  IcR  to  the  reader's  sagacity  to  detei. 
mine.    Mr.  Collier's  MS.  conector  leads,— 

" the  beauteous  scarf 

Veiling  an  Indian;  beauty  In  a  word,"  &c. 

ke2 


ACT  nt.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 
But  thou,  tbou  mcagro 


I 


'Tween  man  and  man 

lead, 
A^Tiich  mthcr  tlircat'iicsl  than  dost  promise  ought, 
Tliy  plaiuiiuss  moves  me  more  tlian  eloquence," 
And  hero  choose  I.     Joy  bo  the  consequence  ! 
PoR.  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air, 
As,  doubtful  thoughts,  and  ra»h-ombrnc'd  despair, 
And  shudd'ring  fear,  and  groen-cyeil  jealousy. 

0  Love,  be  nxKlcrntc,  allay  thy  ccsUisy, 
In  measure  raiu  thy  joy,  scant  this  excess ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less, 
For  fear  I  surfeit ! 

Bass.  What  find  I  here  ? 

{Oi>«nin(j  (he  leaden  catket. 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  ? ''     \\Tiat  derai-god 
llath  come  so  near  creation  ?     Move  these  eyes  ? 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  they  in  motion  ?     Kere  ore  scver'd  lips, 
Parted  with  sugar  breath  ;  bo  sweet  a  bur 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends.     Ilcre  in  her 

hairs, 
The  painter  jilays  the  spider ;  and  Irntli  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entnijt  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs  :  but  her  eyes, — 
How  could  he  see  to  do  thorn  ?  having  made  one, 
Methiiiks  it  should  have  [wwer  to  steal  both  his. 
And  lo.ive  itself  uiirurnisird.    Yet  look,  how  far. 
The  sllI>^ltt^^loe  of  my  [)rats<'  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  nnderprizini;  it,  so  fur  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  stibstAnce. — Here's  the  scriU, 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

Ton  that  choose  not  by  (lie  view. 
Chance  as  fair,  and  choose  as  (rue  ! 
Since  this  foHunt  falls  (o  you. 
Be  content,  aitd  seek  no  new. 
If  you  he  well  pleas'd  with  this, 
And  Ivold  your  fortune  for  your  bliss. 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is, 
And  claim  her  with  a  loving  kiss. 

'A  gentle  scroll. — Fair  lody,  by  your  leave  : 

{Kissing  Iter. 
I  eome  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive. 
Like  one  of  two  eonteiiding  in  a  prize, 
That  tliiidis  he  hath  done  well  in  [woplo's  oyes, 
Hearing  a|ipliuif>t>  and  uiiivei*snl  slirxit, 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gating  in  a  doubt 
Wlietlier  tliosL'  jieals  of  praise  be  his  or  no  ; 
So,  thrice  fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so  ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true, 
Until  confinn'd,  sign'd,  I'atiticd  by  you. 

A  7*Ay  piftlnltet*  moiw«  m#  tmaff  Ihnm  thujufnof, — ]  Ttie  old 
ropie*  read,  pnlmrft,  fur  wlilrli  Wnfliiiihin  ftuOitliutcd  ttic  ward 
In  tlic  text.  Wc  adittU  lii*  (^inciiiliitli,ti,  but  doiiiilr  lu  the  rciaoR- 
lltK  by  wtilrl)  ho  ii<iuttht  to  riliilillah  It.  The  piniiinri*  which 
mfivci  llAtiitilln  M'trt  Ihtin  eltnfiinirf  )•  rloatly  nut  ahmo  the  un- 
prrtendinft  iipt"'*i*it<'**  "^  ^^"^  li>a>lt!n  rnfT'T,  fti  W«Tt)urton  leetni 
to  h«ve  thuuxht,  hut  iho  jilAln  mih'  iktri|(  it(  tile  Inscription  tm  it,.— 

**  Which  rmthvr  thrvftl'iictt  Dtiin  dull  prumU«  auifhl,'* — 
eonlruleil  with  lh«  l«inpltii(  Itlwli  at  lt<  nclfblwun. 
4l>i 


PoB.  You  see  mo,*  lord  Bassanio,  where  I  stand. 
Such  as  I  am  :  tliough,  for  mysidf  alune, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better  ;  yet,  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself: 
A  tliousond  limes  more  £iir,  ten  thoiisaod  tincf 

more  rich  ; 
Thnt  only  to  stand  high  in  your  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  living*.  fricDds, 
Exceed  account :  but  the  full  sum  of  me 
Is  sum  of  nothing  ;t  which,  to  tenn  in  grcws, 
Is,  an  unleAson'd  girl,  unschoord,  unpractLs'd 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  bo  old 
Bill  slie  may  learn  ;  happier  than  thw. 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  she  can  learn  ; 
Happiest  of  all,  is.  that  her  gentle  spirit 
Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed,  i 

As  from  lier  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours 
Is  now  converted  :  but  now,  I  was  the  lc<rd 
Of  this  foir  mansitm,  master  of  my  8erv;mt«, 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 
Tliis  house,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself. 
Are  yours,  my  lord. — I  give  them  with  this  ring ; 
WHiich  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away, 
Ijot  it  prt-'sage  the  ruin  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

B.4S8.   Nl.idam.  you  have  bereft  rae  of  all  words; 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins. 
Ami  t)iea>  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers, 
As,  afler  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleased  multituilc  ; 
Wlicre  every  something,  being  blent  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  joy, 
E.xprt?s»'d,  and  not  eipress'd.     But  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  ports  life  from  hence  ; 
O,  then  bo  bold  to  say,  Bassanio 's  deatL 

Nku.   My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time, 
Tbfit  have  stood  by,  anil  seen  our  wiahos  prosper. 
To  cry,  good  joy  ;  Good  joy,  my  lord  and  lady  ! 

GnA.   My  lord  Bas.sanio,  and  my  genlle  lady, 
I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
For  I  ."im  sure  you  can  <vi.sh  none  from  me : ' 
And,  when  yoiir  honour.-*  mean  to  solemnise 
Tlie  bnig.iin  ol"  your  faith,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Even  nt  that  time  I  may  lie  munied  too. 

Bass.  With  all  ray  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  h 
wife. 

Qax.  I  tliank  your  lordship  ;  you  hare  got  me 
one. 


I 


(•)  PLrst  folio.  My. 


(tl  QxiMiXc%,  nrnttkimf. 


iimI  a 


r  the 


b  Fair  Portin'M  counterfeit  F]  Counlfrfeil  f"- 
pnrttnH,a  piciure,OT  an  {ata^e.   Thus,  in  "  Tli 
lfli>4;— "I  will  see  if  I   can  agree  with  thi* 
drtwUifC  of  my  Unu^hfrr's  cnuntcrfi^it." 

"  For  1  Km  sure  you  can  wish  none  (torn  me:]  **  That  U.  none 
mwavfmm  ime;  none  that  I  shall  loie.  U  you  g^m  it,**— JoMsioii. 
Katber.  aonc  biffond  m^ai  I  with  you. 


ACT   III.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[gPESE  II. 


P 


My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  youra  : 
You  saw  thf  inislri'ss,  1  beheld  the  maid  ; 
You  lov'd,  I  lov'd  for  iuteniiission  ;* 
No  more  jicrtains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you.'' 
Your  fbrtiuie  stood  upon  the  cnskets  there, 

id  80  did  mine  too,  as  the  nintter  fails: 
For  wooing  heie,  until  I  sweat  again, 
And  swenrinp,  till  my  very  roof*  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love,  at  Inst, — if  promise  last, — 
I  p'lt  a  promise  of  this  fuir  one  here, 
To  have  lier  love,  i)rovide<l  that  your  fortune 
Achiev'd  her  mistress. 

Pen.  Ts  this  true,  Kcrissa  ? 

Kf.k.  Modam,  it  ia,t  so  you  stand  jileas'd  witlial. 

Bass.  And  do  you,  Ciratiano,  mean  good  faith  ? 

Gba.  Yes  faith,  my  lord. 

Bass.  Oar  feast  shall  be  much  bonour'd  in  your 
marriage. 

Gba.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  first  boy,  for  a 
thousand  ducats. 

Neb.  Wliat,  and  stake  down  ? 

Gra.  No  ;  wc  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport,  and 
stake  down. 
But  who  comes  here  ?     I^orenzo,  and  hia  infidel  ? 
What,  and  my  old  Venetian  friend,  Solanio? 


Enter  LoitKNzo,  Jkssica,  and  Solanio. 


Bass.  Ixirrnzo,  and  Solnnio,  welcome  hither ; 
If  that  the  youth  of  luy  new  inteiivt  here 
Have  jH)wer  (o  hid  you  wcleoitie  :  —  By  your  leave, 
I  hid  my  very  friends  and  couatryraen. 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

PoR.  So  do  I,  my  lord  ; 

They  arc  entirely  welcome. 

Lob.  I  thank  your  honour. — For  my  jmrt,  my 
lord, 
JIv  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  you  here  ; 
But  meetuig  witii  Solanio  hy  the  way, 
lie  did  entreat  nio,  past  all  saying  nay, 
To  come  with  him  along. 

Soi,A.N.  I  did,  my  lord, 

Antl  I  have  reason  for  it.     Signior  Antonio 
Commends  him  to  you.    [Ghf's  Bassanio  a  Idler. 

Bass.  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 

I  pray  you  tell  mc  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

Solan.  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  it  be  ia  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind  :  his  letter  there 
W'ill  show  you  hia  eetatc. 

Gba.  Nerissa,   cheer  yon   stranger;    bid   her 
welcome. 
Your  hand,  Solanio.  What's  the  news  from  Venice? 


(•)  FInt  folio,  nut*- 


(«)  Pint  folio,  II  It  M,  to  ic. 


»  You  lot'd,  I  Ini'd  for  Intenniiiion:]  Bo  all  llie  old  copies. 
Vutlcru  etUton  read, 

"  You  lov'd,  I  loT'd  ;  for  intcnnl**iuu 
No  niorc  pertain*."  fte. 


How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio? 
I  know  he  will  he  glad  of  our  success  ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  flceee. 

Solan.  I  would  you  had  won  tlic  fleece  that  he 
hath  lost ! 

Pen.  There  are  some  shrewd  contents  in  yon 
sjime  paper. 
That  steals  tiie  colour  from  Bassanio's  check  ; 
Some  deal-  fiiend  dead  ;  else  nothing  in  tlie  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution 
CM'  any  constant  man.    Whnt,  worse  and  worse  ? — 
With  leave,  Bassnnio  ;  I  am  half  yourself, 
And  1  must  freely  have  the  half  of  anything 
That  this  same  iiujier  iirings  you. 

Bass.  O  sweet  Portia, 

lien!  are  a  few  of  the  impleasaut'sf  words 
That  ever  lilolted  pnjier!  Gentle  lady. 
When  I  did  first  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  frct'ly  told  yon,  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Kan  in  my  veins, — I  was  n  gentleman  ; 
And  then  I  fold  you  true  :  ami  yet,  dear  lady. 
Baling  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  sec. 
IIiiw  nnich  1  was  a  braggart.     When  I  told  you 
iMy  state  was  nothing,  I  should  then  have  told  yotl, 
Tliat  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 
I  have  cngag'd  my>*elf  to  a  dear  fiiend, 
Engng'd  my  friend  to  his  meit;  (.'nemy, 
To  feed  my  means.     Here  is  a  letter,  lody  ; 
Ttie  pnjier  ns  the  body  of  my  fiiend, 
And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound. 
Issuing  lifc-iilood.     But  is  it  true,  Solanio  ? 
Have  all  his  ventures  fnil'd  ?     Wmt.  not  one  liJt? 
From  Tripiilis,  from  Jloiico,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Biirbary.  and  India? 
And  not  one  vessel  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-niMTing  rocks  ? 

Solan.  Not  one,  my  lord. 

Besides,  it  should  ap]iear,  that  if  he  hod 
'J'hc  pifsent  money  to  discharge  the  .lew. 
Ho  would  not  take  it.     Never  did  I  know 
A  creature  tlint  did  l)ear  the  shafie  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confoimd  n  man  : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning,  and  at  night, 
And  doth  im]iench  the  free<lom  of  the  state 
If  they  deny  him  jiisliee  :  twenty  merelmuts, 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magnitieoes 
Of  greatest  port,  have  nil  jtei-siiaded  with  hira  ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  Wid. 

Jk.s.  M'hen  I  was  with  him,  I  have  beard  liim 
swear 
To  Tubal,  mid  to  Chus,  his  countrymen. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh. 


If  imItrmhtltH   ii  rol   u^cd.  on  I  think  it  prrluiblj  il,  for  fa 
Hmr,  (iratiano  may  mean  "  fur  /tar  »/  inieinkifittnn,"  j.r.  lo  aTotd 
drlny  or  ln,»  of  time. 

i*  No  more  pertniits  to  irc.  nty  lord,  ilt.-n  you. J    I  owe  my  wU9 
ikt  znucli  Co  you,  ai  to  uy  own  elTorti. 
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Tliiui  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  ho  dill  owe  him  ;  and  I  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  autlioritj,  and  power  deny  not, 
It  will  go  Imi-d  with  jiwir  Antonio. 

Foo.   Is  it  your  dear  tiieud   that  is  thus   in 
trouhlo '? 

Bass.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man. 
The  best  condition'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
III  doing  eourteaies  ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  houour  more  appears, 
Than  any  that  diaws  breath  iti  Italy. 

PoB.   WTiat  sum  owes  ho  the  Jew  ? 

Bass.  For  me,  tliree  tliousand  dueat8.(8) 

PoB.  Wliat,  no  moi-e  ? 

Pay  hiiu  six  thousand,  and  deface  the  bond ; 
Double  six  thouuind,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  tliia  description 
Shall  lose  a  hair  thorough  I!a.s!iaiiio's  fault, 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife, 
And  then  awny  to  Venice  to  your  friend  ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.     You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  polly  debt  twenty  times  over; 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along : 
My  maiil  Nerissa,  and  myself,  meantime. 
Will  live  03  maids  and  widows.     Come,  away. 
For  jou  shall  benco  upon  your  wedding-day  : 


>  Chear.'l  Aiptet,  nunttnanct.  See  Nate(o),  p.  MS.  To  the 
exftmple  there  giTen  or  thli  ufc  of  the  word,  the  following,  from 
Pultenham'i  "  Ane  of  English  Pocry."  njiy  lie  added  :— 

" ^  u  ounclvci  wrote,  Ln   a  Partheniadt  prauing  her 

M^atiei  countenance  tbui.— 

•KO 


Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer :  * 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. 
But  lot  mo  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 
Bass.  [/I'eatis.] 

Swret  BoManio,  my  nhips  have  all  miscarried, 
my  creditor*  grmo  cruel,  my  estate  ia  very  low,  my 
bond  to  the  Jew  it  forfeit ;  and  nince,  in  paying  U, 
it  it  impossible  I  should  live,  all  debts  are  cleared 
briween  you  and  I,  if  I  mi'jht  but*  see  you  at  my 
dfath;  notwithstiinding,  use  your  pleasure :  if  your 
love  do  not  persuade  you  to  come,  let  not  my  Utter. 

PoB.  O  love,  despatch  all  husitiess.aiid  be  gone. 
Bass.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  make  haste  :  hut,  till  I  come  again, 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  stay. 
Nor  rest  bo  interposcr  'twiit  ua  twain. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.— A^enice.     A  Strut. 

Enter  Shylock,   Saijlbimo,   AKTo:no,   astd 
Qaolcr. 

Shy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him.     Tell  not  me  i^| 

mercy ; — 
This  is  the  fool  that  Icntf  out  moacj  gratis  ; — 


(•)  Flnt  folio  omlU,  in/. 


(«)  Ftnl  folio,  i 


*  A  cktart  when  lov*  and  Majeitie  do  raigne.' " 

XiiUom  I  Ml. 


ACT    HI.] 


THE  ilERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[SCJUIS    IV, 


^ 


Gaoler,  look  to  liiin. 

Ant.  Hear  me  jct,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  I'll  bavo  my  bond ;  speak  not  agaiuatmy 
bond ; 
I  have  Bworn  an  oath  that  I  will  hare  my  bond ; 
Thou  call'dat  mo  dog,  before  thou  hodft  a  caiue ; 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  mj  fangs : 
The  duke  shall  grant  mo  justice. — I  do  wonder, 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,*  that  thou  ait  so  fond*" 
To  come  abroad  with  liim  at  his  requrat. 

Ant.  I  pray  thcc,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond;  I  will  not  hear  thee 
speak ; 
I'll   have  my  bond ;    and   therefore    Bpeak    no 

mote. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-cy'd  fool, 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  Chrisdan  intercceBors.     Follow  not ; 
I'll  have  no  speaking ;  I  will  have  my  bond. 

[Exit  Sbtclock. 

SAI.AB.  It  is  the  most  imjienetrahlc  cur 
That  over  kept*  with  men. 

Adt.  Let  him  alone ; 

I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know : 
I  oft  dcliver'd  from  his  forfeitures. 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moon  to  me  ; 
Therefore  he  hates  mc. 

Sauib.  I  am  sure,  the  duke 

Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Akt,  The   duke  cannot  deny   the   course 
law, 
For  the  commodity  that  strangers  have 
With  us  in  Venice ;  if  it  lie  denied, 
'Twill  much  imjH'nch  the  justice  of  the  state;* 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Consisteth  of  all  nations.     Therefore,  go : 
These  griefe  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me. 
That  I  shall  hardly  spore  a  pound  of  flesh 
To-morrow,  to  my  bloody  creditor. 
Well,  gaoler,  on  : — Pray  God,  Bassanio  come 
To  tee  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  I  care  nut ! 

\_£xatnt. 


of 


•  r»"»  nauithir  moIm-,— )  Namflilii,  in  the  pi«ent  «ty,  it 
t-ommonl)  ctTiploycd  10  cxprrtB  iome  vtntal  or  ctiildiwh  tiripAfti. 
In  old  IsninxRe  it  bore  a  tironger  mcuiiiig.  and  wa«  lurd  In- 
dllTcreDtly  Kith  wiclttj,  bad,  tat4,  ke.  Thut,  Lconato  tajrt  of  Ibe 
Villain  Boiachio,— 

" Itili  naugklji  man 

Shall  face  lo  fan  be  lironght  to  Mantaret." 

Much  Ado  almml  Kl/lhims,  Act  V.  Be.  t. 

And  Glotter,  in  "  King  Lt'ar,"  addretiei  Ihe  aaragc  and  relcnUeaa 
Kfgan,  when  the  pluckt  hlk  beard,  ai, — 

" Uttushtji  lad)t." 

I>  rtoii  art  M  fond—]  Thai  la.  /ooK«». 

c  r*ol  ntT  kept  viM  mm.)  To  krrf,  in  Ihe  tente  of  to  U*t  or 
i/av/1,  ii  alill  pren-rvedallhoUniveriilT;  "  Where  do  yon  *««|>f" 
beinu  frequently  heard  with  the  meaning  of  "  Where  do  you 
tfUtf 

<  Twill  muck  imfiMck  Ikt  jiulUt  i>/  Ot  >(««;]  Tbe  old  copies 


SCENE  IV.— Belmont    A    Boom  in  Portia'i 
Umue. 

Enter  Fobtia,  NsnissA,  Lorenzo,  Jkbbica,  and 
Balthazab. 

Lob.  Madam,   although   I   speak   it  in  your 
presence. 
You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity  ;  which  appears  most  strongly 
In  healing  thus  tlie  absence  of  your  lord. 
But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honour, 
How  truo  a  gentleman  you  send  relief. 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
I  know  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work, 
Than  customary  l)ounty  can  enforce  you. 

PoB.  I  never  did  rejx'iit  for  doing  good, 
Nor  shall  not  now  ;  for  °m  cunipiuiions 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  togctlier, 
Whose  Boula  do  iK'ar  nii  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  piojiorliou 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit ; 
Which  makes  me  lliink,  thnt  this  Antonio, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord.     If  it  be  so. 
How  tittle  is  the  cost  I  have  bestow'd. 
In  purchasing  the  semblnnee  of  my  soii 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty  ! 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  of  myself, 
Therefore,  no  more  of  it ;  hear  other  tnings. 
Lorenzo,  I  commit  into  your  hands 
The  husbandry  nnd  umnago  of  my  house. 
Until  my  lord's  return  ;  for  mine  own  part, 
I  have  towoid  heaven  breath'd  a  secret  vow. 
To  live  in  jirnyer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attcuded  by  Nerissa  here, 
Until  her  husband  and  my  lord's  return : 
There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  off, 
And  there  we  will  abide.     I  do  desire  you 
Not  to  deny  this  imposition. 
The  which  my  love,  and  some  necessity. 
Now  lays  ujxm  you. 

Lon.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart, 

I  shall  oltey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 

PoB.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 


read,  "  Witt  much,"  &c.  We  adopt  the  ilijiht  alletatiun  proposed 
Uy  Capell;  for  the  conttrQction  of  the  onpinnl  ii  to  perplexed 
that  it  teemf  impoisible  to  extract  from  that  any  clcai  icnio. 
Poaalbly,— 

"  For  the  commodity  thai  itranKera  haT*"^ 

la  in  the  tame  predicament  with  other  linen  in  theae  playa;  and 
beinfi  intended  by  the  author  to  be  cancelled,  was  catelcs»ly  in. 
■  eried  by  the  old  printers,  tofttther  with  tbe  better  expression  (if 
tbe  same  idea  which  follows  it: — 

"  Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Consisleth  of  ail  nations." 
Without  this  unaccommodating  line,  the  paasaga  Is  pexfbctly 
logical  and  easy : — 

**  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law 
With  us  in  Venice  ;  if  it  be  denied, 
Twill  much  impeach  the  Justice  of  the  slate; 
Since,"  «e. 
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ACT   111.] 


THE  MERCUANT  OF  VENICE. 


[bcexe 


And  will  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica, 
In  place  of  lord  BoBsaoio  and  myself. 
So  fare  you  well,  till  we  gbull  meet  again. 

Lor.  Fair  thought  and  happy  houre  attend  on 
you  I 

Jkb.  I  wiali  your  ladyship  all  heart's  content. 

Poa,  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  well 
pleas' d 
To  wish  it  back  on  you  :  fare  you  well,  Jessica. 

[Eretiid  Jessica  and  Lobenzo. 
Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true, 
So  let  me  find  thee  still :  take  tliis  same  letter, 
And  use  thou  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man 
In  speed  to  Padua;*  see  lliou  render  this 
Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Bellario ; 
And,  look,  what  notes  and  garmentA  he  doth  give 

thee, 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagin'd  speed 
Unto  the  Irancct,*  to  the  common  ferry 
M'hich  trades  to  Venice : — waste  no  time  in  words, 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Baltii.    Jladam,   I   go   with    all    convenient 
speed.  [Exk. 

PoB.  Come  on,  Nerissa;  I  have  work  in  hand, 
That  you  yet  know  not  of;  we'll  see  our  husbands 
Before  they  tliink  of  us. 

lsr.n.  Shall  they  see  us? 

PoR.  They  shall,  Nerissa  ;  but  in  such  a  habit. 
That  they  shall  think  wo  nre  nccomjtlishe<l 
With  that  we  lack.     I'll  hold  tlice  nny  wager, 
"\\*h<'n  He  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 
I'll  pwve  the  prettier  follow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace  ; 
And  speak,  between  the  dmngc  of  man  and  boy, 
A\'ith  0  reed  voice  ;  and  turn  two  raincing  steps 
liilo  a  manly  stride ;  and  spenk  of  frays. 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  lies. 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  love, 
W'liieh  I  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  died ; 
I  could  not  do  withal;''  then  I'll  repent. 
And  wish,  for  nil  that,  tluit  I  bad  not  kill'd  tliem  : 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I'll  tell, 
That  men  shall  swear  I  have  discontinued  school 
Above  a  twelvemonth : — I  have  within  my  mind 
A  tliousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 
^\'hich  I  will  practise. 

Neh.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  ? 

Fob.  Fie  I  what  a  question's  that, 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter ! 


(•)  Old  copin.  JfiMlKa. 

•  Unio  Ike  timnect,— ]  Tramrct  is  probably  a  inl»|vrint  for 
Irajtcl^  from  the  Italian  Iragheltn,  a  terry,  or  ford,  from  fthare  1o 
i!'fir<. 

■'  I  could  not  do  wUbal:]  That  l>,  /  muU  koI  htip  tl.  Sac 
Gifford'a  edition  of  "  Ben  Jonson."  vol.  III.  p.  470,  where  the 
ntcanili^  of  the  phrase  is  fully  illustrated. 

o  Thrfffore.  I  prnmiMt  yon  1  fear  you.]  That  ia,  •'  1  ffcar  far 
"    So  in  "Richard  III."  Act  1.  Sc.  1.  :— 
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jroa. 


But  come,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
Wlien  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  slays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day. 

I£xeu7il. 

SCENE  Y.—Tht  same.    A  Garden. 
EnUr  Laitncklot  and  Jessica. 

Laux.  Yes,  truly ; — for,  look  you,  the  situ 
•I.e  father  nre  to  be  laid  upon  the  children  ;  there- 
fore, I  promise  you  I  fear  you.'  I  was  alwavs 
plain  with  you,  and  so  now  I  speak  my  agitation 
of  the  matter:  therefore,  be  of  good  cheer;  for, 
truly,  I  think  you  are  damned.  There  is  hut  one 
hope  in  it  that  can  do  you  nny  good ;  and  that  is 
but  a  kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jrs.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  prny  thee  ? 

Lau-n.  MaiTy,  you  may  j>nrtly  hope  that  your 
father  got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew'a 
daughter. 

Jeb,  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  indeed; 
so,''  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited  upon 
me. 

Latoj.  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damm 
both  by  father  and  mother :  thus  when  I  sh: 
Scylla,  your  father,  1  fall  into  Charybdis,(*)  yoi 
mother:  well,  you  are  gone  Iwth  ways. 

Je8.  I  shall  be  .saved  by  my  husband  ;  he  hath 
mode  mo  a  Cliristion. 

Laun.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he:  we  we; 
Christians  enow  before ;  e'en  as  many  as  cotdd 
weti  live,  one  by  another :  this  making  of  Christians 
will  raise  the  price  of  hogs;  if  we  grow  all  to  be 
pork-ealers  we  shall  not  shortly  have  a  rasher  on 
the  coals  for  money. 

Jes.  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  jou 
say ;  hero  he  comes. 

Enter  Lobskzo. 

Lob.  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Laun- 
celot ,  if  you  thus  get  my  wife  into  comers. 

Jks.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Ix)renzo. 
Launcelot  and  I  are  out :  he  tolls  mo  flatly,  there 
ia  no  mercy  for  me  in  heaven,  because  I  am  a 
Jew's  daugliter :  and  he  says,  you  arc  no  good 
member  of  the  commonwealth ;  for.  in  converting 
Jews  to  Christians,  you  raise  tlie  price  of  pork. 


* 


"  Tlie  king  i?  sickly,  weak,  anrl  mrlnneholy, 
And  liis  physirianR  frar  him  mightily." 

«1  So,  Ihe  iim-t  of  my  molhtr—]  So  rarans.  in  that  com*,  ThU 
pji4Mge  may  help  to  countenance  my  opinion  thKl  the  Unc  ia 
"  King  John,"  Act  1.  8c.  1, — 

*'  Hrmven  lay  not  my  tnuugrcMlon  to  my  charfe," — 

ihould  read, — 


"  Heaven  lay  not  my  tranagivsiioD  to  <Ay  charge. 


ACT   III.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


TSCBKB  V 


Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  tlic  common- 
wealth, than  j'liu  C4in  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's 
belly ;  tlie  Moor  ia  with  tliilJ  hy  you,  Ijnunrelot. 

LxtrN.  It  is  much,  that  tlio  Moor  should  bo 
more  thnu  reason :  hut  if  she  be  less  than  an 
honest  womuu,  she  is,  indeed,  niorc  than  I  took 
her  for.* 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word  ! 
I  think,  the  best  gi'ace  of  wit  will  shoiily  tuni 
into  atlenec ;  and  discourso  grow  coramendablo  in 
none  only  hut  jiarrota. — Go  in,  sirrali;  bid  them 
prepare  fur  (Unaer. 

Laun.  That  is  done,  sir;  they  have  all 
stomachs. 

Lou.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snnpper  are  you  ! 
then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Latjk,  That  is  done  too,  sir :  only,  cover  is  the 
word. 

Lon.  Will  you  cover,  then,  sir? 

Laun.  Not  so,  sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  duty. 

Lon.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion ! 
Wilt  thou  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an 
instant  ?  I  pray  thee,  undcrstantl  a  plain  niiiii  in 
his  plain  meaning;  go  to  thy  fellows;  bid  them 
cover  the  table,  serve  in  the  meat,  aud  we  will 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Laum.  For  tlio  table,  sir,  it  shall  he  served  in  ; 
for  the  meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  your 
coming  into  dinner,  sir,  why  let  it  be  as  humours 
and  conceits  shall  govern.         [Exit  Launcelot. 


»  LAuy.  11  ii  tnucli, that  the  Moor  vhould  twmorettian  tcuod: 
but  If  she  br  W%».  kc]  Tile  commentalors  bare  illuitnted  Laqii- 
celot'*  ginple  on  ifoor  and  more,  but  liaTo  overlooked  the  iiuibble 
here  on  More  and  Iru,  wbicb,  petty  u  it  ii,  liu  been  repeated  in 
"  Titut  Andronicua :" — 

**NrRftl.  O.  tell  me,  did  you  nee  Aaron  the  Moort 
Aakov.  Wei),  more  or  leu,  or  ne'er  a  wbit  at  all, 
Here  Aaron  i«,"  fcc. 
t>  And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  then 

In  rv04on  he  should  never  eonio  to  heaven.] 
So  the  quarto  by  Itoberln  ;  the  folio  reads, — 

" he  do  not  mean  it,  if 

is  reason  he  ahouid  never  come  to  heaven." 
Both  are  eqtuUy  unintelligible.    What  can  be  made  of, — 


Lon.  O   dear  discretion,  how   his  words   arc 
suited ! 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
An  army  of  good  words  ;  nnd  I  du  know 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  in  better  place, 
Gamish'd  like  him,  that  f(>r  a  tricksy  word 
Defy  the  matter.     How  checr'st  thou,  Jessica? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion  ; — 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Bassanio's  wife  ? 

Jes.  Pa.'it  all  expressing.     It  is  very  mtjct, 
The  lord  Bussouio  live  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessiug  iu  his  lady, 
Ht!  finds  the  jnya  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 
And,  if  on  earth  ho  do  not  mean  it,  then 
In  reason  lie  should  never  come  to  heaven."" 
Wliy,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match, 
And  on  the  n-agiT  lay  two  earthly  women, 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other;  for  tlie  j)oor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lon.  Even  such  a  husband 

n«9t  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jes.  Nay,  but  ask  my  0]>inion  loo  of  th;it. 

Lon,   I  will  nnon  ;  first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jk8,  Nay,  let  me  praise  you,  while  I  have  a 
stomach. 

Lob.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk  ; 
Tlien,  jiowsoc'er  thou  speak'st,  'mong  otlier  things 
I  shall  digest  it. 

Je8.  Well,  I'll  set  you  forth.  [Exeunt. 


"  •  -        h«  do  not  mean  it,  it 
If  reason  he  thould  never  come  to  heaven  F" 

Mean  what?    The  commentators  afford  u«  no  a«»Utance  here, 
although  the  icnie  fa  more  ambiguous  than  in  man;  paiio^i  un 
vhich  they  have  expended  whnlc  pajfc*  of  comment.    The  lU- 
lusion  appUeato  the  belief  that  sulTrring  in  this  lire  in  a  necesuiry 
preparation  for  happinem  heieaftcr.    Haply  we  thould  read  : — 
"  And  if  on  earth,  he  do  not  moan,  it  u 
In  rcAfton  he  thould  never  come  to  heaven. " 
The  meaning  of  Jesftira  appears  to  be  this  : — It  is  meet  Baatanio 
live  virtuously]   for,  pofscssinif,  with  Buch  a  wife,  the  Joys  of 
paradise,  he  cuuld  not  pl»d  tufTering  here  ai  an  atonement  for 
liis  errors,  aiid,  ia  reason,  therefore,  wotild  be  excluded  ttom 
heaven. 


rir-j 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— Venice.    A  Court  of  Jiutice. 


Enltr  the  Dukb,  the  Magnificues,  Antonio, 
Bassanio,  Qratiano,  SA1.ABIN0,  SoLAiao, 
and  ot/ters. 

Duke.  What,  ia  Antonio  here  ? 

Ant.  Ecady,  bo  please  your  grace. 

DuKX.  I  am  Borry  for  thee ;  thou  art  come  (o 
answer 
A  Bfony  mlvereary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapnble  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  I  have  heard, 

Your  grace  hath  ta'cn  great  paiua  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  course ;  but  since  he  stands  obdurate, 
And  tlmt  no  lawful  means  can  carry  mo 
Out  of  his  envy's'  rcoeh,  I  do  ojiposo 
My  jHitienco  k>  bis  fiiry ;  aird  am  arm'd 
To  Buffer,  willi  a  quietness  of  spirit, 
The  very  tyroiniy  iind  mp;o  of  his. 

DitKK.  Uo  line,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 

SoLAM.  He's  ready  at  the  door:  ho  comes,  my 
lord. 


*  OmI  of  hit  envx'i  rtaek, — ]  J^Mry  i«  «o  commonly  found  in 
old  wiiUrt  In  thp  ftpnio  of  halrfd  or  malice,  that  it  would  be 
•ujivreioKallon  To  lulduco  cxuii{ilc«, 
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Enter  Shtlock. 

DtTKE.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand 
our  face. 
Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too. 
That  thou  but  lead'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hoiu-  of  act ;  and  then,  't  is  thought 
Thou  'It  show  thy  mercy  and  remorse,  more  strmnge 
Than  ia  thy  strange  apparent  cruelty : 
And  where''  thou  now  ezact'st  the  penol^, 
(\Miich  is  a  pound  of  this  poor  merchants  fleab,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture, 
But,  touch'd  with  human  gcntlenesa  nnd  love. 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Qkncing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 
lliat  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back. 
Enough  to  press  a  royal  merchant (')  down. 
And  pluck  commiseration  of  bis  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  ixjugh  hearts  of  flint,* 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 
To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

(•)  Pint  foUa.jlifllt. 
k  J»d  when—]  men  tm  itlunti. 


i 


ACT  IV.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  TEKIOE. 


{scEirc  t. 


^ 


Shy.  I  have  {Xjssess'd  your  grace  of  what   I 
purpose ; 
And  by  our  lioly  Sabbath  have  I  swom, 
To  have  the  duo  and  forfeit  of  my  bond : 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You'll  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrioQ  fleali,  thau  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  I  'H  not  answer  that : 
But,  flay,  it  is  my  humour.     Is  it  iinswor'd  ? 
What,  if  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat, 
Ajid  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  ducata 
To  have  it  biui'd  ?     Wiut,  are  you  answer'd  yet? 
Some  men  there  are  love  uot  a  gaping  pig ;  (2) 
Sonie,  that  are  mad  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 
And  others,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  i'  the  nose, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine  :  for  affection. 
Master  of  passion,  sways  it*  to  the  mood 
Of   what  it  likes,  or  loathes.'     Now,  for  youi' 

answer. 
Aa  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  bo  rcndcr'd, 
'Why  he,  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 

ly  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
Why  be,  a  woollen  bagjtipe, — but  of  force 
Must  yield  to  such  ineviljiblo  slianie, 
Aa  to  offend  himself,''  being  nffendi'd  ; 
So  can  I  give  no  rca.son,  nor  I  will  nut, 
More  than  a  lodg'd  bate,  nnd  a  certain  loathing, 
I  bear  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus 

losing  suit  against  hiin.     Arc  you  answer'd  ? 
Bass.  This  is  no  answes',  thou  uufcoling  man, 
To  excuse  the  cunicnt  of  thy  cruelty. 

Shy.  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 
answer. 

Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 
love  ? 
Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not 
kill? 

Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first. 
What,  wouldst  thou  have  a  serpent  sting 
thee  twice  ? 

Ant.  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  with  the 
Jew, 
You  may  aa  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach, 


Babs. 

Shy. 

Bass. 
Smr. 


(•)  Flnt  roUo  omiu,  U. 
-  for  affection, 


Muter  of  pMf  ion,  iwoyt  it  to  the  mood 
or  what  It  llkei,  or  loalbei.] 

In  tlia  old  coplei  thlj  troublckome  pasKage  ii  exhibited  thai:— 

"  And  Dthvn.  when  the  bair-pipe  iiinii*  i*  the  note, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine  fur  aflccliun. 
Maiteri  of  pasiion  swayei  it  to  the  nioodc 
or  what  It  like!  or  loithn." 

i.The  ivadlnfc  we  eelect,  which  alTonli  a  frood  meantnff  with  le«9 
[  violence  to  the  oriicinal  text  than  any  other  prnpoted,  wa*  Qr»t 
raugfiettcd  by  Dr.  Thirlby,  and  hal  been  adopted  by  Mr.  Singer 
I  And  Mr.  Kni|{ht.     Kowe  and  Fopo  read, — 

'*  MiitierUat  pauion  iwaya  it  to  the  mood,"  tco. 

Hawkeni,— 

" for  nftctiomt, 

Ifaiteri  or  paition  away  It,"  IM 


Anil  bid  the  main  flood  bate  hia  u.siial  heiglit ; 
You  may*  a&  well  use  question  with  the  wolf. 
Why  he  hath  matJef  the  ewe  bloat  for  the  lamb  ; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  to|)s,  and  to  make  no  noise 
When  they  are  fretted  witli  the  gusts  of  heaven  ; 
You  may  as  well  do  anjihing  most  hard. 
As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  wluit's^  harder?) 
His  Jewish  heart. — Therefore,  I  do  beseech  you, 
Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  farther  means. 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  convcnioncy, 
Let  mo  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  vnli, 

Bass.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 

SuY.  If  every  ducat  in  six  tbousiiud  ducats 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  port  a  ducat, 
I  would  not  draw  them, — I  would  have  my  bond. 

Duke,  How  shalt  thou  hope  fur  mercy,  render- 
ing none  ? 

Shy.  What  jiitiginont  shall  I  dread,  doing  no 
wrong? 
You  have  among  you  many  a  purchas'd  slave. 
Which,  like  your  asses,  and  your  dogs,  and  mules. 
You  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  parts, 
Because  you  bought  them. — Shall  I  sny  to  you, 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  heirs  ? 
WTiy  swedt  they  under  burtbcnB?  let  their  bods 
Be  made  as  soft  as  yours,  and  let  their  palates 
Bo  season'd  with  such  viands  ?     You  will  answer. 
The  slaves  are  oure  : — so  do  I  answer  you. 
The  {Kjund  of  flesh,  wliich  I  demand  of  liim, 
Is  dearly  bought ;  'lis  mine,  and  I  iviU  have  it ; 
If  you  deny  me,  tie  upon  your  law  ! 
There  is  no  force  in  the  dccix'es  of  Venice : 
I  stand  for  judgment;  answer,  shall  I  have  it? 

DtniK.  Upon  my  power,  I  may  dismiss  thia 
court, 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 
WTiora  I  have  sent  for  to  detennino  this. 
Come  hero  to-day. 

Solan.  My  lord,  here  stays  without, 

A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 
New  come  from  Padua. 

DuEE.  Bring  ua  tho  letters.    Call  the  mes- 
senger. § 


(•)  Pirtl  rollo,  werm.    (t)  Firal  folio  omlU,  my  t<  lUM 
U)  Pint  folio,  irhal.  ())  First  folio,  tieungtri. 

Warburton,  Malonc,  Ritson,  and  Heath,  abide  by  the  ancient 
text,  and  Steevena  advocate!  aa  amendment  of  Wildron'a, — ' 

" for  alTcctlon, 

Miatreti  of  pal iion,  swayt  it  to  the  mond,"  Ac. 

T)ic  true  aource  of  tho  difDcutty.  however,  may  lie  neitlier  in 
maMtfTB  nor  afecliom,  but  in  the  comparatively  insignificant  pre- 
paaition,  of.  If  o/  la  a  miiprint  for  oar,  the  pwtage  wimld 
run, — 

•' for  aflectton 

Maatert  omt  paaiion.  iway»  It  to  the  mood 

or  what  It  Ukca  or  loatbct." 

>>  As  to  offend  himaelf,  being  ofrended;!    Modem  editora  point 
IhUline,— 

"  A»  to  offend,  himaelf  being  offended," — 

whiob  reoden  it  near  akin  lo  noiMtaM. 
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ACT   J  v.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[eciiri  t? 


Hass.  Good   cheer,   Aatonio  !      ^^^mt,    mau  ! 
courngo  yet  I 
The  Jew  shall  have  my  flesh,  blood,  bones,  and  all. 
Ere  thou  filialt  lose  for  mc  one  drop  of  bliKKl. 

Akt.  1  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Meetcst  for  deuth  ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me : 
You  cannot  belter  be  eniploy'd,  Bassanio, 
Tlinn  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph, 

Eriter  Nerissa,  habiUd  like  a  CUrk. 

DuKK.  Came  you,  from  Padua,  from  Bellario? 

Neu.    From    both,  my  lord :    Bellario  greets 
your  grace.  [PitJuntU  a  letter. 

Bass.  Why  dost  thou  whet  Oiy  knife  so  ear- 
nestly? 

Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  tliat  bankrupt 
fliere. 

Gha.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh 
Jew, 
Thou  Tnnk'st  thy  knife  keen  ;  but  no  metal  can, 
Ko,  not  the  Imiignmn's  a.^e,  iK'nr  half  the  keenness 
Of  tliy  sharp  envy.     Can  no  ]irnyers  pierce  thee  ? 

Sbt.  No,  none  that  thou  host  wit  enough  to 
make. 

GnA.  0,  bo  thou  damn'd,  inexorable*  dog  I 
And  for  lliy  life  let  justice  Ix-  accusM. 
Tbou  nlmont  mak'st  me  waver  in  my  faith. 
To  bold  opinicjn  with  Pythagor«.«, 
Tliot  souls  of  animals  infuse  tlienisclves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men  :  thy  curiish  spirit 
(toveni'd  a  wolf,  who,  hnng'd  for  luininn  f.liiuglitt'r. 
Even  from  the  gallows  <lid  his  fell  soul  Hl-c(, 
And.  whilst  fliou  lay'st  in  thy  uidmllow'd  dam, 
Infuu'd  itself  in  thee  ;   for  thy  desires 
An"  wolfish,  bloody,  sten'd.  and  ravenous. 

Shy.  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  from  ofl'  my 
bond, 
'nidii  but  otfciid'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud  : 
Itfpiiif  fliy  wit,  good  yotilh  ;  or  it  will  fall 
To  eureli'SHf  ruin. — I  stand  here  for  law. 

J)fKK.  This  leller  from  Bellario  doth  commend 
A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  J  our  court: — 
■\V'hert'  IB  hu  ? 

Nkji.  lie  atteiidelh  here  hard  by. 

To  know  your  ansni-r,  wbetlier  you'll  admit  him. 

IhiKK.   U'ilh  all  my  heart: — ^some  three  or  four 
of  you 
(Jo  givi)  him  cniirteoiis  conduct  \a  this  place. — 
JtfMntimo,  tho  cuuit  siiull  hear  Bellario's  letter. 

[t'la-k  reads. 


(•|0M 


,  innncmliU.  It)  FInl  talhi,  tniUu. 

IJI  Piral  folio,  la. 


•  T«V«  >""r  |il«",  1     In  Die  rr|irri"'nl»lion  of  thit  nccnc.  pic- 

l»,rt(illr,  "r  *>»  tli-  fluifp.  It  Bre'tii*  iirvrt  lo  W  rtuu'inltcrfd  liint 

I'/Kltn  tlif*"iiKlini(l  llip  lri«t  MmwMrii  afc  a  Jmlirc,  nt>I  hii  «tlv(K-jite. 

and  lli*l  livr  |iiM|ici  |ilM«,  llienfuri!,  u  on  ilie  ludgment-tcat, 

4»l 


Your  graee  thall  understand,  that  at  tJu 
receipt  of  your  letter,  I  am  very  tick  :  but  in  tht 
iiutant  that  your  messenger  came,  in  loving  tid- 
talion  was  with  me  a  young  doctor  of  Rome ;  hii 
name  it  Balthoz'ir :  I  acquainted  him  tritk  tJu 
caute  in  controversy  between  the  Jew  and  A  ntotuo 
the  merchant :  we  turned  der  many  bookt  to- 
gether:  he  itj'urnithed  with  my  opinixm  ;  urhick, 
bettered  with  hit  own  learning  (</««  grtatnett 
tr/iereof  I  cannot  enowjk  commend),  comet  tritk 
him,  at  viy  importunity,  to  Ji/l  up  your  grae^t 
requrtt  in  my  fiend.  I  beteech  you,  lei  hit  lade 
of  yean  be  no  impediment  to  let  him  lack  a 
reverend  extimation  ;  fur  I  never  knew  to  youni} 
a  body  uith  to  old  a  head.  I  leave  him  to  your 
gracioiu  acce/jtanir-,  ichote  tried  thall  better  pub- 
lith  hit  commendation. 


DmcB.  You  hear  the  IconiM  Bellario,  what  be 
writes : 
And  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come. — 


Enter  Portia, /or  Balthazar. 

Give  mc  yonr  hand.    Came  you  from  old  Bellario? 

For.  I  did.  my  lord. 

DuKB.        Yon  arc  welcome  :  toke  your  place.* 
Are  you  acquaintml  with  the  difl^ircnce 
That  holds  this  present  question  in  the  court  ? 

Pon.  I  ora  informed  throughly  of  the  cause. 
WTiicb  is  ihc  merchant  here,  anci  which  llie  Jew? 

I)i;icB.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  Btud 
forth. 

PoR.  Is  your  name  Shylock  ? 

Shy.  Shylock  is  my  name. 

PoB.  Of  a  stmnge  nature  is  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Yet  in  such  rule,  tbat  the  Venetian  law 
Caimot  ini|>ii;^i  yim.  as  you  do  proceed. — 
You  stand  within  his  danger,'',  do  you  not  ? 

[To  Airroino. 

Ant.  Ay,  so  he  says, 

Pon.  Do  you  confess  the  bond  ? 

Ant.  I  do. 

Poll.  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

SiiY.  On  whiit  compulsion  must  I  ?  tell  me  that. 

Poll.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd, 
It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
U])on  the  place  beneath :  it  is  twice  blcss'd  ; 
It  bles-scth  him  timt  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 
'Tis  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  tlian  his  crown ; 
His  sccptiv  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power, 


I 


* 


below  the  Duke'i  throne,  rather  than  on  the  suppoMd  floor  of  tht 
court  in  front  of  the  ata^. 

t>   )'ow  MtaHd  within  hf>  daD(,^er,— ]  Thftt  ti,  within  hi*  power. 
To  ho  in  deht  wot  of  old  «ynonrniou>   with   hcinit  In  rf«fr.  J 
Durance  explaiuH  the  teim  a»  fnllow*  :  "  DnnQtr^  quidqaid  JullJ 
stricto,  Atque  adco  cunUscalioni  obnoxium  eit." 


f  \  ^  \- 


'W¥ 


\ 


Tlie  attriliiito  to  awo  air  J  mrijest3f, 
W'liLTi'iii  (loth  sit  till'  iliuail  mid  ft-ar  of  kings; 
But  mt'icy  is  above  this  sci'ptrcd  sway. 
It  ia  eiitlironeJ  in  tlio  Jicnrts  of  kings, 
It  ia  an  aftiilmtt)  to  God  himself; 
And  eai-thly  power  doth  then  show  likest  Ood's, 
\\'hpn  mercy  simsons  justice.      Theroforo,  Jew, 
Tliougli  justice  tie  tliy  plea,  cniiisidef  this — 
That  ill  tile  course  of  justice,  none  of  us 
Should  see  salvation :  we  do  prny  lor  tnerov  ; 
And  that  same  prayer,  doth  teach  u?*  i>ll  to  render 
The  deeds  of  mercy.     I  have  spoke  thus  much, 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea, 
Which  if  thou  foDow,  this  strict  court*  of  Venice 
Must  needs  give  setiteiico  'gain.st  the  merchant 
there. 
Sht.  My  deeds  upon  my  head  !     I  crave  tho 
law, 
Tlie  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  hcnid. 

PoH.  Is  ho  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  ? 
Bass.  Yes,  hero   I   tender  it  for  him   in   the 
court ; 
Fcft,  twico  the  sum  :  if  that  will  not  suffice, 


(•)  Pint  Ibl'.i-,  n.»f  * 


I  will  Ik?  hound  to  pay  it  ton  times  o'er, 

On  forfeit  of  my  hand'*,  my  head,  my  heart: 

If  this  will  not  suffice,  it  must  appear 

Tltat  nnilice  bears  down  truth.     And  I   beseech 

you. 
Wrest  once  tho  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  a  great  right  do  a  little  wrong  ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

Fob.   It  must  not  be ;   there  is   no   power  in 
Venice 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  pn'cctlcnt ; 
And  many  an  ciror,  by  tlic  same  example, 
Will  rush  into  the  state  :  it  cannot  be. 

Sht.  a   Daniel   come   to  judgment !    yea,  a 
Daniel ! 
O  wiso  young  judge,  how  do  I  honour  thee  I 
PoB.  I  pray  you,  let  uio  look  upon  the  bond, 
Siiv.  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  is. 
PoB.  Shytock,  there's  thrice  thy  tuoney  offer'd 

thee. 
SuY.  An  oath,  on   oath,  I  liavc  an  oath  iu 
hcoven : 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul  ? 
Nij,  not  for  Venice. 
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ACT  rv.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICB. 


PoR.  WiJ.  this  bond  is  forfeit ; 

And  la«vfully  by  tliis  the  Jew  may  clnim 
A  pound  of  AmU,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  mcrcliant's  heart. — Bo  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  money ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Sky.  WTjcn  it  ia  paid  according  to  the  tenor. 
It  dotli  appear  you  are  a  worthy  judge  ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound ;  I  charge  you  by  the  law, 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-deserving  pillar, 
Proceed  to  judgment:  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant.  Most  lu>nrtily  I  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  tlic  judgment. 

PoB.  'VMiy  then,  thus  it  is  : 

You  must  prepare  your  Ijosom  for  bis  knife. 

Shy.  O  noble  judge  !  O  excellent  young  man  ! 

Pon.  For  the  intent  and  puqjose  of  the  law, 
ITath  full  relation  to  the  penalty 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  Ixind  ; — 

Shy.  'T  is  very  true :  0  wise  and  upright  judge ! 
How  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks  ! 

PoR.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom, 

Sht.  Ay,  his  breast  t 

So  says  the  bond  ; — doth  it  not,  noble  judge  ? — 
Kearcst  his  heart,  tlioso  are  the  very  words. 

PoB.  It  is  so.    Arc  there  baloucc  here  to  weigh 
the  flesh? 

Sht.  I  have  them  ready. 

Poa,  Have  by  Bome  surgeon,  Sliylock,  on  your 
charge, 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do*  bleed  to  death. 

Shy.  Ib  it  sot  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

PoB.  It  is  not  BO  express'd,  but  what  of  that  ? 
•Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  I  CAonot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

Come,J  merclinnt,  have  you  anything  to 

say? 
But  little ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  pre- 
par'd. — 
Give  mo  your  hand,  Bassnnio  :  faro  you  well  I 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  ynu  ; 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Tlian  is  her  custom :  it  is  still  her  use, 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out-live  bis  wealth, 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow, 
An  ago  of  poverty ;  from  which  lingering  penance 
Of  radi  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off. 
CammCDd  me  to  your  honourable  wife  : 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 
Say,  how  I  lov'd  you,  speak  mc  fair  in  death  ; 
And,  when  the  talc  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge 
Whether  Bawanio  bad  not  once  a  love. 
Ilepcmt  not  you  that  you  shall  lose  your  friend, 
And  he  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 


Pon. 
Akt. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  ilionU.  («)  Pint  r»lh>,  Zl  U  »oi. 

(I)  QnartM,  You. 
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For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 
I'll  pay  it  instantly  with  oil  my  heart. 

Bans.  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife, 
Wliich  is  as  dear  to  mc  as  life  itself; 
i3ut  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world 
Are  not  with  me  estecm'd  above  thy  life  ; 
r  would  lose  all,  ay,  socrifiec  them  all 
Hero  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you, 

Pon,  Your  wife  would  give  you  littlo  thanks 
that. 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gba,  I  have  a  wife,  whom  I  protest  I  love ; 
I  would  she  were  in  beoven,  so  she  could 
Entreat  some  power  to  change  this  curriah  Jew 

Neh.  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  hack  j 
The  wish  would  msikc  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Shy.  These  be  the  Ohristian  husbands :  I  h» 

a  daughter ; 

Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Barraluis 

Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian  ! 

lAtidf. 
We  trifle  time ;  I  pray  thee  pursue  sentence. 

Fob,  a  pound  of  that  same  merchant's  flesh  iit 
thine  ; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

Shy.  Most  rightful  judge  ! 

Fon,  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  from  off  his 
breast ; 
The  Jaw  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 

Shy.  Most  learned  judge  I — A  sentence  !  come, 
prepare. 

Fob.  Tarry  a  little ; — ^there  is  something  clse,-^ 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood  ; 
The  words  expressly  are,  a  pound  of  flah  : 
Take  then*  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Are,  by  tlie  taws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gba,  O   upright  judge!  —  Mark,   Jew; — 
learned  judge  ! 

Shy,  Is  that  the  law  ? 

For,  Thyself  shall  sco  the  act : 

For,  as  thou  urgost  justice,  bo  aasur'd 
Thou  shalt  bavo  jualico,  more  than  thou  desirest 

Gra,  0   li'amod    judge  I  —  Mark,   Jew  ;  — , 
learned  judge  ! 

Shy.  I  take  this  offer  then, — ^pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Babs.  Here  is  the  money. 

Fob.  Soft;— 
The  Jew  shall  linve  all  justice ; — soft ; — ^no  haste ; 
He  shall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 

Gra.  O  JcwI  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judgol 

Fob.  Tlieri'fore,  prepare  ibee  to  cut  off  the  fleshi 
Shed  thou  no  blood  ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  mote,. 


i: 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Jlun 


But  just  a  pound  of  flesh  :  if  thou  tak'st  more, 

Or  less,  than  n  just  jKniml, — bo  it  but*  bo  ranch 

As  makc.-i  it  lii;ht,  or  iicnvy.  in  the  substance, 

Or  tlic  division  of  the  twentieth  part 

Of  one  po<ir  Bcruple, — nay,  if  the  scale  do  torn 

But  in  the  estimntion  of  a  Imir, — 

Tlvou  tliest,  anil  nil  tliy  {foodfl  are  confi»cnte.<3) 

OnA.  A  sccoiui  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  ! 
Now,  infidel,  I  hnvc  thoe  on  the  hip. 

Pen.  Win-  doth  the  Jew  pause  ?  take  thy  for- 
feiture. 

Smr.  Give  mo  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

Bass.  I  liavc  it  ready  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 

PoB.  He  hath  refus'd  it  in  tlie  open  court ; 
He  shall  hare  merely  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Gba,  a  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel ! — 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  fa'aching  me  that  wonl. 

SiTY.  Shall  I  not  have  bareiy  my  princifml  ? 

PoB.  Tliou  .oliait  have  nothing  but  the  forfeiture, 
To  he  80  taken  +  nt  thy  peril,  .Jew. 

Sht.  Why,  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it ! 
I  '11  May  no  longer  question. 

Pen.  Tarry,  Jew ; 

The  law  bath  yet  another  hold  on  you. 


(•)  Ftnt  folio  omiU,  »■<. 


(t)  Flnt  folio,  latrii  to. 


•  Contrire,— ]  In  "Tht  Tamtng  of  the  Slirow,"  Acll.  8c.  1, 
Shaketpevf!  for  once  uiei  cimlrire  in  Itt  Kclinliutic  wnae,  to  con- 
tmmt,  tpmd.  And  the  like,  from  the  Latin  rtmlrro,  ronlnri.  Here 
and  eUewhere  it  mean*  to  arhrmf,  to  ilrrlae,  to  p/o/,  antl  coinei 
from  tlte  old  Frencb  compound,  comlronvtr.   Ai  ao  example,  lake 


It  Is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice, — 
If  it  Imj  proved  against  an  alien, 
That  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts 
lie  sock  the  life  of  any  citizen. 
The  party  'gainst  the  which  ho  doth  contrive,* 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  gotMls  ;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coflfer  of  the  state ; 
And  the  otfeniler's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainift  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  eay,  fhnu  stand'st : 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding, 
That,  indirectly,  and  directly  too, 
Thou  host  contriv'd  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant ;  and  thou  ha.st  incurr'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 
Ddvrn,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gra.  Beg  that  thou  mayst  have  leave  to  hang 
thyself: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state, 
Thou  bast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 
Tlierorort'.thou  must  be  linng'd  nt  the  state's  charge. 

Di'KK,  That  tliou  sliaJt  see  the  differcDce  of  our 
spirit, 
I  pardon  thee  tliy  life  beftfre  thou  ask  it : 


the  paua^,  (n  "iuliui  Casar,"  Act  II.  Sc.  9  :-- 

"  If  not,  the  falei  with  traltort  do  casMw." 

And  that  In  ■■  Hamlet,"  Act  I.  Be.  It  :— 

*'  Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thj  foal  co«/r<i« 
Affalnst  thjr  jnother  aught  " 
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ACT   IV.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[SCEXB 


For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's ; 
Tho  otiier  half  coniL's  to  the  g'ciu'rnl  state, 
Wliiuh  huiulili'iK'.HS  may  drive  uuto  a  fiiio. 
Pott.  Ay,  for  the  Btate  ;  *  not  for  Antonio. 
Shy.  Nay,  take  my  Hfe  and  all;  pardon  not 
that : 
You  take  my  hoiisp,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  siiHlain  my  house  ;  you  take  my  life. 
When  you  do  take  the  means  wherchy  I  Hve. 
PoR.   Wlint  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio  ? 
Gra.  a  lialter  gratis  ;  nothing  else,  for  God's 

soke  ! 
Ant.  So  please  my  lord  tho  duke,  and  all  the 
court. 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one  half  of  his  goods ; 
I  nn  oatont,  so  ho  ni!I  let  me  have 
The  oilier  half  hi  use.('')  to  render  it, 
Upon  his  deutli,  unto  the  gentleman 
That  lately  stole  his  daughter  ; 
Two  thing:*  provided  more, — that  for  this  favour. 
He  presently  Iwcome  a  Cltristian; 
The  rither,  that  he  do  record  a  gift, 
Here  in  the  cotn-t,  of  all  ho  dies  posscsa'd, 
Unto  his  .son  Lorenzo  and  his  daughter. 

DincE.  He  shall  do  this  ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here. 

PoB.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew  ?  what  dost  tliou 
giiy? 
I  am  content. 

Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 
I  pray  you  give   me   leave  to  go   from 
hence : 

I  am  not  well  ;  send  the  deed  after  me. 
And  I  will  sign  it, 

DuKB.  Get  thee  gone,  but  do  it. 

GttA,  In   ehri.itening,   shalt   thou  •   have   two 
godfathers  ; 
Hod  I   been  judge,  thou  sliouldst  have   had  teu 

more,'' 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  thef  font. 

\Exit  Shvlock. 
Duke.  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  mcj  to 

dinner. 
Pon,  I  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pai'don.' 
I  must  away  this  night  tuwiu-d  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet  I  presently  set  fortti. 

DuKK.  I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  serves  you 
not. 
Antonio,  gratify  tliis  gentleman. 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  hound  to  him. 

[Exeunt  Dukk,  Mngnificoes,  and  Train. 


Shy. 
Pon. 
Shy. 


(•)  Fint  folio,  (ton  <*fl/<.  («)  Fint  folio,  Ml  (o  Uii. 

tt)  Fint  folio,  with  me  home. 

*  Ajr,  tat  the  lUts;]  "That  ii,  tlie  ttale'i  moliljr  may  be 
commuted  fur  a  flne.  but  not  Antonlo't." — Maloxe. 

b  Had  I  beem  jutttff,  thou  thoutttet  hare  had  ten  more.—  ] 
Meaning  a  Jury  of  twrtve  men,  to  condemn  htm.  Thl*,  at  Ma~ 
lone  rrmarlie,  wan  an  oldjuke.  In  '*  A  Dialogue  both  pleaaant  iin<l 
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Bass.  Most  worthy  gentleman,  I,  and  my  fricnjj 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Thrte  t!ion.snJid  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope''  your  eoiu-leous  pains  withal. 

Ant.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above, 
In  love  and  scnrice  to  you  evermore. 

PoB.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied : 
And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid  ; 
My  tniiid  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pray  you,  know  me,  when  wo  meet  again  ; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Bass.  Denr  sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  yonl 
further; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  ub,  as  a  tribute. 
Not  as  fee :  grant  me  two  tilings,  I  pray  you, 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

PoB.  You  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I 
yield. 
Give  me  your  gloves,  I'll  wear  them  for  yourl 

soke; 
And,  for  your  love,   I  '11    take   this   ring   from 

you : — 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand  ;  I  '11  take  no  more  i\ 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Bass.  This  ring,  good  air  ? — alas  it  is  a  trifle  ;  j 
I  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  this. 

Pon.  I  will  have  nothing  else  but  only  thia  ; 
And  now,  methinks,  I  have  o  mind  to  it. 

Bass.  There's  more  depends  on  this  than  oaj 
the  valtie. 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  give  you. 
And  find  it  out  by  j)roclamation  ; 
Only  f»T  (his  I  prny  you  pardon  me. 

Pon.  1  sec,  sir,  you  arc  hberal  in  offers  : 
You  taught  mc  first  to  beg  ;  and  now,  methinks, 
You  teach  mc  how  a  beggar  should  be  answcrd. 

Bass.  Gowi  sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my 
wife ; 
jVnd,  when  she  put  it  on,  she  made  mc  vow 
That  I  should  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it, 

Pon.  That  'ecuse  serves  many  men  to  save  thcie  I 
gifts. 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman. 
And  know  how  well  I  have  deserv'd  this  ring. 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever, 
For  giving  it  to  me.     "Well,  peace  be  with  you  ! 

[Exettnt  I'onrtA  and  Nkrissa. 

Ant,  My  lord  Bassanio,  let  him  have  the  ring  . 
Let  his  descrvings,  and  my  love  withal, 


pietifull,"  tc.,  by  Dr.  William  Bnllejme,  ISM,  on*  of  the  ipeaken 
>ay> :— "  I  did  lee  him  aike  bieuinge  to  Xll.  godiktlun  M 
ones." 

«  roiir;rar<  of  pardon.]    See  note  (a),  p.  Ml. 

^  ^e  frerty  co]K  ffOHr  eourleout  paint  itithaL]  Toe9p^9ttm9 
to  be  used  here  in  the  lense  of  encounter  or  meel,  and  nor  in  XbM 
uf  exchange. 


ACT   IT.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[scene  II. 


Be  valued  'gainst  your  wife's  commandinent. 

Bass.  Go,  Gratiano.  iim  anii  nvprtnke  liini ; 
Give  him  the  ring;  and  liring  him,  if  thou  can'st, 
Unto  Antonio's  house : — awav  1  ninlse  liaslc. 

[Exit  Gratiano. 
Come,  yoii  and  I  witl  thither  prcsfntly ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  hofh 
Fly  toward  Belmont.     Come,  Antonio.     [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IL— Venice.     A  Street. 


Enter  Pobtia  and  Nerissa, 


Pon.  Inquire   the   Jew's  house  out,  give  him 
this  deed, 
And  let  him  xign  it;  we'll  away  to-night. 
And  he  a  day  heforc  our  luiBlmnds  home. 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 


»  Upon  more  ad  rice,— ]  Aftermorc  coHrtdtrnlion. 

**  Wr  tkaH  hfiv*  olA  tireariHii,  —  ]  "  Of  thti  common  ftugmentm- 
tlve  in  colloquial  linfrutifre  there  are  various  initancei  in  our 
antlior.    Thui,  io  '  The  Meiry  Wives  of  Windior:'— ■  Here  will 


Enter  Gbatiano. 

Gba.  Fair  sir,  you  are  well  o'erta'cn  : 
My  lord  Bassanio.  upon  more  advice,* 
Hath  sent  you  hen,'  this  ring ;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Pon.  That  cannot  be : 

His  ring  I  do  accept  mait  thankfully. 
And  80, 1  pray  you,  tell  hira  :  furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  Bhf)w  niv  youth  old  Shy  lock's  house. 

Gra.  That  will  i  do. 

Neb.  Sir,  1  would  speak  with  you  : — 

I'll  see  if  T  can  gel  my  hiisliand's  ring, 

[Atide  to  PoBTiA. 
Which  I  did  make  liim  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 

PoB.  Thou  may'ot,  I  warrant.     We  shall  hove 
old''  swearing. 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men  ; 
Hut  we'll  outface  them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
Away!  make  haste  ;  thou  know'st  where  I  will  tarry. 

Neb.  Come,  good  sir,  will  you  show  me  to  this 
house  ?  [^Exeunt. 


be  an  old  abniing  of  Ood'i  patience  and  the  Kinft'*  Englisli.* 

Aiialn,   in  -King  Hmiy  IV."  (Part  II.  Act  II.  8c.  <);  • 

here  will  be  old  uUi.'     The  aauie  phiaae  alto  occur*  In  '  Mac- 

tWth.'*' — STRBVByi. 
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A(rr  V. 


SCEXE  r.— Bolroooe.     A  On>te  kefore  Portia'*  Hotue.i^) 


Enter  Lork.nzo  and  Jessica. 

Lob.  The  moon  shines  bright : — in  such  m  night 
as  this, 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees. 
A  rill  they  did  make  no  noise, — in  sui-h  a  niglit. 
Trnilus,  methinks,  mounted  the  Tnyan  walls. 
And  sigh'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tenta, 
Whrre  Cressid  lay  thot  night. 

Jr.».  In  such  a  niglit, 

I)id  Tliiilw  fearfully  o'ertrip  the  dew. 
And  WW  the  lion's  sliadow  ere  himself, 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

I<riii.  In  such  a  night, 

Htoul  Dido,  with  o  willow  in  her  hnnd, 
Upon  the  wild  sca-baiiks,  and  waft  her  lore 
T«  eooe  agaia  to  Carthage. 

Jm.  In  sueh  a  night, 

MmIm  MtbeHd  the  encbaoled  herlia 
Tliat  dia  renew  old  .lEson. 

Lob.  In  siieh  a  night. 

Did  Jeasica  steal  from  the  wealthy  .Tew. 
Aiid  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
Aa  &r  as  Belmont. 

Jn.  In  such  a  night, 
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Did  Toong  Lorenzo  swear  he  lor'd  her  w«n  ; 
Stemhng  ber  soul  with  many  tows  uf  &ith. 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Lob.  Ill  such  a  night. 

Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  slircw, 
Slander  her  lore,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jks.  I  would  out-night  you.  did  no  boily  eome^ 
But.  hark,  I  bear  the  fiMting  of  a  man. 


Lob.  Who  comes  so  fust  in  silence  of  the  night  ? 

Steph.  a  friend. 

Lob.  a   friend  ?  wliat  friend  ?  your    name, 
pray  you,  friend  ? 

Stxph.  Stephiino   is    my  name ;  and   I 
word, 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmuut ;  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneel.s  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 

Lob.  \VLo  comes  with  her? 

Stefh.  None,  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  mai4. 
I  prny  you,  is  my  master  yet  retum'd  ? 


kot  v.] 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[SCEXB   I. 


Lob.  He  \a  uot,  nor  we  have  not  heard  from 
him. — 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  ceremouiouslj  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  house. 

Enter  Launcelot. 

Lauit.  Sola,  sola !  wo  ha,  ho  !  sola,  sola !  * 

Lob.  Who  calls  ? 

Laun.  Sola  1  Did  you  see  master  Lorenzo, 
and  mistress  Lorenzo  ?  sola,  sola  I 

Lob.  Leave  hollaing,  man  ;  here. 

Lattn.  Sola!  Where?  where? 

Lob.  Here. 

La  UN.  Tell  him  there 's  a  post  come  from  my 
master,  with  his  horn  full  of  good  news ;  my 
master  will  be  here  ere  morning.  \^Exit. 

Lob.  Sweet  soul,  let 's  in,  and  there  expect 
their  coming ; 
And  yet  no  matter : — Why  should  we  go  in  ? 
My  firiond  Stephino,  signify,  I  •  pray  you, 
Within  the  house,  your  mistress  is  at  hand : 
And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air. 

[Exit  Stephano. 
How  sweet  tho  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank  ! 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Oreep  in  our  ears  ;  sofl  stillness,  and  the  night, 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  harmony. 
Sit.  Jessica.     Look  how  the  floor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patincsf  of  bright  gold. 
There's  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  behold'st, 
But  iu  his  motion  like  an  angel  sings. 
Still  quiriug  to  the  young-eyed  chorubina  :  * 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  souls  ;(2) 
But,  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  groasly  close  it  in,  %  we  cannot  hear  it. — 

EnUr  Musicians. 

Come,  ho  I  and  woke  Diana  with  a  hymn  ; 
With  sweetest  touches  pierce  your  mistress'  ear, 
And  draw  her  home  with  music.  [Ifimc. 

Jxs.  I  am   never  merry  when  I  hear  sweet 
muac. 

Lob.  The  reason  is,  your  spiritB  are  attentive : 


(*)  Pint  Iblio  omitf,  /,  and  for  SItpltmmo,  mdi,  Stfkn. 
(t)  Pint  foUo,  patlm.  C)  Ptnt  (blio,  in  il. 

•  Sol*,  loUl  wo  bi,  ho  I  tola.  lol*  IJ  Launrelol  li  imiUllnf  the 
born  of  the  courier,  or  "  poit,**  u  h«  web  calivd,  wljo  alwjm  wore 
thmt  app«ni]nf;e  luvpended  from  hi*  neck.  Tbui.  lji"TbeUn- 
trutllng  of  Tbfl  Humourouf  Pool :'' — 

"  Tbo  King  will  kvmg  a  horn  about  tMn  neck, 
And  make  >  Pml  of  Ibce." 
■e,  *lw,  In  B«n  Jonion'i  "  Sllont  Woman,"  Act  II.  Sc.  i  :— 
"iEiil<rTrucwit  wiUi  hit  iorn. 
I  had  DO  other  way  to  (ct  in  but  bjr  fricning  to  be  a  poil." 
►  ChcniMnt:]  Thi»,  and  not  ekrrnbinu,  (or.  properly,  c*«r»W«i,l 
was  the  frequent  orthography  in  Shaketpeaic'*  tjmo. 
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Fur  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  roco  of  youtlxful  and  uiihniidlcd  colts,       [loud, 
Fetching  mad    bounds,  bellowing,  oud    ucighing 
Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood. 
If  they  but  hear,  perchance,  a  trumpet  soimd. 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears. 
You  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand, 
Their  savage  eyes  tuni'd  to  a  motlcst  gaze. 
By  the  sweet  power  of  music.     Therefore,  tho 
poet  [floods ; 

Did  feign  that  Oq)hous  drew  trees,  stones,  and 
Since  nought  so  stockish,  hard,  and  full  of  rage. 
But  music  for  the*  time  doth  change  his  nature. 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself. 
Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils  ; 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  ore  dull  os  night. 
And  his  atfcctious  dark  as  Erebus : 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted. — Mark  the  music. 

Enter  Fobtia  and  Nebissa  ci^  a  dittanee. 

Fob.  That  hght  we  see  is  burning  in  my  hall : 
How  fiir  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams  ! 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 

Neb.  When  the  moon  shone,  wo  did  notsee  the 
caudle. 

Fob.  So  doth  the  greoter  glory  dim  the  less  : 
A  substitute  shines  brightly  oit  n  king. 
Until  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.     Music  I  hark  I 

Neb.  It  is  your  music,  niudum,  uf  tho  house. 

Fob,  Notliing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect  ;* 
Methinks  it  soimds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

Neb.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madnui. 

Fob.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the 
krk, 
Wlien  neither  is  attended  ;  and,  I  think. 
The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day. 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  woidd  bo  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  tho  wren. 
How  many  things  by  season  season'd  ore 
To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  1 — 
Feuce,  ho  I  the  moon  Bleeps  with  Endymion,' 
And  would  not  be  awok'd  1  [Mtuio  i 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omiU,  Ikt. 

'  Itolkinf  (t  fooil,  /  j<e,  miUout  reipect:]  By  rrtpttt,  in  Ihia 

filace,  i»  meant,  regard,  atUnUon,  coniideration.  When  the  mind 
■  pre-engaged,  It  U  Influenced  but  Utile  by  the  beauliful  In  nalura 
or  in  art: — 

"  The  crow  doth  ■inir  u  iweeUy  aa  the  laik, 
IfAe*  ntilktr  U  atiendttt.'* 
*  Peace,  hoi  the  moon  aleept  with  Cndymlon,— ]  All  the  old 
copiaa  lead,— 

"  Peace  I  Aow  the  moon  Bleeps,"  &c. 
The  emendalion  U  Malone'i;  and,  after  ibe  nampiea  of  llili  ex- 
clamalioD  which  he  baa  cited  rroiB  other  play>,  can  hartlly  h« 
dlapulad. 

r  r  2 


ib 


ACT   ».] 


THE  MERCHAHT  OP  TENICB. 


[accse  t. 


Lob,  That  is  the  roioe. 

Or  I  am  much  deoeiT'd,  of  Portia. 

Fob.  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  mao  knowB 
the  cuckoo, 
Bjr  the  bad  roice. 

Lob.  Dear  ladjr,  welcome  home. 

PoB.  We  have  been  prajing  tar  our  hnabandc' 
wclfiire, 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  oar  word*. 
Are  they  retum'd  ? 

Lou.  Madam,  dwf  are  oot  jot; 

But  there  is  come  a  niiiiiigii  before, 
To  lignify  their  coming. 

Fob.  Oo  in,  Keriaaa; 

Give  order  to  my  serrants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  oar  being  absent  hence ; 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo : — Jeaeica,  nor  yon. 

[il  tucket*  »ottnd*. 

Lob.  Your  husband  is   at   hand;  I    hear  hie 
trumpet:* 
We  are  no  tc!I-talu«,  madam  ;  fear  you  not. 

Fob.  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  daylight 
sick. 
It  looks  a  little  paler ;  't  is  a  day, 
Such  OS  the  day  is,  when  the  sun  is  hid. 


Bnter  Bassakio.  Aktomo,  Gbatiako,  and  their 
Folhwert. 

Bass.  We  should  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

For,  Let  me   give   light,  but  let  me  not  hf- 
light ; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband. 
And  never  bo  Bassftnio  so  for  me : 
But  Go<l  sort  all ! — You  arc  welcome  home,  my 
lord. 
Bass.  I  thank  rou,  madam:  give  welcome  to 
my  friciid. — 
This  is  llic  man,  this  la  Antonio, 
To  whom  I  am  so  iiiliiiitvly  bound. 

Fob.  You  should  in  all  seuso  be  much  bonnd 
to  liim. 
For,  aa  I  hoar,  he  was  much  botind  for  you. 
Ant.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 
For.  Sir,  you  arc  very  welcome  to  our  house : 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words. 
Therefore,  I  scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

Oba.  [T'oNeribsa.]  By  yonder  moon,  I  swear 
you  do  me  wrong ; 


•  4  Itttk^—]  A  tmeiti  infint  A  (Inarlsh  on  ■  trnmpet,  p«'ha|i« 
tlrnn  III*  lUIlan  loceata,  or  the  SpmnUh  toeir ;  lotir  tromptta, 
l«  mtnA  ft  iruo)p«t. 

<»  i  htMt  hit  trump*-! :)  In  the  time  of  ShAkeipe&re  it  vu  CU9- 
mmvy  for  pcrion*  of  dihUnction.  wl.en  vinitin^,  to  be  Accompnnteil 
hf  ft  Cninp«tcr,  who  uinounced  Their  approach  by  n  flourish  on 
ItW  imtraraent.  To  thii  pnclic*  we  often  And  alluskmi  in  eon 
'  VTJlera. 
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In  fokh,  I  gave  it  to  the  jndge^s  clerk  : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  my  part. 
Since  yoa  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  he»zt. 

Fob.  a    qoarrel,    ho,    already  1    wkat  'a 
matter? 

Oba.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whose  poesy  was 
For  all  the  world,  like  cntlera'  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  Zove  me,  and  leave  me  nnl  I ' 

Nkb.  What  talk  yon  of  the  poesy,  or  the  value? 
Yoa  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you. 
That  yoa  would  wear  it  till  your  *  hour  of  death ; 
And  that  it  ahoald  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  yoor  vehement  oatha, 
Yoa  should  have  been  respective,  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk  ! — no,  God's  my  judge!  * 
The  clerk  will   ne'er  wear   hair   on's   face  tliat 
had  it. 

6ba.  He  will,  an  if  he  Uvc  to  be  a  man. 

Neb.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gba.  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth, — 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed*  boy, 
No  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge's  derk  ; 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee  ; 
I  conld  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him.  [jou, 

Fob.  You  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with 
To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  first  gifk ; 
A  thing  stack  on  with  oaths  upon  yoor  finger. 
And  riveted  sot  with  faith  unto  your  fleeh. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 
Never  to  port  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands, — 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  weahh 
That  the  world  masters.     Now,  in  faith,  Qratiano, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkiiid  a  cause  of  grief ; 
An 'twere  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bass.  ^V'hy,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  \maA 
off. 
And  swear,  I  lost  tho  ring  defending  it.      \Andt. 

Oba.  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  begg'd  it,  and,  indeed, 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk, 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine: 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Fob.  WTiot  ring  gave  yon,  my  lord  ? 

Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Bass.  If  I  could  odd  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

Fob.  Even  so  void  is  your  felse  heart  of  truth.' 


(♦)  Plrat  folio.  Me.  (f )  OW  tejt,  m  HrHti. 

•  A»i  le»»e  »<  ■»(  t\   And  gitt  me  not.    So  in  "  The  Two 
Oentlemen  of  Verona,"  Act  I V.  Sc.  4  :— 

"  It  leema  jroo  lov'd  not  her,  to  IttM  her  token." 

•  No,  Ood'i  mr  Judge  IJ    The  folio,  in  complUnct  with  Ae< 
S  /«c.  I,  read!,  hut  leWJ  /  k»ow.  ^ 

•  A  MII4  trrubbed  ioif,— ]  That  U,  a  timnltd  or  >knitttj  bt.y 


ACT  r.] 


TUE  MERCnANT  OF  VENICE. 


[scm  I. 


By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring. 

Neb.  Nor  I  in  yours, 

Till  I  again  see  mine. 

Bass.  Sweet  Portia, 

If  yon  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring. 
And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring, 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring, 
You  would  abnto  the  strength  of  your  displeaaiu*. 

Pon.  If  you  ha<l  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthiness  that  gave  the  ring, 
Or  your  omi  honour  to  contain  *  the  ring, 
You  would  not  then  have  ported  with  the  ring. 
What  man  is  there  so  much  unreasonable, 
If  you  bad  pleas'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modesty 
To  urge  the  thing  hold  oa  a  ceremony  ? 
Nerissa  teaches  tnc  what  to  believe ; 
I'll  die  for  't,  but  some  woman  had  the  ring. 

Bass.  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my  soul, 
No  woman  had  it.  but  a,  civil  doctor ,(3) 
Which  did  refu.se  throe  thousand  ducats  of  me. 
And  bcgg'd  the  ring ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him, 
And  suffer'd  him  to  go  displeas'd  awny  ; 
Even  he  that  had  held  up  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  friend,     ^\'^lat  should  I  say,  sweet 

lady? 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him  ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  iujfratitude 
So  much  besmear  it.     Pardon  me,  good  lady  ; 
For,*  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night, 
Ilad  you  been  there,  I   think,  you  would  have 

begg'd 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

PoR.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'ei-  come  near  my 
house : 
Since  he  hath  got  (iie  jewel  that  I  lov'd, 
And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  me, 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 
I  '11  not  deny  him  anything  I  have. 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bed  : 
Know  him  I  shall,  I  am  well  sure  of  it : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  like  Argus ; 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  wluch  is  yet  mine  own, 
I'll  have  thatt  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Nen.  And  I  his  clerk ;  therefore  be  well  advis'd. 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

GaA.  Well,  do  you  so:  let  not  me  take  him 
then. 


(•)  Flrtt  ftUo,  And. 


(f)  Pint  folio,  Uu. 


>  Conllin  llu  rlKf,—]   tloU  or  tilain  lh«  nn{[. 
>>  PorKiM  wealth:)  Th»l  ii,  for  hit  wnl.  adrftaf,  prntftrilf. 
"  ITmK*."  JohntoD  uy- "  »u.  ><  Ihit  time,  tho  lerm  oppoilM  to 


For,  if  I  do,  I'll  mar  the  young  clerk's  pen. 

Ant.  I    am    the    unhappy   subject    of    these 
quarrels. 

PoB.  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;  you   ore   welcome 
notwithstanding. 

Babs,  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforced  wrong  ; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes, 
Wherein  I  see  myself, — 

PoB.  Mark  you  but  that ! 

In  both  my  eyes  ho  doubly  sees  himself: 
In  each  eye,  one ; — swear  by  your  double  self. 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit. 

Babs.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 

Pardon  this  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Aj!T.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his*  wealth  :'' 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  husband's  ring. 
Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again, 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Wilt  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

Pon.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety.     Give  him 
this  ; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  tho  other. 

Ant.  Here,  lord  Bassanio ;  swear  to  keep  this 
ring. 

Babb.  By  heaven,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the 
doctor ! 

PoB.  I  had  it  of  htm :  pardon  me,t  Bassanio  ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me, 

Nf.b.  And  pardon  mo,  my  gentle  Gratiaiio  ; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 

Gba.  Why,  this  is  like  the  mending  of  high- 
ways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  fair  enough : 
WTiat  1  are  wo  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deacrv'd  it  ? 

PoB.  Speak    not    so    grossly. — ^You    are    all 
omai'd: 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisiu* ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario : 
There  you  shall  find,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk  :  Lorenzo  here 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 
And  but  e'en  now  retum'd ;  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  house. — Antonio,  you  are  welcome ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you, 
Than  you  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon  ; 
There  you  shall  find,  three  of  your  argosies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly  : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Amt.  I  am  dumb. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  My.  (t)  Ftnt  foUo  onili,  m. 

•viverrilf,  m  eatamitjf."    Thas,  in  the  *•  Litanjr : " — 
"  in  all  time  of  our  trtbnldion ;  in  all  time  of  out  tHoiM." 
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AOT   V.J 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


[< 


Bass.  Were  you  Uie  doctor,  and  I  knew  you  not? 
Gila.  Were  you  the  clerk,  that  is  to  make  me 

cuckold  ? 
Xkb.  Av,  but  the  clerk  that  never  means  to  do 
it, 
Unless  he  live  until  he  bo  a  man. 

Cass.  Sweet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bcdft-llow  ; 
\Mien  I  am  absent,  then  lie  witli  my  wife. 

Ant.  Sweet  lody,  you  have  given  mo  life,  and 
living  ;* 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  shops 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Pen.  How  now,  Lorenzo  ? 

My  clerk  liath  some  good  comforts  too  for  you. 
Nsa.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a 
fee.— 
There  do  I  give  to  yon  and  Jessica, 


*  Lih,  and  living;]  Litinf  ilgnUled  ricka,  rtmrca,  tc.  Sec 
^  Mote  (i),  p.  »1. 


From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift. 
After  big  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd  of. 

Lor.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  mj 
Of  starved  people. 

For.  It  is  almost  morning. 

And  yet,  I  am  sure,  yon  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  events  at  full.     Let  us  go  in  ; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inter'gatories. 
And  we  wiU  answer  all  things  fiuthfiiUj. 

Gba.  Let  it  be  so.     The  first  inter'gAwj-JI 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is, 
Wliether  till  the  next  night  she  had  rather  stay. 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  dark. 
That*  1  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  I  live,  I  '11  fcar  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring,    [i 


(•)  FintfoUo,  TM. 


ILLUSTEATIVE    COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  SCEKE  1.— 

Jii  mg  Khoiil-dnyt,  irktu  1  had  Imt  one  tkafi, 

2  9Kvt'h\Mffltow  of  the  Mftf-giime  Kii/ht 

Th«  Hlf-tamt  teat/,  vitA  more  adnwd  mi/cA, 

To  Und  the  oAtr  forth  ;  and  iy  adventuring  bolA 

lofl/oand/HXk:) 

Thia  eipodient  for  disoorerin^  a  stray  ahatt  la  probuhly 
M  old  B*  archery.  It  was  proscribed  by  P.  Cnwcentius 
in  hii  "TreatiM)  do  AKrimltura,"  lib.  s.  cap.  xxviii.,  and 
is  moatiooed  froquenuy  by  the  writera  of  our  author'ii 
tM.  Thus  in  Deckor's  "  Vilbinies  discovered  by  Uu- 
thomo  and  CandJelight;" — "And  yet  I  hare  scene  a 
Creditor  in  Prison  weepo  when  ho  beheld  the  Debtor,  and 
to  lay  out  money  of  his  owne  purse  to  free  him  :  A«  iboC  a 
tz-roHd  orrois  to  find  Iktfirit,"  4to.  1616.  Again,  in  Bowel's 
Letters  ("  Epistolie  Ho-Eliairae") : — "  I  sent  you  one  of  the 
3d  current,  but  it  was  not  answered  :  I  sent  another  of 
the  I3th,  Hit  a  ueond  arrow  to  find  out  the  first,  but  I  know 
not  what 's  become  of  either :  I  send  this  to  llnd  out  the 
other  two ;  and  if  tliis  fail,  there  shall  go  no  more  <nit  of 
my  Quiver."  i«a«r  JTV.,  19 /»/y,  1620.  And  in  Taylor 
the  Water  Poet's  "Kicltsey  Winsey,  or,  a  Lerry  Come 
Twang,"  folio  1630,  p.  41  :— 

**  I,  lik«  a  boy  that  vbooUng  with  a  bAW 
Hall)  loit  hit  ibaft  where  weedei  and  buihri  girowe; 
^'bn  having  search'd,  and  rak*d,  and  lerap'd,  and  toat, 
I'o  find  hii  arrow  that  be  lafe  hath  loit ; 
At  lait  a  rrotcbri  cotne*  into  hit  braine, 
To  iland  at  hi«  (Irsl  thooting  place  againe: 
Tkm  ikoiili  and  trti  anolhrr  arrow/gf, 
Neerv  aa  tie  thinkcB  hii  other  ihafl  may  iyt : 
Thut  ventring,  he  perhaps  flndei  both  or  one,  I 

The  worst  is,  if  ho  lose  both,  be  flndet  none." 

(2)  SOBKI  11,— Tht  county  Palatine.]  It  in  possible 
that  Shaiuapoare,  with  his  fondnoss  of  allusion  to  con- 
t«mporaiwoiis  events  and  characters,  rcfem-d  bt-rc  to  an 
individual  whose  career  would  be  familiar  enouch  to  the 
public  of  that  period — the  Polish  Palatine  of  8iTaat,  Albert 
Laald,  a  nobleman  of  immonao  poamaions,  who  visited 
Englstfid  in  1583,  and  was  received  b^  Queen  Elisabeth 
witA  tmuraal  tlistinotion.  The  rnxligahty  of  this  Poloniao 
is  said  to  have  been  so  extraordinary,  that  in  a  few  years 
be  dissipated  the  greater  port  of  his  enormous  fortune,  and 
waa  lain  to  become  the  disciple  of  the  notorious  iilch)'mists, 
Doe  and  KeUy,  in  the  hope  of  tiiscoverinK  the  philosophor'a 
stone.  In  company  with  theae  men  and  tiieir  familiwi,  he 
returned  to  bia  palace  ocsu-  Cracow,  and  there  began  ope- 
nitions  for  transmuting  iron  into  gold.  In  theae  proceasea, 
the  already  deeply  mortgaged  estates  of  the  infatuated 
Count  were  in  a  short  time  swidlowod  up ;  and  it  was  not 
until  ruin  stared  him  in  the  fitce,  that  tho  credulotis  dupe 
awoke  from  his  delusions,  and  dismissed  the  charlatans  in 
time  to  save  himself  {rom  utter  beggary. 

(3)  ScEKB  Til. — .TAyfoci.]  This  name,  it  has  been 
tbiiu^ht,  WHS  dcriverl  m>m  tne  Jewish  apwllatjon  ^cialtic, 
borne  in  the  poet's  dar  by  a  Maronitc  of  Moimt  Lihanus. 
It  may,  hr>wet<7,  have  Been  an  Italian  name,  Seialocca,  the 
change  of  which  into  Shvlock  wax  nntural.  At  all  events, 
it  waa  a  name  current  imioi,/  the  Jews,  for,  at  the  end  of 
an  eiitramety  rare  tract,  called  "  A  Jewes  Prophesy,  oi 


Newca  from  Korao  of  two  migbtie  Armies  aa  well  rootcum 
a.1  liommen,"  1607,  is  a  piece  ontillerl,  "Caleb  Shilock  bia 
pruphesie  for  the  ycoro  liJ07,"  which  boi^ns  ns  follows : — 
"  Be  it  knowne  unto  nil  men,  that  in  tho  yoare  1607,  whoa 
as  the  moone  is  in  the  watrye  Bi|.aic,  tho  world  is  like  to  ^ 
1i«e  in  great  danKor;  for  a  learned  Jew  named  Cideb  ' 
Shilock  doth  write  that,  in  the  foroaaid  ycere,  tho  sun 
shall  tie  covered  with  the  dragon  in  the  momiiip,  from  five 
of  tho  olocke  tmtill  nine,  and  will  appeoro  like  tiro  :  there- 
fore it  is  not  good  that  any  man  do  behold  the  same,  for 
by  beholding  tnoroof,  bee  may  lose  his  sight."  Although 
pretending  to  be  a  prophecy  for  tho  yetu"  1007,  this  edition 
was  a  reprint  of  a  much  older  copv,  the  date  of  the  pre- 
dicted event  being  altered,  to  give  interest  to  the  pubUco- 
tlon. 

(4)  ScKXE  111. — //"  /  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip.] 
That  in,  ■!<  aiivantofft.  The  phrase  is  taken  from  wrestliitg, 
and  in  its  niotaphnncnl  sense  is  frequently  foimd  in  tho  old 
authors.  Tliua  iJir  John  Hiuington,  in  ni<i  Translation  of 
Orlando  Furioso,  Booke  XLVI.,  Stanza  li/  : — 

"  Full  oft  the  valiant  knight  liii  hold  doth  ahift, 
And  with  nnirh  pr'-tlre  sleight  Itic  lanie  doth  sHppet 
In  rtne  be  doth  applii'  one  spoeiol  drift, 
Which  was  lu  i,rt  llie  Paijitu  on  the  hi/fpe; 
And  having  cnufht  hitu  right,  he  doth  him  lift. 
Ily  nimble  sleight,  and  in  such  wise  doth  trippe; 
That  downe  be  threw  him,  and  his  fall  was  aueh. 
His  hcad-pieec  was  the  first  that  ground  did  tuch." 

And  in  Bishop  Androwes'  "Sermon  preached  before  the 
King's  Majesty  at  Whitehall,  1617  : '  — "  if  he  have  tw  ai 
the  lift  vantage,  on  the  l^ip  nn  we  soy,  it  is  no  great  matter 
then  to  get  service  at  our  bonds."  For  additional  example* 
of  the  use  of  tliis  phrase,  see  "Notes  and  Queries, "  Vol. 
VII.,  p.  375,  and  Mr.  Dyce'a  "Remarks  on  Knight's  and 
Collier  s  Shakespeare." 

(5)  ScEKB  III. — In  the  Kialto.]  There  were  in  ancient 
Venice  three  distinct  places  properly  isllad  Riaitt ;  namely, 
the  ialand  im  the  Culher  side  of  the  Grand  Canal ;  ue 
Exchuigo  erected  on  that  island  ;  and  tbe  Ponto  di  Riolto, 
which  connected  the  ialand  with  St.  Murk's  Quarter.  Tlie 
first  of  these  placea,  according  to  Dani,  rucvived  the  nam» 
of  Hiatlo,  on  account  of  its  convenience  to  fishermen,  its 
height,  its  contiiriiity  to  the  sea,  and  its  situation  in  the 
centre  of  a  bostn.  If  this  conjecture  be  accurate,  tho 
original  name  was  perhaps  Kim  A  Ita,  a  high  bank -shore, 
or  Itilfvalo,  an  elevated  raargin  ;  since  the  ulacd  was  tho 
highest,  and  probably  tb«  oldest,  of  thoae  in  tho  hgtme  to 
which  the  Venoti  fled.  Early  in  the  fifth  century  the 
church  of  Son  Jacopo  was  erected  m  this  spot,  near  the 
fish-market ;  and  adjoining  to  it  were  built  the  ^atln'ecA<, 
a  series  of  edifices  connected  by  arcades,  employed  as  ware- 
houses and  custom-houses ;  in  tbe  open  space  opposite  to 
which  was  held  the  Exchange.  Sabellicus,  who  wrote  on 
Venetian  history  in  tho  seventeenth  century,  statee  that 
this  "most  noble  piazza"  waa  crowded  from  morning  to 
night.  The  port  where  the  merchants  transacted  tbe  m'Mt 
weighty  and  important  aflilin  was  near  the  double  nort.i<v) 
at  tbe  end  of  tlio  piarza,  opposite  San  Jacopo's  cniirch, 
where  the  Hano>  Qiro  was  eiitablished. 

The  following  is  Coryat'a  description  of  the  Riallo,  or 
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Exchange,  u  it  appeared  when  be  visited  Venice ; — "The 
lUalto  which  is  at  the  farthest  side  of  the  bridge  as  you 
oome  from  St.  Mark's,  is  a  most  state);  htiilding,  noing  the 
Exchange  of  Venice,  where  the  Venetian  gentlemen  and 
the  merchants  doe  meete  twic«  a  day,  betwixt  eleven  and 
twelve  of  the  clocks  in  the  rooming,  and  betwixt  five  and 
aixe  of  the  clocke  in  the  aftemoone.  This  Rialto  is  of  a 
goodly  height,  built  all  with  brioke  as  the  palaces  are, 
adorned  with  many  fairo  wnlkes  or  of«n  galleries  that 
I  have  before  mentioned,  and  hath  a  pretty  quadrangular 
cotirt  a«ljoining  to  it.  But  it  is  inferior  to  our  Exchange  in 
London,  though  indeede  there  is  a  farro  greater  quantity 
of  building  in  this  than  in  ours." — CoryatM  Crtutiliet 
(1611),  p.  189. 

(6)  ify  Jnritk  ffnltrdiiu.]  A  gaberdine  was  a  large 
loose  cloak,  and  it  does  not  appear  that  this  habiliment, 
as  worn  by  the  Jews,  was  in  any  respect  difierent  from 
that  in  ordinary  use,  tiiougfa  Mr.  Balliwell  obaerrea,  "  Ar- 
oording  to  a  memorandum,  the  source  of  which  is  unknown 
to  me,  Shylock  '  should  assuredly  wear  a  largo  red  cross, 
embroidered  upon  his  shoulder,  the  senate  of  Venice  having 
passed  an  edict  to  mortify  the  Jews — many  of  whom 

?uitted  their  territory  to  avoid  its  infliction — that  no 
sraelite  should  appear  upon  the  Rialto  without  the 
emblem  or  badge  above  specified.'"  The  distinguishing 
peculiarity  in  toe  oostnmo  of  the  Jews,  as  we  Icom  from 
Coryat,  was  the  colour  of  their  head  pear;  those  bom 
in  the  western  part  of  the  world  bt'ing  compelled  to 
wear  red  hats,  and  tiiose  in  the  cast  yellow  turbans,  or 
bonnets : — "  I  was  at  the  plooe  where  the  whole  frater- 


nity of  the  Jews  dwelleth  toother,  which  i*  oalled  the 
Ghetto,  being  an  ilsnd :  for  it  is  indoeod  rmud  aboat 
with  water.^lt  is  thnuirht  there  are  of  them  in  aD  fiv» 
and  sixo  thousand.  They  are  distinguished  and  disocmad 
from  the  Christians  by  their  habitee  on  thdr  beads :  liar 
some  of  them  doe  weare  hats  and  these  redde,  only  thoaa 
Jowos  that  are  boms  in  the  Wcsteme  parts  of  the  world, 
as  in  Italy,  ko.,  but  the  easteme  Jewes,  being  orliiii  srj— 
called  the  Levantine  Jewes  which  ore  borne  in  HienuBlaB. 
Alexandria,  Constantinople,  kc,  weare  turbenta  npoa  tlieir 
heads,  as  the  Turki's  do :  but  the  difference  is  this ;  the 
Turkes  weare  white,  the  Jewes  vellow.  By  that  wocd 
tnrbent  I  understand  a  rowie  of  fine  linnen  wrapped  to- 
gether upon  their  heads,  which  serveth  them  insL^  of 
hats,  whereof  many  have  bin  often  wome  by  the  Totkea 
In  London."— COBYAT'S  Cruditia  (ed.  1811,  p.  130),  A» 
Shylock  was  a  Levantine  Jew,  ho  should  be  repraaented  , 
wiUi  a  ycUow  turban  or  bonnet. 

(7)  Scnm  III.—//  k*  MouM  irsoi  Au  rfay.]  To  i 
kit  day  was  the  current  expression  formerly  to  impljr  A  1 
breach  of  contract.  "  Every  day  he  surveiglis  his  groQads 
and  tlio  buttals  therof,  lest  there  be  any  incroacbing  or 
any  thing  remov'd.  If  any  debtor  simk  kit  day  bat  • 
minute,  nee  is  sure  to  pay  soundly  for  forbearaoee : 
besides  usurie  upon  usury,  if  he  continue  it." — Ckaracttn 
(ff  ThtopkraMtu,  translated  bv  Healit.  So,  also,  in 
"  The  Fayra  Hayde  of  the  tlxchange,"  1607,  Act  IL  / 
So.  2:— 

"If  you  do  brHlJr  yoNr  i/ay,  SAiuTC  yountdf. 
Tint  I  will  lake  ih«  forfeit  of  your  bond." 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SOBICX  \.—Ltad  n«  to  (As  eiuitb.}— The  incident  of 
the  oaiketa  is  generally  believed  to  have  been  derived,  di- 
reotiy  or  remotely,  mnn  a  story  in  the  Latin  "  Gesta 
Romanomm,"  which  relates  that  a  certain  long  of  Apulia 
sent  his  daughter  to  be  married  to  the  only  son  of  Anselmo 
the  emperor,  and  that  the  ship  in  which  she  sailed  was 
wrecked,  and  all  on  board  lost  except  the  princess.  After 
undergoing  some  incredible  adventures.  tJio  ladv  roschos 
the  court  of  the  emperor,  her  destined  fiither-in-Iow : — 

"  Then  was  the  omperour  right  glad  of  her  safisty  and 
commini^,  and  had  great  compassion  on  her,  saying :  Ah 
faire  lady,  for  the  \ovo  of  my  Sonne  thou  hast  suffered 
much  woe,  nevcrthelesso  if  thou  be  worthie  to  bo  his  wife, 
Eoone  shall  I  prove. 

"  And  when  h«  had  thus  said,  he  commanded  to  bring 
forth  three  vessels,  the  first  was  mode  of  pure  gold,  beset 
with  precious  stones  without,  and  withm  fuU  of  dead 
mens  bones,  and  thereupon  wns  ingmvcn  this  poaey: 
Who  so  chooseth  me  shall  findo  that  he  deserveth. 

"  The  second  vessel  was  made  of  fine  silver,  filled  with 
earth  and  wonnes,  and  the  supetacription  was  thus: 
Who  so  chooseth  me  shall  find  that  his  nature  desirolh. 

"The  third  vessel  was  made  of  lead,  fiiU  within  of 
precious  stones,  and  the  superscription.  Who  so  chooseth 
me  shall  finde  that  God  hath  disposed  to  him. 

"  These  three  vessels  the  emperour  shewed  to  the 
maiden  and  said,  Lo,  here  daughter,  these  be  {aire  vessels, 
if  thou  ohooso  one  of  those,  wherein  is  profit  to  thee  and 
to  other,  then  shalt  thou  have  my  Sonne :  but  if  thou 
choose  that  wherein  is  no  profit  to  thee  nor  to  none  other, 
soothly  thou  sholt  not  marrie  him. 

"  WTien  the  mnyden  saw  this,  she  lift  up  her  hands  to 
God  and  said :  Thou  Lord  that  knowost  all  things,  grant 
me  grace  this  faoure  so  to  choose,  that  I  may  receive  the 
emperours  sonno.  And  with  that  shee  beheld  the  first 
ToasoU  of  g^d,  which  was  engraven,  and  road  the  sufier- 
seription,  Who  so  chooseth  mo,  kc  saving  thus :  Though 
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this  vessel  be  full  precious  and  made  of  pure  gold,  I 
thelesse  I  know  not  what  is  within,  and  thare&re  mfdmn 
lord,  this  vessel  will  I  not  choose. 

"  And  then  shoe  beheld  the  second  veeael  that  was  <€ 
pure  silver,  and  read  the  superaoription.  Who  ao  chooaeth 
race  shall  Snde  that  his  nature  desiroth.  Thinking  thus 
within  her  seUe.  If  I  choose  this  vessel,  what  is  within  it  I 
know  not.  but  well  I  wot  there  shall  I  finde  that  nature 
desiroth,  and  my  nature  desireth  the  lust  of  the  fiesh. 
therefore  this  vessel  will  I  not  choose.  When  she  bad 
seone  these  two  vessels,  and  given  an  answers  as  touching 
them,  shee  beheld  the  third  veasell  of  lead,  and  r«ad  the 
superscription.  Who  so  chooseth  mee,  shall  finde  that  God 
hath  disposed.  Thinoking  within  her  mifo  this  vessel  is 
not  passing  rich,  nor  thimighly  precious :  nevarthelease^ 
the  superscription  saith :  Who  so  chooaeth  mee,  shall  finde 
that  Ood  hath  disposed ;  and  without  doubt  Ood  nav«r 
disposeth  any  hanne,  therefore  now  I  will  choose  this 
TCssell.  by  the  leave  of  Ood. 

"  When  the  emperour  saw  this,  hee  said,  O  fairs  roay- 
dcn  open  thy  vossell,  and  see  if  Uiou  hast  well  choasn  or 
no.  And  wlicn  this  yong  lady  had  opened  it,  she  found  it 
full  of  fme  gold  and  precious  stones,  like  as  the  emperour 
had  told  her  before. 

"  And  then  said  the  emperour,  0  my  deore  daughter, 
because  thou  hast  wisely  chosen,  therefore  shalt  thou 
marry  my  soime.  And  when  he  hod  so  said,  he  ordained 
a  marriage,  and  married  them  together  with  great  so- 
lempnitie  and  much  honour,  and  they  lived  peaeeafaly 
a  long  time  together."  —  Ahridatd  Jrom  a  (roiuMiaa 
by  RoBEBT  RoDiKBON,  t'a  Mr.  Colusb'8  SMat—pmr^M 
Library,  vol.  II.  p.  102. 

(2)  ScEXB  n.—Btrr'i  a  n'mpU  line  of  lift.]  Chiroman- 
tically,  the  {in<ri  rila,  or  lint  <^  lift,  is  the  indontatioa 
which  runs  round  the  root  of  the  thumb,  dividing  it 
the  palm  of  the  hand.     In  an  ancient  MS. 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


Mr.  BalliTell,  wb  are  told,  "  Hit  y»  to  know  yf  the  lyne  of 
tha  M  streocho  to  the  wiyst,  and  that  it  be  or  good 
coloure  suffidootly.  It  is  a  KJene  of  lonp  lyf.  Yf  it  be 
iihort,  it  y»  a  aigie  of  short  Ij-f."  If  this  authority  bo 
correct,  wo  wore  not  strictly  so  in  stating  that  (A4  table 
sieTii6od  Uu  patm  of  At  hand,  (See  Note  ('),  p.  404.) 
"The  lyne  uiat  bc^gynij'th  tmder  the  litillo  fjiifrer  and 
stroccheth  toward  the  rote  of  the>  fyngcr  next  the  thomlxi, 
ys  depod  menmlit  that  is,  the  tattle."  But  another  writor 
on  palmistry  says,  "The  space  between  the  natural  line 
and  tho  lino  of  fortune  is  called  matta,  the  table." — 
Sahsok's  Pol^raphiee,  1675. 

The  table  line,  or  line  qf  fortune,  then,  is  tho  lino  run- 
ning from  the  fore-finger  below  the  other  three  finRers  to 
the  side  of  the  hand.  Tlu  natural  ttne  is  tho  lino  which 
curres  in  a  different  direction,  through  tho  middle  of  the 
palm  ;  and  the  Hm  nf  lift,  as  before  mentioned,  is  tho 
circular  line  surrounding  the  ball  of  the  thumb.  Tho 
space  between  tho  two  former  line*  being  teohnically 
known  aa  <A<  table. 

(3)  Scene  II.— 

iVny  more,  vhiU  gnu*  it  laying,  hood  ou'iu  qwi 
TMia  icitJk  my  hat,  and  xigh,  and  tay  Amen.] 

The  practice  of  wearing  the  hat  at  meals,  and  especially  at 
oeremonial  feastCi  was  probably  derived  from  the  ago  of 
ohiTalry.  In  the  present  day,  at  the  instollatinn  Imnquot 
of  the  Knights  of  the  Garter,  all  tho  Knights  Comjianions 
wear  their  hats  and  plumes.  It  appears  to  hare  been 
uaoal  formerly  for  all  persona  abore  the  rank  of  attend- 
ants to  keep  on  their  nats  at  the  dinner-table.  Lillyi  in 
his  Autobiography,  gives  an  edifying  accoimt  of  his 
wooing  his  widowed  mistress,  who  finally  signified  her 
aocept&noe  of  his  suit  by  making  him  sit  down  with  her 
to  dmner  with  his  hat  on.  And  the  ciurtom  may  be  in- 
fatrad  60m  the  following : — "  Roger  tho  Cnnterburion, 
that  aaimot  Say  Grace  for  his  meat  with  a  Ion-crowned 
liat  before  hii  race :  or  the  character  of  n  prelntiool  mnn 
•ffacting  great  heighths.  Newl^  written  by  G.  T.  Lond. 
im.  4to?'  As  also,  from  the  Rocipo  for  Dressing  a  Knudde 
of  Veal,  aant  by  Dr.  Dolany  to  Swift : 


"Then  tkimmlnft  Iht  fst  off. 
Bay  Grace  with  /our  hat  off." 


(4)  SoENB  Vni.— 7^a<  i»  a  gondola.]  A  good  accotmt 
of  the  gondola,  as  it  was  in  Snakeapeore's  time,  is  found 
in  Coryat's  "Crudities, "  ed.  1611,  pp.  170,  171.  "The 
channels  which  are  called  in  Latin  enrxpi,  or  attuaria,  that 
is,  pretty  little  armos  of  the  sea,  because  they  ebbe  and 
flow  every  slxe  houres,  are  very  singular  omamentu  to  the 
citio,  through  the  wluch  they  runno  even  as  the  veynes 
doe  tlmragh  the  bo<ly  of  a  man,  and  doe  disgoree  into  the 
Caned  it  grands,  which  is  the  common  reoeptaclo  of  them 
nil.  They  import  two  principal!  commodities  to  the  dtie, 
the  one  that  it  carr}'elh  away  all  the  garbage  and  Slth- 
inesse  that  foUeth  into  them  from  the  dtie,  which  by 
meanos  of  tho  ebbing  and  flowing  of  the  water,  is  the 
sooner  convoighed  out  of  the  channels,  though  indeede 
not  altogether  so  well,  but  that  the  people  doe  eflsoonea 
addo  their  own  industry  to  dense  and  purge  them  ;  the 
other  that  they  sen'e  the  Venetians  in  stead  of  streetes  to 
posse  with  fdrre  more  expedition  on  the  same,  then  they 
can  do  on  their  land  strootes,  and  that  by  ccrtoine  little 
boates,  which  they  call  gondolas,  the  fayreat  that  ever 
I  saw  in  any  place.  For  none  of  them  are  open  above,  Imt 
fiurelr  covered,  first  with  some  fifteone  or  sixteene  little 
round  pieces  of  timber  that  reach  &om  one  end  to  the 
other,  and  make  a  pretty  kinde  of  arch  or  vault  in  tho 
gondola ;  then  with  iiiire  black  doth  which  is  turned  up 
at  bot  b  ends  of  the  boate,  to  the  end  that  if  the  passenger 
meancth  to  bo  private,  he  may  draw  downe  tho  same,  and 
after  row  so  secretly  that  no  man  can  see  him  :  in  the  in- 
side the  benches  are  finely  covered  with  blaoke  leathor, 
and  the  bottomes  of  many  of  them,  together  with  the 
aides  under  the  benches,  ore  very  neatly  garnished  with 
fine  linnen  cloth,  the  edge  whereof  is  laced  with  bonoloce  : 
tho  ends  are  beautified  with  two  pretty  and  ingenuous 
devices.  For  each  end  hath  a  crooked  thing  made  in  the 
forme  of  a  dolphin's  Utyla,  with  the  fins  very  artifidally 
represented,  and  it  seometh  to  be  tinned  over.  The  water- 
men that  row  those  never  sit  as  ours  doe  in  London,  but 
nlwaies  stand,  and  that  at  the  farther  end  of  the  gondola, 
Bometimox  one,  but  most  commonly  two ;  and  in  my 
opinion  they  ara  altogether  as  swift  as  our  rowers  about 
London.  Of  these  gonoolaas  they  say  tboro  are  ton  thousand 
about  the  dtie,  whereof  sixe  thousand  ore  private,  serving 
for  the  gentlemen  and  others ;  and  foure  thousand  for 
mercenary  men,  which  get  their  living  by  the  trade  of 
rowing." 


ACT  III. 


(1)  SoiHB  I. — /(  mu  my  turqtioiu.]  The  twjwnte  was 
•stoemed  predoua  of  old,  not  alone  from  its  rarity  and 
beauty,  but  on  aoootmt  of  the  imaginary  properties  attri- 
buted to  it.  Among  other  virtues,  it  was  supposed  to  have 
the  power  to  quell  enmity,  and  reconcile  man  and  wife ;  and 
to  possess  Hm  inestimable  quality  of  forewarning  its  wearer, 
if  any  eril  approaehad  him : — "The  turkesae  doth  move 
iriien  there  is  any  peril  prepared  to  him  that  wDoreth 
H."  Fbhtoh'b  Cerlatn  SeereU  Wonden  of  tfaturt,  lSfl9. 
"Turcois,"  Bays  Swan,  1635,  "is  a  compasaionata  ttoos: 
if  the  wearer  of  it  be  not  well,  it  changeth  colour,  and 
looketh  pale  and  dim ;  but  incroasoth  to  his  perfeotneaae,  oa 
the  wearer  reoovoreth  to  his  health." 

(2)  SCBKB  II.— 7%«  kM,  that  brtd  tKtm,  in  UU  teptJehn.] 
The  &ahion  of  wealing  Uae  hair  oeema  to  have  been  e]n- 
dsmieal  among  the  ladles  of  the  6ea<i-stoa<b  in  the  sixteenth 
oentary,  and  to  have  szpoaed  them  to  unoeasing  niUerr 
>od  sanasm  from  oootempofary  pens.  The  orabbod 
Stubbss  aren  that  it  was  the  praotioe  to  decoy  children 
who  had  bsaotifiil  liair  to  some  aedoded  spot  and  there  I 


daspoil  them  of  their  envied  looks.  Even  the  dead,  as 
Shaikespeare  tsUs  us  here  and  elsewhere,  wore  pillaged,  to 
satisfy  the  demand  occasioned  by  this  morbid  vanity  : — 

" The  golden  tieitef  of  the  dead, 

The  right  of  lepulchre*,  were  ihom  away. 
To  live  a  lecoDa  lUe  on  Mcood  head  I " 

Simnel  SB. 

"The  hah'  thus  obtained,"  says  Drake,  "was  often  dyed 
of  a  sandy  colour,  in  ooropletnent  to  the  Queon,  whose  locks 
were  of  that  tint ;  and  these  false  omamenta,  or  '  thatches,' 
as  Timon  terms  them,  wore  called  'periwigs.' "  (See  nota 
(3),  p.  «.) 

(3)  Scene  II. — For  me,  three  tAcnuand  dueaij.]  In  Venice 
there  were  two  sorts  of  ducats ;  one,  the  dueal  He  Banco, 
worth  4j.  id. ;  the  other,  of  St.  Mu-k,  valued  at  about 
2<,  lOtf.  The  ducat  took  its  name,  according  to  some,  from 
tho  legend  on  it : — 

"  811  ttbi,  Christl,  dslui,  quern  tu  ngts,  iiU  Daostui." 
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(4)  BCEHI!  V. — Thia  vien  I  «*«ii  Scylla,  yotir  faUier, 
J  fail  into  Charfidii,  your  moOier.]  The  fiuuoua  old 
proverbial  lice, 

"InoiiUt  In  Scjrlluii,  cupieci  Tiisre  CbBrjrbdim." 

a  mid  to  hare  oruinally  appeared  in  the  Latin  poem, 
"  AlexandreU  sire  Ocsia  AJexandri  Magni,"  bv  Philip 
Guallier ;  there  npplied  to  Dariui,  who,  oMapiDg  from 
Alexander,  fell  into  the  hands  of  Beanw.     The  proverb 


itself,  howetrer,  hn«  been  pointed  out  in  a  mudki, 

writer,  St.  Aug^tine,  in  Joan.  Eraag.,  Tract.  &xxvt;  f  1 
"  Ne  iterum  quasi  fugicna  Cbarybdiia,  in  Scyllam  in- 
curms.**  Again : — "A  Charybdi  quidem  evaaiati,  sed  ia 
Scylkuis  aoopulis  naufragasti.  In  medio  naviA,  utitimqiw 
periculosam  lattu  evito. '  It  wai  common  in  Engliab  book* 
ofthe  sixteenth  and  aeventeenthceuturj  ;  and  Mr.  UaUiwell 
quotes  an  cM  Somersctshiro  saying  to  a  similar  eflect, — 
"  Ue  got  out  of  thu  muxy  and  fell  into  the  puckty ." 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  BOCKI  I. — A  roi/rU  ntrchitU.]  This  epithet  is 
■tricUy  appropriate,  a  roya/  merchant  being  one  who 
transaoted  tlw  eommercial  busineas  of  a  sovereign.  Thus 
King  John  o^la  Brand  do  Doway,  "  homo  noster  et  domi- 
nicua  mercator  noster ; "  and  on  the  same  ocoount,  tlie 
famous  Gresham  was  ordinarily  dignified  with  the  title  of 
the  roi/al  merchant.  About  the  period  when  Shakospeojo 
wrote  this  play,  there  wa£  at  Pidormo  a  oelebmted  mer- 
chant  (^lod  Antonio,  of  wham  it  was  said  that  be  had  at 
one  time  two  kingdoms  mortgaged  to  him  by  the  King  of 
Spain.  (See  Hunter's  "  New  UlustratioDS  of  Shakespeare. ") 

(2)  ScEKE  I. — >Sam<  imk  tien  an  love  not  a  gaping  pig.  ] 
By  a  lajiing  pig  Shakespoate  may  have  meant  a  pig 
roasted  for  the  table.  Thus,  in  Nash's  "Pierce  Penny- 
lesse  his  Supplication  to  the  Devil : " — "  The  causes  con- 
ductizig  unto  wrath  are  as  diverse  as  the  actions  of  a  man's 
life.  Same  will  take  on  like  a  madman,  If  they  see  apij 
eomt  U>  Me  taife."  Bo,  in  Fletcher's  play  of  "  The  Elder 
Brother,"  Act  II.  Be.  2 : — "  And  they  stand  gaping  like 
a  rootled  pig."  Again,  in  Webster's  "Dutchess  of  Nlalii," 
Act  III.  So.  2,  IffS  : — "  He  ootild  not  abide  to  see  a  pig's 
head  gaping ;  I  thought  your  gisoe  would  Hod  him  a  Jew." 
In  the  "  Newe  Metamorphosis,"  a  poem  quoted  by  Mr. 
HalliwoU,  and  written  in  the  seventeenth  century,  there 
are  some  singular  instances  of  antipathy : — 

"  I  kncwe  the  Ulcc  by  oDe  that  nould  endure 
To  Me  s  goose  come  to  the  table  kurc  ; 
Some  esiinof  brooke  to  »e  s  cuitsrde  there, 
Some  of  s  cheete  doe  ever  ttand  in  fesre ; 
And  I  knowe  one,  if  the  tobacco  tee, 
Or  tmelfl  the  ksme,  she  iwoonea  imedlately  : 
The  like  of  roies  1  have  heard  itome  tell, 
Touch  but  lite  ftkyn  and  presently  'twill  swell, 
And  ptrwe  to  blisters  :  the  reason  it  is  tliis, 
*Twut  them  and  these  th(.-iti's  such  antittiisis.'* 

(3)  BcEME  I. — Tkou  diett,  and  all  (Ay  goodt  an  confit- 
eate.]  In  the  conduct  of  this  part  of  Antonio's  trial,  we 
have  a  curious  picture  of  Italian  manners  in  the  sixteenth 
century ;  one  which  shows  that  the  most  esteemed  forenaia 
talent  of  the  period,  oomnsted  less  in  sound  legal  knowledge, 
than  in  the  subtle  acumen  which  could  discover  a  flaw  in  an 
indictment,  or  detect  an  unsuspected  omisaioo  in  a  bond. 
Portia  here  brings  forth  at  last  the  most  latal  charge 
■gainst  Sbylock,  thst  namely  by  which  he  had  already 
forfeited  both  property  and  USe,  after  the  validity  of  the 
deed  had  been  overthrown  and  the  cauae'actually  gained, 
by  insisting  on  the  fulfilment  of  overlooked  iropossibiUtios. 
firstly,  she  urges, 

"  This  bond  doth  gi  ve  thee  bcie  no  jot  of  blood," 

And  then, 

•' In  the  rutting  or  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 

t;ne  drop  of  Christian  blood,  lh>-  lands  and  goods 
Are  by  the  lavs  of  Venice  confiscate," 

rinally.  she  requires  tlie  plaintiff  to  cut  off  at  once  thn 
precise  weight,  not  the  twentieth  port  of  a  scruple  more 
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or  less  than  an  oia<.'t  pound.  After  all  these  objections  I 
been  urged  and  admitted,  she  adduces  the  Venetiaii  I 
which  inade  the  whole  transaction  a  oriniinal  offence  m- 
volving  the  penalty  of  forfeiture  and  death.  In  those  twn 
distinct  parts  of  tne  pleading,  we  may  fancy  we  can  per- 
ceive the  operations  of  two  different  minds ;  Doctor  Bel- 
lorio,  of  Padua,  and  Portia,  of  Belmont.  'To  the  former 
may  be  attributed  the  sound  and  irresistible  legal  attack 
upon  the  sanguinary  bond ;  as  appears  to  be  exprecaed  ia 
Ills  letter  to  the  courts, — "We  ttimed  o'er  many  boaHa 
together:  he  is  fumish'd  with  my  o/x'asoa."  But  it  seems 
also  as  if  the  female  wit  of  Portia  may  be  traced  in  the 
ingenious  perception  of  the  less  criminal  objeotionaj 
first  gained  the  cause ;  and  thok  the  old  advocate  ( 
alludes  to  it  in  the  words,  "  bctter'd  with  his  own  !_, 
(the  greatness  whereof  I  cannot  enough  oommeod).'' 

There  is,  in  2dr.  Rocers'  volume  of  Italv,  a  chorrning  < 
Italian  story,  entitled  "The  Bag  of  Giold,"  which  hafi 
been  related  to  the  author  by  a  retired  cardinal,  and  which, 
as  he  says,  boors  some  t«somblance  to  the  tale  of  "  Tlu 
Merchant  of  Venice."  It  is  altogether  too  lonf  to  be 
extracted  entire,  and  the  reader  will  probably  t&ank  as 
fur  sending  him  to  the  book ;  but  as  it  aspcdaUy  illus- 
tratcs  the  ancient  Italian  practice  of  gaining  a  causa  bv 
ingenious  sophistry,  we  shall  abetroot  the  narrative  and 
give  the  conclwiion. 

Three  of  the  half-robber  soldiers  of  the  aiztaenth  or 
seventeenth  century,  desired  to  leave  a  stolen  bas  of  gol<l 
with  the  hostess  of  a  small  inn  called  the  White  Cross,  oo 
the  road  to  Bologna.  They  drew  up  an  acknowledgment 
for  it,  which  she  signed,  undertaking  to  deliver  it  when 
applied  for ;  "  but  to  be  delivered,  these  were  the  words, 
not  to  one,  nor  to  two,  but  to  the  three  ;  words  wisely  intnv 
duoed  by  those  to  whom  it  belonged,  knowing  what  they 
knew  of  each  other,"  After  they  had  gone,  one  of  them, 
who  seemed  to  bo  a  Venetian,  retumo'l,  and  requested  to 
be  allowed  to  set  his  seal  on  the  bag  as  the  others  had 
done.  She  placed  it  before  him  for  the  purpose,  but  being 
at  the  same  moment  called  away  to  receive  a  guest,  when 
she  came  back  the  soldier  and  the  mooey  were  gone.  The 
other  two  robbers  soon  after  claimed  the  gold  ;  and  as  it 
was  not  forthcoming,  they  commenced  a  process  against 
the  hostess  on  her  written  acknowledgment.  In  grsat 
distress,  she  soot  her  daughter  to  several  advocate*  to 
defend  her ;  but  some  of  them  demanded  too  large  a  fee, 
others  were  already  retained  ngaiost  her :  all  oonsideared 
the  case  to  be  hopeless,  and  the  trial  was  to  come  on  the 
next  day. 

It  happened  that  the  hostess'  daughter  had  a  lover, 
Loronso  Martelli,  who  was  a  law-student  of  great  promisa 
and  already  at  the  bar,  though  ho  hod  never  spoken :  and 
he  viiluntocrcd  his  hearty  support.  The  trial  oime  on,  the 
claiui  was  ppned, — there  was  no  defence  made  by  the  d»- 
fcndooi,  and  the  judges  were  about  to  give  sentence,  when 
Loronso  rose  and  addressed  the  court.  "  Much  has  boen 
said,"  he  pleaded,  "on  the  sacred  nature  of  the  obligatico, 
and  wo  acKnowlclge  it  in  its  full  fnrve.  Let  it  be  filiGlled, 
itud  to  tlio  lost  letter.  It  is  what  we  solicit,  what  w« 
require.    But  to  whom  is  the  bog  of  gold  to  be  dalinndi 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


What  nys  tho  bond  ?  Not  to  ont,  not  to  ttro,  but  to  tA4 
tint.  Lot  the  throe  atasd  forth  and  claim  it."  From  that 
day, — ^for  who  can  doubt  tho  isguoT^none  wero  sought, 
none  employed,  but  tho  nitU,  the  eloquent  Loranio. 


(4)  Bc«S«  I.— 


'  So  h4  trill  l«t  DM  havt 


The  other  half  i  a  we.  ] 

"That  is,  in  trust  for  Shylock  during  his  life,  for  tho 
purpose  of  securing  it  at  his  death  to  Lorenzo.  Some 
critiea  explain  in  iu«,  upon  interest — a  sense  which  the 
phiaae  oertainly  sometimos  bore ;  bat  that  interpretation 
IS  altogether  inconsistent,  in  the  prooent  passage,  with  the 
generwity  of  Antonio's  character.   Li  oonreyoiioes  of  land, 


where  it  is  intended  to  give  the  estate  to  any  person  after 
the  death  of  another,  it  is  neoessary  that  a  tnird  person 
should  be  possessed  of  the  estate,  and  the  tue  be  declared 
to  the  one  after  the  death  of  the  other,  or  the  estate  to 
the  future  poeaeasor  would  be  rondorod  insecure.     This  is 


called  a  conveyance  to  iu<t,  and  the  jxirty  is  said  to  be 
gxnsessed,  or  rather  ttutd  to  the  *M  of  such  an  one,  or  to 
tho  use  that  be  render  or  conTey  the  land  to  such  an  one, 
which  is  expressed  in  law  French  by  the  terms  leisit  al 
use,  and  in  Latin,  teitittu  tn  mvm  alicujiu,  vis.,  A  B,  or 
C  D.  This  latter  phmse  Sbokcepoore  has  rendered  with  all 
the  strictness  of  a  technical  ooDTeyanoer,  and  has  made 
Antonio  desire  to  have  one-half  of  Bhrlock's  goods  hi  we, — 
to  render  it  upon  his,  Shylook's,  daatb  to  Lormao." — 

ASOM. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  BoBirE  L — A  Grout  btfort  PortiaV  houte.l  "  Tho 
'poet's  pen'  has  nowhere  given  more  striking  proof  of  its 
power  than  in  the  scene  ra  the  garden  of  Belmont.  We 
find  ourselves  tiansportod  into  tJbe  grounds  of  an  Italian 
palaxxo  of  the  vary  first  class,  and  we  soon  perooivo  them 
to  be  of  surpassing  boiuty  and  almost  boundless  extent. 
It  is  not  a  garden  of  parterres  and  Sowers,  but  more  like 
Hilton's  '  Paradise,'  full  of  tall  shrubs  and  lofty  trees — 
the  tulip-tree,  the  poplar,  and  the  cedar.  But  it  is  not, 
like  Hilton's,  a  garden  in  which  the  band  of  Nature  is 
alone  visible.  There  are  terraces  and  flights  of  steps,  cas- 
cades and  fountains,  broad  walks,  avenues  and  risiogs, 
with  alcoves  and  bonqucttiughouses  in  the  rich  arcui- 
tecturo  of  Venice.  It  is  ovcning :  a  fine  evening  of 
summer,  which  tempts  the  masters  of  the  scene  to  walk 
abroad  and  enjoy  the  breeaes  which  rufflo  tho  gentle 
foliage.  The  moon  is  in  the  heavens,  full  orbed  and 
shimng  with  a  steady  lustre ;  no  light  clouds  disturbing 
tho  deep  serene.  On  the  green  sword  foU  the  ever- 
changing  shadows  of  the  lofty  trees,  which  may  be  mis- 
taken for  fidiiea  sporting  by  the  moonlight ;  where  trees 
are  not  the  moonbeams  sleep  upon  the  bank.  Tho 
distant  horn  is  heard ;  and  even  sweeter  music  floats  apon 
the  breeze." — Hdkteb'8  New  IlltutraiioHt,  ic. 

(2)  BOEHC  I. — Such  harmony  u  tn  imsiorfoi  touU.] 
"  Touching  musical  harmony,"  observed  Hooker,  "whether 
by  instrument  or  by  voice,  it  being  but  of  high  or  low 
sounds  in  a  due  proportionable  disposition,  such,  notwith- 
standing, is  the  force  thereof,  and  so  pleasing  efl'ects  it 
hath  in  every  part  of  man  which  is  most  divine,  that  some 
have  been  thereby  induced  to  think  that  the  soul  itself  by 
nature  is,  or  hath  in  it,  harmony." 

£celttia4tieal  Polity,  Book  G. 

(8)  SOKMB  I. — Ifo  woaun  had  it,  but  a  civil  doctor.]  In 
the  Pecorone  of  Ser  Oiovanni,  with  which  there  can  be  little 
reasoo  to  doubt  Shakeqwara  was  in  some  way  acquainted, 


this  pleasant  little  incident  about  the  ring  forms  a  part  of 
the  story.  The  tale  is  much  too  long  to  bo  given  m  full, 
but  the  following  analysis  of  it,  extracted  from  Dunlop's 
"  History  of  Fiction,"  preserves  enough  of  tho  original  to 
show  that  it  was  closely-  connected  with  tho  bond  table  in 
*'  The  Merchant  of  Venice."  A  young  man,  named  Gian- 
netto,  is  adopted  by  Annldo,  a  riohVenetian  merchant, 
Uo  obtains  permission  to  go  to  Alexandria,  and  sets  sail  in 
n  ship  richly  laden.  On  his  voyage  he  enters  the  port  of 
Belmont,  where  a  Wly  of  great  wealth  resided,  and  who 
announced  herself  as  the  prize  of  any  penon  who  oould 
enjoy  her.  Oionnetto  is  entertained  in  her  palace,  and 
having  partaken  of  wine  purposely  mixed  with  soporiflo 
ingredients,  ho  falls  asleep  on  going  to  bed,  and  his  vessel 
is  confiscated  next  morning,  according  to  tho  stipulated 
conditions.  He  retoms  to  Venice,  fits  out  a  vessel  richly 
loaded,  for  Belmont,  and  acts  in  a  similar  manner.  The 
third  time,  Anaaldo  is  forced  to  borrow  ten  thousand  ducats 
from  a  Jew,  on  condition  of  his  creditor  being  allowed  to 
take  a  ^und  of  flesh  from  his  body  if  be  did  not  pay  by 
a  oertam  time.  Qiannetto's  expedition  is  now  more 
fortunate.  He  obtains  the  lady  in  marriage,  by  refraining 
{rom  the  wine,  according  to  a  tunt  he  received  from  a  wait- 
ing maid.  Oocupied  with  his  bride,  ho  {orgets  the  bond  ot 
Ansaldo  till  the  oay  it  is  due ;  ho  then  hastens  to  Venice, 
but  as  the  time  had  elapsed  the  Jew  refuses  to  accept  ten 
times  the  money.  At  this  crisis  the  new-marriea  lady 
arrives  disguised  as  a  lawyer,  and  announces,  as  was  the 
oustom  in  Italy,  that  she  had  oome  to  de<ide  dilBcult 
oases :  for  in  that  age,  delicate  points  were  not  determined 
by  the  ordinary  jod&ss  of  the  province^  but  by  dootora  of 
law  who  were  oallea  from  Bologna,  and  other  places  at  a 
distance.  The  prstonded  lawyer  being  consulted  on  the 
claim  of  the  Jew,  daddes  that  he  is  entitled  to  insist  on 
the  pound  of  flesh,  but  Uiat  he  should  be  beheaded  if  ha 
draw  one  drop  of  blood  from  his  debtor.  The  judge  then 
takes  from  Gionnetto  his  marriage-ring  as  a  fee,  and  after- 
wards banters  him  in  her  own  character  for  having  parted 
with  it. 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS  ON  THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


"  The  '  Merchant  of  Venice'  is  one  of  Shakspeare'a  most  perfect  works :  popular  to  an  extraor 
degree,  and  calculated  to  produce  the  most  powerful  effect  on  the  stage,  and,  at  the  same  time,  • 
wonder  of  ingenuity  and  art  for  the  reflecting  critic.     Shylock,  the  Jew,  ia  one  of  the   inimitable 
master-pieces  of  characterization  which  are  to  be  found  only  in  Shakspeare.    It  is  easy  for  both  poet 
and  player  to  exhibit  a  caricature  of  national  sentiments,  modes  of  speaking,  and  gestures.     Shylo 
however,  is  everything  but  a  common  Jew :  he  possesses  a  strongly-marked  and  original  individc 
and  yet  we  perceive  a  light  touch  of  Judaism  in  everything  he  says  or  does.     We  almost  fancy  wc  ( 
hear  a  light  whisper  of  the  Jewish  accent  even  in  the  written  words,  such  as  we  sometimes  still  find  in 
the  higher  classes,  notwithstanding  their  social  retiucment.     In  tranquil  moments,  all  that  is  foreign  to 
the  European  blood  and  Christian  sentiments  is  less  perceptible ;  but  in  [jassion  the  national  stamp 
comes  out  more  strongly  marked.     All  these  inimitable  niceties  the  finished  art  of  a  great  actor  caa 
alone  properly  express.    Shylock  is  a  man  of  information,  in  his  own  way,  even  a  thinker,  only  he  b 
not  discovered  the  region  where  human  feelings  dwell ;  his  moralitv  is  founded  on  the  disbelief] 
eoodneas  and  magnanimity.    The  desire  to  avenge  the  wrongs  and  indignities  heaped  u|K>n  his  nat~ 
IB,  alter  avarice,  ma  strongest  spring  of  action.    His  hate  is  naturally  directed  chiefly  against 
Christians  who  are  actuated  by  tnuy  Christian  sentiments :  a  disinterested   love  of  our  neight 
Menu  to  him  the  most  unrelenting  persecution  of  the  Jews.     The  letter  of  the  law  is  his  idol ; 
revises  to  lend  an  ear  to  the  voice  of  mercy,  which,  from  the  mouth  of  Portia,  speaks  to  him 
heavenly  eloquence  :'he  insists  on  rigid  and  inflexible  justice,  and  at  last  it  recoils  on  his  own  he 
Thus  he  becomes  a  symbol  of  the  general  history  of  his  unfortunate   nation.    The  melancholy  l. 
self-sacrificing  magnanimity  of  Antonio  is  affectingly  sublime.     Like  a  princely   merchant,   be 
surroimdod  with  a  whole  train  of  noble  friends.     The  contrast  which  this  forms  to  the  selfish  crueH_ 
the  usurer  Shylock  was  necessary  to  redeem  the  honour  of  human  nature.     The  danger  which  almtj 
to  the  close  of  the  fourth  act  hangs  over  Antonio,  and  which  the  imagination  is  almost  afraid 
approach,  would  fill  the  mind  with  too  painful  anxiety,  if  the  poet  did  not  also  provide  foi 
recreation  and  diversion.     This  is  efiiected  in  an  especial  manner  by  the  scene.s  at  Portia's  couatry-4 
which  transport  the  spectator  into  quite  another  world.     And  yet  they  are  closely  connecited  with 
main  business  by  the  chain  of  cause  and  effect :  Bassanio's  preparations  for  his  courtship  are  the  oaa 
of  Antonio's  subscribing  the  dangerous  bond  ;  and  Rirtia  agam,  by  the  counsel  and  advice  of  her  i 
a  famous  lawyer,  effects  the  safety  of  her  lover's  friend.     But  the  relations  of  the  dramatic  composit 
are  the  while  admirably  observed  in  yet  another  respect.     The  trial  between  Shylock  and  Antonio  i 
indeed  recortied  as  being  a  real  event ;  still,  for  all  that,  it  must  ever  remain  an  unheard-of  and  singul 
case.    Shakspeare  has  therefore  associated  it  with  a  love  intrigue  not  less  extniordinary :    the 
consequently  is  rendered  natural  and  probable  by  means  of  the  other.    A  rich,  beautiful,  and  cJev 
heiress,  who  can  only  be  won  by  the  solving  the  riddle — the  locked  caskets — the  foreign  princes, ' 
oome  to  try  the  venture — all  this  powerfully  excites  the  imagination  with  the  splendour  of  an  old 
tale  of  marvels.    The  two  scenes  in  which,  first  the  Prince  of  Morocco,  in   the  language  of  Et 
hyperbole,  and  then  the  self-conceited  Prince  of  Arragon,  make  their  choice  among  the  caskets,  i 
merely  to  raise  our  curiosity,  and  give  employment  to  our  wits ;  but  on  the  third,  where  the  two  lov 
stand  trembling  before  the  mevitable  choice,  which  in  one  moment  must  unite  or  separate  them 
ever,  Shakspeare  has  lavished  all  the  charms  of  feeling — all  the  magic  of  poesy.     We  share  in  ' 
rapture  of  Portia  and  Bassanio  at  the  fortunate  choice :  we  easily  conceive  why  they  are  so  fund 
each  other,  for  they  are  both  most  deserving  of  love.    The  judgment  scene,  with  which  the  fourth 
is  occupied,  is  in  itself  a  perfect  drama,  concentrating  in  itself  the  interest  of  the  whole.     The  knot 
now  untied,  and,  acconiing  to  the  common  ideas  of  theatrical  satisfaction,  the  curtain  ought  to  drop. 
But  the  poet  was  unwilling  to  dismiss  his  audience  with  the  gloomy  impressions  which  AntonioV 
acquittal,  effected  with  so  much  difficulty,  and  contrary  to  all  expectation,  and  the  condemnation  d 
Shylock,  were  calculated  to  leave  behind  them  ;  he  has  therefore  added  the  fifth  act  by  way  of  I 
musical  afterlude  in  the  piece  itself.    The  episixle  of  Jessica,  the  fugitive  daughter  of  the  Jew,  B' 
whom  Shaksi)earo  has  contrived  to  throw  a  veil  of  sweetness  over  the  national  features,  and  the  ortifia 
by  which  Portia  and  her  companion  are  enabled  to  rally  their  newly-married  husbands,  supply  him 
with  the  necessary  materials.    The  scene  opens  with  the  plajrful  prattling  of  two  lovers  in  a  summer 
evening ;  it  is  followed  by  soft  music,  and  a  rapturous  eulogy  on  this  powerful  disposer  of  the  human 
mind  and  the  world  ;  the  principal  characters  then   make  their  appearance,  and,  after  a  simulated 
quarrel,  which  is  gracefully  maintained,  the  whole  ends  with  the  most  exhilarating  mirth." — Scbubgeu 
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THE  LIFE  AND  DEATH  OF 


KING   RICHARD   THE   SECOND. 


Shaitbspbabk's  "  King  Richnnl  IT."  wns  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall,  August  29,  1597,  by 
Andrew  Wise,  who  published  the  first  cJitioa  that  year  under  the  title  of  "  The  tragodie  of 
King  Richard  the  Second.  As  it  hath  beene  puhlikclj  acted  by  the  Eight  Honourable  the  Lord 
Chamberlnine  his  Sen'anta,  London,  Printed  bij  Valentine  Simme3,for  Androta  iViie,  and  are  to 
lie  sold  at  his  shop  in  Paidcs  church  yard  at  the  signo  of  the  Angel.  1597."  4to.  This  is  much 
the  most  accurate  copy  of  the  play  extant.  Three  other  quarto  editions  were  pubhshcd  before 
the  first  folio,  one  iu  1598,  another  in  1608,  "with  new  additions  of  the  Parliament  sceane, 
and  the  Deposing  of  King  Richard,"  and  the  last  in  1015  ;  each  of  which  bears  the  author's 
name,  "  William  Shake-spcare,"  on  the  title-page ;  that  of  1615  being  apparently  the  copy 
followed  in  the  folio,  1623.  There  can  now  be  scarcely  a  doubt  that  Uicre  was  an  older 
Richnnl  II.  than  Shakespeare's,  and  one  tliat  kept  its  place  as  an  acting  drama,  oven  at  the 
(ilohc  theatn?,  long  after  his  had  been  played  and  printed.  In  a  passage  of  Camden's  Annals, 
it  is  related  that  Sir  Gillie  Merrick,  who  was  concerned  in  the  desperate  insiurcetion  of  the 
EnrI  «f  R<9ex,  was  accused,  among  other  charges,  of  having  caused  to  be  acted,  by  money  in  a 
public  theatre,  the  obsolete  tragedy  (fjcol^um  Irag-'diiim)  of  the  abdication  of  Richard  the  Second. 
This  transaction  is  related  more  circumstantially  in  the  official  declarations,  where  it  is  stated  that, 
"  The  Afternoon  before  the  Rebellion,  Memck  with  a  great  company  of  others,  who  were  all 
afterwards  in  the  action,  had  prociuwl  to  bo  play'd  before  them  the  Play  of  deposing  King 
Richanl  the  Second  ;  neither  was  it  casual,  but  a  piny  bespoke  by  Merrick  ;  and  when  it  was 
told  him  by  one  of  the  Players,  that  the  Play  was  old,  and  they  should  have  Loss  in  playing  it, 
becau.oe  few  would  come  to  it,  there  were  forty  Shillings  extraordinary  given  for  it,  and  so  it  was 
play'd."  The  deposition  of  Richard  II.  appears  to  have  been  a  subject  upon  which  EUzabeth 
was  peculiarly  sensitive.  It  was  probably  on  this  accomit,  that  the  Parliament  scene  in 
Shakespeare's  play,  containing  the  actual  deposition  of  the  King,  was  not  inserted  in  tlie  quartos 
until  after  her  death.  In  1.599,  Sir  John  Haywanle  was  severely  censured  in  the  Star  Chamber, 
and  committod  to  prison,  for  his  History  of  the  First  Part  of  the  Life  and  Reign  of  King 
Henry  IV.,  which  contained  the  deposition  of  Richard  II. 

Tlio  revival  of  an  old  play  on  this  prohibited  topic  must  therefore  have  been  highly  offensive 
to  the  Queen :  it  certainly  made  a  deep  impres-sion  upon  her ;  for,  in  a  conversation  with  the 
a('<'omp]ished  William  Larobardc,  twelve  months  afterwards,  on  the  occasion  of  his  presenting  her 
with  )iis  [landcct  of  her  Rolls  in  the  Tower,  when,  looking  through  the  records,  she  camo  to 
the  reign  of  Richard  II.,  she  remarked : — "  I  am  Richard  II.,  know  ye  not  that?"  Lambarde 
replied,  in  allusion  to  the  Essex  attempt,  "  Such  a  wicked  imagination  was  determined  and 
attempted  by  a  most  unkind  gent,  the  most  adorned  creature  that  ever  your  Majesty  made  : "  to 
tim  her  Majesty  rejoined :  "  He  that  will  forget  Qod,  will  also  forget  his  benefactors :  this 
tragedy  yeas  played  40"'  times  in  open  streets  and  houses." 

That  the  drama  in  questicm  was  not  Shakespeare's  Richard  II.,  is  tolerably  evident,  from  its 
being  described  as  an  obsolete  play ;  but  a  discovery  made  by  Mr.  Collier  places  tliis  fact  beyond 
controversy.  In  a  MS.  diary  kept  by  the  notorious  Dr.  Simon  Forman,  and  preserved  in  the 
Bodleian  IJbrary,  Mr.  Collier  has  found  an  entry  under  the  date,  Thursday,  April  30,  1611, 
wherein  Forman  records  his  having  been  present  at  the  Globe  theatre,  and  witnessed  the  play  of 
Richard  II.,  some  incidents  in  which  he  notes  for  his  future  guidance : — "  Remember  therein  how 
Jack  Straw,  by  his  overmuch  boldness,  not  being  politic  nor  suspecting  anything,  was  suddenly. 
At  Smithficld  Bars,  stabbed  by  Walworth,  the  Mayor  of  London,  and  so  he  and  his  whole  army 
was  overthrown.  Therefore,  in  such  case,  of  the  like,  never  admit  any  party  without  a  bar  between, 
for  a  man  cannot  be  too  wise,  nor  keep  himself  too  safe.     Also  remember  how  the  Duke  of 
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Olocester,  the  Earl  of  Arundel,  Oxford,  and  others,  croeaing  the  king  in  his  humour  sboot  the 
Duke  of  ErI.ind  and  Busliy.  were  glad  to  fly  and  raise  a  host  of  men  ;  and  being  in  his  castle, 
how  the  Duke  of  Pirlnnd  canie  by  night  to  betray  him,  with  three  hundred  men  ;  but,  having 
privy  warning  theroof.  kept  his  gates  fast,  and  wouhl  not  suffer  the  enemy  to  enter,  which  went 
back  again  with  a  fly  in  his  ear,  and  after,  was  slain  by  the  Earl  of  iVrundel  in  the  battle. 
Remember  also,  when  the  Duko  (i.  e.  of  Gloucester,)  and  Arundel,  came  to  London  with  their 
army.  King  Richard  came  forth  to  them  and  met  them,  and  gave  them  fair  words,  ond  promised 
them  pardon,  and  thot  all  should  be  well  if  they  would  discharge  their  array,  upon  whose 
promises  and  fair  speeches,  tiicy  did  it ;  and  after,  tho  king  bid  them  all  to  a  banquet,  and  so 
betrayed  thcni,  and  cut  off  their  heads,  &c.,  because  they  had  not  his  pardon  under  his  hand  and 
seal  before,  but  his  word. 

"  Remember  therein,  also,  how  the  Duke  of  Lancaster  privily  contrived'  all  villainy  to  set  them 
all  together  by  the  ears,  and  to  moke  the  nobility  to  envy  the  King,  and  mislike  him  and  his 
government :  by  which  means  ho  made  his  own  son  king,  which  was  Henry  Bolingbroke. 
Remember,  also,  how  the  Duke  of  Lancaster  aaked  a  wise  man  whether  himself  should  ever  be  a 
king,  and  he  told  him  No,  but  his  son  should  bo  a  king ;  and  when  he  had  told  him,  he  haoged 
him  up  for  his  laboiir,  because  he  should  not  bniit  abroad,  or  speak  thereof  to  others.  This  was 
n  policy  in  the  commonwonlth's  opinion,  but  I  say  it  was  a  villain's  pj»rt,  and  a  Judns's  kiss  to 
hang  the  man  fur  telling  him  the  ti-uth.  Beware  by  this  example  of  noblemen  and  their  fair 
words,  and  say  little  to  them,  lest  they  do  the  like  to  thee  for  thy  goodwill." 

This  play,  then,  it  is  clear,  embraced  the  earlier  portion  of  Richard's  reign,  and  may  baT« 
contained  its  close,  and  have  been  the  one  which  the  pnrtizans  of  Essex  contrived  to  get  acted. 
Shakespeare's  trage<ly,  on  the  contrary,  comprises  little  more  than  the  last  two  years  of  the  reign 
of  J{icliard  II.,  and  the  facts  appear  to  have  l)een  dramatized  exclusively  from  Holinshcd,  Bonne 
of  tho  spceclies  being  copied  with  scarcely  any  alteration  from  that  old  chronicler.  Of  the  date  of 
its  composition  we  have  no  reliable  evidence ;  Molono  fixes  it  in  1503,  Chalmers  and  Dr 
io  1596. 


Persons  llcprfscntci). 


Kl!»0  RlCItABD  TUB  8«ooin). 
Kdmusii  of  LAxaiBT,  I>utt  of  York.  1     Tnefef  Io 
•loiix  OP  Gaunt,  Puke  of  Lascabtee.  )    the  Kwo. 
Hemiy,  »i<r/i<inifrf  BoLiNODnoKE,  J)hJx  of  Derb- 

roRD,   ton   Io  John   or   Oackt  ;    aflenoanU 

Ktxo  IIenuy  tbe  Fourth. 
I)pKE  of  Ai'MERLE,*  «m  '0  the  Diite  of  York. 
MowBBAY,  Dake  of  Norfolk, 
uuke  of  scrret. 
Earl  of  Salisddky. 
Earl  of  Berkley. 
Karl  of  Northcmdeklasd, 
11k>-ry  Percy,  kit  Son. 

IjciRD  UoSB.t 

Lord  WiLi.onoHBv. 
Lord  Fitzwatch. 


Lord  Marshal  ;  md  oiAer  Lordi. 

Bisnop  OF  Carlisle. 

Abbot  of  Westminster. 

Sir  Pierce  of  Exton. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

BvsuY,    \ 

Baoot,    (    cnalurtt  to  KiHO  Richard. 

Gbegn,    ) 

Oapiain  of  a  band  of  WeUkmttt. 

Queen  to  Kiico  Richard. 
DuoBESg  OF  Gloucester. 
DvoHBsa  OF  York. 
Lady  attending  on  the  Qtteen. 

lorde,  Hemldt,  Offetrt,  Soldien,  Qardtntrt,  Krrprr, 
Sfe$»tnfferB,  Groom,  and  other  Mendtntt. 


HCHiiEt—DiMpeneJly  in  E.x»land  and  WaleS. 

•  Ammerit,  or  4»mal€,  it  lh<  Fi«nch  lor  vhat  ve  Icnn  Jtitmarle,  >  town  Id  K(>rBuuid)r. 
i  New  tpelt  Aoo*. 


«M 


K.  BiCB.  Old  John  of  Oaunt,  time-honour'd 
LancMtcr,(l) 
I  Hast  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  band, 
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KINO  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


r< 


Against  the  tluke  of  Norfolk,  Thomaa  Mowbray? (2) 
Gauiit.  I  linve,  my  liege. 
K.  Kicu.  Tell  mc,  moreover,  hast  thou  soundeti 
him, 
If  he  nppcal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice  ; 
Or  worthily,  as  a  good  Biilijeet  should. 
On  some  known  ground  of  treacberj'  iu  him  ? 
Gatwt.  As   near  as  I  could  sift  him  on  that 
argument, 
On  some  apparent  danger  seen  in  him, 
Aim'd  nt  your  highness, — no  inveterate  malice. 
K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  presence  ;  face 
to  face, 
And  fi-owning  brow  to  brow,  ourselves  will  bear 
The  accuser,  and  the  accused,  freely  speak  : — 

[Extrunt  tome  Attendants. 
High-stomach'd  are  they  both,  and  fiill  of  ire, 
In  rage,  deaf  as  the  sea,  hasty  as  fire. 


Re-enter  Attendants,  tcith  Bolinobbokk  *  OTtd 

NOBFOLK. 

BoLTN'o.  Many  years  of  happy  days  befal 
My  gracious  sovereign,  my  most  loving  liege  1 

Nor.  Each  day  still  better  other's  happiness  ; 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap, 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown  ! 

K.  Rich.  Wo  thank  you  both  :  yet  one  but  flat- 
ters us, 
As  well  appcoreth  by  the  cause  you  come ; ' 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  frcjisoD. — 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  what  dost  Ihou  olijcct 
Against  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

JBoLma.  First,  (heaven  be  the  record  to  luy 
speech!) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  subject's  love,T 
Tendering  the  precious  safetyof  my  prince. 
And  free  from  other  misbegotten  hate, 
Como  I  appoltnnt  to  tliia  princely  presence. 
Now,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  gi-eetiiig  well ;  for  what  I  speak 
My  body  shall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  divine  soul  answer  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  misci'cant ; 
Too  good  to  bo  BO.  and  too  bad  to  live  ; 
Since  the  more  fair  and  crystal  is  the  sky, 
The  uglier  seem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  stuff  I  thy  throat ; 


>  BoLixoiKoxa— 1  Bcnrr  Flantafincl, Earl  of  Hmfoid,  ttdnl 
ion  of  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster,  wai  iumamed 
Bolingbroke  from  the  castle  of  that  name  in  LincoInKhire,  where 
he  waa  bom.  According  to  Drayton,  hovcver.  he  wai  not  dlA- 
tinmiUhed  bjr  thif  name  until  after  he  aifumed  the  crown 

t>  Bj  the  CBUieyou  come;]  Meaalng, by  the  cauie /or  irAJcA  you 
oome. 

°  InhabllaMe— ]  That  If,  vnhaHlahle.  mal  habltuMt:  a  primt. 
five  vie  of  the  word,  common  in  old  booliii.  "Where  all  the 
country  was   scorched   by  the  heat  of  the  lun,  and  the  place 
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And  wish  (so  please  my  sovereign),  ere  I  more, 
What  my  tongue  speaks,  my  right-drawn  sword 
may  prove. 

Nor.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  acciue  my 
xcal; 
'T  is  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongnes. 
Can  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain  : 
The  blood  is  hot  that  must  be  cool'd  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast, 
As  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  say : 
First,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  highness  ourbs  va 
From  giving  reins  and  spurs  to  my  free  speech  ; 
Which  else  would  post,  until  it  had  retum'd 
These  terras  of  treason  doubled  •  down  hia  thmot. 
Setting  aside  his  high  blood's  royalty, 
And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  liege, 
I  do  defy  him,  and  I  spit  at  him, 
Call  him  a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  villain  : 
Mliich  t«  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odda. 
And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 
Or  any  other  groimd  inhabitable* 
Wherever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot. 
Meantime,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty, — 
By  all  ray  hopes,  mo.'^t  fiibely  doth  he  lie. 

BoLDfO.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there 
my  gage, 
Di-sclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  the+  king ; 
And  lay  aside  my  high  blood's  royalty, 
Wliich  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  except :  * 
If  guilty  dread  h.ith  left  thee  so  much  strength. 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  else. 
Will  I  make  good  against  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
TiVliftt  I  have  spnke.t  or-thou  canst  worse  §  devise. 

Nor.  I  take  it  up  ;  and,  by  that  sword  I  swear, 
Which  gently  laid  my  knighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
I  'II  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chivalrous  design  of  knightly  trial : 
And,  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjustly  fight  I 

K.  Rich.  \VTiat  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mowbra; 
charge  ? 
It  must  be  great,  that  can  inherit'  us 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him 

BoLiNG.  Look,  what  I  speakH  my  life   abaD 
prove  it  true  ; — 
That  Mowbray  hath  receiv'd  eight  thousand  nobles, 
In  name  of  leadings,  for  your  highness'  soldiers 
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(•)  Firatfolio.  douH).  ( *)  Pint  folio,  «. 

(t)  First  folio,  ifokn.  (||  Fint  folio  omRa, 

(I)  First  folio,  laid. 
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almost  inhabilabU  for  the  multUude  of  lerpenti.'* — ^T.  Hxtvood's 
Uenrrat  Ifitlory  of  Women,  l*M. 

d  Makft  thee  to  cxcfpl :]  Sxrept  U  here  employed  !■  the  old 
■enffc,  to  jmt  a  bar  to,  or  tiap.  actian. 

•  Thai  can  inherit  lu— ]  Inherit  here  m^ni  po«MM,  but  tikto 
uie  of  the  word  U  quite  exceptlon&l. 
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The  wluch  he  hath  detain'd  for  lewJ  '  employments, 
Like  a  false  traitor  and  injurious  viJIain. 
Besides  I  saj-,  and  will  in  battle  prove, — 
Or  here,  or  elsewhore.  to  the  fuithest  verge 
That  ever  was  Burvej'M  by  English  eye, — 
That  all  the  treasons,  for  these  eighteen  years 
Complottcd  and  contrived  in  tliis  land,         [spring, 
Fetch*  from  false  Mowbray  their  first  head  and 
Further  I  say. — and  fiirther  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  mnke  all  this  good, — 
That  liG  did  plot  the  duke  of  Glosters  death  ;•• 
Suggest"  his  soon -believing  adversaries ; 
And,  consequently,  like  a  traitor  cowanl, 
Sluic'd  out  his  innocent  soul  through  streams  of 

blood : 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  eaJth, 
To  me  for  justice  and  rough  chastisement ; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
This  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

K.  Rich.  How   high   a    pitch    his  resolutioo 
soars ! — 
Thomaa  of  Korfolk,  what  say'st  thou  to  this  ? 

Non.  0,  let  my  sovereign  turn  away  his  face, 
And  bid  his  cars  a  little  while  bo  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  this  slander  of  hia  blood. 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  so  foul  a  liar. 

£.  £icH.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes  and 
ears : 
Were  ho  my  brother,  nay.  myt  kingdom's  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  son,) 
Now  by  my  X  sceptre's  awe  I  make  a  vow, 
Such  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  hira,  nor  partiolize 
The  unstooping  tirmncsa  of  my  upright  soul : 
He  ifl  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou  ; 
Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I  to  thee  allow. 

Nob.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart, 
Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  Lest  1 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calai« 
Disburs'd  I  duly  §  to  his  highness'  soldiers : 
The  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  consent ; 
For  that  my  sovereign  Uegc  was  in  my  debt, 


(•)  Kr»l  folio,  fHch'd. 
U)  Quaitot  omiti  m|r. 


(t)  FirJt  folio,  our. 

(i)  Firat  folio  omiM,  duly. 


»  For  lewd  emiitofmmU,—]  Laeil  here  •Igniflc*  tricked,  tati, 
maUeiouM. 

<■  The  duke  of  Rloiler"!  detth ;]  Thomu  of  Woodilock,  the 
youDgett  ion  of  Edwud  III.,  who  wu  inurdned  at  (MmU  tn 
1387. 

•  Bufimt— 1  Inrile,  prompt.    8e»  Note  (»),  p.  IT. 

*  Vpo*  rrmalnilrr  of  a  irai  arcoKitl.—)  Mr  Collier'n  snnoUtor 
hu  thrown  tuspicion  on  the  word  drar  in  the  prcucat  paitfeKe, 
by  propoting  to  read,  "clear  account;"— a  poor  and  need- 
Icti  innovation.  Dear,  in  thiB  place,  meani,  preewm,  mn 
taemtamt.preuin),  all-impcrlaril :  and  it  aiiumei  the  tame  hdm 
fraquenlly  in  Bhakcipcare.  Thui,  In  "King  Lev,"  Act  IV. 
■e.  a:— 

" Some  dear  cauie. 

Will  in  concealment  wrap  m<  up  awhile  " 

AgS'^i'  *"  "  Romeo  and  Juliet,"  Act  I.  8c.  6.  :— 

■■  O  dear  accoant  I  mr  HI*  ia  mj  foe't  debt" 
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Upon  remainder  of  a  dear''  accotmt, 

Since  last  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  bis  queen: (3) 

Now  swallow  down  that  lie, — For  Gloster's  death. — 

I  slew  him  not ;  but,  to  mine  own  disgrace. 

Neglected  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case. 

For  you,  my  noble  iord  of  Lnncnster, 

The  honourable  father  to  my  foe. 

Once  did  I  •  lay  an  ambush  for  your  life, 

A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul  : 

But,  ere  I  last  receiv'd  the  sacrament, 

I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly*  begg'd 

Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  had  it. 

This  is  my  fault :  as  for  the  rest  n])pcal'd. 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor  : 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend  ; 

And  interchangeably  burl  down  my  gage 

Upon  tliia  ovcnvccning  ti'aitor's  foot. 

To  prove  myself  a  loynl  gentleman. 

Even  in  tlie  best  blood  cliumber'd  in  his  bosom  : 

In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray 

Your  highnes.'i  t-o  assign  our  h'inl  day. 

K.  BicH.  Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  be  rul'd 
by  me ; 
Let  'a  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prescribe,  though  no  physician ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision  : 
Forget,  forgive  ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed  ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  month  1"  to  bleed. 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you,  your  son. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age  :— 
Throw  down,  my  son,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 

K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Gaunt.  "When,  Harry?  when? 

Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  ageu.' 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down,  we  bid  ;  there 
is  no  boot." 

Nob.  Myself  I  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy 
foot: 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame  : 
The  one  my  duty  owes  ;  but  my  fair  name. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  I  did. 


{i)  Pirat  folio,  Hmt. 


In  the  same  play,  Act  V.  Sc.  S  :— 

"  The  letter  wa<  not  nice,  but  fun  of  cliatga 
Of  dear  import.** 
And  IMd.,  Act  V.  8c.  9  :— 

"  A  precioui  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  maal  nte 
■  In  dear  cmplofment." 

•  Andrxut\y  begi/'d—)  That  ia.  d«;jf  begged. 
t  When,  llarrrl  when  r  Sec]  In  the  old  copica  Ihli  ipaMh  la 
gWen  thui  :— 

"  When  Harrie  when  f    Obedience  bldi. 
Obedience  bidi  1  ahould  not  bid  agen." 
Wtien  f  was  an  exclamation  of  impatience,  not  unfrequont  wifh 
the  old  writers.    Shaltefpeare  baa  it  ajain  in  the  "  Taming  of  Ilia 
Shrew,'*  Act  IV.  Sc.  1  :— 

"  Wh)r.  rhen,  I  lajrt— nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be  mcrrT" 
I  There  It  ■«  boot]  There  is  no  »«/p,  it  it  roU  «o  retiit. 
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(Despite  of  death,)  that  lives  upon  my  grave, 
To  dark  dishonour  b  use  thou  shalt  uot  have. 
I  am  disgrac'd,  iinpeach'd,  and  baffled*  here; 
Pierc'd  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spear ; 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
"Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rich.  Kage  must  be  withstood  : 

Oive  me  his  gage  : — ^lions  make  leopards  tome.*' 

Nob.  Yea,  but  not  change  his  spots :  take  but 
my  shame, 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear-dear  lord. 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afford 
Is — spotless  reputation ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  tcn-timcs-barr'd-up  chest, 
Is — a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  \a  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  dune : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  up*  your  gage  ;  do  you 
begin. 

BoLiNO.  O  God°  defend  my  soul  firom   such 
deept  sin ! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  fathei's  sight? 
Or  with  pale  Ijeggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  outdared  dastard  ?     Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong, 
Or  sound  bo  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear, 
And  spit  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  disgrace. 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 
face.  \_£g;it  Gaunt. 

K.  Rice.  We  were  not   bom  to   sue,  but  to 
command : 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends. 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  it. 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  doy ; 
There  shall  your  swords  ond  lances  arbitrate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate  ; 
Since  we  cannot  atone''  you,  wej  shall  see 
Justice  design  the  victor's  chivalry. 
Lord"  marshal,  command  our  oftiecrs  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-alunna.     ^Exeunt. 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  tfovK.  («)  Pint  foUo,  foal. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  iron. 

»  B«IBcd— )  BaMei  ii  here  emplojrcd  in  the  general  tente  of 
bein(r  treated  with  ignominy;  but  it  particularly,  and  Kaxei  aay« 
orixinally,  meant,  a  dci^rading  puni«timcnt  indicted  on  recreant 
knigbta:  one  part  of  which  conalited  in  hanging  them  up  by  the 
beeis.    Thus,  Spenser:^  • 

"  And  after  all  for  greater  infamie 
He  bj/  th*  herti  him  hung  upnn  a  tree. 
And  i^ml'd  lo,  that  all  which  pa»ed  bj 
The  picture  of  hia  punitbuent  might  ice," 

FaiHt  Outai,  B.  TI,  rlL  27. 

To  thta  signification  of  the  word  FaUtaff  leema  to  allude  when  he 
•art  ('•  Henry  IV."  Part  I.  Act  I.  Sc.  2),— 

"  An  I  do  not.  call  me  villain,  and  hqfit  me,** 
And  aftenrardi,  Hid.,  Act  II,  Sc.  ^  :— 

"  If  thou  do  It  half  to  gravely,  ko  mi^eiticallj  both  in  word 
and  matter,  hamg  me  up  bp  lAe  hetU  for  a  nibbit-Hicltcr,"  frc. 
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SCENE  n. — London.     A  Room  in  the  Dute  of 
Lancaster'^  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt  and  Duchess  or  GLOtrcBSTER.* 

Gaunt.  Alaa  !  the  port  I  had  in  Woodstock's* 
blood 
Doth  more  solicit  mo  than  your  exclaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  con-ection  lieth  in  those  hands 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct. 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven  ; 
Who,  when  they  see  the  hours  ripe  on  eartli. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  otTenders'  heads. 

DucH.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper 
spur? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ? 
Edward's  seven  sous,  whereof  thyself  art  one. 
Were  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  blood. 
Or  seven  £ur  branches  springing  from  one  root 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lonl,  my  life,  my  Gloster, 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  blood. 
One  flourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root. 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  spilt ; 
Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  fadcd.t 
By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  aie.    [womb. 
Ah,  Gaunt !  his  blood  was  thine ;  that  bed,  that 
That  metal,  that  self-mould,  that  fasliion'd  thee. 
Made  him   a  man  ;    and  though  thou  liv'st  and 

hreath'st, 
Yet  art  thou  .slain  in  him :  thou  dost  consent 
In  Bomc  large  meosure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wTetched  brother  die, 
WTio  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  is  despair: 
In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slanghter'd. 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  stem  murder  how  to  butcher  thoe : 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle  patience. 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
Wiat  shall  I  say?  to  safeguard  thine  own  life. 
The  best  way  is  to  'venge  my  Gloster's  death. 
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(•)  FinlfoUo,  Oiotier't. 


(t)  PlrttfbUo, 


b  Lions  make  leopard*  tame.]  Malone  wa*  the  fir«t  to  difcorcr 
ao  alluiion,  in  thia  paitage,  to  the  Norfolk  civat,  which  »aa  a 
golden  leopard. 

c  U  Ood  defend  my  «oul — ]  In  o1>ed{ence  to  the  Act,  3  Jme.  1, 
the  folio  here  and  eiaawhere  throughout  the  play.  lUbaUtataa 
A  earn  for  God. 

|>  Atone  JOB,—]  Retoncile  yoti,  make  jrou  at  one.  Thiu,  la 
"  Cymbcline,"  Act  I.  Sc.  i:— 

"  1  was  glad  i  did  atone  my  country  man  and  joa.** 

And  In  "  Othello,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  I  :— 

"  I  would  do  much  to  atone  them." 

•  DvcRsai  or  CLoncKSTiK.]  Thiiwai  Eleanor  Bohun,  wMsw 
of  Duke  Thomal,  (on  of  Edward  III.,  whote  tomb,  richly  Inlaid 
with  braaa,  atiU  mnaioa  in  Wettminiter  Abbey. 
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Gaunt.  God's*  is  the  quarrel ;  for  Gfod's*  sub- 
stitute, 
Hia  deputy  anointed,  in  His  sight, 
llath  caus'd  hia  death:  the  which,  if  wrongftdly, 
Let  heaven  revenge ;  for  I  may  never  hft 
An  angry  arm  against  Hia  minister. 

DccH.  Where  then,  aiaa !  t  may  I  comp]oin* 

mpeJf? 
Gaunt,  To  God,  J  the  widow's  champion  ond§ 

defence, 
DucH.  Why  then,  I  will.    Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  go'st  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousin  Hereford  and  fell  llowbray  fight : 
O,  sit  my  husband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear, 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast ! 
Or,,  if  misfortune  miss'tho  first  career, 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  hia  boeom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  hack, 
And  throw  the  rider  heWlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford  1 
Farewell,   old   GFaunt;   thy  sometimes  brother's 

wife, 
With  her  companion,  Grief,  must  end  ber  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell ;  I  must  to  Coventry  : 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee,  as  go  with  mc  1 
DtJCH,  Yet  one  word  more; — Grief  boundelh 
where  it  falls, 


(•)Plntft>lio,  Jkwwnu.  («)  Pint  quarto  omiti,  aim  J  - 

(})  Ftnl  foUo,  htavm.  (i)  Pint  folio,  to. 

m   ComplAin aiyn^^r]  CiinpfaiiiuhereiTcrbacllvt.uiii  "Tbe 


Not  with  the  empty  hollowness,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun. 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  secmeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
Lo,  this  is  all  r — nay,  yet  depart  not  so, 
Though  this  bo  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  sliall  remember  more.     Bid  him — O,  what? — 
With  all  good  speed  at  Plashy  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  sliall  good  old  York  there  see, 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unfiimish'd  walls,(*) 
Unpco]»led  offices,  untrodden  stones? 
And  what  hear  there  for  welcome  but  my  groans  ? 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  there, 
To  seek  out  sorrow ; — ^thnt  dwells  everywhere : 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  hence,  and  die : 
The  last  leave  of  thee,  takes  my  weeping  eye. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE  HI.— Coventry.     A  Public  Place. 

LUtt    tet    out,  and   a   Tyrone.    Heralds,  die. 
attending. 

Entfr  the  Lord  Marshal  and  Aumeblb. 

Mah.  My  lord  Aumerlo,  is  Harry  Hereford 
arm'd? 


<]iuci>e>  Mi()eitiM  Entcrtainmnit  in  Suffblkc  and  Norfolkc,"  b]r 
ThomM  ChurchyArd  :— "  Cupid  encountring  the  Quecne,  bcgann* 
to  complaint  hyt  ttate  and  his  motben,"  Ace. 
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Auif.  Yea,  at  all  points;  and  longs  to  enter 

in. 
Mab.  The  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprightfully   and 
bold, 
Staja  but  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 
Aux.  Why,  tlien  the  champions  are  prepar'd, 
and  Btaj 
For  nothing  but  his  majesty's  approach. 

Flouritli  of  irumpett.  Enter  King  Richabd, 
to  his  throne ;  Qaunt,  and  teveral  Noble- 
men, who  taJce  their  placet.  A  trumpet 
sounded,  and  answered  hy  another  trumpet 
vithin.  Then  enter  Nosfolk  in  armou,r, 
preceded  by  a  Herald, 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  demand  of  jonder  champion 
The  cause  of  his  arrival  here  in  wms : 
Ask  him  his  name  ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  him  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mab.  In  God's  name  and  the  king's,  say  who 
thou  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st  thus  knightly  clod  in  arms  ; 
Against  what  man  thou  com'st,  and  what*  thy 

quarrt'l : 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thine  oath, 
As  so  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour  ! 

Nob.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk  ; 
Who  hither  come  f  engaged  by  my  oath, 
fttTiich  Ood  X  defend  a  knight  should  violate  !) 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth 
To  God,  my  king,  and  his  *  succeeding  issue, 
Against  the  duke  of  Hereford  chat  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  g^race  of  G^,  and  this  mine  arm, 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  ray  king,  and  me  : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me,  heaven  ! 

[He  takes  his  seat. 


Trumpet  sounds.      Enter  Bolwobhoke,   in 
armour,  preceded  by  a  Herald. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms, 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  ho  coincth  hither, 
Thus  plated  §  in  hab'diraonta  of  war ; 
And  foniially  ||  according  to  our  law 
Pepose  him  in  tlie  justice  of  his  cause. 

Mab.    What    is   thy   name  ?    and  wherefore 
com'st  thou  hither. 
Before  King  Bichard,  in  his  royal  lists  ? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Kkari.  (♦)  Pint  fbUo.  i 

(t)  Flnt  rolio,  ktarn.  ( ()  Pint  folio,  pUiced. 

{ II )  Pint  folio,  formtrlf. 

•  And  liitnecftding  istut,—)  So  the  Stit  folio  i  all  the  4Uarlo> 
raftd,  *'And  mn  lucceeolng  Utuo." 

iS2 


Against 


ivhom   comest  thou?    and    what's  tk; 

quarrel? 
Speak  Uke  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven ! 

BoLXNO.  Harry  of   Hereford,  Lancaster,  sal 
Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  anna. 
To  prove,  by  God's*  grace,  and  my  body's  vmli 
In  lists,  on  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk,] 
That  he's  a  tr^tor,  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heaven.  King  Richard,  and  to  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  iight,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

Mab.  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  bold, 
Or  doring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  liatB,(5) 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  officers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 

BouNO.  I»rd  marshal,  let  me  kiss  mj  sore- 
reign's  hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majesty  : 
For  Mowbray  and  myself  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  several  friends. 

Mab,  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your 
highness. 
And  craves  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in 
arms. 
Cousin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right,  -f 
80  be  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
Farewell,  ray  blood ;  which  if  to-day  thou  sh' 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

BoLDfo.  O,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  gor'd  with  Mowbray's  spear  ; 
As  confident  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 
Against  a  bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight. — 
My  loving  lord,  [to  Lord  Marshal]  I  take  my 

leave  of  you  ; 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumcrle : — 
Not  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death. 
But  lusty,  young,  and  cheerly  drawing  breath. 
Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
The  daintiest  lust,  to  make  the  end  most  swvet : 
O  thou,  the  earthly  J  author  of  my  blood, —  • 

[To  Gauxt. 
Whose  youthfiil  spirit,  in  mo  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  §  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  head, — 
Add  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers. 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point. 
That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  waxen'  coat. 
And  furbish  |]  new  the  name  of  John  of  Qaunt, 
Even  in  the  lusty  'hanour  of  his  son. 


M 


<•)  Pint  folio.  *«Kni'i,  (f  I  Pint  r'<lio,>w<. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  rarttf.  (|)  Pint  folio,  HMir. 

(H)  Pint  folio, /oniuA. 

^  MovWap't  waxen  coa/,— ]  Thi»  is  auppoud  lo  mean,  t^fr. 
penstraAU  coat;  but  we  niajr  reasonably  luspect  w«x*m  to  bel 
mbptliit  for  loma  more  luiiable  epithet. 


* 


f 


Oaokt.  God  *  in  thy  good  cause  inake  ihee 

prosporous I 
Be  swift  like  lightning  in  the  execution ; 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled, 
Fall  like  amazing*  thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  ndvereet  pernicious  enemy  : 
Bouse  up  thy  youthful  blood,  bo  valiant  and  live. 


(•)  nittlo\\o.htai^. 


(t)  Pint  (oUn,  saui'd. 


•  F»a  Ukt  unulnf  Umitdtr—]  Th«l  U,  mVm^'V  •  'PflUiif 
thundtr. 


BoLiMO,  Mine  innocency,*  and  Saint  George 

to  thrive.  [He  takes  hit  teat. 

Nob,  [BUing,']   However    God,t   or   fortune, 

cast  my  lot,  [throne. 

There  lives,  or  dies,  true   to  King  i   Richard's 

A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman  : 

Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart, 


(*)  OM  ooplM,  lanocntf.  (t)  Ftnt  rollo,  Aram, 

(t)  FiiitfoUo,  Mi^, 
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ACT   I.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[ecEvx  nt 


Cast  off  his  chains  of  bonda^,  and  embrace 
lli3  golden  uncontroU'd  enfranchisement, 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary. 
Most  mighty  liege,  and  my  companion  peers, 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years : 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest,* 
Go  I  to  fight ;  truth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 

K.  Rich.  Farewell,  mj  lord  :  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[TJie  Kino  a7id  Lords  return  to  their  teatt. 

Mab.    Harry    of   Hereford,    Lancaster,    and 

Derby, 

Receive  thy  lonco  ;  and  God  *  defend  the  f  right ! 

BoLiNO.  [^Riting.']  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope, 

I  cty — Amen. 
Mab.  [To  an  Officer.]  Go  bear  this  lance  to 
Thomas,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  Hkb.    Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and 

Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself, 
On  pain  to  bo  found  false  and  recreant, 
To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him, 
AxA  dares  him  to  set  forward  J  to  the  figlit. 

2  Heb.  Here  standcth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke 

of  Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  axiA  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  hira,  disloj-al ; 
Courageously,  and  ■»ith  a  free  desire. 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin. 

Mab.  Sound,  trumpets  ;  and  set  forward,  com- 
batants. [A  charge  sounded. 
Stay,  tlie  king  liatli  thrown  his  warder  down. (6) 
K,  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and 
their  spears, 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again. — 
Withdraw  with  us  ;  and  let  the  trumpets  sound, 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree. — 

\_A  long  Jlourish. 
Draw  neAT,  [To  the  Combatants. 

And  list,  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's   earth   should    not   be 

soil'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered  ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  bate  the  dire  aspect 
Of  civil  §  wounds  plough'd  up  with  neighbours' 
Bwords ; 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Ararni. 
(t)  Pint  folio, /DrKiiri/<. 


(f)  Pint  fbllo,  Mr. 
(i)  Pint  qauto,  crutl. 


*  i<>  (o  Jnt,— ]  To  j0tl  lonetlmei  •Ignifled  lo  Uko  part  In  * 
Blaaque  or  reTel. 

<•  And  for  we  think,  ftc]  Thii  and  ttao  four  following  linn  *ra 
omitt«d  in  the  folio. 

«  Tkt  lljr-dow  *ow>— ]  Thii  ii  the  reading  of  the  »econd  folio, 
■nd  is  •niincntlT  happjr.    The  older  copiet  have,  "</y  itcwi"  an 
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And  for  we  think '"  the  eagle-winged  pride 

Of  sky-a.«piring  and  ambitious  thoughts. 

With  rival-hating  envy,  set  on  you 

To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country-'s  cradle 

Draws  the  sweet  infant-breath  of  gentle  sleep  ; 

Which    80    rouB'd  up    with   boisterous    tmton'd 

drums, 
With  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  bray. 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathfiil  iron  arms. 
Might  fixim  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  petaoe. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood ; 
Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territorica  : — 
You,  cous'm  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  life,* 
Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields, 
Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions. 
But  tread  the  stranger  paths  of  banishment. 

BouKO.  Your  will  be  done.     This  must 
comfort  be. 
That  sun,  that  worms  you  here,  shall   shine  on 

me; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me.  and  gild  my  banishment. 

£,  Rich.  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier 
doom, 
Wliich  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce : 
The  fly-slow  hours"  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  exile ; — 
The  hopeless  word  of — Never  to  return. 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

Nos.  A  heavy  sentence,  mj  most    sorereig^ 
liege. 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness'  month  : 
A  dearer  merit,''  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hands. 
The  language  I  have  lenm'd  these  forty  years. 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego  : 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more 
Than  an  unstringed  viol,  or  a  harp ; 
Or  like  a  cunning  instrument  cas'd  up, 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  yon  have  engaol'd  my  tongue,  ^ 
Doubly  portcullis'd  with  my  teeth  and  lips  ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  me. 
T  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurse, 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupU  now  ; 
What  is  thy  sentence,  then,  but  speechless  deal 
Which  robs  my  tongue   from  breathing  native 
breath?  ~ 


(')  Pint  folio.  ifniM. 

epithet  which  conrefs  but  a  feeble  meaning,  if  anjr. 

4  A  dearer  merit, — j  Merit  is  here  used  for  guerdon,  «wW, 
reward;  in  which  peculiar  lenie  it  again  occun  in  "  Kinic  Joho." 
Act  III.  8c.  1—  " 

"  And.  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  drmt,  datC, 
Purchaae  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man.'* 


ACT    I.] 


KINO  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


•■bceke  III. 


K.  Rich.  It  booU  thee  not  to  bo  compassionato ; ' 
After  our  wntencc,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Nor.  Then  thus  I  turn  mu  from  taj  countiy'a 
light, 
To  dwell  in  Bolemn  shades  of  endless  night. 

K.  Rich.  Return  tkgain,  and  take  an  oath  with 
thee: 
Lay  on  our  royal  sword  your  banish 'd  hands  ;(7) 
Swear  by  tie  duty  that  you  owe  to  God,* 
(Oiu'  part  therein  we  banish  with  yourselves,)'' 
To  keep  the  ooth  that  we  administer ; — 
You  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  God  1  •) 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  baiiiiihment ; 
Nor  never  t  look  upon  each  other's  face  ; 
Nor  never  f  write,  regreet,  nor  t  reconcile 
This  low'ring  tempest  of  your  home-bred  hate  ; 
Nor  never  t  by  advised  purpose  meet 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill 
'Gainst  us,  our  state,  our  subjects,  or  our  land, 

BoLiKO.  I  swear. 

Nob.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

BoLiNO.  Norfolk, — so  far  as  te  mine  enemy; ' — 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  permitted  us, 
Qno  of  our  souls  hod  wondered  in  the  air, 
Baniah'd  this  frail  sepulchre  of  our  flesh, 
As  now  our  ilcsh  is  banieh'd  from  this  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons  ere  thou  fly  the  §  realm  ; 
Since  thou  host  for  to  go,  bear  not  KJong 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  soul. 

Nob.  No,  Bolingbroke  ;  if  ever  I  were  traitor 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  of  life, 
And  I  from  heoven  bonish'd,  as  from  hence  I 
But  what  thou  art,  God,*  thou,  and  I  do  know  ; 
And  ail  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shall  rue. 
Farewell,  my  liege. — Now  no  way  can  I  stray  ; 
Save  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way.* 

[Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glasses  of  thine 
eyee 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart ;  thy  sod  aspect 
Hath  fix)m  the  number  of  his  !>anish'd  years 
Pluck'd  four  away. — \_To  Bouno.]    Six  frozen 

winters  spent. 
Return  with  welcome  home  from  banishment. 


(•)  Pint  folio, 
(tl  Pint  folio,  or, 


(t>  Pint  folio.  «ivr. 
(I)  Pint  folio,  IA<>. 


•  Comp«»tionftte;1  At  thi*  is  the  only  inatftnrp  at  present 
known  of  eomptuiiomal0  bclnj;  emplojrrd  to  denote  lammling, 
it  hft*  been  lutpeeted  to  be  a  misprint  fur  "so  pawomtlt ; "  but  1 
apprehend  the  error,  if  there  be  one,  consists  in  the  latter  part  of 
brcomt  harinif  ffot  conneied  bjr  a  very  common  tfpo^^Taphical 
mishap,  with  the  next  word,  and  that  we  ought  to  read, — 

"  It  boots  tbefl  not  to  btcowu  passionate." 
PnaaionaU  Is  emplnjred  bjr  the  old  writen  with  considerable  ftve- 
dotn.    Sometimes  it  is  used  to  imply  an  ttmlwaril  exprr$tiom  of 
wmoHon,  what  Richard  stibsequcntlx  calls  the  "external  manners 
of  lament;"  as  in  "Titus  Andronlcus,"  Act  III.  Sc.  S: — 

*'  Thy  niece  and  1.  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  pauUjnatt  our  tenfold  grief." 
And  pcc^tiollalljr  U  Is  adopted  to  signify  a  paMire  entturamet  e/ 


BouKO.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  littlo 
word ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word.     Such  is  the  breiith  of  lungs. 

Gaunt.  I  thank  my  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  mo 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exile  ; 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby  ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years  that  he  hath  to  spend 
Can  change  their  moons,  and  bring  their  times 

about, 
My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  time-bewasted  light. 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age  and  endless  night ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done, 
And  blindfold  death  nut  let  me  see  my  son. 

E.  Rich.  Wliy,  uncle,  thou  hast  many  years  to 
live. 

Gauht.  But  not  a  minute,  king,  that  thou  canst 
give : 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  sullen  •  sorrow, 
And  pluck  nights  fttjm  me,  but  not  lend  a  morrow 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  furrow  mo  with  age. 
But  stop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death. 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

K.  Rich.  Thy  son  is  banish'd  upon  good  advice, 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  porty-verdict  gave  ; 
Wliy  at  our  justice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lour  ? 

Gaudt.  Things  sweet  to  taste  prove  in  digestion 
sour. 
Yon  urg'd  me  as  a  judge ;  but  T  had  rather 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  Uko  a  father ; 
O,  had  it  been  a  stranger,*  not  my  child. 
To  smooth  his  fault  I  should  have  been  more  mild  ; 
A  partial  slander'  sought  I  to  avoid, 
And  in  tho  sentence  my  own  life  destroy 'd. 
Alas,  I  look'd  when  some  of  you  should  say, 
I  was  too  strict,  to  make  mine  own  away ; 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue. 
Against  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 

K.  Rich.    Cousin,   Cuewell : — and,  uncle,  bid 
him  so  ; 
Six  yean  we  banish  him,  and  he  shall  go. 

[Flourith.     Ex«unt  K.  Richaud  and  Train. 

Ami,    Cousin,  farewell :    what  presence  must 
not  know. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  >a<<i<n.  « 

^pielUm,  la  In  "  King  John."  Act  II.  Sc.  it— 

"  She  is  sad  and  pauUmatt  M  jrooi  higkntaa'  ttnt." 
See  Kou<e).  p.  JM. 

b  (Our  part  therein  we  banish  with  younelves,) — ]  Writen  on 
the  law  of  lutions  an  divided  in  opinion  whether  an  exile  is  still 
boand  by  his  allegiance  to  the  State  that  banished  him.  Shalte- 
spcare  ben  is  of  the  side  of  those  who  hold  the  negatiTe. 

«  Norfolk,— so  far  as  to  mine  enemy  ;~]  This  seems  to  mean. 
Sn  far  OM  I  an  row  prrmiHed  lo  addreu  snjr  tntmg.  The  flnt 
folio,  nads, — '*  an  farr,"  &c. 

^  All  the  world's  my  way.)  Upon  hla  banishment,  the  Duke  of 
Korfolk  went  to  Venice;  where,  according  *o  Holinshcd,  "for 
thought  and  melancholy  he  deceased." 

•  1),  had  it  iKen  astranger,  fcc]  Pour  lines,  commencing  here, 
are  omitted  In  the  folio. 

f  A  partial  slander—]   Th*  rtprvach  of  parliaUlj/. 
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ACT    I.] 


KISQ  RICHAED  THE  SECXJNi). 


From  where  jou  do  rem^n,  let  paper  show. 

Mab.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I ;  for  I  will  ride, 
Ah  far  as  latid  will  lot  me,  bj  your  eide. 

Gattdt.  O,  to  what  purpoee  dost  thou  hoard 
thy  words, 
That  thou  rctum'st  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  ? 

BoLiNo.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of 
you, 
Allien  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

Gaudt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a 
time.  [time. 

BoLDTO.  Joy  absent,  grief  is  present  for  that 

Gaot.  \\Tiat  is  sis  winters  ?  they  are  quickly 
gone.  [hour  ten. 

BoLiKO.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one 

GAuirr.  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'st  for 
pleasure. 

Bo  LINO,  My  heart  will  sigh  when  I  miscall  it  80| 
"\M)ich  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaxjnt.  The  suUen  passage  of  thy  weary  stepe 
Esteem  a  foil,*  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return.       [make 

EoLiNO.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  stride  I 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprcnticehood 
To  foreign  passages ;  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  Wast  of  nothing  else 
But  that  I  was  a  journDyman  to  grief? 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  visita, 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 
Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee, 
But  thou  the  king :  woe  doth  the  heavier  sit. 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go,  say — I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour, 
And  not, — the  king  exil'd  thee  ;  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air, 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  freshpr  clime. 
I<ook,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  that  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  com'st. 
Suppose  the  singing  biivis,  musicians ;      [strew'd  ; 
The   grass   whereon    thou    tread'at,  the  presence 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies  ;  and  thy  steps,  no  more 
Tlian  a  delightful  measure,  or  a  dance : 
For  gnarling  soitow  hath  less  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  sets  it  light.* 

BoLDTS.  O,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  frosty  Caucasus  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite, 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feast  ? 


(*)  Pint  folio,  io)lt. 

•  The  man  thni  mockt  at  It,  uiil  uti  It  ligfat]  The  whole  or 
tbi*  speech  and  the  preceding  one  are  omitted  in  the  foUo. 

*  'Faith,  none  foj  me,—]  Aone  oa  my  pari. 
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Or  wallow  naked  in  December  anow. 
By  thinking  on  fantastic  summer's  heat? 
O,  DO  !  the  apprehension  of  the  soo^ 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  tne  worse  : 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  •  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bitee  but  laooeth  not  the  sore. 

Gaunt.  Come,  oome,  my  eon,  I'll  farring  tiM 
on  thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  youth  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 

BoLiNG.   Then,   England's   ground,    &Tvwel]; 
sweet  soil,  adieu, 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  f  bears  me  jet ! 
Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  ean. 
Though  banish'd,  yet  a  true-bom  Englishnuui. 


SCENE  IV.— .<  SooM  «i  the  King'*  Palaet. 

Enter  King    Bjchard,   Baoot,    and    Grse:;  : 
AuKSlii.B  meeting  them. 

K.  Rich.  We  did  observe. — Cousin  Aamerie. 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  ? 

AcM.  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  jou  call  him 
so, 
But  to  the  next  highway,  and  there  I  lefl  him. 

K.  Kicn.  And,  say,  what  store  of  parting  tcan 
were  shed  ?  [wind, 

AuM.  'Faith,  none  for  roe,'' except  the  north-east 
Which  then  blew  X  bitterly  against  our  iaoes,§ 
Awak'd  the  sleeping||  rheum  ;  and  so,  by  chance, 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear, 

K.  BicH.  ^\llat  said  our  cousin  when  you  parted 
with  him?  "^^ 

AuM.  Fnretoell : 
And  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  80  profane  the  word,  that,  taught  me 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grief, 
That  words  il  seem'd  buried  in  my  sorrow's  graT». 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthen *d 

hours, 
And  added  years  to  his  short  banishment, 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewells  ; 
Bat,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.  BicH.  He   is  our  cousin,  cousin  ;  but  'til 
doubt. 

When  time  slmll  call  him  home  from  banishnMBi^ 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  his  friends. 
Ourself  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Green,* 
Observ'd  his  courtship  to  the  common  people ;  — 
How  he  did  seem  to  dive  into  their  hearts. 


parted      i 

I  cnft^ 


(•)  Pint  folio,  nwr. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  yrne. 

(II)  Pint  folio,  ilmpje. 


(«)  Pint  folio,  wtie*. 
({)  Pint  folio,  /««. 
(H)  Pint  folio,  v>ot4. 


'  Bagot  here,  and  Green,—]  Thii  halMina  U  omined  lo  th* 
quartos.    The  folio  reads,  Acre  Bagol,  ac 


w 


With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy  ; 

What*  reverence  ho  did  throw  away  on  slarps, 

Wooing  poor  craftamen  with  the  craft  of  smilea.t 

And  patient  imderbcaring  of  his  fortune. 

As  't  were  to  banish  their  affects  with  him, 

Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wench  ; 

A  brace  of  draymen  bid — God  speed  hitn  well, 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee,  [friends  ; 

With — Thanlct,    my    countrymen,    my    loving 

As  were  our  England  in  reversion  his. 

And  he  our  subjects'  next  degree  in  hope. 

Obeen.  Well,  ho  is  gone :  and  with  him  go 
these  thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland ; 
Expedient'  manage  must  be  made,  my  liege, 
Ere  further  leisure  yield  them  further  means, 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highness'  loss. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  ourself  in  person  to  this  war. 
And  for  our  coffers,  with  too  great  a  court, 
And  liberal  largess,  ore  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  enfbrc'd  to  form  our  royal  realm  ; 
The  revenue  whereof  shall  furnirih  us 


(•)  Quirto,  Kith,  (»)  Pint  foUo,  m*<m. 

•  Eipcdinit— ]  That  t>,  t^ptdllloui. 

b  Btuhy,  what  newaf]  Th?  quarto*  nmit  thli  line,  but  hav 
»  itag*  direction  :—'"fi>>/<T  BuMtteiih  »<»«." 


For  our  affairs  in  htiiul.     If  that  come  short. 
Our  substitutes  at  home  slmll  have  blank  charters  ;(8) 
Whereto,  when  ibcy  shall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  shall  subacribo  them  for  large  sums  of  gold, 
And  send  them  after  to  supply  otir  wants ; 
For  wo  will  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Btjanv, 

Bushy,  what  news  ?  *>  [my  lord  ; 

Bushy.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous*  sick, 
Suddenly  taken  ;  and  bath  sent  post  haste. 
To  entreat  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 

K.  Kick.  Wliere  lies  he  ? 

Busby.  At  Ely-house.  [mind, 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  God.t  in  his  physician's 
To  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately  1 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  shall  make  coots 
To  deck  our  soldiers  for  these  Irish  wars. 
Gome,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  visit  him :         [late  I 
Pray  God  f  we  may  moke  haste,  and  come  too 

Au,.  Amen.'  [Exeunt. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  r«r|f. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  tram. 


«  Amen]  Thia  i>  omitted  in  the  folio,  but  appean  in  til  ilia 
quarto  coplea,  without.  how^Ter,  any  preflx.  It  wai  doubllrat 
Intended  to  be  uttered  by  all  pre«ent. 
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ACT  II 


SCENE  I. — London.     A  Room  in  Ely  House. 


GAmrr  on  a  couch;  Ok  Dttkr  of  Yobk(1)  and 
otliert,  itanding  by  him. 

Gaunt.  Will  tho  king  come,  that  I  mnj  breathe 
ray  luat 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  his  uustaid  youth  ? 
York.  Vex  not  yourself,  nor  atrive  not  with 
your  breath ; 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  O,  but  they  say,  the  tongues  of  dying 
men. 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony ; 
Where  words  arc  scarce,  they  arc  seldom  spent  in 

■vain, 
For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words 

in  pain. 
He,  that  no  more  must  say,  is  listen'd  more 
Than  they  whom  youth  and  ease  have  taught  to 
gloso ; 


*  A>  pnUo  of  bU  lUle :  then,  there  are  round—]  So  the  folio. 
Thtflnl  quarto  mdi,  "ofwhMt  tat/rfA«iri«e  are  found;  "in  the 
•eeond  eoition,  IJ9g,  (lud  wai  altrred  to  ilatt,  but  no  further 
»n«ctkin  of  the  patiaf*  «m  attempted. 
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More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  lives  Iw* 

The  netting  sun,  and  music  at*  the  close. 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets  is  sweetest,  Inst 
Writ  in  remcaiUrance,  more  than  things  long  past; 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counsel  would  not  hear, 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  liis  ear. 
York.  No  ;  it  is  stopp'd  with  other,  flattering, 
sounds, 
.\a  praises  of  his  state ;  then,  there  are  found* 
Lascivious  meti-ea  ;  to  whose  venom  sound 
Tho  open  ear  of  youth  doth  alwaj-s  listen : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy  ; 
VVliiose  manners  still,  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thnist  forth  a  Tonity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears  ? 
Thcnt  all  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard. 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard.* 


(•)  Pint  folio,  u. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  Thmt. 


i>  Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wlt'i  regard.]  "Where  the  wiU 
reheli  againjt  the  notice*  of  the  andentandiug." — JoRvaov, 


ACT    II.] 


KINO  RICHARD  THB  SECOND. 


[»OEXB   I. 


Direct  not  lum,  whose  way  himself  will  choose, 
'Tis  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou 
lose. 
GaTjNt.  Methinka  T  am  a  prophet  new  inspir'd, 
And  thus,  cipiiing,  do  foretell  of  him  : 
His  ntsh  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last, 
For  violent  fires  soon  hum  out  themselves;    [short ; 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  sudden  storms  are 
He  tires  betlraes,  that  spurs  too  fust  betimes ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  dotii  choke  the  feeder : 
Light  vanity,  insatiate  cormorant, 
Consuming  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
This  royal  throne  of  kings,  this  sceptred  islo, 
This  earth  of  Majesty,  this  seat  of  Mors, 
This  other  Eden,  demi-poradise  ; 
This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself, 
Against  infection*  and  the  hand  of  war  ; 
Tills  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  world, 
This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea, 
TSTiich  serves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  house. 
Against  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands  ;  [England, 
Tills   blessed   plot,   this    earth,    this   realm,    this 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 
FeaPd  by  their  breed,  and  famous  by*  their  birth. 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home, 
(For  Christion  ser\-iee,  and  true  chivalry,) 
As  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  eon. 
This  land  of  such  dear  souls,  this  dear-dear  land. 
Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 
Is  now  leas'd  out,  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  ptjlting'  fnnn  : 
England,  bound  in  with  the  triumphant  sea. 
Whose  rocky  shore  boats  back  the  curious  siege 
Of  watery  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame, 
With  inky  biota,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds  ; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  others, 
Hnth  mode  a  shameful  conquest  of  itself : 
0,t  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  life, 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  dejith  ! 

EwUr  KiNQ  Richard  and  Queen  ;   Auiceble, 
Bushy,  Qbeen,  Baoot,  Ross,  and  Wn,- 

LOnOHBT. 

II  YoBK.  The  king  is  come:  deal  mildly  with  his 

youth ; 
For  young  hot  colts,  being  rag'd,'  do  rage  the  more. 
Queen.  How  &ics  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster  ? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  for. 


(«)  Pint  folio,  if*. 


*  Agaiiut  infection—]  So  all  the  ancient  copiet ;  tint  at  IhU 
country,  up  to  1665,  hao  not  fOr  centuriei  lieon  exempt  ftoni  the 
ravage!  of  the  plague,  which,  in  Sliakenptarc'ii  lime,  deitroyerl 
hunrlrrdi  of  the  inhabltanta  yearly  in  London  alone,  the  poet 
could  hardly  boatt  that  ourtntularity  lecurcd  us  from  pettiienliul 
contaiflon.  Pamier  prnpoied  inffttion,  in  the  seme  of  imfettatlnn, 
and  hii  ffuttgeiittoo  hat  been  adopted  byMaloncand  other  editon. 

*  Pelting  farm:]  That  ia,  ptidiimi,  palln  fans,  Se«  note  (>'). 
p.  UI, 


K.  Rich.  What !  comfort,  man.    How  ia't  with 
aged  Gaunt  ? 

Gaunt.  O,  how  that  name  befits  my  composition! 
Old  Gaunt,  indeed ;  and  gaunt  in  being  old ; 
Witliin  me  grief  hnth  kept  a  tedious  fust ; 
And  who  abstains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  wotch'd  ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  loannesa  is  all  gaunt : 
The  pleasure  that  some  fathers  feed  upon 
la  my  strict  fast, — I  mean  my  children's  looks, 
And,  therein  fasting,  hast  thou  made  mo  gaimt ; 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a  grave, 
Wliose  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 

K.  Rich.  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with 
their  names? 

Gafut.  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  itself: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kiU  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rich,  Should  dying  men  flatter  with*  those 
that  live  ? 

Gaunt,  No,  no ;  men  living  flatter  those  that 
die. 

K.  Rich.    Thou,    now    a-dying,   say'st    thou 
fltttterest  me. 

Gaunt.  Oh  I    no ;    thou   diest,   though   I  the 
sicker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,  I  breathe,  andf  see 
thee  ill. 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  that  mode  me,  knows  I  see 
thee  ill ; 
HI  in  myself  to  see,  and  In  thee  seeing  ill. 
Thy  death-bed  is  no  lesser  than  thy  J  land 
Wherein  thou  liest  in  reputation  sick : 
And  thou,  too  careless  patient  as  ihou  art, 
Commitl'st  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  that  first  wounded  thee. 
A  thousand  flatterers  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whose  compass  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head  ; 
And  yet,  incagcd  §  in  so  small  a  verge, 
The  waste  is  no  whit  leaser  than  thy  land. 
O,  had  thy  grandsire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 
Seen  how  his  son's  son  should  destroy  his  sons, 
From   forth  thy  reach  he  would  hove  hiid  thy 

shame, 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wert  posseas'd, 
\Miich  art  posscss'd  now  to  depose  thyself. 
Why,  cousin,  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  shame  to  let  this!|  land  by  leose  ; 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omitt,  vllk.  (f)  Ptrat  fblio,  /. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  Me.  (!)  Quarto,  inrafd, 

(g)  First  folio,  Ab. 

a  For  young  hot  colli,  AeJM^  rag'd,  Jo  nge  tkt  More.]  Rition 
■tifgeited,  "^belng  rtin'd^  do  rage  the  more,"  and  Mr.  Collier'i 
annotalor  readt,  "being  uro'd;"  an  alteration  to  which  tho 
follotrlng  pai<age,  fVom  O.  Wither*'  "  Abuiei  Siript  and  Whipl," 
lends  some  support : — 

"  Do  not  lnc«ns«  my  Satyr  for  thy  life; 
Hm^i  psttoat  enough  unlesse  thou  urge,'* 
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Is  it  not  more  than  ghnmo  to  shame  it  so  ? 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,*  not  king : 
Thy  Btate  of  law  is  boudalarc  to  the  law ; 
And  thou — 

K.  BicB.  A  lunatic  lean-witted  fool,* 
Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 
Dar'st  with  thj  &ozen  adiuonition 
Make  pale  our  cheek ;  chasing  t  the  rojal  blood, 
With  furj',  from  his  native  residence. 
Now  by  my  seat'a  right  royal  majesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son, 
This  tongue,  that  runs  so  roundly  in  thy  head. 
Should  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreveront  shoulders. 

Gaunt,  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  J  Edward's 
son. 
For  that  I  was  his  father  Edward's  son  ; 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican, 
Hast  thou  §  lapp'd  out,  and  drunkenly  caroua'd : 
My  brother  Gloater,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 
(Wiom  fair  bofal  in  heaven  'mongat  happy  souls  1) 
May  be  a,  precedent  and  witness  good, 
That  thou  respcct'at  not  spilling  Edward's  blood  : 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  I  haye ; 
And  thy  imkindncss  be  like  crooked  ago, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  am). 
(J)  Flnt  foUo,  6ror*<r<. 


(tl  Pint  folio,  rhaftna. 
'on  htu 


(t)  Pint  folio,  Tkoakatt. 

>  A  lanttlc  Icui-wUicd  fool,— ]  The  rtculalion  in  the  folio  U 
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To  crop  at  once  a  too-long  wither'd  flower, 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  tLee,- 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be  I — 
Convey  me  to  my  bed,  then  to  my  grave ; 
Love  they  to  iire,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Exit,  borne  out  by  hit  Attendant. 

E,  Rico.   And   let  them   die,  that   age  and 

sullcns  have ; 

For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  graye. 

YoBK.  I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  impute  hia 

words 

To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  him  : 

He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  yon  dear 

As  Harry  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

K.  Rich.  Right,  you  say  true,  as  Hereford's^ 
love,  so  his ; 
As  theirs,  so  mine,  and  all  be  as  it  is. 


Enter  Nobthuubbbland. 


NoBTH.  My  liege,  old  Graunt  commends  him  to 

your  majesty. 
K.  BicH.  What  says  he  ? 


'4 


ummrhat  diflercnt ;  their,  the  lines  lun  lliui : — 


•GAuirr.  AHii- 
K.  Rich. 


Jmd  Uav,"  ke. 


ACT   II-l 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[soKsc  r. 


NoRTiT.  Nay,  nothing ;  all  is  laid  : 

HLi  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  bath  spent. 

YoBK.  Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  bank- 
rupt so  ! 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Rich.  The  ripest  fruit  first  fails,  and  so  doth 
he; 
llis  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be  ; 
So  much  for  that. — Now  for  our  Irish  ware : 
Wc  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns,* 
Wliifh  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  else, 
But  only  thoy,  have  privilege  to  live. 
And,  for  these  great  affairs  do  ask  some  charge, 
Towanls  our  assistance,  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  reveniies,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  stand  possess'd. 

YoBK.  How  long  shall  I  be  patient?     Ah,* 
how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  suffer  wrong  ? 
Not  Gloster's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment, 
Nor  Gaunt's  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
About  his  marriage,''  nor  my  own  disgrace. 
Hove  ever  made  me  soiu-  my  patient  cheek, 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons, 
Of  whom  thy  fother,  prince  of  Wales,  was  first ; 
In  war,  wiis  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace,  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild, 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman : 
His  face  thou  hant,  for  even  so  look'd  he, 
Accomplish'd  with  the  f  number  of  thy  hours  ; 
But  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  against  the  French, 
And  not  against  his  friends  ;  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  spend,  and  B[>ent  not  that 
Wiieh  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won  : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred  J  blood, 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
O,  Richard  I  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief, 
Or  else  ho  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

YoBK.  O,  my  liege, 

Paj'don  me,  if  you  please ;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. § 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  handi, 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford? 
Is  not  Guunt  dead  ?  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  ? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just  ?  and  is  not  Harry  true  ? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  ? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son  ? 
Take  Hereford's  righta  away,  and  take  from  time 


(•)  PInl  folio,  Oi. 

(S)  FInt  foUo,  kimdnJ$. 


<t)  Quuto,  a. 

(i)  Pint  folio,  wilt  all. 


•  Tkote  rouffk  rvf^luaird  kerni,— ]  X<riMf  w«n  th*  nidi  foot 
•oldiery  of  Irel&od. 
b  About  hit  nunlAge,— j    "When  the  duke  of  Henford,  tfler 


His  charters,  and  his  customary  rights ; 
I<et  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-day  ; 
Be  not  thyself;  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  fair  sequence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  say  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  right. 
Call  in  the  •  letters-patents  that  ho  hath 
By  his  attorneys-general  to  sue 
His  livery ,(2)  and  deny  his  offer'd  homage, — 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  yotir  head, 
You  lose  a  thousand  well-disposed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K.  -Rich.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  seize  into 
our  hands 
His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

YoBK.  ni  not  bo  by  the  while.     My  liege, 
farewell, 
Wlint  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  con  tell ; 
But  by  bod  courses  moy  be  understood, 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  good.     [^ExU. 

K.  Rich.  Go,  Bushy,  to  the  earl  of  Wiltshire 
straight ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-house, 
To  see  this  business.     To-morrow  next, 
We  will  for  Ireland  ;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow  ; 
Ajid  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself. 
Our  uncle  York,  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  he  is  just,  and  always  loved  us  well. 
Oomc  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  must  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short. 

[Flourish. 
[Exeunt  Kino,  Queen,  Bubht,  Aumebi^e, 
Obekn,  and  Baoot. 

NoBTH.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  is 
dead. 

Ross.  And  liring  too,  fbr  now  his  son  is  duke. 

WiLLO.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

NoBTH.  Richly  in  both,  if  justice  had  her  right. 

R088.  My  heart  is  great;  but  it  must  break 
with  silence, 
Ere't  be  disburthcn'd  with  a  liberal  tongue. 

NoBTH.  Nay,  speak   thy  mind,   and    let   him 
ne'er  speak  more. 
That  speaks  thy  words  again  to  do  thee  harm  ! 

WiLLO.  Teudsthat  thou'dst  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  ? 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man  ; 
Quick  ia  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 

Ross.  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  *(<. 

hli  builihment,  went  Into  Prance,  he  «u  honoarably  enlerulned 
Bt  thit  court,  and  woulrl  have  obtained  In  marriime  the  onljr 
daughter  of  the  duke  of  Berry,  uncle  to  the  French  kinj(,  bad 
not  Richard  prevented  the  mateh."— 8te»t«k>. 
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ACT   II.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[echsb  II. 


NoBTH.  Now,  afore  Grod  I  •  'tis  shame  such 
wrongs  are  borne, 
In  him  a  royal  prince,  and  manj  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers  ;  and  what  they  will  inform, 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all, 
That  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 
Ross.    The  commons    hath    he    pill'd*   with 
grievous  taxes, 
And  quite  lost  their  hearts:  the  nobles  hath  he  fin'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

WtLLO.  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devis'd — 
As — blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what ; 
But  what,  o'  Grod's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 
NoETH.  Wars  hath  not  wasted  it,  for  warr'd  be 
Lath  not, 
But  basely  jielded  upon  compromise 
That  wkieh  his   noble  t  ancestors  achiev'd  with 

blows  : 
More  hath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 
Boss.  The  earl  of  Wiltsiiire  hath  the  realm  in 

farm. 
Wnxo.  The  king's   growu   bankrupt,  like  a 

broken  man. 
North.  Bcprooch  and  dissolution  hangeth  over 
•  him. 

Robs,  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Irish  wars, 
(TGs  burthenoua  taxations  notwithstanding,) 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banisLM  duke — 

NoBTU.  Ilis  noble  kinsman ;  Most  degenerate 
king  I 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempest  sing, 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm  ; 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails, 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely'  perish. 
Boss,  We  see  the  rery  wreck  that  we  must 
suffer ; 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now. 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

North.  Not  so  :  even  through  the  hollow  eyes 
of  death, 
I  spy  life  peering ;  but  I  dare  not  say. 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

Woio.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thou 
dost  ours. 


(•)  Flrit  folio,  Aram. 


(t)  Pint  folio  omiM,  M»/«. 


»  H«th  hepUrd—]  That  li,  rob*ed,  pUlagta;  from  the  Finich, 
fiiUtr. 

'  Bui  iccurcly  perith.]  Smrelg,  In  IhU  place,  u  In  other  In- 
■lanres,  ii  u«cd  In  the  »cn»e  of  cartltutf,  over-tonjidenttji,  fool- 
kardllf.  Thua,  in  the  "Merry  Wivei  of  Windior."  Act  II. 
8c.  S : — "  Shedwelli  mueurcli/  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour  ; " 
wid  in  the  ume  play,  Act  II.  8c.  i :— "i'age  la  an  asi,  a  tewrt 
as>.* 

•  Thy  word!  ax  hut  a>  thooghti;]  Mr.  ColUer'f  annotator 
vonldreail  "our  thoughu,"— an  unhappv  conjecture;  for  If  they 
knew  the  intelligence  Northumberland  poiuued,  why  need 
he  Impart  Itf  The  meaning  ii  obvloufly,  "We  are  all  leagued 
together,  and  whaierer  you  tpeak  will  be  aa  aafe  in  our  keeping 
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Boss.  Be  confident  to  speak,  Northumberland  : 
We  three  are  but  thyself,  and,  speaking  so, 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts ;'  therefore,  be  bold. 
North.   Then  thus : — I  have  fix)m   Port   le 

Blanc, 
A  bay  in  Brittany,  receiv'd  intelligence 
That  Harry  duke  of   Hereford,   Beignold    V 

Cobham, 
That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter,* 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  sir  John  Ramston  ;  • 
Sir  John    Norbery,   sir  Bobert  Waterton,    and 

Francis  Quoint, — 
All  these,  well  fumish'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  ships,  thrtje  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  al!  due  expedience. 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore  :(S> 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this,  but  that  they  stajr 
The  fii-st  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp*  out  our  drooping  (Muntry's  broken  wing, 
Redeem  from  broking  pawn  the  blemiah'd  cro 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptre's  gih. 
And  make  liigh  majesty  look  like  itself, — 
Away  with  me  in  post  to  Ravenspurg : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so, 
Stay  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go, 

Ross.  To  horse,  to  horse !  urge  doabta  to  thi 

that  fear. 
Wnxo.  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  I  will  first  be 

there.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  n.— n«  mme.   A  Room  in  the  Palaee,\ 
Enter  Queen,  Bushy,  and  Baoot. 

Bushy.  Madam,   your   majesty    is   too   mueh 
Bod: 
You  promis'd,  when  you  parted  with  the  king, 
To  lay  aside  life-harming  f  heaviness, 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  disposition. 

QiTEEX.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please* 
myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  cause. 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  as  grief. 
Save  bidding  farewell  to  so  sweet  a  guest 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  Rainilan. 


(t)  Fint  folic,  uif-Urwtinf. 


aa  if  you  only  thought  it." 

■I  That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter,—]  There  Is  a 
iacnna  here.  It  waa  Thomaa,  the  earl  of  Arundel'a  aon,  who  waa 
In  cualody  of  the  duke  of  Exeter.  (See  Holinahed,  under  the 
year  I39S.)  Malone  therefore  inaerted  the  following  line  to  perfect 
the  aenae: — 

["  Tht  ion  of  Rickari,  tart  of  Anmdtl."] 
•  Impowf  our  drooping  eouMtrp'M  broken  trinp, — ]  To  imp  la  ma 
expresaion  bonowed  from  falconry,  and  mcana,  to  supply  or  repair 
any  wing-f^athera  of  a  hawk,  which  hod  fallen  out  or  were  broken. 
It  ia  suppoaed  to  come  from  the  Saxon  iwpae,  to  fMtfi  «t 
inoculal*. 


Aa  my  sweet  Richard.     Yet,  again,  mcthinks, 
Some  uuboiii  sorrow,  ripo  in  fortune's  womb, 
la  coming  towai-ds  me ;  and  my  inward  soul 
With  nothing  trembles :  at  something  it  grieves. 
More  than  with  pwting  from  my  lord  the  king. 
Bushy.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty 
shadows, 
Which  shows  like  grief  itself,  but  is  not  so : 
For  sorrow's  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears, 
Divides  one  thing  entire,  to  many  objects. 
Like  per8pectivc8,(<)  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon, 
Show  nothing  but  eonfusion,^-<'y'd  awry, 
Distinguish  fonn  :  so  jour  sweet  majesty. 
Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure. 
Finds*  shapes  of  griefe  more  than  himself  to  wwl ; 
\NTiich,  look'd  on  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  shadows 
Of  what  it  is  noj.     Then,  thrice-gracious  queen, 


(•)  Old  tczt,  PAul. 
fioK^i,  in  l*iitkiiif,—}   The  old  copiet  all  md, 


More  than    your    lord's   departure,    weep    not ; 

more 's  not  seen ; 
Or  if  it  bo,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eye, 
\Miich,  for  things  true,  weeps*  things  imaginary, 

QuBEN.  It  may  be  so  ;  but  yet  my  inward  soul 
Pcreuajles  me  it  is  otherwise :  howc'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  bo  sad ;  so  heavy-sad. 
Am — though,  in*  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think — 
Makes  mo  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  shrink. 

BcsBT.  'T  is  nothing  but  conceit,''  my  gracious 
lady, 

QiTKEN.  'Tis   nothing  less:    conceit    is    still 
deriv'd 
From  some  forefather  grief,  mine  is  not  so ; 
For  nothing  bath  begot  my  something  grief. 
Or  something  hath,  tlio  nothing  tliat  I  grieve ; 
'T  ia  in  revoisiou  timt  I  do  possess ; 


(•)  Pint  folio,  wnp. 

*  'Tit   naMmg  iul  conecii,— ]     ImagtntUoit,  fimciful  nm- 
tfUon 

H  H 


ACT   II.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[8CEKE 


But  what  it  ia,  that  is  not  jet  known,  wh&t, 
I  cannot  name ;  't  is  nameless  woe,  I  wot. 

Enter  Ooken. 

Green.  God  *  save  j'our  majesty  ! — and — wcU 
met,  gentlemen  : — 
I  hope  the  king  ia  not  jet  shipji'il  for  Irelanrl. 

Queen.  Whj  hop'st  thou  bo?  'tis  better  hope 
he  is; 
For  his  designs  crave  Laatc,  his  haste  good  hope  ; 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope  lie  is  not  shipp'd  ? 

Gkeen.  That  he,  our  hoi>c,  might  have  retir'd 
his  power. 
And  driven  into  desjiair  an  enemj's  hope. 
Who  stronglj  hiitli  set  footing  in  this  land: 
The  banish'il  Buliiighroke  rejwals  himself, 
And  with  uplifted  anus  is  safe  mriv'd 
At  Ravenspurg. 

Queen.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  ! 

Green.  O,  nrndom,  'tis  too  true;  and,  tLat  \a 
W0I-9C,  [Percj, 

The  lord  NortUuniiwrlaiul,  his  son,  young  +  Henry 
The  lords  of  lioss,  Beaumond,  and  Willoughbv, 
With  all  tlieir  powerful  friends,  are  Qod  to  him. 

BusHv.  Why  have   you  not  piWaim'd  Nor- 
thumberland 
And  all  J  the  rest  of  the  revolted  fiiction,  traitors? 

Gheen.  We    have :     whereupon    the    earl    of 
M'^oi'cester. 
Hath  broke-  his  staff,  resign'd  liia  atewardsliip, 
And  all  the  household  servants  fled  with  him. 
To  Bolingbroke.  [mj  woe, 

QiTKKN.  Su,  Green,  thou   art  the  midwife  to§ 
And  Bolingbroke  nij  soitow's  dismal  heir : 
Now  hath  mj  soul  brought  forth  Iter  jiivdigy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-dellvcr'd  mother. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  soitow  to  son'ow,  join'd. 

Bt'SHV.  Despair  not,  madiini. 

QcREN.  Who  shall  hinder  me  ? 

I  wiU  despair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  hope  ;  ho  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  bee[»er-back  of  death. 
Who  gently  ivouM  dissolve  the  bands  of  life 
\Miich  false  hope  lingers  ||  in  eilromity. 

EiUa-  YoBK. 

Green.  Uerc  comes  the  duke  of  York. 
QiTEEN.  With  signs  of  war  about  his  aged  neck  ; 


(•)  Pint  roUo,  htmm.  («)  Firtt  folio,  yovn;  fan. 

(J)  Flnt  foUo  omlti.  all.  {\)  Pint  folio,  of. 

(B)  Fint  folio,  koptt  Unger. 

•  Should  I  do  10,  I  ihould  belle  my  tboughU :]  Thli  line  ii 
wanting  in  th    folio. 

b  Tit-dan,  «  /  nuM  ty,  I  rallnl  Ikrre:—)  Thii  lj  the  roadini;  of 
the  nnt  copx,  IS'I7:  tiilnrquent  rditioni,  including  the  folio, 
162.1,  read  laniel>-  and  proaolcjiliy  : — 

*'  To-dajr  I  came  by  and  called  there ;  "— 
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O,  full  of  carcftil  business  arc  hb  looks  ! 
Uncle,  fur  God's*  sake,  si>eak  ct>mfortable  words,! 
YoBK.  Should   I   do  60,  I   should   belie 
thoughts:* 

Comfort's  in  heaven ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth, 
Wljere  nothing  lives,  but  crosses,  earcs.t  and  grio 
Your  tiiisband  he  is  gone  to  save  far  off. 
Whilst  othei-s  come  to  make  him  lose  at  home  : 
Here  am  I  left  to  imderprop  his  land, 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself: 
Now  comes  the  sick  hour  that  his  surfeit  made. 
Now  shall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter'd  him. 


Enter  a  Servant, 


Sbbv. 


80 


!_, 


go 


all    which 


My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I 

come, 
York.  He   was  ? — Wliy, 

way  it  will ! 

The  nohles  they  are  fled,  tlie  commons  they  are  cold. 
And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Herofonl's  side. — 
Siixah,  gt:;t  thee  to  Flashy,  to  my  sister  Glo' 

ccster ; — 
Bid  her  send  me  presently  a  thousand  pound  : 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Sebv.  My   lord,   I    had   forgot   to   tell   yoi 

lonlship  ; 
To-day,  as  I  came  by,  I  called  tliere;'' — 
But  I  ahull  grieve  jou  to  rejKiii.  the  rest. 
York.  WTiat  is  it,  knave  ? 
Srbv.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  duchess  died. 
York.  God  J  for  his  mercj  !  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  §  rushing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once  ! 
I  know  not  what  to  do: — I  would  to  Grod  J 
(So  mj  untruth'^  had  not  provok'd  htm  to  it,) 
"The  kuig  bad  cut  off  my  liead  with  my  brother's. 
Whot,arethereno||  posts  despatch'd for  Ireland?- 
How  shall  wo  do  for  money  for  these  wars  ? — 
Come,  sister, — cousin,  I  would  saj :  pray,  pordoii 

me. — 
Go,  fellow,  [to  Ihe  SetTmit]  get  thee  home,  pi 

vide  some  carta. 
And  bring  away  the  aiiuour  that  is  there. — 

lExU  Servani 
Gentlemen,  will  jou  go^  muster  men? 
If  I  know  how,  or  which  wnj,''  to  order  these  afftiirs. 
Thus  disorderlj  thrust  into  my  hands, 
Never  believe  me.     Both  are  mv  kinsmen  ; — 
The  one  is  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bitls  defend  ;  the  other  again 


I*)  Fint  folio,  Jteami'i. 
(t)  Pint  folio,  Hiavtm. 
(I)  Fint  foUo  omiti.  u. 


(t)  Pint  folia,  can. 
(i)  Flnt  folio.  Cant. 
(4)  Fint  folio  oiniu,  go. 


0  So  my  untruth— 1  That  \t,  fallhlrunru,  iHiliiatllf. 

^  If  I  know  A«(B.  or  which  way,—)  The  rcilMn,ia,a,  or  «•*___ 
iTfly,  1  have  always  tuipected  to  be  an  interlineation  of  Uu  {MjetN^ 
who  had  not  decided  whether  to  read,  '*kam  lu  order  tbe»« 
alTairs,"  or,  "  vUiek  r</y  to  order.'* 
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[soEiia  lit. 


la  my  kinsman,  whom  tlio  king  Imtli  wrong'd, 
Whom  conscience  and  my  ivinilrcd  bids  to  right. 
Well,  eomcwhftt  we  must  do. — Come,  cousin, 
I'll  dispose  of  you: — Gentlemen,  go  muster  up 

your  men. 
And  meet  me  jircscntly  at  Berkley  Castle. 
I  should  to  Plashy'too  ; — 
But  time  will  not  permit: — All  is  uneven, 
And  everything  is  left  at  six  and  bcvcd. 

[Exeunt  YonK  and  Quekn. 

Bushy.  The  wind  sita  fair  for  news  to  go  to 
Ireland, 
But  none  returns.     For  us  to  levy  power, 
ProportionablB  to  the  enemy, 
Is  all  unpossible.* 

GnKKN.  Besides,  our  nearness  to  the  king  in  love, 
Is  near  the  hate  of  those  love  not  the  king. 

Baoot.    And  that's  the  wavering  commons ; 
for  their  love 
Lies  in  their  purses,  and  whoso  empties  them. 
By  so  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

BoBHY.    Wiercin    the    king   stands   generally 
condemn'd. 

Baoot.  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  so  do  we, 
Because  we  ever  have  been  f  near  the  king. 

Gheen.  Well,  I  '11  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol 
castle ; 
The  earl  of  Wiltshire  is  already  there.  [office 

BcsHY.  Thither   will    I    witiv   you :    for   little 
Will  the  hateful  commons  perform  for  us ; 
Except,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  toj  pieces. — 
WiU-you  go  along  with  us? 

Baqot.  No;  I  will  to  Ireland  to  his  majesty. 
Farewell;  if  heart's  presages  be  not  vain. 
We  throe  here  part,  that  ne'er  sliall  meet  again. 

Bushy.  Tliut's  na  York  thrives  to  beat  back 
Bolingbroke.  [takes, 

Orben.  Alas,  poor  duke  1  the  task  he  under- 
Is — numbering  sands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry  -, 
\Miere  one  on  his  side  tights,  thousands  will  fly. 

BcsHY.  Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  all,  and 


ever. 
Grben.  Well, 
Baoot, 


wc  may  meet  again. 

I  fear  me,  never, 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— 774<  Wild*  in  Gloucestershire. 

Enter  BoLiNOBnoKK    and    NoBTmmBBRLAND, 
with  Forces. 

BoLiNO.  How   far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley 

now? 
NoBTH.  Believe  me,  noble  lord. 


( • ;  Pint  foUo,  lmpot§iUe.  ( f )  Pint  folio,  kare  tmn  ntr. 

(I)  Pint  ruUo.  In. 

*  And  kapt  U  Jojr,— 1  To),>|r  U  uied  hsn  u  to  tmjof. 
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I  am  a  stranger  here  in  Gloucestershire. 
These  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways. 
Draw*  out  our  miles,  and  make*  them  wearisome : 
And  yet  yourt  fair  discourse  hnth  ln'cn  as  sugar, 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  delectable. 
But,  I  bethink  mo,  what  a  weary  way 
From  Ravenspurg  to  Cotswold,  will  be  found 
In  K«9S,  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  company; 
Which,  I  protest,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tediousness  and  process  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  sweetened  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  present  benefit  which  J  I  possess  : 
And  hope  to  joy,'  is  little  less  in  joy, 
Than  hope  enjoy'd.     By  this,  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  seem  short,  as  mine  hath 

done. 
By  sight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 

BoLiNO.  0{  much  less  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  goo<l  words.     But  who  comes  here  ? 


Enter  Haeby  Percy. 

North.  It  is  my  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcester,  whencesocver. — 
Horry,  how  fares  your  uncle? 

Percy.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  learn 'd 

his  health  of  you. 
North,  ^\^ly,  is  he  not  with  the  queon  ? 
Percy.  No,  my  good  lord;  he  hath  forsook 
the  court. 
Broken  his  staff  of  ofScc,  and  dispers'd 
The  household  of  the  king. 

North.  What  was  his  reason  ? 

He  was  nut  so  resolv'dwhen  last  we§  spake  together. 
Percy.  Because  your  lordship  was  proclaimed 
traitor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenspurg, 
To  offer  service  to  the  duke  of  Herefoi'd  ; 
And  sent  me  over  by  Bei-kloy,  to  discover 
Wliat  jiower  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  directions  ||  to  repair  (o  Ravenspurg. 
North.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Hereford, 

boy? 
Percy.  No,   my   good   lord;  for  that   is  not 
forgot 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember :  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  in  my  life  did  Iwjk  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now ;  this  is 

the  duke. 
Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my 
service. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young ; 


(•)  01(i  copiri,  JraKl—makei.  (♦)  Flw  folio,  our. 

(ti  Pint  fulio,  IhaJ.  ({)  Pint  folio,  im  Iml. 

(I)  fiiHtoUo.iinclln. 
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Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  service  and  desert. 

BoixNO.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Pcrcj ;  and  be 

euro, 
I  coont  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy. 
As  in  a  soul  rememb'ring  tny  good  frieads  ; 
And  03  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompense : 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  wxia 

it. 
NoBTH.  How  fiv  is  it  to  Berkley  ?  and  what 

stir, 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war  ? 
Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of 

trees, 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
And   in   it  arc  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and 

Seymour, 
None  else  of  unmo  and  noble  estimate. 

Enter  Ross  and  Willocghbt. 

North.  Here  come   the  lords   of    Ross  and 

WiUoughby, 
Bloody  witli  spurring,  fiery-red  with  haste. 

BoLDto.  Welcome,  my  lords :  I  wot  your  love 
pursues 
A  banish'd  traitor ;  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unft'It  thanks,  which,  more  enrich'd, 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompense. 
Boss.  Your  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble 

lord. 
WtLLO.  And  &r  surmounts  our  labour  to  attain 

it. 
BoLiMO.  Evermore  thanks,  the   exchequer  of 
the  poor ; 
Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.     But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Berkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 

Bbbk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to 
■  you. 

B0UN6.  My  lord,  my  answer  w — to  Lancaster  :* 
And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  in  England : 
And  I  must  find  that  title  in  your  tongue, 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 

Bebk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord,  't  is  not  my 
meaning 
To  ra«e  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 


*  Mjr  lord,  mj  aniwer  U— to  Lftncvter:}  My  ftiuwer  will  be 
given  only  10  the  title  of  Lancusltr. 

^  From  the  moit  f;rscioU9  regent  of  (hit  tmnd, — ]  The  folio  readA, 
From  the  inoit  gfonous  of  this  land. 

0  Aud  ostentation  n/  despised  arme  f]  DetpUeit  it  not  a 
satiifactorf  epithet  in  thiK  ptace,  but  we  cannot  content  to  eject 
It  for  the  take  of  Warburton't  '*  dupoeedt"  or  Hanmer't  '*deM- 
figktfut"  01  even  for  the  old  aonolator'a  "  iapoiUnf." 
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To  you,  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  you  will.) 
From  the  most  gracious  regent''  of  this  land. 
The  duke  of  York  ;  to  know  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time. 
And  flight  our  native  peace  with  self-bom  arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 

BoLoa.  I  shall  not  need  transport  my  words 
by  you ; 
Here    comea  hia   grace   in    peison. — My   noble 
uncle !  [Kneelt. 

York.  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not 
thy  knee, 
Whose  duty  ia  deceivable  and  false. 

BoLiNO.  My  gracious  uncle  I 

York.  Tut,  tut ! 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle.* 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle  ;  and  that  word,  grace, 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane. 
Wliy  have  these  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dor'd  once  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground  ? 
But  then  moref  why; — why  have  they  dar'd  to 

march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bosom. 
Frighting  her  jtale-fac'd  villages  with  war. 
And  ostentation  of  despised'  arms  ? 
Com'st  thou  because  the  anointed  king  is  hence  ? 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  beliind. 
And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth 
As  when  bravo  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myself, 
Rescued  the  Block  Prince,  that  young  Mars 

men, 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French, 
O,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  chastise  thee. 
And  minister  correction  to  thy  fault !  [fault ; 

BoLDto.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  mjpj 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  ? 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  tlie  worst  degree, — >] 
In  gross  rebellion,  and  detested  treason  : 
Tliou  art  a  banish'd  man.  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time. 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

BoLXNO.  As  I   was  banish'd,  I  was  batiisL'dl 
Hereford : 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And,  noble  imcle,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
Ijook  ou  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent ''  eye : 
You  are  my  father,  for  mctliinks  in  you 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omlta,  no  »ntU. 


(t)  First  (6110,  mvnthm 


i  IndilTereiit— ]    That  li,  imparliiU.    Thut.  in  •'  Henry  VIII." 
Act  11.  8c.  4.  Queen  Katherioe  tayi : — 

"1  am  a  tnoit  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 
Bom  out  of  your  doniiniona  :  having  heiv 
No  Judge  iniiftrntt.' 
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1  see  old  CJount  alive.     O,  then,  my  father, 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  condcmn'd 
A  wandering  vagabond  ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  amis  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upstart  unthrifts  ?     \Mierefore  was  I  bom  ? 
If  that  ray  cousin  king,  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted  I  am  duko  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinsman ; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down, 
He  should  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  here, 
And  yet  my  letters-patents  give  me  leave  : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrain'd,  and  sold. 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?     I  am  a  subject. 
And  I*  challenge  law;  attorneys  are  denied  me; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 
North.  The  noble  duko  hath  been  too  much 

abus'd. 
Sobs.  It  stands  your  grace  upon,*  to  do  him 

right. 
Wnxo.  Base  men  by  his  endowments  are  mode 

great. 
YoBK.  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  you 
this, — 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrongs, 
And  labour'd  oil  I  could  to  do  him  right: 
But  in  tliis  kind  to  come,  in  braving  ai-ms, 
Bo  his  own  ean-cr,''  and  cut  out  his  way, 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong,t  it  may  not  be  ; 
And  you  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind. 
Cherish  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

NoKTH.    The    noble    duke   hath    swoni,    his 
coming  is 
But  for  his  own  :  and,  for  the  right  of  that, 
We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  see  the  issue  of  these  arms ; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  Him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  moke  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king ; 
But,  since  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.     So,  faro  you  well ; — 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  tlie  castle, 


(•)  Pint  folio  mnlu,  /. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  •rrni^. 


*  II  itsndi  your  fnee  upon, — ]  The  meftning  of  thi«  now 
oliiolete  form  of  expretftton  it,  tt  tt  incvmbent  tipon  jfov,  it  U  of 
impifft  ttifvu.    See  note  {*»\,  p.  J7i*. 

•>  Br  Hit  ova  ctrrcr,  ontf  cut  oul  hU  ray,—]  Bo  la  "  Othello," 
Art  11.  8c.  J:— 


And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

BoLDJO.  An  offer,  uncle,  that  we  will  accept. 
Bat  we  must  win  your  grace  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  castle ;  which,  they  say,  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices, 
The  cjiterpillors  of  the  commonwealth, 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be  I  will  go  with  you  : — but  yet 
I  '11  pause ; 
For  I  am  loth  to  break  our  country's  laws. 
Nor  iriends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are  : 
Things  past  redress  are  now  with  me  past  care. 

[Extunl. 


SCENE  rV".— ^  Camp  in  Wales. 
Enter  Sausbusy  "  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  sta/d  ten 

days. 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king  ; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselves:  farewell .(5) 

Sai.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  Welsh- 
man ; 
The  king  rcposeth  all  his  confidence  in  thee. 

Cap.  'T  is  thought  the  king  is  dead ;  we  will 
not  stay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  withercdjC*) 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven  ; 
The  palo-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whisper  feai-ful  change  ; 
nich  men  look  sod,  and  nifBans  dance  and  leap, 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  enjoy, 
The  other,  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fall ''  of  kings. — 
Farewell ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  assur'd  Richard  their  king  is  dead.   [Erit. 

Sal.  Ah,  Richard  1   with  the*  eyes  of  heavy 
mind, 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star, 
Fall  to  the  base  eartii  from  the  firmament. 
Thy  sun  sets  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
Witnessing  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest ; 
Thy  friends  arc  fled,  to  wait  upon  tliy  foes, 
And  crossly  to  thy  good,  all  fortune  goes.     lExtt. 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omiU,  tjkt. 

"  He  th*t  itln  next  to  cam  forth  hia  own  ng*.** 

•  Saliibukt.]    John  Montunte,  earl  of  BaUtbury. 
^  Th4  dtath  or  fall  9/  kirtgi. — ]  So  the  first  quuto  only: 
editions,  folio  included,  omit  tJie  word*,  or  fait. 
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ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. — BoliiigbrokeV  Camp  at  Bristol. 


Enter  BoUNOBBOKB,  YoBK,  N0RTBtrilBKBl.AND, 

Pkrcy,  Wlllouohby,  Ross  :  Officers  behind, 
with  BuBKY  and  Gkbsn,  pritonen. 

BouKo.  Bring  forth  these  men. — 
Bushy,  and  Green,  I  will  cot  vei  your  souIb 
(Since  presently  your  souls  must  part  your  bodies.) 
With  tw  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  cliurity  :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
From  off  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  some  causes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  misled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments, 
By  you  unhappied  and  disfigur'd  clean.* 
You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  sinful  hours, 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him  ; 
Broke  the  ]M)ssossiotr  of  a  royal  bed, 
And  gtoin'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 

I*  Clun.]     That  i>.  u«rr/y,  mmplfltlg. 
•>  Dupuk'd  my /writi,— ] .  "To  dupar):,  ii  a  Irgil  Itrm,   ind 
ligiiifle*.  to  divest  a  park,  conttitutrd  by  royal  ([rant  or  pre»crii»- 
bioM,  or  ilf.  name  and  characlpr,  by  deitroying  the  cnclosuteB  of 
luch  a  park,  and  alio  the  vert  (or  vlulever  bean  green  leavea, 
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With  tears  drawn   from   hor  eyes  by*  youi'  foul 

wrongs. 
Myself — a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth  ; 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood,  and  near  in  love, 
Till  yifu  did  make  him  misinterpret  me,^ 
Have  stoop'd  my  neck  inider  your  injuries. 
And  Htgh'd  my  English  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  banishment : 
Wliile  you  have  fed  upon  my  scignories, 
Dispark'd''  my  parks,  and  fell'd  my  forest  woods  ;4 
From  mine  own  windows  torn  my  househohl  coat, 
Raz'd  out  my  impress,'  leaving  mo  no  sign — 
Save  men's  opinions,  and  my  living  blfwd — 
To  show  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all 

thL'3, 
Condemns  you  to  the  death. — See  them  deliver'd 

over 


(•1  FinI  folio,  wilH. 

whether  wood  or  underwoiid),  and  the  bea«ts  n(  ehaae  tliereing^ 
and  laying  It  open."— Malovk. 

^  Ruzd  out  mg  impres*. — J  An  imprtti  ligniAed  a  device  or 
motto. 


AOT  in.] 


KINO  RICUARO  THE  SECOND. 


[SCBHE  a. 
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To  execution  and  tlie  hanil  of  death. 

BusHV.  More  welcorao  is  the  stroke  of  death  to 
mo, 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  England.     Lords,  farewell.* 
Gb££n.  Mjr  comfort  is,  that  heaven  will  take 
our  souls, 
And  plague  injustice  with  the  jmiiis  of  hell, 

BoLiNO.   My  lord    NorthumherloiHl,  see    them 
drepnlch'd. 
[^Exeunt  NoRTiiUMBEBLAKD  ojid  otJiert,  teiih 
J'riioneiii. 
Uncle,  you  say,  the  queen' is  nt  jour  house  ; 
For  God'st  suke,  fairly  let  her  Itu  entreated : 
Tel!  her,  I  send  to  her  my  kind  commends  ; 
Take  special  care  my  greetings  he  deliverd. 

Youk.  a  gentlenmn  of  mine  I  have  dispatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

BoLDJG.  Thanks,  gentle  uncle. — L'ome,  lords, 
away ; 
To  fight  with  Glcndower  and  his  complices  ; 
Awhile  to  work,  and,  after,  hulitl.iy.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  U.—The  Coa*l  of  Wales.     A  Cattle  m 
View. 

Flourish  :  Drums  and  Trumpe/a.  Entrr  Kuro 
RicBABP,  Bishop  of  Cahliblk,  Avhkri-e, 
and  Soldiers. 

K.  Rt<;h.  BarkloHghly  castlo  call  they  J  this  at 

hand  ? 
AcM.  Yea,  my  lord.     How  brooks  your  grace 
the  air, 
After  your  lato  tossing  on  llie  breaking  seas  ? 
K.  Rich.  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  weep 
for  joy. 
To  stand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again. 
Dear  earth,  T  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 
Thougl;    rebels    wound    thee    with    their    horses' 

lioofa  : 
As  a  long-pBrte<l  mother  with  her  child. 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears  and  smiles,  in  mwting; 
So,  weeping,  smiling,*  greet  I  thee,  my  earth, 
And  do  thre  favour  with  my  roynl  hands. 
Feed  not  (hy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth. 
Nor  wilh  thy  sweets  comfort  his  invcnous  sense  : 
But  let  thy  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom, 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way, 


(•)  Pint  folio  omlti,  Lorit.hrnerll.       (()  FIni  (tolio,  titartnt. 

(I)  Fint  folio,  yo«. 

*  5fl,  weeping.  fmiUng, — ]  The*e  word*  were  probmbly  lotcnded 
to  form  t  compound,  "  vreping-tmitimg." 

i>  In  tpite  of  ill.]  The  four  line*  that  follow  are  omitted  in  the 
folio. 

f  If  itMm  vovM.— 1  Papeinierled  <A 

•1  ThroHfti  our  terurity,— )  R«  note  ("),  p.  461. 

"  Bfiklmd  tkr  ffto^e  ihtt  li^hu  the  low^r  u-ortd, — ]  11  1»  cut- 
lomuy  toi«sd  '•cii^"jMi,    but  notltcralion  on  leconrUe  the 


Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 
Wliich  with  usurping  stcj)»  do  Iraniplo  thee. 
Yield  stinging  nettles  to  mine  oueniies  ; 
And  when  they  from  tliy  bo.som  pluck  a  (lower. 
Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adiler, 
Whoso  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortjd  touch 
Throw  dentil  upon  thy  sovcrcign's  enemii'S. 
Mock  not  my  senseless  conjuiatiou,  lords; 
This  earth  i>hnll  have  a  feeling,  niid  Ihese  stones 
Prove  arnunl  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellion's*  aims. 

Cab.  Fear  not,  my  lord  ;  that  Power  that  made 
you  king, 
Ilnth  jMjwer  to  keep  you  king,  in  spite  of  all.'' 
Tho  means  that  heaven  yields  t  niiist  be  enibrac'd, 
And  uot  neglected  ;  else,  if"  heaven  would, 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  oft'cr  we  refuse. 
The  proffcr'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

AuM.  He    means,    my  lord,    that   we  are  too 
remisjj ; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security,  * 
Grows  strong  and   great,  in   sul)stance,   and   in 
power,  t  [not, 

K.  RifU.  Disconjfortnblo  cousin  !  know'st  tliou 
That,  when  the  senrcliing  eye  of  heaven  is  bid 
Behind  the  globe  that  lights  the  lower  world," 
Then  thieves  and  rohliere  rnrige  abroad  unseen. 
In  murders,  and  in  outrage  blooily,  here  ; 
But  when,  from  under  this  teirebtriol  ball, 
IIu  fires  the  [uoiid  tops  of  the  eastern  pines,' 
And  darts  liia  light  §  tlu-ough  every  guilty  hole. 
Then  murders,  trea.sons,  and  detested  sins, 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  otF  their 

backs. 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  nt  ihemselves  ? 
So  when  this  thief,  tliis  traitor,  Bolingbroke,— 
Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night. 
Whilst  wo  were  wandering  with  the  Antipodes,' — 
Sbidl  sec  us  rising  in  our  throne,  the  east, 
llis  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face, 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 
But,  self-alf righted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rougli  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  bulm  from  nn  anointed  king : 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  I>ord : 
For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd. 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  our  golden  crown, 
God  II  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 


(•)  Pint  folio,  TfhtlliiMi.  («)  Old  eopiet,  lumnt  ftrU. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  Jritni:  (|)  Pint  folio,  Ufklmn}. 

II)  Pint  tolio,  0e»es. 

confuted  imagery  of  a  paauge  which  Shakespeare,  intending  to 
aay  poetically  "alter  luntet," evidently  wrote  currtntt  c«t"f*'>. 

1  lie  I1tv>  the  pmud  top«  of  the  eulem  pinci, — ]  '*  It  i«  not 
cosy  to  point  out  an  image  niorv  vlriklng  and  beautiful  than  thU 
in  any  poet,  whether  aiu-ii-nt  or  nioiIrm."~STKKvaiit. 

ff  ^  hiitt  we  were  wandermg  with  the  Antl|K)dei,~]  Thta  llii* 
i«  not  In  the  lir,i  folio. 
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ACT  m.] 


KINQ  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


TsoBin  n. 


A  glorious  angel :  tlien,  if  angels  fight, 
Weak  men  must  fall,  for  heaven  still  guards  tbc 
right. 

Enter  Sausbubt. 

Welcome,  my  lord.     How  for  off  lies  your  power? 

Sai,.  Nor  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  gracious  lord. 

Than   this   weak   arm.      Discomfort  guides   tny 

tongue, 
And  hids  me  s[icnk  of  nothing  btit  despair. 
One  day  too  lat«,  I  fear,  my  nolile  lord, 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 
O,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  shall  have  twelve  thousand  fighting  men  ! 
To-day,  to-day^mhappy  day,  too  late, 
O'erthrows   thy  jo^-s,   friends,   fortune,   and  thy 

state  ; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  de^, 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbrokc,  dis])crs'<l,  and  fle<i. 
A.VU.  Comfort,  my  liege ;  why  looks  your  grace 

80  pale? 
K.  Rich.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand 

men 
Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  arc  fled  ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead  ? 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe  fly  from  my  sido  ; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Auk.  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  you 

are. 
K.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  myself.    Am  I  not  king? 
Awake  thou  sluggard*  majesty  !  thou  slecpest. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  twentyt  thousand  names  ? 
Arm,  arm,  my  name  !  a  puny  subject  strikes 
At  thy  great  glorj-. — Look  not  to  the  ground. 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king.     Are  we  not  high? 
High  be  our  tboughfa :  I  know,  my  uncle  York 
Hath  power  enough  to  serve  our  turn.     But  who 
comes  here  ? 

Enter  Soroop. 

ScBOOP.  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my 
liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  ear  is  opeD,(l)  and  my  heart 
prepar'd ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss  thou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lost  ?  why,  'twas  my  care ; 
And  what  loss  is  it  to  bo  rid  of  care  ? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  Qod, 


(•)  QaartM,  raward. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  fortt. 


^^^  •  Of  dnable-fktal  fne—']    Pml«l  alike  tVom  the  polionoui  niturc 

I  of  the  leaves,  and  from  tt9  wood  being  fonncd  Into  inatruroents 

b  of  death. 

^^L  *  Both  /oiui(   and  old    nbal,— ]    The  piuetuation  of   Ihia 

^^^  470 


Wo  '11  serve  him  too,  and  bo  his  follow  so. 
Revolt  our  subjects  ?  lliat  we  cannot  mend ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  ua : 
Cry,  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay  ; 
The  worst  is — death,  and  death  will  have  hia  day! 
Scroop.  Glad  am  I  that  your  highness  is 
arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  day, 
WTiich  makes  tho  silver  rivers  drown  their  shores, 
As  if  the  world  were  all  dissolv'd  to  tears  ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
VV'ith  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  than  ste^' 
Wliite-beards*  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  iuurlew 

scalps 
Agmnst  thy  majesty;    and   boys,  with  wnmea' 

voices. 
Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their  female  joints 
In  stiff  unwieldy  arms ;  against  thy  crown 
Thy  very  beaiLsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
Of  double-falnl  yew ;  *  against  thy  state. 
Yea,  distaff-womon  manage  rusty  bills  ; 
Against  thy  scat  both  young  and  old  rebel,* 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  telL 
K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  toU'st  a  tala 
so  ill. 
Where  is  the  carl  of  Wiltshire  ?  where  is  Bagot  ? 
Wliat  is  become  of  Bushy  ?  where  is  Green  ? 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Meofiurc  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps? 
If  we  prevail,  their  lumds  shall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant  thoy  have  made  peace  with  Bolingbroke'. 
ScBoop.  Peace  have  they  mode  vrith  him,  indeed, 

my  lord. 
K.  Rich.  O    villains,   vipers,   damn'd   without 
redemption ! 
Doga,  easily  won  to  fewn  on  any  man  ! 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  wann'd,  that  sting  ni_ 

heart ! 
Three  .Tudoses,  each  one  thrice  worse  than  Juda.s 
Would  they  make  peace  ?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  spotted  souls  for  this  offence  !  t 

ScHOOP.  Sweet  love,  I  sec, changing  his  property. 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate  : 
Again  uncurse  their  souls  ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands  :  those  whom  yoti 

curse. 
Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroj-ing  wound. 
And  lie  fall  low,  grav'd  in  the  hollow  ground. 
Auu.  Is  Bushy,  Green .  and  the  earl  of  Wiltahire^ 
dead? 


I 


(*)  Pint  foUo,  Wkitthtart:       ft)  Pint  quArto omits,  ogim 
it)  Pint  tQ\io,kand. 

puuK,  beffinninff  "and  boyt,  with  woinen'i  voice*."  »  that  of 
the  folio.  1693.  which  certainly  yields  a  fliier  and  more  tmprataiT* 
lenie  than  the  pointing  adopted  In  all  modem  editions. 
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KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[bCESE   III. 
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ScBOOP.  Yea,  all  of  tbcm  at  Bristol  lost  their 

heads. 
Atnc,  WTiere  is  the  duke  my  father  with  lii» 

power  ? 
K.  BiCH.  No  motter  where.     Of  comfort   no 

man  speak : 
Let '»  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaplis ; 
Moke  dust  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  sorrow  on  the  bosom  of  the  cartli. 
Iiet  's  choose  ciccutora,  and  talk  of  wills  : 
And  yet  not  so, — for  what  can  we  bequeath, 
Save  our  deposed  bodies  to  the  grotmd  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all,  are  Bolingbroke's, 
And  nothing  can  wo  call  our  own  but  death ; 
And  that  small  model "  o£  the  barren  earth, 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  God's*  sake,  let  us  sit  upon  the  ground, 
And  tell  sod  stories  of  the  death  of  kings : — 
How  some  have  been  dej>os'd,  some  slain  in  war. 
Some  haunted  by  the  ghosia  Ihej  have  depos'd  ; 
Some  poison'd  by  tbcir  wives,  some  sleeping  kiil'd ; 
All  murder'd. — For  within  the  hollow  crown 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king. 
Keeps  Death  his  court ;  and  there  the  antic  sit*. 
Scoffing  his  state,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp  ;<"-) 
Allowing  hira  a  breath,  a  little  scone 
To  monarchize,  he  fear'd,  and  kill  witli  looks ; 
Infusing  Mm  with  self  and  vain  conceit, — 
As  if  this  flesh,  which  walls  aliout  our  life. 
Were  brass  impregnable, — and,  humour 'd  thus. 
Comes  at  the  last,  and  witli  n  little  pin 
Bores  tlirough  hia  castle  wall.t  and — farewell  king! 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  tiosh  and  blood 
With  solemn  reverence ;  throw  away  respect, 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty, 
For  you  have  but  mistook  mo  alt  tfiis  while  : 
I  live  with  bread  like  you,  feci  want,  taste  giief. 
Need  fi-icnds : — subjected  thus. 
How  can  you  say  to  me — I  am  a  king  ? 

Cah.  My  lord,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and  wail  their 

woes,"" 
But  presently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  fear  the  foe,  since  fear  oppresseth  strength, 
Gives,  in  your  weakness,  strength  unto  your  foe, 
And  so  your  follies  fight  against  yourself." 
Fear,  and  be  slain  ?  no  worse  caa  come,  to  fight : 
And  fight  and  die,  is  death  destroying  death  ; 
Where  fearing-dying,  paj-s  death  servile  breath. 

AuM.  My  father  hath  a  power,  inquire  of  him ; 
And  leani  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 


(•)  FInt  folio.  Urann. 


(0  Pint  folio,  italh. 


*  And  that  imtll  model  0/  tMr  horrtn  earUk, — ]  Dour«  tnd 
other  rrltici  thought  modft.  In  the  prekent  pm««Bge,  meant  no  mora 
thmn  B  meaMurf,  portion,  or  quantum:  but  with  Shaketpemre't  in- 
tenio  objectivity,  it  wa«  mor«  prnhftbljr  intended  to  lifrnify  the 
hillock  of  mould  which,  covering  the  dead  body,  uiumea  itn 
thape. 

'*  Wilt  nun  nt'er  til  and  vntt  their  teou,—]  So  the  quarto 
copiei.    The  folio  reading,  utually  adopted,  it, — 

"  Will  men  m^tr  teoit  their  prtMml  wotl." 


K.  Rich.  Thou  chid'st  me  well. — Pltiud  Boling- 
broke,  I  come. 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown. 

An  easy  task  it  is  to  win  our  own. 

Say,  vScroop,  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power  ? 
Speak  sweetly,  man,  although  tliy  l*>ks  be  sour. 

ScBOOP.  Men  judge  by  the  compleiion  of  the 
sky  _ 

The  state  and  inclination  of  the  day ;  _ 

So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye, 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  say. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  small  and  small. 
To  lengthen  out  the  worst  that  must  be  spoken  :— 
Your  uncle  York  is  join'd  with  Bulingbroke, 
And  all  your  northern  castles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  southern  gentlemen  in  arms, 
Upon  his  party.* 

K.  Rich.  Thou  liMt  said  enough. — 

Beshrew  thee,  cousin,  which  didst  lend  me  forth 

[To  AcM. 
Of  flint  sweet  way  I  was  in,  to  despair ! 
WTiat  say  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  wo  now  ? 
By  heaven,  I'll  hate  him  everlivtingly, 
Tiiat  bills  mo  l>c  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go  to  Flint  castle,  there  I'll  pine  away ; 
A  king,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woo  obey. 
That  power  I  have,  discharge ;  and  let  them  go 
To  ear''  tlio  land  that  both  some  hope  to  grow, 
For  I  have  none.     Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  is  but  vain. 

AiTM.  My  liege,  one  word — 

K.  Rich.  Ho  docs  me  double  wrong. 

That  wounds  mc  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Discharge  my  followers,  let  them  hence  away. 
From  Richard's  night  to  Bolingbroke's  fair  day. 

ISxeunt. 


SCENE  III.— Wales.     He/ore  Flint  Castle. 

Entfr,  with  drum  and  colmir$,  Bolinobrokx  and 
Forett;  York,  NoBTHrMBBKLAND,  and  othert. 

BoLiNO.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn, 
The  Welshmen  arc  dispers'd  ;  ond  Salisbury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed. 
With  some  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coast. 

North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my 
lord; 


(•)  first  folio,  /acllom. 

1  And  loirotirfollin,  ftc.1  Thia  lint  U  not  found  in  the  Ural 
folio. 

■>  TettllUland—)  That  li,  to  plougk,  to  ffif  it.  So,  In  "Ali'l 
WeU  thai  Endi  Well,^'  Act  I.  8c.  3  :— 

"  He  that  tara  ray  land,  tparet  ray  team." 
And  alio  In  Shakespeare's  Dedication  of  "  Venui  and  Adonis"  to 
Lord  Southampton  :  "  And  never  after  ear  so  barrtn  a  land,  for 
fear  it  yield  me  lUU  lo  bad  ■  harveat." 
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KLNQ  BICUARD  THE  SECOND. 


Tscsm  in. 


Richard,  not  for  from  hence,  hath  hid  his  haul. 

YoBK.  It  would  biisccm  the  lord  Northumberland 
To  say.  King  Richard.     Alack  the  heavy  day, 
WTien  such  a  sacrod  king  should  hide  his  head ! 

North.  Your  grace  mistakes ;  only  to  he  brief, 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

York.  The  time  hath  Ikvu, 

Would  you  have  been  so  britf  with  him,  he  would 
Have  been  so  brief  with  you,*  to  shorten  you, 
For  taking  so  the  he«d,  your  whole  head's  length. 

BoLiNO.  Mistake  not,  luicic,  further  than  you 
should. 

YoBK.  Take  not,  good  cousin,  further  than  you 
should, 
Lest   you   mis-take.     The  heavens  are  o'e»  our 
heads,  t 

BoLlNQ.   I  know  it,  uncle ;  and  opjiose  not  myself 
Against  their  will. — But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Pkiicy. 

"Welcome,  Harry :  what,  will  not  this  castle  yield  ? 

Pkbcy.  The  castle  royolly  is  mann'd,  my  lord, 
Against  thy  entrance. 

BoLiNO.  Royally  ? 

AMiy,  it  contains  no  king  ? 

Pkiicy.  Yes.  my  good  lord, 

It  doth  contain  a  king ;  King  Richnnj  lies 
"Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  niid  stone  : 
And    with    him    are  J    the    lord    Aunicrle,   lord 

Snli.sbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop  ;  besides  a  elorgjinan 
Of  holy  reverence,  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

NoBTU.  Oh  !  helike  it  is  the  bishop  of  Carlisle. 

BoLiNO.  Nuble  lord,*  [To  Nobtu. 

fio  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  citstlc  : 
Through  biaxen  tniniiK-t  send  the  bieath  of  parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  cars,  and  thus  deliver. 
Henry  Bolingbrokc 

On  Iwth''  his  knees  doth  kiss  King  Richnrd's  hand  ; 
Anil  .wnds  alleglnnee,  and  tnie  fnith  of  heart., 
To  his  mosl§  royal  person  :  iiilher  como 
Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that,  my  biinishmoni  repcal'd, 
And  lands  restor'd  again,  be  freely  granted : 
Tf  not,  I'll  Hse  the  advantage  of  my  power, 
And  lay  the  summer's  dust  wit!i  showers  of  blood, 
Riiin'd  from  the  wounds  of  slaughter'd  Englislimeti: 
The  which,  luiw  far  off  from  the  mind  of  Boling- 

bioke 
It  is  BHch  crimson  tempest  should  bcdrench 


(*)  The  quarto  omits,  ttith  fon. 
{D  Flnt  folio  omiti.  are. 


(1)  Pint  folio,  yiirr  Amrf. 
(})  Fiitl  folio  omits,  molt. 


*  Noble  lord,.-]  Mftlone  has  remarked,  with  judgment,  that 
Sliakcspeare  frequenUy  in  his  addresses  to  persons,  tte^ns  with 
an  hemistich,  and,  In  many  instances,  blends  short  prosaic 
•enlenres  with  his  metrical  dialogues. 

b  On  both  ku  kneet—]  So  the  quarto.  The  foUo  reads.  Upon 
hia  knees. 
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The  fresh  green  lap  of  fair  King  Richard's  land, 
My  stooping  duty  tenderly  shall  show. 
Go,  signify  as  much  ;  while  here  we  march 
Upon  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain. 

[North,  advancet  to  the  eautle  with  a  trumpH* 
Let's  march  without  the  noise  of  threat'ning  drum. 
That  fi-oin  the  •  castle's  tottcr'd  ■"  battlements 
Our  fair  ajipointmcnts  may  'oe  well  penis'd. 
Methinks,  King  Richard  and  myself  shoidd  me 
With  no  less  teiTor  than  the  elements 
Of  fire  and  woter,  when  their  thund'iing  shock  * 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 
lie  he  the  fire,  I'll  be  the  yielding  water  : 
The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  eartli  I  rain 
My  waters  ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 
March  on,  and  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

A  pnrh  sounded  ;  avntered  hy  anDthtr  trumj. 
itithin.      Flourish.      Enta-  on    the    wallt 
Kino  Richard,  the  Bishop  of  Gahlisi^" 
AuMKRLK,  Scroop,  and  Salisbuby. 

BoLiNO.  Sec,  see,  Eang  Richard  doth  himself 
appear. 
As  doth  the  blushing  discontented  siu, 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  cost, 
Wlien  ho  perceives  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track  t 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 

York.  Yet  looks  he  like  a  king  ;  behold,  his  ej 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  majesty  ;  alack,  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  should  slain  so  fair  a  show  ! 

K.  Rich.  We  are  amaz'd ;  and  thus  long  ha* 
we  stood 
To  watch  the  fearful  "oending  of  thy  knee, 

[7*0  Noi»TH._ 
Because  wo  thought  ourself  thy  lawfid  king  :  ~ 

And  if  we  lie,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  nwful  duty  to  our  presence  ? 
If  we  be  not,  show  us  the  bond  of  God 
That  bath  dismiss'd  us  from  our  stewardship  ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Call  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre. 
Unless  he  do  profane,  ste.il,  or  usurp. 
And  though  you  think  that  all,  as  you  have  done, 
Have  torn  their  souls,  by  turning  them  from  ub, 
And  we  ore  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends ; 
Yet  know, — my  master,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  mustering  in  his  clouds,  on  our  iwhalf. 
Armies  of  pestilence ;  and  they  shall  strike 


(•)  First  folio,  M<i. 


(«)  Pint  foUo,  In 


«  Tottcr'd  btttilmenli—]    Tollrr'd  is  the  reading  of  the  i 
earliest  quartos,  and  may  be  used  for  lntUring,  the  paasWefor  t 
active  participle.    The  other  ancient  copies  hare  taUtrtd 
liillrr'il. 

d  Tlirir  rAaadVlnj  shock—]    So  llie  flnit  quarto,   IM;. 
folio,  and  the  other  quarto  copies,  read,  «m«ii*tf. 


ACT  in.] 


KINO  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[DOBirB  ni. 


Your  cliiltii'on  yet  unborn,  and  unbcgot, 

That  lift  your  vnsijal  bnnds  against  my  head, 

And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 

Tell  Bolijigbroke,  (for  yond',  metbinks,  be  stands,*) 

That  every  stride  ho  nuikoa  upon  my  I.-uid 

Is  dangerous  treason.     He  is  cotnc  to  oj>c 

The  purple  testnnieut*  of  bleeding  war  ; 

But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for.  live  in  peace, 

Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothore'  sons 

Shall  ill  become  the  flower  of  England's  face, 

Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-  pale  peace 

To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 

Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  English  blood. 

North.  The  king  of   heaven  forbid,  our  lord 
the  king 
Shoidd  BO  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
He  riLtJi'd  upon  !     Thy  lhrice-nol)lp  cousin, 
Horry  Bolingbroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand  ; 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  swears, 
That  stands  upon  your  myal  grnndniro's  bones  ; 
And  by  the  royalties  of  Ixitb  your  bluods. 
Currents  that  spring  from  one  most  gracious  head; 
And  by  tlie  buried  hand  of  warhkc  Gaunt, 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himself. 
Comprising  all  that  may  he  sworn  or  said, — 
His  coming  hither  bath  no  further  scope, 
Than  for  his  liueai  royalties,  and  to  liog 
Enfranchisement  immediate  on  his  knees  ; 
Wliieh  on  thy  royal  I>iu  ty  granted  once. 
His  glittering  aitjis  he  will  commend  to  rust, 
His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  his  heart, 
To  faithful  service  of  your  majesty. 
This  swears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  just  ; 
And,  aa  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  cre<lit  him. 

K.  Ricn.  Northumberkud,  say  thus, — tlie  king 
returns, — 
His  noble  cousin  is  right  wclcomo  hither ; 
And  all  the  number  of  liis  fair  demands 
Shall  b<>  necomplisb'd  without  contradiction  : 
AVith  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  bast, 
S|)enk  to  bis  gentle  hearing  kind  conunends. — 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

[I'o  AlTHERLE. 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  so  fair  ? 
Shall  wc  call  hack  Noitliurnborland,  and  send 
DcGadoc  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  ? 


(•)  Plnl  foUo,  i». 

*  The  purple  leilunpiil  of  Mwdinn  war;l  StMTent  belteTrd 
Ui«l  trtlamtHi  u  hrre  ui«d  In  lit  Ipgal  tenite,  but  Mr.  Whiter,  hi 
hiH  ing^rnlnuK  *'  Speclini*n  «f  a  Commrntafy  on  8liiik»peiire." 
quott«  •  pvmllel  pfttiage  from  the  fiist  part  of  tho  old  play 
"  Jeronimo," — 

"Then  1  unetatp  lhep«rp/«  /rare*  o/ipar,*** 

and  rrmarlc!(,  "  Wliatcrcr  be  the  tiirect  meaning  of  the  vorda  In 
qucation,  I  am  penuadrd  that  the  idi*a  of  a  ttonk  with  a  pmrpte 
covehnK  luffiteated  ihii  rombinaliun  to  the  mliid  of  our  poet." 

b  iruh  wdi  of  «ofith']  Swih,  from  the  Anftin  Saxon  iilkt 
prtnurily  meant  truth,  aa  in  ii)ofA«T|rrr=i truth-teller ;  in  thit  place 
It  aifnUlef  netttnu;  or  toftneu,  a»  in  the  verb  to  tootht. 


AuM.  No,  good  my  lord;  lot's  fight  with  gentle 

words, 
Till  lime  lend  friends,  and  fiiends  their  helpful 

swords. 
K.  Ricn.    O   Go<l !    O   Gw!  1    that  e'er   this 

tongue  of  mine. 
That  laid  tho  sentence  of  dread  banishment 
On  yon  proud  man,  shoidd  take  it  off  again 
Witii  words  of  sooth  !  ■"     O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  coiilil  forget  what  I  have  been  I 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  bo  now  ! 
Swell'st  thou,  proud  heart?     I'll  give  tliee  scope 

to  beat. 
Since  foes  have  scope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
AuM.  Northumberland  comes  bock  from  Boling- 
broke. 
K.  Rich.  What  must  the  king  do  now  ?    Must 

he  submit? 
The  king  shall  do  it.     Must  bo  be  depos'd? 
Tiie  king  shall  be  contented.     Must  he  lose 
The  name  of  king  ?  o'  God's  name,  let  it  go  : 
I  'II  give  my  jewels  for  a  act  of  beads, 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage. 
Sly  gay  apparel,  for  an  alm.s-man's  gown. 
My  tigur'd  goblet.-',  for  o  dish  of  wood. 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walking-stoff, 
My  subjects,  for  a  pair  of  carved  saints. 
And  my  large  kingilom,  fur  a  little  grave, 
A  little,  liltlc,  grave,  an  obscure  grave  : — 
Or  I  '11  be  buric<l  in  the  king's  highway, 
Sonic  way  of  common  trade,'  where  subjects'  feet 
May  liotuly  trample  on  their  sovereign's  head  : 
For  on  my  heart  they  trcod,  now  whilst  I  live  ; 
And,  buried  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  ? 
Aumerle,  thou  weep'st ;  my  tender-hearted  cousin ! 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  despised  tears  ; 
Our  sighs,  and  they,  shall  lodge*"  the  summer  corn. 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  tho  wantons  with  our  woes, 
And  make  some  pretty  match  with  shedding  tears? 
Ah  thus  ; — To  drop  them  still  upon  one  place. 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 
Within  tho  earth;  and,  therein  loid, — There  liet 
Two  kinsmen,  digg'd  ilieir  graves  with  weeping 

eye*  t 


•  Somt  iray  o/  romaiMi  trade,—]  That  it,  >  place  of  comwh 
retort,  aa  we  now  talk  of, 

"  A  road  of  frequent  trmffle." 
Thui  in  Lonl  Surrejr'a  Tranalalion  of  the  Seoond  Book  of  the 
yl^neid  : — 

**  A  postern  with  a  blind  wieket  there  was. 
A  common  trade,  to  pass  through  Priam's  house." 

*  .VA,i//  lodge  IKr  tHmmer  enrn, — 1  Com  beaten  down  by  rain  or 
wtfid  in  mudem  lanifuage  if  said  to  be  ttij/'d.     Formerly  tod^d* 
ha<l  the  same  Import.    So,  in  "  Macbeth,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  1  : — 

"  Though  bladed  com  be  tody'd" 
And  ifain,  in  "  Henry  VI."  Part  II.  Act  111.  8c.  >:— 
"  Like  to  the  summer  com  by  tempeit  todg'd." 
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•  /■  Uit  bue  ra«r<-]   Ban  oonit  1*  aimplj  Inctr  court,  troiu 
*be  Fnncli.  ba«t*  covr. 


Enter  Kino  Ricbabd,  and  hit  Attendants,  ftefew. 

EoLiNO.  Stand  all  apart, 

And  show  fur  duty  to  his  mnjcsty. 

My  gracious  lord, —  [^Kruelinff. 

K.  Rich.  Fair  cousin,  yon  debase  your  princely 
kneo, 
To  make  the  base  earth  proud  with  kissing  it : 
Me  rather  had  my  heart  might  feel  your  love. 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  8C«  your  courtesy. 
Up,  cousin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  liigh  at   feast,   [tov(hin<f  his  own    hea 
although  your  knee  be  low. 


*  Wanting  Ihc  maiuf*— 1  <  '■  I'M  potsutiD/  Ihc  conlrol. 


ACT    III.] 


KINO  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[SCKRE   IV. 


k 


BoLiKQ.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine 

own. 
K.  Rich.  Your  own  i&  yours,  and  I  am  yoiirs, 
and  all.  [lord, 

BoMNO.  So  far  be  mine,  my  most  redoubted 
As  my  true  service  shall  deserre  your  love. 

K.  Rich,  Well    you    deserve:* — They    well 
deserve  to  have. 
That  know  the  strong'sl  and  surest  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand  :  nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
Tears  sliow  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. — 
Cousin,  I  am  too  young  to  bo  your  faJlier, 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
Wliat  you  will  have,  I  '11  give,  and  willing  too  ; 
For  do  we  must,  what  force  will  have  us  do. — 
Set  on  towards  London : — Cousin,  is  it  bo? 
BoLiNo.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
K.  Rich.  Then  I  must  not  say,  no.(3) 

IFlourish.     Exeunt. 

SCENE   IV,— Langley.     The  Duke  of  York'* 
Oarden. 

Elder  the  Qcekn  and  two  Ladies. 

QuBSN.  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  this 
garden. 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

1  Ladt.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls,    [of  rubs, 

QiTEEN.  'Twill  mtJce  me  think  the  world  is  full 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  against  the  bias. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  we'll  dance. 

Queen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  measure  in  delight, 
When  my  poor  heart  no  measure  keeps  in  grief: 
Therefore,  no  dancing,  girl  ;  some  other  sport. 

1  Last.  Madam,  we'll  tell  tales. 

QuKEN.  Of  joy  or  grief?* 

1  Lady.  Of  cither,  madam. 

QuTSEN.  Of  neither,  girl : 

For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  odds  more  sorrow  to  my  want  of  joy : 
For  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  n'pcat  ; 
And  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  I'll  sing. 

Queen,  'Tis  well  that  thou  hast  cause  ; 

But  thou  shouldst  please  mc  better  woddst  thou 
weep.  [good. 

1  Last.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you 


(•)  Fint  roUo,  iamfd. 


'  Of  torrow  or  of 


>  Of  Jov  or  grief  f]  All  the  old  eopiei  read 
frlef."    The  text  adopted  here  U  the  unendmefit  of  Capell. 

b  And  I  eomid  ilng,  tcould  ttfrping  do  mt  pood, — ]  The  reading 
of  Ail  the  old  oopie« ;  but  which  Pope,  perhape  without  neceMitf. 
Altered  to  "I  could  w#«p,"  fee.  Tlie  meaning  appean  to  bo  thi«: 
— Were  mj^  griefk  of  lo  light  a  nature  that  weeping  would  remedy 
them,  I  could  ling  for  Joy,  and  would  never  aik  any  one  lo  ihed 
a  tear  for  me.  It  maybe  worth  confidcriiig,  however,  whether 
the  poet  did  not  write, — 


Queen,  And  I  could  sing,  would  weeping  do 
nie  good,"" 
And  never  Iwitow  any  tear  of  thee. 
But  stay,  hero  come  the  gardeners  : 
Let's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  tree*,— 

Enter  a  Gardener  and  hco  Servants, 

My  wivtchcdness  unto  a  row  of  pins, 
They'll  tnik  of  state  :  for  evei-y  one  doth  so 
Against  a  change  :  woe  is  forerun  with  woe. 

[Quee.v  and  Lodies  retire. 

Gaud.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  apricocks, 
Wiich,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
Give  some  supportonce  to  the  bonding  twigs. 
(3o  thou,  and,  like  an  ciecutioner, 
C'lit  off  the  bonds  of  too-fiist-growing  sprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  coimnonwealth  : 
All  must  be  even  in  our  govcninient. 
You  thus  employ 'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  profit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1  Sebv.  Why  should  wo,  in  the  compaaa  of  a 
pale, 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion, 
Showing,  OS  in  a  model,  our  firm  estate  ? 
When  our  sca-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  fuU  of  weeds  ;  her  fairest  flowers  chok'd  up, 
ller  fruit-trees  oil  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd. 
Her  knots'  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  ? 

Gahp.  Hold  thy  peace  : — 

He  that  hath  Buffor'd  this  disorder'd  spring 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad-spreading  leaves  did 

shelter. 
That  seem'd,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pluck'd*  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbrofce  ; 
I  mean  the  carl  of  Wiltsluro,  Bushy,  Green. 

1  Sebt.  \STiat,  are  tliey  dead  ? 

Gars,  They  ore  ;  and  Bolingbroke 

Hath  t  seix'd  the  wasteful  king. — Oh  I  what  pity 

is  it. 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  dress'd  his  land, 
As  wo  this  garden  I     We"  at  time  of  year 
Do:}:  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  fruit-trees  | 
Jjest,  being  over-proud  in§  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men. 


(•)  Firtt  folio,  pa/ri<. 
(t)  Fint  fblio,  .<aif. 


(■♦)  First  folio,  limit. 
(I)  Fint  foUo,  wM. 


**  And  I  could  ling,  would  liugimg  do  me  good.** 

e  lltr  knott  tliiOrd*r'd, — ]  Knots,  as  we  have  before  ex  plained 
(lee  note  (a)  p.  Q5),  were  the  intricate  figures  into  which  the  beds 
of  a  garden  were  formed  in  old  fkshioned  hortlctllture. 

^  We  al  limi  of  foar — ]  Wt,  wanting  in  the  old  copies,  waa 
supplied  by  Capell, 
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■^^tT<-- 


Thoy  migLt  have  liv'J  to  bear,  mid  he  to  taste, 
The  fruita  of  duty.     Supc-i'tluous  branches 
"We  lop  awny,  that  beaiing  boughs  may  live  : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  erown, 
Which  waste  of*  idle  houre  hnth   quite  thrown 

down.  [be  depos't!  ? 

1  Skbv.  AVTiat,  think  you  tben,t  the  king  shall 
Gabo.  Depress'J  ho  is  already  ;  and  depus'd, 
'Tie  doubtj  he  will  bt'.    Letters  Mine  Ins>t  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good§  duke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

QuKKN.  O,  I  am  press'd  to  death  thi-ough  want 

of  speaking  ! — 
Thou,  old  Adam's  likcucas,  [Coming  f()rward'\  set 

to  dress  this  garden, 
How  dares   thy  Imrsh   rude  tongue   sound   tJiis 

unplcnsing  news? 
What  Eve,  what  serpunt  hath  suggested  thee 
To  moke  a  second  fall  of  cursed  man  ? 
WTiy  dost  thou  say.  King  llichard  is  depos'd? 
Pnr'st  thou,  thou  little  bt'tti-r  thing  than  earth, 
Divine  bis  downfall  ?     Say  where,  when,  and  how 
Cam'st  thou  by  these  ||   ill-tidings  ?    speak,  thou 

wretch. 
Gabd.  Pardon  me,  madam  :  little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  tlds^  news:  yet  what  I  Kiy  is  tnie. 
King  Kichanl,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 


(•)  Fint  folio,  anrf. 
(I)  Pint  folio,  iuuhltd. 
(|)  Fint  folio,  Iku. 


(t)  First  folio  omlti,  Ikrn. 
(t)  Fintt  folio  oliiitt,  Qvoi. 
(\)  FirtI  folio,  M«>. 


'  Thii  ■«■>!—]    Here,  u  In  tbc  iniltnce  abore,  the  folio  has 
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Of  Bolingbroke  ;  tlieir  fortunes  both  are  wcigh'J : 
In  jour  lonl's  scale,  is  nothing  but  Liniself, 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Kichord  don 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  find  it  so  : 
I  speak  no  more  tliaii  everj"  one  doth  know,    [fo 

QcT£EN.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me, 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  it?     O,  thou  think'st] 
To  Bcrve  mo  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast     Come,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet,  at  London,  London's  king  in  woa 
Wliat !  was  I  born  to  this  !  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  ? 
Gaitlcner,  for  telhng  mo  this  news*  of  woe, 
Pray  God*  tho  plants  thou  graft'st,  may  never  grow. 
\Exev,nt  QtrKK.N  and  Ladies. 

Gajid.  Poor  queen  1  so  that  thy  state  might  be 
no  worse, 
I  would  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse. — 
Here  did  she  Cilif  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I  '11  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Kuc,  even  for  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  be  seen, 
Li  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen. 

\_Exe 


(•)  Fint  folio,  ricautd. 


(t)  Fint  folio,  4ln>p. 


"  tk*M«  news."    News  appean  to  have  been  used  by  our  anceston 
ellbei  as  singular  or  plural,  iiulilftrentljr. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. — LonJoti.     Wiatmmster  Hall.*    The  Lordt  tpirittuil  on  the  right  tile  of  the  throne; 
the  Lord*  temporal  on  tlie  left ;  the  Commont  below. 


Enter  Bolinobhoke,  AujreEi.K,  SunnET,  Nobth- 
UMBKRLAND,  PKRcr,  FiTzwATEB,  another 
Lord.  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  the  Abbot  of 
WK8TMiN.sTKn,  and  Attcndaiita.  OfKoera 
heliind,  with  Baoot. 

BoLiNO.  Call  forth  Bagot.- 


Now,  Bagot,  freely  sfwak  Iliy  mind  ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  iiobk'  Giostor's  death  ; 
WTio  wrought  it  with  the  kinp,  mid  who  perfonn'd 
The  bloody  oHit-c  of  liis  timeloss  end. 

Baoot.  Then   act    before    my   face    tl>e    lord 
Aumcrlc. 

BoLiNO.  Cousin,  stand    forth,   and  look  upon 
that  man.  [tongu« 

Baoot.  My  lord  Aumerlo,  I  know  your  daring 
ScomB  to  unsay  what  once  it  hath*  delivcr'd. 


(*)  F<nt  folio,  ilkaili  onct. 

•  Weitmintler  Hall.)  Thr  rebuilding  of  thUiniKtilflrcnl  Hall 
wiu  In^Kun  by  Richard  II.  in  \yj7  ;  II  wu  rminliodin  130V, and  llic 
first  avarnitilajrc  of  Parliament  in  tlie  new  edifice  wa*  fur  the 
pur|Kiae  of  dcpoilnfc  him. 

>•  iff  fair  fitkn,—  ]  Aa  the  btrtti  of  an  individual  WIU  fuppuied 
to  be  Influenced  bj  the  ilari,  the  latter,  not  unnaturally,  waa  a 


In    that  dead    time   when   Gloster'a   death   was 

plotted, 
I  heard  you  say, — It  not  my  arm  of  length, 
T/iat  reacluth  from  the  restful  Englith  court 
At  fir  as  Calttis,  to  mine*  uncle'i  head  ? — 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
I  heart!  you  .say,  tlrnt  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  offer  of  an  hundml  thousand  erowns. 
Than  Bolingbroke's  return  to  England ;    adding 

withal, 
How  blcss'd   this   land    would    be    in    tliia   your 

eou.sin's  death. 
AcM.  Princes,  and  noble  loitls, 
Wlint  answer  shall  I  nuikc  to  this  base  man  ? 
Shall  I  m  much  dishonour  my  fair  stars,"" 
On  cf[iial  terms  to  give  him  chastisement? 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 


(•)  Pirat  folio,  njT. 

term  •oraetime*  used  to  exprefi  the  former.  Thud,  in  "  RIehard 
III."  6c.  7,  Uloiter,  ipcak ing of  hii  nephew,  the  heir  totheerown, 
iayi  : — 

"  On  him  [  lay  what  yon  would  lay  on  roe, 
TIkt  riifht  and  fortuat  o/  Hit  Happif  ttara," 
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ACT   IT.] 


KINO  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[soEirs 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Mot.  (t)  Old  coptn,  Jt  U  ■■«». 

({)  Old  copiet. ilnne  lo  tlnnt. 

•  I  tar,  '*<"•  "«',—]  The  folio,  and  other  eariy  editioni,  exnpl 
th«  flnt  qnarto,  otnft  the  word^,  /  taj/. 

'» If  that  thy  Talouritandon  Kj-nipathy, — ]  The  UMOf  «yaifio/Ay, 
In  the  sente  of  cQUalitr,  if  pcciiliax,  Aumerle  alK;cta  to  think  it 
a  derogation  from  hi&  high  birth  to  accept  the  defiance  of  Dagol ; 
whereupon  Fitr«ratcr,whofeprctcnilon«  lo  blood  equal  Aumerle'a, 
flinf  I  down  bii  gauntlet,  with  the  taunt, — 

"  If  that  thy  Talonr  atand  on  fmpalJtf, 
There  It  isy  ff." 
Ttw  foHo  16iS  readt,  tfmpalkiMt. 
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With  the  attainder  of  his  slandtsrous  lips. 
Tliero  is  my  jpige,  the  manual  seal  of  doatli, 
Tliat  marts  thee  out  for  hell :  I  say,*  thou  liest, 
And  will  maintain  what  thou  hast  said,  is  false, 
In  thy  hcart-hlood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  an-ord. 

BoLiNO.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  abalt  not  take  it 

np. 
AuM.  Excepting  one,   I  would   he   were   the  j 
best 
In  al!  this  presence,  tliat  hath  mov'd  me  so. 

Frrz.  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathy,"" 
There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine  : 
By  that  fair  sun  which*  shows  me  where  thou 

stand'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vauntingly  thou  spak'st  it, 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 
If  thou  dcny'st  it,  twenty  times  thou  liest ; 
And  I  will  tiuTi  thy  falsehood  to  thy  heart, 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 
AuM.  Thou  dar'st  not,  coward,  live  to  see  the 

day. 
Frrz.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  tliis 

hour. 
Auu.   Fitzwatcr,  thou  art  damn'd  lo  hell   for 

this. 
Fbbct.  Aumerle,  thou  liest ;  his  honour  is  as 
true, 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjust : 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing  ;  seize  it,  if  thou  dar'st. 

AuM.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  ofiF, 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe  ! 

LoKD.  I  task  the  earth  to  the  like,  forsworn 
Aimicrle  ; ' 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  t  may  Ih;  holla'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  sun  to  sun :  J  there  is  my  honour's  pawn  ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  tliou  dar'st. 

Auk.  Who  sets  me  else?  by  heaven,  I'll  throw 
at  all : 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast, 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  such  as  you. 

SciuiKY.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do   remember 
well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 


FiTZ. 


in   preaenoi 


'Tis  very  true:*  you  were 
then  ; 
And  you  can  witness  with  me,  this  is  true. 

StmoBY.  As  false,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itself 
is  true. 

Frrz.  Surrey,  thou  liest 

SimnET.  Dishonourable  boy  ! 

That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge. 
Till  thou  the  he-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth,  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  skull. 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  mine  honour's  pawn  ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'st 

FiTZ.  How  fondly  dost    thou    spur  a   forward 
horse  ! 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  think,  or  breathe,  or  Uve, — 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wilderness,* 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies :  there  is  my  bond  of  &itfa. 
To  tic  thee  to  my  strong  correction. 
As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  new  world, 
Aumerle  is  giiilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Besides,  I  heard  the  banish'd  Norfolk  say 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  uoWc  duke  at  Calais.  [ 

AtTM.  Some  honest  Christian  trust  me  w 
That  Norfolk  lies :  here  do  I  throw  down  this. 
If  he  may  be  repeal'd  to  try  his  honour. 

BoLi.NO.  These  differences  shall  all  i-est  under 
gage. 
Till  Norfolk  bo  repeal'd  :  repeal'd  be  shall  be. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  restor'd  again 
To  all  his  lond  and  seignories;  when  he'sretum'd. 
Against  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Car.  That  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  be  seen. 
Many  a  time  hath  banish'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jesu  Christ,  in  glorious  Christian  field. 
Streaming  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross, 
.Against  black  pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens; 
And,  toii'd  with  works  of  war,  retired  himself 
To  Italy  ;  and  ihore,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  ])leosnnt  country's  earth. 
And  his  pure  soul  unto  his  captain  Christ, 
Under  nhoso  colours  he  had  fought  so  long. 

BoLiNO.   Why,  Bishop,  is  Norfolk  dead  ? 

Cab.  As  surely*  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

BoLiNO.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul 
the  bosom 


y 


vith 


(•)  Pint  folio,  <are. 

•  Loan.  I  talk  the  e«th.  tc]  Thit  ipeech.  and  Aamcrle't 
unswer,  are  omitted  In  the  folio.  And  all  (he  quartot,  except  the 
flr.t,  read,  "1  latt  the  earth."— Bjr  "<«»*  the  earth,"  we  are 
.-apparently  to  understand,  "challenge  the  whole  world.'* 

°  'Tit  rery  true:]  So  the  quarto.  The  folio  readi,  Mg  lord, 
*lii  very  true. 

*  I  dare  mtet  Surrey  tm  awi\dtTnts%, — ]    So,  in  Beaamont  i 
netctaer'i  play  of  "  The  Loveri'  Progreii,"  Act  V.  Sc.  i  : — 

"  Maintain  thy  treaion  with  thy  iwordr  With  what 
Contempt  I  hear  it  I  in  a  wittttnuu 
I  dnnt  encotinterit." 


ACT  IV.] 

Of  gflrtxl  olJ  AbraLam  I — Lonla  appellants, 
Youi  differences  slioll  all  rest  under  gage, 
Till  wo  assign  jou  to  your  Jays  of  trial. 

Enter  Yobk,  aUendtd. 

YoBK.  Great  duke  of  Lancaster,      come  to 
thee  [soul 

From   pluiuo-pUick'd  EicharJ  ;  who  witli  willing 
AtKipts  tlico  lioir,  and  his  high  scoptro  yields 
To  the  poaseaaion  of  thy  royal  band : 
Aswnd  his  tluxine,  descending  now  from  him, — 
And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth  ! 

lioLUfo.  Ill  God's  name,  I'll  ascend  the  regal 
throne. 

Cab.  Marry,  God  *  ftrhid  t — 
Worst  in  this  royal  presence  may  I  speak. 
Yet  Iwst,  heseeming  me  to  speak  the  trutk 
Would  God,  that  any  in  tliis  noble  presence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Kiclmrd  ;  then  true  noblesse  t  would 
Learn  him  forbcju'anco  from  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  liis  king  ? 
And  who  sits  here  that  is  not  Richard's  subject  ? 
Thieves  are  not  judg'd  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  guilt  be  seen  in  them  : 
And  shall  tlie  figure  of  God's  majesty, 
His  ca])tain,  steward,  deputy  elect, 
Anointed,  crowned,  planted  many  years, 
Be  judg'd  by  subject  and  inferior  breath. 
And  he  himself  not  present  'I  O,  forfond  J  it,  God, 
That,  in  a  Christian  climate,  souls  retin'd 
Should  show  so  heinous,  black,  obscene  a  deed  I 
I  sjwttk  to  subjects,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Stin''d  up  by  God*  thus  boldly  for  bis  king. 
My  lord  of  Ilereford  here,  whom  you  call  king. 
Is  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
And  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophe-ny, — 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manuro  the  ground, 
And  future  ages  groan  for  this  §  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  infidels. 
And,  in  this  seat  of  peace,  tumultuous  ware 
Shall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound ; 
Disonler,  horror,  fear,  aud  mutiny, 
Shall  here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  call'd 
The  field  of  Golgotha,  and  dcod  men's  sculls. 
O,  if  you  raise  ||  this  house  against  this  house. 
It  will  tlie  woefullcst  division  pnive 
That  ever  fell  upon  this  curscil  earth  : 
Prevent  it,  resist  if,  Ict^  it  not  be  so,       [woe  1  (') 
Lest   cliUd,    cliild's  cliildren,  cry   ngninst  you — 


(•)  Pint  rollo,  Hnmn. 
(li  Pint  foUo,  forbU. 
<  H )  Pint  fulio,  rtor. 


(t)  Pint  rollo.  DoMniaw. 
(i)  Pint  folio,  *«<. 
(51  Fini  folio,  anil  M. 


•  Mftjr't  pleue  you,  lord*.  Sic]  Tlte  rrmaindrr  uf  tM»  Act, 
with  lite  eicrptton  of  a  few  lines  at  the  end  (fee  p,  182).  fomit 
the  "  new  Additlont  of  the  parliament  leene  and  tlia  deposinif 
of  Kin;  Klchard,"  tint  publiahad  Intha  quarto  of  invii. 
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[BOENB   I. 

NoBTH.  Well  have  you  argued,  sir ;  and,  for 
your  pains, 
Of  capital  treason  wo  arrest  you  here : 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  bo  it  your  charge 
To  keep  liim  safely  til!  his  day  of  trial. 
May  't  please  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' 
suit?* 
BoLiNO.  Fetch  hither  Richard,  that  in  common 
view 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

YoEK.  I  will  be  his  conduct.      [Exit. 

BoLTNQ.  Lords,  you  that  here  are  under  our 
arrest, 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer  : 
Little  are  we  heholden  to  your  love, 

[1*0  Cabusij!. 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Re-enter  Yobk,  v/ith  Kino  Richard,  and  Officers 
bearing  the  croum,  die, 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king, 
Befoi'C  I  have  shook  off  the  n-ga!  thoughts 
Wierewith  I  reign'd  ?     I  hardly  j-ct  have  leam'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  limba :  • 
Give  Borrow  leave  awhile  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.     Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours ''  of  these  men  :  were  they  not  mine  ? 
Diil  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hail !  to  me  ? 
So  Julius  did  (o  Christ :  but  he,  in  twelve. 
Found  triitli  in  all  but  one  ;  I,  in  twelve  thousand, 

none. 
God  save  the  king ! — Will  no  man  say,  Amen  1 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then.  Amen. 
God  save  tlie  king  !  although  I  be  not  he  ; 
And  yet,  Amen,  if  heaven  do  tliink  him  me. — 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  for  hither  ? 

YoHK.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good 
will, 
WTiich  tired  majesty  did  make  thee  offer, — 
The  resignation  of  Ihy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Give  mo  the  crown. — Here,  cousin, 
seize  the  crown  ;  ° 
On  this  side  my  hand,  and  on  that  side  your*. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That  owes ''  two  buckets,  filling  one  another  : 
The  emptier  over  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tcir*,  am  I, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  ttiM. 

t>  r**  fatouM— 1  That  ia,  the  couw/mancex,  the /fV/orM. 

<=  OItc  me  the  crown. — Here,  eoasin,  feixe  the  crown;]  Thil 
i«  the  reading  of  the  folio.  The  quarto  baa  only,  Stizt  Ikt 
rryrn. 

<>  r*al  owea— ]  Thai  evai,  mpattam.     S—  note  (4),  p.  3M. 

t  I 


ACT  IT.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[8omr  T. 


Drinking  my  griefe,  wlijlat  you  mount  up  on  high. 

BoLiNO.    I  thouglit  you  had   been   willing  to 
resign.  [nre  mine  : 

K.  BiCH.  My  crown  I  am,  but  still  my  griefs 
You  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose. 
But  not  my  griefs  ;  still  am  I  king  of  those. 

BoLiNO.  Purt  of  your  cores  you  give  me  with 
your  crown. 

K.  Rich.  Your  cores  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 
co.re8  down. 
My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done  ; 
Tour  care  is — gain  of  core,  by  new  core  won  : 
The  care^  I  give,  I  hove,  though  given  away  ; 
They  tend  tlie  crown,  yet  still  with  mc  they  stoy. 

B01.IKG.  Arc  you  contented  to  resign  the  crown  ? 

K.  Iboa.  Ay,  no ; — no,  ay ;  for  I  must  nothing 
be; 
Therefore  no,  no,  for  I  resign  to  thco. 
Kow  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself: — 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head, 
And  this  unwieldy  sccplrc  from  my  ham!. 
The  pride  of  kingly  swoy  fi-om  out  my  heart. 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  awoy  my  balm. 
Willi  mine  own  hands  I  give  awoy  my  crown. 
With  miiio  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duties,  rites  :  ♦ 
All  pniiip  and  majesty  I  do  forswear. 
My  niniinrs,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego, 
My  acts,  (iccrees.  nnd  statutes.  I  deny  : 
God  ]iiir(ion  ail  oaths  that  nre  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  nil  vows  unbioke  that  swear  f  to  thee  ! 
Make  nie,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd ; 
And  thou  with  all  pieas'd,  that  hast  all  aehiev'd  1 
Tjong  mny'st  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  lie  Eiclmid  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
God  save  King  Henry,  unking'd  Richanl  says. 
And  send  him  many  years  of  sunshine  days  ! 
Wmt  more  rcuiaina  ? 

NoBTH.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[fiferinij  a  paper. 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Conmitt<.'d  by  your  person,  and  yonr  followers. 
Against  the  state  and  profit  of  this  land  ; 
That,  by  confes-sing  them,  (he  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  arc  worthily  depos'd. 

K.  Rich.  Must  I  do  so  ?   nnd  must  I  rnvel  out 
My  weav'd-up  follies  I     Gentle  Northumlierland , 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  shnme  thee,  in  so  fair  a  troop. 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?     If  thou  wouldst. 


(*)  Firit  foUo,  dulnUM  oaikn.  <t)  Ftnt  folio,  art  made. 

In  "  Richard  111."  Act  V.  Sc.  3  :— 


•  A  iort  of  Iraitort—]    That  {«,  a  gang,  a  knot,  a  crnr.     Thtu, 

— V.r    - 


*'  A  tort  of  TBgabondi,  rucalt,  aod  ninmiraf  t.** 

t>  AUck  the  hearyday. — ]  Thin  In  equivalent  with,  and  Mrwft 
**»  interpret,  the  old  phrase  **  ft'of  the  tehile." 

'  0/hU  majuly.]     With  the  old  wrllera,  hU  «ai  neuter  aa  well 
t  pertonal;  the  genitive  of  kit  and  it  alio.    Its  is  found  but 

4fiO 


ands,      : 
tlieJH 


There  shoiddst  thou  find  one  heinous  article, — 
Containing  tlie  deposing  of  a  king, 
And  cracking  the  strong  waiTant  of  an  oath, — 
MnrkM  with  a  blot,  danm'd  in  the  b(X)k  of  heaven : — 
Nay,  all  of  you.  that  stand  and  look  ujMin  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchwlneijs  doth  bait  myself. 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  bands. 
Showing  an  outward  pity  ;  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  deliver'd  mo  to  my  sour  cross. 
And  water  connot  wash  oway  your  sin. 

North.  My  lord,  despatch ;    read   o'er 

articles.  fi 

K.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  nre  full  of  tears,  I  cannot 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much. 
But  they  can  see  a  sort  *  of  traitors  here. 
Nay.  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent 
To  nndock  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Made  glory  l»ase,  and*  sovereignty  o  slave ; 
Proud  majesty,  a  subject ;  state,  a  peasant. 

NiinTH.  Jfy  lord, 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  bought, 
suiting  man, 
Norf  no  man's  lord  ;  I  have  no  name,  no  tide, — ^ 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  mc  at  the  font, — 
But  'tis  usurp'd. — Alack  the  heavy  day,"" 
That  I  have  woni  so  many  winters  out, 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself! 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow, 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Bolingbroke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops  ! — 
Good  king, — great  king, — and   yet   not    great 

good. 
An  if  my  name  J  be  sterling  yet  in  England, 
Ix!t  it  MJmniond  n  miiTor  hither  straight. 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  have, 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his"  majesty. 

BoLiNO.  Go,  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking-" 
glass.  \^ExU  an  Attendiuit. 

NoBTH.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glasa 
doth  come.  [to  hell. 

K.  Rich.  Fiend!  thou torment'st  me  ere  I  come 

BoLuio.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland. 

NoBTU.  The  commons  will  not  then  bo  satisfie 

K.Rich.    They  shall   be  satisfied:    I'll 
enough, 
Wlien  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  ore  wiit,  and  that's  myself. 


(•)  First  rolio,  «.  («)  First  folio,  A'o,  ■ 

(t)  First  foUo,  wonf. 

Tsiely  In  Shakespearv,  though  In  many  tnore  instancei  th 
Mi.  Trench  or  Mr.  Singer  appear  to  suppose.  In  the  authorij 
translation  of  the  Bible  the  word  is  said  never  to  occur,  Us  plj 
being  always  supplied  by  kit  or  thertof:—*'  But  if  the  salt  bare 
lost  ku  savour  "  (Matt.  chap.  v.  ver.  13).  "  But  if  the  salt  have 
lost  *<i  saltneis  "  (Mark,  chap.  tz.  ver.  90). 


Re-tnter  Attendant,  with  a  gla**. 

Give  me  that  glaaa,  and  therein  will  I  read.* 

No  deejier  wrinkles  jet  V     Uatli  sorrow  struck 

So  maiij'  blows  upon  this  fuce  of  mine. 

And  mode  no  dcejuT  wounds? — 0,  flattering  ginsa, 

Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity, 

Thou  dost  beguile  nio  !     Was  tliis  face  the  fuco 

That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 

Did  keep  ten  thousand  men  ?     Was  this  liio.  face 

That,  like  the  sun.  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 

WttH  •  this  the  face  that  faced  so  many  follies, 

Andf  WHS  at  last  outfaced  by  Bolingbroke  ? 

A  liiittle  glory  sliineth  in  this  face. 

As  brittle  as  the  glory,  is  tlic  face  ; 

\_Dathet  the  glau  to  the  ground, 

I  (•)  Pint  folio, /'-  (( I  Fin(  folio,  r«ii/. 

I  •  And  thtrein  will  1  r«1.]  Tlieie  woitli,  anil  two  oi  llirtc 
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For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  an  hundred  shivers, 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moi-al  of  this  sport, — 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hatii  destroy'd  my  face. 

BoLiNO.    The   shadow   of   your    sorrow 
de3tn>y'd 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

K.  BtcH.  Soj  that  again. 

The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ?     Ha  !  let's  see : — 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  aU  within, 
xVnd  these  external  manners  *  of  laments 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief. 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortur'd  soul ; 
There  lies  the  subitnnco  :  and  I  thank  thee,  king. 
For  thy  great  bi)unty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teiiohest  nio  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.     I  '11  beg  one  boon. 


(<l  Flnt  fullo,  M<i«ir<r. 
other  lines  of  thli  apcccti,  ue  omitteil  in  the  qDutoi. 

ii8 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


And  then  be  gone,  and  trouUo  jou  no  more. 
Shnll  I  obtain  it  ? 

fioLiNO.  Name  it,  fair  cousin. 

K.  Rich.  Fair  coutin  /   I  am  greater  than  a, 
king : 
For  when  I  was  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Vere  then  but  subjects  ;  being  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  1  have  no  need  to  beg. 

HoLiNO.  Yet  ask. 

K  Rich.  And  slinll  I  have  ? 

BoLrNo.  You  bIi.'JI. 

K.  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go. 

BoLiNO.  Whither?  [3'our  sights. 

K.  Rirn.    Whither  you  will,  .ao  I  wuro  from 

BoLiNO.  Go,  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  tlic 
Tower.  [you  all, 

K.  Rich.  O,  good  !     Convey/' — Conveyers  are 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall. 

[Exeuni  K.  Richard,  eotae  Lords,  and  a  Guard. 


•  ConTCT !— ronrcypn  Brr  you  all, — ]  Conivy,  in  8lMkci|<«an-'> 
time.  TTu  trrqucnlly  uicd  in  •  Iwul  «en«c.  Im|>l]rinii; /rov'f,  >nd 
Irirterf.  Tbu«  Piflol  ("  Merry  Wivc«  of  Wlndror,"  Act  1.  Sc.  3) 
adtipts  It  u  A  (cenUcI  lynonyiu  for  rilcliin^, — 

"  Convey,  the  wUe  It  caU;" 

■nd  Gloiln',  In  "  Htnry  VI."  Pan  I.  Act  I.  8c.  J,  tutprcting 
coMuiiun,  rcninrks, — 

"Since  Henry'f  death,  I  fear  there  I*  ronvefamee." 


BoLiNO.  On  Wednesday  next,''  wo  solemnly 
down 
Our  coronation  :  lords,  prepare  yourselvc8.(2) 

{Exeuni  all  biU  tlie  Abbot,  Bishop  op  Cabi.^ 
and  kwi. 

Xbhot.  a  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  bcheliL 

CAn.  The  woe's  to  come  ;  the  children  yet  un- 
born 
Shall  feel  this  day  os  sharp  to  them  as  thorn, 

AtJM.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  ? 

Abbot.  My  loitl,*  before  I  freely  speak 
mind  hcti'in. 
You  shall  not  oidy  take  the  .sacrament 
Til  bury  mine  intents,  but  also  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  hapjwn  to  devise. 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent. 
Your  hearts  t  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyea  of  team 
Conve  homo  with  me  to  supper ;  I  will  lay 
A  plot  shall  show  us  all  a  merry  day,       [Exeti 


i 


my 


( •)  First  folio  omltB,  Afy  lord.  (t)  Fir»l  foUo.  keart. 

I'  On  Weilneiday  next,—]  So  the  enlarged  quarto,   leos 
Die  first  rdiilon,  IMir,  thii  spcerh,  which  there  fulluwf    that 
Niirthuniberlnud  when  he  armli  the  Bishop  of  Catlial*  (tee 
4<P;,  ia  rendered  fliUB:— 

"  I.et  It  be  lo,  and  lo  I  on  Wodneidajr  n«xt. 
We  iolemnly  pmclaim  our  coronaUoii : 
Lord*,  b«  ready,  all." 


r^'-T 
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ACT  V. 


I 


SCENE  I.— London.     A  Street  leading  to  the  Tower. 


Enter  Qukrn  and  Ladies. 

QtrKKN.  Tliia  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  ia 
the  wftj 
To  Juliua  Ca»8ar'8  ill -eroded*  fowpr. 
To  whose  flint  boBom,  my  condemned  loid 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  Bolinj^brokc ; 
Hero  let  us  rest,  if  tliia  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  queea 


•  III-flTectcd  lower, — ]  Stwvent'  conjecture,  thai  by  iit-frertt>d 
wu  meant  treeMfor  bad  pmrpvaet,  U  extremely  plsticible. 

b  Tkou  moti  htaulnuM  inn,—]  Steevent  •urmiied  that  inn 
iloei  not  here  i&gnify  a  houfc  of  public  rntcrtainnienl,  but  a 
iltgnlfled  mantlon.  We  twUeve  the  term  wai  ajipUed  without 
(Ititincllon  to  any  building,  whether  public  or  private,  which  was 
appropriated  to  human  tiabitatiun,  and  that  thv  exptetiion,  6rnM- 
leoHt  inn,  mtnnt  no  niorv  tlian  btunleoua  abode.    Wc  meet  with  it 


Enter  Kino  BiCRAno  and  Onords. 

But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see, 

My  fair  rose  wither :  yet  look  up ;  behold, 

That  you  in  ])ity  may  dissolve  to  dew, 

Antl  wash  hiiu  fresh  aKaiii  with  true-love  tears. 

Ah,  thou,  tlio  model  where  old  Troy  did  stnud  ; 

Thou  map  of  honour  ;  thou  King  RiL-hard'a  tomU, 

And  not  King  Bichard  ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn,'' 


in  preciiely  the  lanie  lenfc  in  "The  Loven'  Prognat " of  Beaa 
mont  and  Fletcher,  Act  V.  8c.  3  :— 

"She'd  a  book 
To  be  with  eare  perused ;  and  't  ia  my  wonder, 
If  «uoh  mia«taap«n  guett*  a*  Luat  and  Murder, 
At  any  price  thould  ever  find  a  lodging 
In  luch  a  beaHtnvi  tun  .'** 
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ACT  T.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SE(X)ND. 


Wiy  ehould  liard-fnvour'd  urief  be  lodg'd  in  tliee, 
WTicn  triiimph  is  become  au  nlohouse  guest? 
K,  Ricii.  Join  uot  with  grief,  fair  womnn,  do 

not  HO, 
To  mnke  nij'  end  too  Ruddcn  :  learn,  good  soul, 
To  think  our  fonncr  state  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awok'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shows  us  but  this  :  I  ma  sworn  brother,*  sweet, 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
WiU  keep  a  league  till  dcatli.     Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house  : 
Our  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  world's  crown. 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 
Queen.  What!  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and 

mind 
Transfonn'd  and  weakened  ?     Hath  Bolinghroke 
Depoa'd  thine  intellect?     Hath  ho  been  in  thy 

heart  ? 
The  lion,  dying,  tlirustcth  forth  his  paw, 
And  wounds  the  eartli,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpower'd  ;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like, 
Take  thy  correction  mildly  ?  kiss  the  rod  ; 
And  fawn  on  rago  with  base  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts  ? 

K.  EicH.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught 

but  beasts, 
I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  Bometimo    queen,  prcpaiie  tlice   hence  for 

France : 
Think  I  am  dead  ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'st, 
As  from  my  death-Wd,  my  last  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks  ;  and  let  them  teil  thee  tales 
Of  wocfiil  ages,  long  ago  betid  : 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  giief. 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  tale*  of  me. 
And  send  the  hcjirers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathise 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 
And,  in  compassion,  weep  the  fii'c  out: 
And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black. 
For  tho  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

JEtUer  NosTHT7irBERi:.AND,  atUndnl. 

NoBTH.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroko  is 
chaug'd  ; 
Ymx  must  to  Pomfrct,  not  unto  the  Tower.(l) 
And,  madam,  there  is  order  la 'en  for  you  ; 
With  oil  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  Fraiic«.(2) 


(•I  Pint  foUo, /<></. 

Swom  brother, — ]  Svorn  brother  came  orlirinally  frnm  the 
fralrri  jurali,  miliury  adventureri  who  bound  theiiiselvei  bjr 
mutual  nbUitation  tn  ihare  each  othen' fortune!.  When  WiUlam 
Iht  Conqueror  invaded  England.  Itohert  de  Oiljr  and  Roger  de 
Irery  Men  fmtrtt  jmrati,  and  the  former  gave  one  of  the  honouri 
ha  notlved  to  hii  iwom  brother,  Roger. 
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K.  Rich.  Northumburl&nd,  thou  ladder,  wl 
withal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroko  ascends  my  throne. 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  am,  gathering  bead. 
Shall  break  into  corruption.     Thou  shall  think. 
Though  he  divide  tho  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  ia  too  httle,  helping  him  to  all : 
He  shall  think,  that  thou,  which  knowest  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urg'd,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear 
That  fear  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserved  death. 

NouTH.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there 
end. 
Take  leave,  and  part;  f)r  you  must  port  forthwith 
K.  Rich.  Doubly    divorc'd  ?  —  Bad    men,   je 
violate 
A  twofoltl  marriage  ;  'twiit  my  crown  and  me  ; 
And  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  'twi.xt  thee  and  me  ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made. 
Fart  us,  Northumberland  ;  I,  towards  the  north. 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime; 
My  wife*  to  France;  from  whence,  set  forth  ia 

pomp, 
She  fuimc  adorned  hither  like  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  Ilallow^raas,  or  short'-st  of  day. 
Ql-een.  And  must  wo   be  divided  ?    mnat 

part  ? 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love, 

heart  from  heart. 
QuKEN,  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  with 

mc. 
North.  That  were  some  love,  but  little  policy. 
QuKEN.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 
K.  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one 
woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here  ; 
Better  far  off,  tban— near  be,  ne'er  tho  necu*.  ' 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I  mine  with  groai 
QtnsEN.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  Ion 

moans. 
K.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  step  I'll 
way  being  short, 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let's  be  brief. 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kiss  shall  atop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part 


I 

i 


groan. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  fiMot. 

<>  Near  be,  ne'er  the  near.]  That  1»,  it  nmr,  iul  lurrr  thr  ntgh 
A  proverbial  naying  implying,  to  come  near  the  object,  yet  n«l 
achieve  it.     Tbui.  in  Uen  Jonson'a  Epilogue  to  •' The  T«l»  of' 
Tub :  ■• — 

"Wherein  the  poet'i  fortune  ii,  I  flsar, 
StttI  to  b4  tarif  tip  but  nt'tr  Iht  nntr." 


ACT   v.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[80EN8  U. 


Tbiis  gWe  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  hoart 

QuKKN.  Give  me  mine  own  again  ;  't  wore  no 
good  pnrt. 
To  take  on  mc  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[A'wj  again. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  Btrive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 

K.  HicH.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond 
delay  ; 
Once  more,  adieu  ;  the  rest,  let  soitow  Bay. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.—T/k  name.     A  Room  in  the  DiiLe 
of  York'*  Palace. 

Enter  Yobk  and  his  Dcchf.bs. 

DucH.  My  lord,  you  told  me  you  would  tell  the 
re«t, 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  etory  off, 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

York.  Wicre  did  I  leave? 

DrcH.  At  that  Bad  stop,  my  lord, 

Where  rude  misgovem'd  bauds,   from  windows' 

tops. 
Threw  dust  and  rubbish  on  King  Richard's  head. 

Yobk.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Boling- 
broke. 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  eteed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  sccm'd  to  know, 
\\'"ith  slow  hut  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course, 
Wliile  all  tongues  cried— 6V>t£  gave  thee,  Boling- 

broke! 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  windows  spake, 
So  many  greedy  looka  of  young  anil  old, 
Through  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage;  and  (hat  nil  the  walls, 
W  ith  painted  imagci^  had  said  at  once, — 
J'rii  prenerve  thee  I  welcome,  BoUngbroke  I 
AAHiilst  he,  from  one  side  to  the  other  tiuning, 
Unre-hended,  lower  tirau  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Henpakc  them  thus, — /  thank  you,  coiintrt/meit : 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  be  pass'd  along. 

DucH.  Alack,*  poor  Richard  !  where  rodet  he 
the  wbilKt  ? 

York.   As  in  a  theatre,*  the  eyes  of  men, 
After  a  well-grac'd  actor  leaves  the  stage. 
Are  idly  Ik'iU  on  him  that  entei-s  noit, 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious : — 
Even  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 


(•)  Pint  Mto,  il(u. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  HAw. 


■  Ai  in  a  tbettre, — ]  "The  paintinf;  of  thii  detcriptlon  1i  to 
llTtljr,  and  the  worili  to  movlnK,  that  I  have  icarceread  anjrtfalnif 
comparable  to  it  In  any  other  lanituaKe." — DaToEN. 

>>  Autnerle  that  waa;]  VTe  leam  from  HoMnthed  that  tlie 
dukea  of  Aumeile,  Surref,  and  Exeter,  were  deprived  of  (hcLr 


Did  Bcowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save 

him  ; 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home, 
Tiut  dust  was  thrown  upop  his  sacred  head  ; 
^^^lit■ll  with  such  gentle  soitow  ho  shook  off. 
His  face  still  combating  wiib  tears  and  smiles, 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience. 
That  had  not  God,  for  some  strong  purpose,  steel'd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted. 
And  barhnriani  itself  have  pitied  liim. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events ; 
To  whoso  high  will  we  bound  onr  calm  contenta,(3) 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  sulijccta  now, 
Wliose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  ollow. 

Dfch.  Hero  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

Yoiuf.  Aunii'ile  that  was  ;'■ 

But  that  is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  frierul. 
And,  madam,  you  mii.st  call  biin  KiitlHud  now: 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth, 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

Enter  Avntr.aix, 

Ducu.  Welcome,  my  son.     Who  are  the  violets 
now, 
That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring? 
AuM.  Madam,  I  kuKW  not,  nor  I  greatly  care 
not ; 
God  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

Yobk.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring 
of  time. 
Lest  you  he  eropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 
WTiat  news  from  Oxfonl  ?  hold  those  justs  and 
triumphs? 
Ai'M.  For  atight  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 
YonK.  You  will  lie  there,  I  know. 
AcM.   If  God  prccont  it  not ;  I  purpose  so. 
YouK.  WTiat  seal  is  tliat,  that  hangs  without  thy 
bosom  ?  ° 
Yea,  look'it  thou  pale  ?  let  me  bc«  tlio  writing. 
AiTM.  My  lord,  't  is  nothing. 
YoKK.  No  matter  then  who  sees  it : 

I  will  be  satisfied, — let  me  see  the  writing. 

AtJM.  I  do  be.secch  your  grace  to  pardon  me  ; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence, 
Wliich  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 
Yobk.  \Vliich  for  some  reaaona,  sir,  I  mean  to 
see. 
I  fear,  I  fljar. — 

Dpch.  \Mjat  sliould  you  fear  ? 

'T  is  nothing  but  some  bond,  that  he  is  enter'd  into 


dnkedomi  by  an  act  of  Henry**  flnt  parlianient,  but  weraallowed 
to  tetsin  the  carldomi  of  R>itla»d,  Kt<nt,  and  Huntingdon. 

c  If'Aa/ aen/ 14  Ml/,  fAtti  haiif;*  without  thy  botom  fj  The  aeall 
on  deed*  were  in  old  time  not  Impressed  on  Ibe  docuntent*  them- 
<rWe»,  but  appended  to  them  by  labclt  or  ilips  ot  porotiment. 
See  notec^l,  p.  200. 
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ACT  V.J 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


[SCEXB    l| 


For  gay  apparel,  'gaioBt  the  triumph  day.* 

York.  Bound  to  himself?  what  doth  he  with 
a  bond 
That  he  is  bound  to  ?     Wife,  thou  art  a  fool. — 
Boy,  let  mc  see  the  writing. 

Atw.  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may 

nut  show  it. 
York.  I  will  bo  satisfied  ;  let  mo  see  it,  I  say. 
[SncUchei  it,  and.  reads. 
Treason  !  foul  treason  ! — villain  !  traitor !  slave  ! 
DucH.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 
YoBK.  Ho!  who's  within  there? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Saddle  my  horse. 
Gk»dt  for  Ills  mercy !  what  treachery  is  here  ! 
DucH.  Why,  what  is't,  my  lord  ? 
York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  say ;  saddle  nay 
horso: — 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  J  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain.  [£xil  Servant. 

DucH.  Wbat's  the  matter? 

York.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 
DccH.  I  will  not  peace : — What  is  tho  matter, 

son? 
AuM.  Good  mother,  be  content :  it  is  no  more 
Tlmu  my  poor  life  must  answer. 

DucH.  Thy  life  answer  ! 

Re-enter  Servant,  teiih  boett. 

York.  Bring  mc  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  king. 

DucH.  Strike  him,  Aumerle. — Poor  boy,  thou 
art  amaz'd  : 
Hence,  villain !  never  more  come  in  my  sight. — 

[7*0  the  Scrvaut. 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  any. 

DrcH.  Wliy,  York,  whnt  wilt  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  tho  trespass  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  sons?  or  are  we  like  to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fail-  son  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  mc  of  a  happy  mothLT's  name  ? 
Is  ho  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  tliiuo  own  ? 

York.  Thou  fond  mad  woman, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'eii  the  socramont. 
And  iutcrchongcably  set  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

DucH.  He  slmll  be  none  ; 

We'U  keep  him  here ;  then  what  is  tliat  to  him  ? 


(•)  Fint  foUo  omiu,  day.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Beavm. 

C)  Pint  folia  omiu,  bp. 

*  Pond  womam  /]  Fond  !■  lien  Died  for  foolish, — perhapi  iti 
original  meanintr.  Chaucer  hufonme  for  fOol,  and  Skelton.  both 
fommtt  font  and  fondr.  In  the  iamc  lensc. 

1>  So  dtsaolutc  a  crew.]  Thin  •eemi  lo  have  been  part  of.  a  line 
which  vas  intended  to  be  caoceUed,  or  to  supply  the  place  of: 

4S6 


York.  Away,  food  *  woman !  were  he  twe 
times  my  son, 
I  would  ap{>cach  him. 

DtrcH.  Hadst  thou  groon'd  fbr  Mm, 

As  I  have  done,  thou'dst  bo  more  pitifiil. 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind  ;  thou  dost  suspect 
That  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  thy  son. 
Sweet  York,  sweet  hasband,  be  not  of  that  mir 
Ho  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Not  like  to  mo,  nor  any  of  nty  kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him, 

York.         Make  way,  unruly  woman  !     [^£x 

DucH.  After,  Aimierle !  mount  thee   upon  Lis 
horse; 
Spur,  post,  and  get  before  him  to  the  king, 
Ajid  beg  thy  pardon  ere  ho  do  accuse  thee. 
I  '11  not  l>o  long  behind  ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground. 
Till  Boliugbroke  have  pardou'd  thee  :  Away  ! 
Begone.  ^A'a 

SCENE  m.— Windsor,    A  Room  in  the  Ca» 

Enter  Bounobroke,    ns  King;    Pkbcy, 
other  Lords. 

BoLrNO.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  tmthrifty  son  * 
'T  is  ftiE  tiiree  months  since  I  did  sec  hixn  last ; 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  God,*  my  lords,  he  might  be  foand ; 
Inquire  at  London,  'mongst  the  taverns  there. 
For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent, 
Vs"\i\\  unrestrained  loose  companions — 
Even  Buch,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes. 
And  bcatt  om  watch,  and  robf  our  pasaengoraj 
Which  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effcmiDatc  boy. 
Takes  on  tho  point  of  honour,  to  support 
So  dissolute  a  crew.' 

Pebcy.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  tho 
prince, 
And  told  him  of  these  triuijiphs  held  at  OxfonLj 

BoLiNO.  And  what  said  the  galhint  ? 

Percy.  His  answer  was, — he  would  anto 
stews. 
And  from  the  commonest  creature  pluck  a  glov 
And  wear  it  oj*  n  favour ;  and  with  tliat 
He  would  unhorse  the  lustiest  challenger. 

BouNO.  As  dissolute  as  desperate :  yet  through 
both, 
I  BOO  aomo  sparkles  of  a  better  hope,* 


l>)  Pint  foUo,  A'rarra.  («)  Pint  falio,  r«* 

(t)   Fint  folio,  beat. 

"  Eren  tuck  thty  Mag."* 
The  naiKage  should  obTioutly  terminate  at  tmpporl. 

c  /  »•«  lamr  rparklet  of  a  btllir  bape,—]  Sparklet  is  found  in 
thre«  of  the  quartos,  but  the  Tint  quarto  and  folio  read,  *amrJut  ■ 
and  all  the  old  copies  ouut  tho  article.  * 


TftTiich  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

EnUr  AiTMKBLX,  hattUy.* 

Attk.  Whore  ia  the  king  ? 

BoLDso.  WJiat  meaoB 

Our  cousin,  that  he  stares  and  looks  so  wildly '? 
A.VU.  Gh>d  Bare  your  grace.     I  do  beseech  your 
majesty. 
To  have  some  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 
BoLiNO.  Withdraw  yourselves,  and  leave  us  here 
alone.  \^Exeunt  Pehct  and  Lords. 

What  is  the  matter  with  our  cousin  now  ? 

Aim.  For  ever  may  my  kncee  grow  to  the  earth, 

[KnefU. 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth. 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  rise,  or  Bpenk. 


•  HbmUIi).)    Ttic  lUgt  dlRction  in  lome  of  lbs  old  •ditiooi  U, 
Itnlrr  Auuicrlc  amatut. 


BoLiNO.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault? 
If  on  tho  first,  how  heinous  ere  it  be, 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  |>ardon  thee.  [kcy> 

AtTM.  Then  give  mo  leave  tliat  I  may  turn  the 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  bo  done. 
BoLiNG.  Havo  thy  desire. 

[AuMKBLR  locks  the  dnnr. 
York.  [  Without.']  ■*  My  liege,  beware  ;  look  to 
thyself; 
Thou  host  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

BoLiNO,  Villain,  I '11  make  thee  aafe,  {Drawing. 
AiTM.   Stay  thy  revengeful  hand  ; 
Thou  hast  no  cause  to  fear. 

York.  [  WithoiU.']  Open  the  door,  secure,  fool- 
hardy king ; 
Shall  I,  for  love,  .«.f»eak  treason  to  thy  face  ? 
Open  tho  door,  or  I  will  bre.ik  it  open. 

[BoLiMOBROKx  opent  the  door. 


>>  YoiiK.  IWIUteuL]    Tb«  old  ittcs  ptwcript  to :  "  The  Duk* 
t>[  Vork  knock!  at  the  door  and  cneiu.' 
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ACT  T.] 


KINO  RICHAKD  TilE  SECOND. 


[lOI 


Enter  YoaK. 


BoLDJa.  WTiat  is  the  matter,  uncle  ?  speak ; 
Recover  breath  ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger, 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

YoBK.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  sholt 
know 
The  treason  that  iny  haBte  forbids  nie  show. 

Ai'M.  Ilemember,  as  thou  read'st,  thy  promise 
past : 
T  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there, 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  ray  hand. 

YosK.  It  was,  villain,  ere  tliy  hand  did  set  it 
down. — 
T  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bosom,  king ; 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forgot  to  pity  him,  Jwt  thy  pity  prove 
A  serpent  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

BoLtNQ ,  O  heinous,  ftron j;,  and  Wld  conspiracy ! 

0  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son  I 

Thou  sheer,*  immaculat-e,  and  silver  fountain, 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  passages 
Hath  held^  hi.i  current,  auJ  dcfilM  himself! 
Thy  overflow  of  good  convert!  to  bad  ; 
And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digressing  sou. 

York.  So  sludl  my  virtue  ha  his  vice's  hawd  ; 
And  he  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame, 
As  thriftless  BOOS  their  scraping  father's  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  dbshonour  dies, 
<  )r  my  sham'd  life  in  his  dishonour  lies  ; 
Thou  kill'st  me  in  his  life,  giving  hitn  breath, 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man  'h  put  to  death. 

DccH.    [  Without.  ]    Wliat  ho,   my   liege  1   for 
God'sf  sake  let  mo  in. 

BoLiNO.  \\Tiatshrill-voic'd  suppliant  makes  this 
eager  cry?  ['tis  I. 

D0CH.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king  ; 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door ; 
A  beggar  begs  thot  never  bcgg'd  before. 

Bouso.  Our  scene  is  alter" d,  from  a  serious 
thing. 
And  now  chang'd  to  The  Begijar  and  tlit  Kiny.'' 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in  ; 

1  know  she's  come  to  ])ray  for  your  foul  sin. 
York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray, 

More  sins,  for  this  forgivencs-t,  prosper  may. 
This  fcster'd  joint  cut  tttf,  the  rest  i-esta  sound  ; 
This,  let  alone,  wilt  all  the  rest  confound. 


(•}  Fint  foUo,  had. 


(«)  Pint  raUo,  JSTMwa'f. 


•  Tkou  ihr«r.  immacntaU, — 1  Shfrr  meant  p«re,  ummixed. 
Tbui  to  SpenKr'l  "  Fal-ilc  Queene,"  B.  III.  C.  2  :— 

"  Wlio  harlnit  viewed  in  a  founlaln  ikert 
Her  face,"  &c. 

•>  Till'  Brngar  and  the  King.]  An  evident  alloiion  lo  the 
anrient  baJl.id  called  "A  Song  nf  a  Beggar  and  a  King."  See 
notefti,  p.  101. 

•  III  fnayil  thou  thrive,  tic]  Thii  line  ii  not  in  the  folio. 
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Enter  DtrcHESS. 


DccH.  O  king,  believe  not  this  bar(i-heart«d 

man  ; 
Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

YosK.  Thou  frantic   woman,    what  doet 
make  here  ? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rew  ? 

Ddch.  Sweet    York,    be   patient.     Hear 

gentle  liege.  \_KnetU. 

BouNO.  Kise  up,  g(K>d  aunt. 

Such.  Not  yet.  I  thee  beseech : 

For  ever  will  I  kneel*  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 
Till  thou  give  joy  ;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  llutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 

Airu.  Unto  mj  mother's  prayers  I    bend  a^ 
knee.  [JTiMefa. 

Yobs.  Against  them  both  my  true  joints  bendcti 
be.  [Kned^ 

111  mayst  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace  !■ 

DucH.  Pleails  he  in   earnest  ?  look    upon 
face  : 
Hjs  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jc 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  oar 

breast : 
lie  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  he  denied  ; 
We  pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  nil  beside : 
His  wenry  joints  would  gladly  rise,  I  know  ; 
Oiu"  knees  shall  kneel  tii!  to  the  ground  they  grows 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hyjiocrisy  ; 
Ours  of  tnie  zeal  and  deep  integrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  them  have 
That  merey  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have.      ~ 

B01.INO.  Good  aunt,  stand  up.  

Dr€H.  Kay,  do  not  say — stand  ufi; 

Say.t  panlon,  first;  and  afterwards,  ftand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach. 
Pardon — should  be  the  tirst  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  n  word  till  now  ; 
Say — pardon,  king :  let  pity  tench  thee  how  : 
The  word  is  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  wonl  like  piiolon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet.1 

YoiiK.  S(>eak  it  in  French,  king :  say,  par 

nez  mo;//  [destroy! 

DucH.  Dost  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord. 
That  sett'st  the  word  itself  against  the  word  ! 
Speak,  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land. 


(*)  Quarto,  wait. 


<«)  Pint  folio,  £.4. 


<*  Pardonmez  Tnoy.]  Moy  rhjinw  here  with  rfcj/roy.  and  ihlt 
wai  probably  the  usual  pronunciation  of  the  word  fcmmly. 
Thua,  in  Skellun'i  "  Elynour  Rummjng,"  vot  I.  p.  US,  Dfa^a 

Ed. ;—  

"  She  made  it  as  kov 
Ai  a  lege  de  may. 

And  igiin,  in  hl<  "  Colyn  Cloute,"  vol.  I.  p.  34S,  iUd.  ; 

"  And  howe  Parys  of  Troy 
Daunced  a  lege  :.e  itta^." 


I 


k 


The  chopping  *  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  Ix'gina  to  8]M?nk,  set  thy  tongue  there, 
Or,  in  thy  pitccua  heart  plant  thou  tliirie  ear, 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayen  du 

pierce, 
Pity  may  move  thee  pardon  to  rehearse. 

BoLiKO.  Good  aunt,  Htiuid  up. 

DccH.  I  do  not  sue  to  stand, 

Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  have  in  hand. 

BoLENO,  I  pardon  him,  as  God  •  shall  pardon  mc. 

DucH.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  I  sick  for  fear  ;  speak  it  again  ; 
Twice  sajing  pardon  doth  not  pardon  twain, 
But  makes  one  {>ardon  strong. 

BouNO.  With  all  my  heart, 

I  pardon  him.^ 

DrcH.         A  god  on  (wrth  thou  art. 

BoLiNO.  But  for  our  trusty  brother-in-law,  oud  f 
the  abbot, 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  consorted  crew, 
Destruction  straight  tihall  dog  them  at  the  heels. 


(•)  Pint  folio.  Beam. 


tt)  Fint  folio  omiu,  aad. 


•  Thecho|>ping  French  we  da  not  nndenUndO  Tbii  puuge 
)ia«  occftfioned  dint-upsion  ;  chopping  lieing  tupnowd  a  contecopt- 
UDUS  epithet  applied  to  the  French  fanguage.  We  apprehend  the 
diicheat  meani  no  mote  than  "  we  are  Ifpiorant  how  tu  ckup  or 
fxchamyt  French."  To  eko;)  lt>^nc,  in  the  Ktiee  of  inteicttanging 
'lOgic,  }i  an  old  AcadeuUc  phrase. 


Gtxid  uncle,  help  to  order  several  powers 
To  OxfonI,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear, 
But  I  will  have  thera,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell, — and  cousin  mine,"  adieu  : 
Your  mother  well  halh  pray'd,  and  prove  you  true. 
Di?CH.  Come,  my  old  son  ; — I  pray  God*  make 
thee  new.  \_Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— The  lame. 

Enter  Exton  arui  a  Servant. 

ExTON.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what 
words  he  spake? 
Have  I  no  friend  wiU  rid  m*  of  Ais  living  fear  I 
Was  it  not  so '? 

Skbv.  Tlieaot  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Have   I   no  friend  t   quotli  he :    he 
spake  it  twice. 


(•)  Fint  folio,  jreoeni. 


(tl  PintfoUe,  Thtt. 


t>  With  all  mjr  hrarl, 

I  pardon  hlni.) 
The  old  copiet,  reKardleti  of  the  rtaxming  couplet,  read,  /  pardom 
Aim  with  all  my  Aeorf. 

o  AmJ  eouMin  mtjw.  nttteu:]  The  word  mliM.  proeodlally  necea 
aaiy,  ia  iba  additwi:  of  Mr.  Colllcf'i  MS.  AiuioUtor. 

•ibS 


ACT   v.] 


KING  RICHARD  THE  SECOND. 


r* 


And  urg'd  it  twice  together  ;  did  he  not  ? 

Sanv.  He  did. 

ExTON.  Arid,  speaking  it,  he  wistly  look'd  on  me ; 
A*  who  should  say,* — I  would  tliou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning  the  king  at  PomfVct.     Come,  let's  go, 
I  am  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid  **  his  foe. 


SCENE  v.— Pomfret.      77i<    Dtmgem  of  Vie 
Castle. 

Enter  Krsa  Richabd. 

K.  Rich.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may* 
comjiare 
This  prison,  where  I  Uve,  unto  the  world : 
And,  for  because"'  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  niysolf, 
I  cannot  do  it; — yet  I'll  hammer  it  otit. 
My  brain  I  '11  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  tho  ftither  ;  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  still-breeding  thoughts. 
And  these  same  thoughts  jieople  this  little  world, 
In  humours  like  the  people  of  this  world. 
For  no  thought  is  contented.     Tho  better  sort, — 
Afl  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intennii'd 
With  scruples,  and  do  set  the  word*  itself 
Against  the  won!.* 

As  thus, — Come,  Utile  ones  ;  and  then  again, — 
It  is  as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  camel 
To  thread  (he  postern  of  a  needle's  ei/e. 
Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  <to  plot 
Unlikely  wonders  ;  how  these  vain  we^ik  nails 
May  tear  a  passage  tlirmigh  the  Sinty  ribs 
Of  this  hnni  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  <Ue  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselves 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  furtutie's  slaves, 
Nor  shall  not  bo  tho  last ;  like  siily  lioggars, 
'Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks,  refuge  their  shame, — 
That  many  have,  and  others  must  sit  lliere : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease. 
Bearing  their  own  roisfortuncsf  on  the  back 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Pallk. 


(t)  First  folio,  mUforiune. 


*  Ai  wiio  ihould  lay. — ]  Meaning,  "  Ai  ome  vlio  iliould  say.'* 
This  elliptical  phrase,  so  frequent  with  the  old  writi'n,  has  gone 
quite  out  of  use. 

b  Ami  ttitt  rid  hU/of.]  That  is,  dnlroy,  or  ott  rid  of.  In  this 
sense  we  have  the  word  in  "  Henry  VI."  Part  fl.  Act  V.  8c.  fi: — 

"As  deathsmen  you  have  rid  this  sweat  young  prince.** 
And  again,  in  "  The  Tempest,"  Act  I.  8c.  I. 

" the  red  plague  rid  you." 

0  How  I  may  fompare — ]  So  tho  first  ouarto.  I5B7.  The  sut>- 
•eouent  quartos  and  the  folio,  1C28.  read,  now  to  compare. 

o  And,  for  because — ]  A  tautological  form  of  expression  no 
longer  current,  though  very  common  when  Shakespeare  wrote. 

•  Theoutward  watch,—]  This  paasage  Is  obscure,  and  no  expli- 
cation we  have  seen,  nor  any  we  are  preparer)  to  suggest,  renders 
It  as  perspicuous  as  could  he  winhcd.  The  best  Is  that  by  Henley: 
—."There  are  three  ways  in  which  a  clock  notices  the  progress  of 
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'  Of  such  as  have  before  cndur'd  the  like. 
Thus  play  I,  in  one  person,*  many  peojilc, 
.\jid  none  contented.     Sometimes  am  I  king  ; 
Then  treasons  makef  me  wish  myself  a  be^garj 
And  so  I  am.     Then,  crushing  penury 
Persuades  me  I  was  better  when  a  king ; 
Then,  am  I  king'd  again  :  and  by-and-by,"^ 
Tliink  that  I  am  imking'd  by  BoUngbroke, 
And  straight  am  nothing.     But,  whate'er  I 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is,  [_Jftt 

With  nothing  shall  be  ])loas'd,  till  he  be  eas'd 
Willi  being  nothing.     Music  do  I  bear  ? 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time : — how  sour  sweet  music  : 
Wien  time  is  broke,  and  no  proi>ortion  kept ! 
8o  is  it  in  the  music  of  men's  hves. 
And  here  have  I  tho  daintiness  of  ear. 
To  check  §  time,  broke  in  a  disortlered  string  ; 
But,  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  ray  true  time  broke. 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me  ; 
For  now  hath  Timo  made  me  his  uumlHiring  clo 
My  thoughts  arc  minutes,  and,  with  aigba  they  j 
I'heir  watches  on  imto  mine  eyes,  the  oatwanl 

watch,' 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point. 
Is  pointing  still,  in  cleansing  them  from  t«ars. 
Now,  sir,  the  sound  that  tells  what  hotir  it  is 
Arc  clamorous  groans,  which  ||  strike   npon  i 

heart, 

Wliieli  is  tho  bi.'l! ;  so  sighs,  and  tears,  and  groana. 
Show  minutes,  times,  and  hours:  U — but  taj  time 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bolingbroko's  proud  joy, 
A\liilc  I  stand  fooling  here,  his  jock  o'  the  clock. 
This  music  mads  mo,  let  it  sound  no  more  ;  ~ 

For,  though  it  have  holp  madmen  to  their  wits,  I 
In  me  it  seems  it  wilt  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  ! 
For  't  is  a  sign  of  love  ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  strange  brooch  in  this  all-hating  world. 

Enter  Groom. 

Gnonji.  Hail,  royal  princo ! 
K.  Rirn.  Thanks,  noble 

Tho  cheapest  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 


(*)  First  folio,  yiriiois. 
(I)  First  folio,  am. 
(Ill  First  folio,  Ma/. 


(«)  First  folio,  treamn  ■ 

(t)  Firat  folio,  ktar. 

ii)  Finl  folio,  Aowra  aarf  I 


time;  Til.  by  the  vibrBtion  of  the  pendulum,  the  index  oa  Ite 
dial,  and  the  striking  of  the  hour.  To  these,  the  king,  in  Ui 
comparison,  severally  alludes ;  his  sighs  corresponding  to  the 
jnrrimg  of  the  pendulum^  which  at  the  same  time  that  it  •*ajl^0, 
or  numbers,  the  seconds,  marks  also  their  progress  in  minutes  oo 
the  dial  or  outward  watch,  to  which  the  king  comp«re«  liia  eyai 
and  their  want  of  figures  is  supplied  by  a  succession  of  tcarm,  m 
(to  use  an  expression  of  Milton)  mirmtt  dropa :  hia  finger,  by  as 
regularly  wiping  these  away,  performs  the  olBre  of  ibe  dial's 
point:— his  clamorous  groans  are  the  sounds  that  tell  the  hour.* 
In  "  Henry  IV."  Part  U.  teart  are  used  in  a  similar  manner : 

"  Bat  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  leora. 
By  number,  into  hourt  of  happiness." 

'  Thanks,  noble  peer!]    See  note  (c),  p.  413. 


What  art  thou  ?  oiiJ  how  comeat  thou  liithcr, 
Wlici-e  no  man  ncvur*  comes,  but  that  sad  dop 
Thiit  brings  mo  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

GnooM.  I  waa  a  jioor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king, 
When  thmi  wort  king  ;  who,   travelling  towards 

York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  ray  Boraetinies*  royal  master's  face. 
O,  how  it  yenm'd  my  hvart,  when  I  beheld, 
In  London  stn^eti,  that  coronation  day, 
Wlien  Bolingbroko  rode  on  roan  Bnrbary ! 
That  horce  that  thou  m  often  hast  bcslrid  ; 
That  horse  that  I  so  carefully  have  drcsa'd. 

K.  Rich.  Rodi-   lie   on    Barbary  ?     Tell    me. 
gentle  friend, 
How  went  lie  under  liim  ?  [ground.'" 

GnooM.  So  proudly   as   if  he   disdain'df  the 


(•)  Firtt  Wio.  fwr. 


(t)  FIrat  folio,  had  dhdalard. 


■  Stimpllmct— 1    See  note  (*).  p.  StW. 

>•  Bo  pnilifllv  lu  iriie  tludAin'il  lltF  |r>''">n<l-1     In  the  folio,  1631, 

— **  Af  if  hr  liail  dUdoin'fl  the  ftrtiunil."  We  ultnuld  lM•t^■pll  read, — 

*'  Ai  promii,  at  if  kt  ktul  dttiMti'it  M»  grommd." 


K.  Rich.  So  proud  that  Bolinghroke  was  on  his 
batdi! 
That  jatle  hath  cat  bread  from  my  royal  hand  ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  vvitli  clapping  him. 
Would  he  nut  stumble  ?     Woidtl  he  not  fall  tlown, 
(Since  priilc  must  have  a  fall,)  and  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man  that  did  usurp  bis  bock  ? 
Forgivenca«,  horao  I  why  do  I  raU  on  thee. 
Since  tbnu,  created  to  be  nw'd  by  man, 
Wast  bom  to  bear  ?  I  wna  not  matlc  a  horse. 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burthen  like  an  ass, 
Spur-gall'd,*  and  tir'tl,  by  jnimeing*  Bollnghroke. 

JSnler  Keeper,  tnth  a  disA  nf  meat. 

KFitp.  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer 
stay.  [To  the  Qroavn. 


(■)  Vint  qttu\a,  tpum'd,  falfd. 

'  Jatinrlnfi  ftntlngltroke.]  Jauncing  mnjr  mean  hard  riding,  la 
CotieniTe  explain*  j<inrrr,  "To  Alir  a  hone  in  the  stable 'till  he 
•  wviit  vriihal ;  "  or  at  our  lojaiMf. 


4ni 


K.  Rich.  If  thou  lore  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert 

avray. 
Groom.  What  my  tongue  tlarea  not,  that  my 

hejirt  shall  say.  [Exit. 

EzBP,  My  lord,  will 't  please  you  to  fall  to  ? 
K.  Rich.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  •  wont 

to  do.  [wLo 

Kkep.  My  lord,  I  tlare  not ;  Sir  Pierce  of  Erton, 

Lately  came  from  the  king,  conimnnds  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Laucoatcr, 

and  thee  !  [StrU-et  the  Keeper. 

I'atience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 
Kkkp.  Help,  help,  help  I 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants,  armed. 
K.  Rich.  How  now  ?  What  means  death  in 
this  rude  assault  ?  * 


(•)  Fir»t  folio.  «•«•!. 

*  Hownowf  ftc]    There  is  some  obacuntjr  here.    Pcrhapi  «rc 
»houldn»d,  Hownowr  Wtaatf  inaan'il death  in  tliit  rude uskultf 

4!)2 


Villain,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instm 

mcnt. 

[Snalchinff  a  leeapon,  and  killii 
onf  of  the  Servants. 
Qo  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell. 
\He  kilh  nnnther,  then  Exton  strik''t  him 
That  hand  shall  burn  in  never-quenching  fire, 
That  staggers  thus  my  person. — Exton,  thy  I 

hand 
Hath  with  the  king's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own 

land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul ;  thy  seat  is  up  on  high' 
WTiilst  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here 

dio.(S)  IDiet. 

ExTON".  As  fidi  of  valour  as  of  royal  blood 
Both  have  I  spill'd  ;  O,  would  the  deed  were  good! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  mo  I  did  well. 
Says  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I  '11  bear  ; — 
Take  hence  tlie  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[ExevnI. 


I 


ACT  Y.l 


KINO  RICHARD  TUE  SECOND. 


[grEJfK  TL 


SCENE  VI.— Windsor.     A  Boom  in  the  Castle. 

Flouritk.    Enter  Bolotobrokb  and  York,  with 
Lords  and  AttendaDt3. 

BoLiKt}.  Kind  undo  York,  tbo  latest  news  wc 
hear 
Is,  that  the  rebels  have  consum'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicestcr  *  in  Glosteishire  ; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  NoBTHruBBBi.AKD. 

Welcome,  in_v  lord  ;  what  is  the  news  ? 

North.  Firat,  to   thy  sacred  state  wish  I  all 
happiucss. 
The  next  news  is, — I  have  to  Jjondon  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
The  monBcr  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

\_Presenling  a  paper. 
BoLiNO.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy 
piuns; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwateb. 

Ytn.    My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to 
Loudon 
Tlve  heads  of  Brocos,  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely  ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

BouNO.  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,  shall   not  be 
forgot ; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Pebcy,  witJi  the  Bishop  of  Cabxjslr. 

Prrcy.  The  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  West- 
minster, 


■  Cicefter — ]  Cirencettrr  ii  itiU  pronounced  ftccording  to  the 
•pellinit  In  the  text.  Two  tract*  ptiMiahed  during  the  cirfl  wart 
of  the  fterenteenth  century  alto  exhibit  the  tame  colloquial  title  : 
—  ■'A  Uelalion  of  the  Taking  of  the  Town  of  riceiter,  in  the 
County  of  Glouceiter,  oo  Thunday,  Feb.  2d,  le4>  (1M3)"— and 


With  clog  of  conscience  and  sour  melancholy. 
Hath  yjeidcd  up  his  body  to  the  grave ; 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

BoLiNO.  Carlisle,  this  is  your  doom  : — 
Choose  out  some  secret  place,  some  reverend  room 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'st  in  peace,  ilio  free  from  strife  : 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  l)een. 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 

Enter  Exxon,  with  Attendants  bearing  a  coffin. 

ExTDN.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear ;  herein  all  breathless  Wa 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bordeaux,  by  me  hither  brought 

BoLiNO.  ExtoD,  I  thank  thee  not ;  for  tliou  host 
wrought 
A  deed  of  slander,*  with  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

ExTON.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  I 
this  detMl.  [need, 

BoLDJO.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poison 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour  ; 
With  Cain  go  wonder  through  the  shailos  t  of  night. 
And  never  show  thy  haid  by  day  nor  light. 
Lords,  I  protest,  my  soul  is  full  of  woo 
That  blood  should  sprinkle  me  to  make  mo  grow  : 
Come,  monm  with  mo  for  that  I  do  iomeut, 
And  put  on  sullen  black,  incontinent ; 
I'll  make  a  voyoge  to  the  Holy  Land, 
To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  bond : — 
March  sadly  after  ;  grace  my  mnumings  here. 
In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.         \_KxeHnt 


(•)  FInt  folio,  ilmgtler. 


(I)  Pint  folio,  tterff. 


"  An  exact   Relation  of  the  Pnecedlngi  of  the  Caraleen  at 
Ckeltet,  Feb.  lllli,  1IM3." 


ILLTJSTEATIVE    COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(I)  Scim  I.— Old  John  of  Qauid.]  "  Our  ancestora, 
in  thoir  estimate  of  old  agie,  appear  to  huvo  rpckoDixl 
somewhat  diffurently  from  ua,  and  to  liaro  considorixJ 
men  aH  old,  whom  we  should  now  esteem  middle  og^. 
With  them,  every  man  that  hod  passed  fifty  seems  to 
hare  been  accounted  an  old  man.  John  of  Gnuntj  who  is 
here  introduced  in  that  character  with  the  additional  of 
'  timt-horuna' d  Lonctutcr,'  was  at  this  time  only  fifty- 
eight  years  old.  Uo  was  bom  at  Ghent  in  1340,  and  our 
present  play  commences  in  1398 ;  ho  died  in  1399,  aged 
nltynine. 

"  King  Henry  is  reproscntod  by  Daniel,  in  his  f>oom  of 
Rosamond,  as  oxtrcmely  old  when  ho  had  a  child  by  that 
lady.  Henry  wus  bom  at  Mentz  in  1133,  and  died  on  the 
7th  of  July,  1189,  at  the  age  of  fiay-sii.  Robert,  Karl  of 
Leicester,  is  called  on  old  man  by  Hponcer  in  a  letter  to 
Oabricl  liiuTcy  in  1682 ;  and  the  French  Admiral  Coligny 
is  represented  by  his  biographer.  Lord  Huntington,  aji  a 
Tery  old  man,  though  at  tiio  time  of  his  death  be  was  but 
fifty-three. 

"  These  Torious  instances  fidly  ascertain  what  has  been 
stated,  and  account  for  the  appellation  here  given  to  John 
of  Gaunt.  I  believe  this  is  moile  in  some  mcasura  to  arise 
from  its  being  customor}'  to  enter  into  life,  in  former 
timM,  at  an  earlier  period  than  we  do  now.  Those  who 
were  married  at  fifteen,  bad  at  fifty  been  montors  of  a 
house  and  family  for  tlurty-firo  years." — MAL05K. 

(2.)  SOKSB  I.— 

B<ui  Uioii,  according  to  thy  oath  and  hand, 
Urovg/it  liilJttr  Btxry  Htrfj'ord,  thy  b«ld  HJn; 
Ben  to  makt  good  (Ac  boittirout  late  apptai. 
Which  thtn  owr  leinm  vwdd  not  let  um  hear, 
Ayaimt  the  duke  <tf  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  t] 

In  a  subsequent  port  of  this  note,  is  given  Bolinsbed's 
account  of  the  circiimstoncea  of  the  -particular  Appeal  of 
Treaaon  referred  to  in  the  prooeding  paaaago.  But  before 
procce<linc  to  that  niurative,  it  may  be  dodrable  to  state 
some  of  the  ancient  ceremonies  attending  such  an  Appeal 
when  it  was  mode  for  a  Trial  by  Battle,  as  it  was  in  the 
present  instance. 

An  Appeal  of  Battle,  aooordine;  to  the  French  pnicUoe, 
was  an  accusation  wherein,  says  ravine,  "it  is  the  purpose 
of  one  party  to  call  another  by  the  name  of  a  nlloin  before 
the  bench  of  justice."  The  appealer,  or  amjellant,  thus 
derived  his  designation  from  being  the  caller  of  another 
]>erson,  whom  be  aflirmed  to  bo  guuty  of  a  certain  crime ; 
whidi  the  aocuaod  was  then  bomul  cither  immediately  to 
disurove,  or  to  deny,  and  to  dodoro  his  readiness  to  answer 
boay  against  body,  without  resorting  to  any  other  remedy  ; 
— or  else  to  be  regarded  as  guilty.  This  process  of  nm:>cal 
could  be  brought  for  certain  crunoa  only,  the  chief  being 
treason  and  murder,  and  for  acts  of  the  commission  of 
which  full  proof  could  not  bo  made.  If  the  accuser  appealed 
without  any  witness  to  the  charge  which  he  brought  for- 
wnril,  be  was  obliged  to  ooAbnt  in  bin  obti  ponion ;  but 
otherwise  he  might  answer  by  deputy,  on  ailducing  one  of 
the  many  excuses  which  were  allowed  to  be  valid.  When 
the  appeal  was  made,  both  parties  appeared  before  the 
judge  who  heard  it,  nnd  the  accused  peraon  waa  not  por- 
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mlttad  to  leave  his  presonco  imtil  he  bid  eitlier  aatirfsd 
the  law  that  ho  ought  not  to  have  been  so  uqioaled.  or  h*j 
engaged  to  defend  liis  denial  by  himself  or  by  a  sabatitul*. 
In  the  fourteenth  century,  when  the  French  oeremonkl  of 
appeals  and  trial  by  battle  was  in  its  greatest  perfeeticB. 
the  Gage  or  glove  was  thrown  down  and  taken  up  at  tim 
[ort  of  the  process,  and  the  accusation  and  dmial  pro- 
Dounoed  according  to  established  forms,  which  may  bs 
seen  in  Andrew  larina'a  "lleatre  of  Honour  and  Kni^- 
hood."  In  England  these  declarations  were  also  rodncad 
to  written  copies  called  "bills,"  which  were  again  prodnesi 
nnd  sworn  to  shortly  before  the  combat.  Tno  judg«  mi 
then  to  receive  the  gages  of  the  parties,  and  esfteoaUy  t> 
take  good  security  of  the  appellant  for  the  pursuit  of  tfas 
appe^ ;  after  which  the  proceedings  were  laid  before  tfas 
King  and  Parliament,  to  order  the  combat  if  it  wera  ooo- 
sidered  to  be  lawful. 

It  will  be  obeen-cd  in  the  ensuing  extract  from  Holinsbad 
that  pledges  were  delivered  for  the  Duke  of  Hereford,  tb 
appollont,  but  that  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  waa  not  solfacd 
to  put  in  pledges :  he  being  sent  to  Windsor  Qasti*  mular 
arrest.  The  old  French  law  of  Appeals  also  waa,  that  "i» 
tiiat/ollovdh  the  judgment  netdm  not  to  ^ve  any  surely,  b 
regard  that  he  is  the  man  who,  if  he  bnng  not  the  lodg- 
ment to  good  effect,  ho  shall  lose  the  iudgmont,  and  pay 
threescore  poun<l.s  to  hia  lord.  But  for  him  that  atipealed, 
continues  Messiro  Philip  Do  Beamnanoir,  "  if  tho  judgmeat 
fall  foul  on  bis  side,  ho  is  to  pay  threeiuoie  pounds  fins ; 
and  to  him  against  whom  ho  mode  the  q>pead,  threoaoon 
pounds  more ;  and  if  he  appeal  many  men,  he  most  main 
amends  to  every  man  by  himself,  and  the  amends  to  eaeb 
man  is  tbroeacoro  pountu :  in  which  respect  it  is  very  lequi- 
sito  that  he  deUver  good  security  for  piUBUing  hia  appeaL* 
Such  wore  tbo  general  feattires  of  this  spodes  of  piiiiii. 
and  the  circumstances  of  the  appeal,  referred  to  in  tUs 
play,  are  thus  related  by  Holinshed : — 

"  In  the  parliament  holden  at  Shrcwsburie,  Henry 
duke  of  Hereford,  accused  Thomas  Slowbraie  dulu  d 
Norfolko,  of  Gcrtm  words  which  be  should  utter  in  talks 
had  betwixt  thorn,  as  they  rode  togithcr  Int^lie  befort 
betwixt  London  and  Brainford,  sounding  highlie  to  th« 
King's  dishonor.  And  for  further  proofo  thereof,  he  n*- 
sotitod  a  supplication  to  the  King,  wAsm'a  A«  apptalemAi 
d«ie  of  NarjMe  in  field  of  haiM,  for  a  traitor,  faU*  emd 
disluiiitl  to  the  King,  and  enimie  nnto  the  rtalmt,  TUs 
supplication  was  rcif  before  both  the  dukes  in  presence  <d 
the  King  :  which  doone,  the  duke  of  Norfolko  toke  upco 
him  to  answer  it,  declaring  that  whatsoever  the  duke  cf 
Hereford  had  said  against  him  other  than  well,  he  lied 
fetselio  like  an  untrue  knight  as  he  was.  And  when  Ihs 
King  asked  of  the  duke  of  Hereford  what  he  said  to  it,  b> 
taking  bin  hood  off  his  bead,  said  ;  My  sovcrei^ne  lori, 
even  as  the  -sup|>licalton  which  I  tooke  you  importdlL 
right  HO  I  sole  lor  truth,  that  Thomas  Mowbraio  duke  of 
Norfolko  is  a  troitour,  false  and  disloiall  to  your  rntO 
moiostie,  your  crowDO  and  to  all  the  atatea  of  ymt 
rcalmo. 

"  Then  the  duke  of  Norfolko  being  asked  what  b* 
said  to  this,  ho  answered :  '  Right  deere  lord,  with  year 
fauour  tliat  I  moke  answer  unto  your  cousine  here,  I  iril 
(your  reverence  saved)  that  Henri*  of  Lancaster  doka  of 
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ncreTord,  like  a  &1m  and  diiloinll  traitor  mi  ho  is, 
dooth  lie.  in  that  ho  hnth  or  flhall  say  of  mo  otbcrvioe 
than  woU.'  No  more,  luuil  the  King,  we  hare  board 
onuugh  ;  and  hcroK-ith  cammandod  the  duke  of  Surrio 
for  that  tume  Marshall  of  Euf^limd,  to  arrest  in  faia  name 
tho  twodukcR  :  thcdiiko  of  Lancaatcr,  father  to  tbo  duke  of 
Horcfoni.  the  duke  of  Yorko,  tho  duke  of  Aumerle  cwn- 
Rtiihle  of  F.ni;land  ;  and  the  duke  of  Surrio,  Marshall  of  tbo 
rcalmo,  umJrrtouJke  at  pledget  boditfor  bodie/or  tht  dukt  (^ 
Urrtford  ;  but  the  duke  of  Northfolke  was  not  suffered  to 
put  in  pledges,  and  so  under  arrest  was  led  into  Windsor 
castell ;  and  there  garded  with  keepers  that  were  appointed 
to  soe  him  safelio  kept." — HoLinsBKD,  under  tho  year 
1398. 

(3)  ScKNE  l.—Si*et  hut  I  vent  to  France  lo  feiek  hit 
9«fe»J  "The  Duke  of  Norfolk  was  joinod  in  oommiiuton 
with  £!dward,  Eorl  of  Rutland,  (the  Aumerle  of  this  play, ) 
to  go  to  Franco  in  tho  year  1395,  in  tho  King's  name,  to 
demand  in  mnrriago  (Isabol,  the  queon  of  our  present 
drama)  the  oldest  daughter  of  Charles  the  Bixth,  then 
between  aeren  and  eight  years  of  ago.  The  contmrt  of 
marriage  was  confinnod  by  the  French  King  in  March,  1396 ; 
and  in  NoTember,  1396,  Richard  was  married  to  bin  young 
consort  in  the  chapel  of  St.  Nicholas,  in  Calais,  by  AnmdeX 
Andibishop  of  Canterbury.  Bis  first  wife,  Aime,  daughter 
to  the  Emperor  of  Qcnnany,  Charles  the  Fourth,  whom  he 
ha>l  married  in  13S2,  died  at  Bhene,  on  Whitsunday,  1394. 
His  marriage  with  Isabella,  as  is  manifest  from  her  ago, 
was  merely  political ;  and,  accordingly  it  was  acoompamed 
with  an  agreement  for  n  truce  between  France  and  Eng- 
ond,  for  thirty  years." — Malonb. 

(4)  SoE!;e  II. — Rut  tmpty  lodgiitni  and  unfumith'd 
wnfh.]  In  old  castles,  tho  walls  of'^tho  chamliors  were 
covered  during  tho  residence  of  the  family  with  tapestry  or 
arras  hung  upon  tenter  books,  but  these  hangings  wore 
taken  down  at  every  rcmural,  and  the  walls  then  loft  quite 
bars.  One  doportniont  of  tho  king's  wardrobe,  indeed,  was 
callod  tho  ' '  Removing  Wonlrobe, '  whidi  consisted  princi- 
pally of  the  arras  that  was  to  bo  hung  up  against  tho  naked 
walu  of  tho  king's  bodcbambor,  kc  See  Dr.  Percy's 
preface  to  the  ilouaehold  Book  of  tho  fifth  Earl  of 
Northtunberland. 

(5)  SCBRB  III.— 

0»  pain  of  dtaih,  no  person  bt  M  bold, 
f)r  darin<j-haTdyj  at  to  tatick  the  litU.'\ 

In  the  Chorus  before  tho  commencement  of  King  Tlcnry 
v.,  Sbakospearo  olofjuontly  expresses  the  impossibility  of 
reprencnting  tho  great  events  of  the  play  within  tho  narrow 
limits  of  his  theatre : — 


-Can  this  rorkpit  hold 


The  vasty  fieldf  of  PrmnrvF  or  may  we  cram 
Witliin  thit  wooden  O,  the  very  cuquei 
That  did  ifllriitbt  the  aii  si  AglncounI  " 

The  poet,  howcvor,  did  not  regard  himself  as  being  in  any 
such  difficulty,  when  he  direotod  the  present  scene  to  con- 
sist of  "  Lists  sotout,  and  a  throne,"  for  the  Trial  by  Battle 
between  tho  Dukes  of  Norfolk  and  Hereford,  on  a  charge 
of  treason  against  the  former.  "The  place  where  the 
lists  wore  appointed,"  says  Sir  William  Segar,  "was  ever 
u|>on  plaine  and  drie  ground,  without  ridges.  Miles,  or 
other  impediments ; "  and  in  tho  present  instance  they 
were  maile  on  Oosfordgrocn,  near  Coventry.  Such  onclo- 
suroa  appear  to  have  received  their  name  originally  from 
the  list,  or  border  of  cloth  oovering  the  rails  that  staked 
out  the  ground.  Their  established  dimensionB  were  sixty 
paces  in  length  by  forty  in  breadth ;  and,  as  those  propor- 
tions would  very  for  exceed  the  extent  of  any  stage  in 
Shakespeare's  time,  wo  may  conceive  that  whenever  this 
play  was  performed,  the  Ui«tM,  the  king's  throne,  and  the 
chiimpions,  very  much  re!4otnl>led  those  in  an  illumination 
of  tlie  time  of  Richnnl  II.  engraved  in  Strutt's  Regal  and 
Kcrlftiatticai  Antiqvitia,  Plate  Iviii.  It  represents  two 
fi^niros  in  complete  armour  fighting,  within  a  very  small 


octagonal  enclosure  formed  of  high  posts  and  rails,  on 
one  side  of  which  tho  king  sits  on  an  elevated  throne,  in 
his  robes,  and  with  bis  crown  and  sceptre.  Ifelow  the 
king:,  and  close  to  the  lists,  are  tho  constable  and  morahol 
leaning  on  the  rails  and  watching  tho  comlmt. 

Shakespeare  has  twice  introducoil  tho  ceremonies  of  the 
Trial  by  Battle  in  his  dnunas :  in  tho  present  instance,  as 
talcing  phice  l<etwcen  two  noblemen  of  the  highest  rank, 
and  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  VI.  between  two  person*  j 
of  tho  lowest  degree.  In  both  cases,  however,  tho  jiartiea  J 
wcro  equals  to  each  other,  and  both  tho  accusations  were' 
for  trea.son,  which  was  always  one  of  the  great  cauaoa 
for  which  combats  might  bo  allowed.  As  each  of  these 
trials  had  ceremonioa  proper  to  itself,  those  relating  to 
the  present  play  only  mil  be  considered  in  thio  place  ;  and 
as  tbo  text  exactly  follows  "tbo  onler  of  coralmts  for  life 
in  England,  as  they  are  anciently  recorded  in  the  Office  of 
Arms, '  the  rcmior  may  proliably  bo  interested  and  amuxoil 
by  a  short  heraldicol  commentary  on  tho  opening  of  tliis 
aceno. 

Tho  action  commences  with  Thomas  Holland,  Duke  of 
Surrey,  who  officiated  on  the  occasion  as  Earl  Mnrahnl,  and 
Etiward  PlanliHrenet.  second  Duke  of  Aumerle, — who  per- 
formed tbo  office  of  High  Constable, — waiting  for  the  arrival 
of  the  king.  liichard  then  enteta  and  takes  his  sent  on  the 
throne,  for,  "on  tho  day  of  battell,"  says  Segar,  "the 
king  used  to  sit  on  a  high  scot  or  scaffold  purposely  made, 
at  the  foote  whereof  wna  tuiothcr  scat  for  tho  Constable 
and  Marshall."  Richard  then  onlers  tho  Earl  Marshal  to 
make  the  usual  enquiries  of  the  Duko  of  Norfolk,  who 
enters  in  armour,  and  some  of  these  speeches  arc  so  exceed- 
ingly close  to  the  words  of  tho  record  in  tho  College  of 
Arms,  as  to  make  it  quite  |>o«siblo  that  Shakesjieare  had 
soon  a  copy  of  it.  "The  challenger  did  commonly  come 
to  tho  oast  gate  of  the  lists,"  continues  this  ancient  docu- 
mont,  "and  brought  with  him  such  ominvirs  as  were 
apjiointed  by  the  Court,  and  wherewith  ho  was  determined 
to  fight,  tieing  at  the  gate,  there  he  staj-ed  until  such 
time  OS  the  Constable  and  Marshall  arose  from  their  seats 
ond  went  thither.  They  being  come  to  tho  said  gate  of 
the  lists,  and  beholding  the  Challenger  tlicre,  the  Constable' 
said,  "  For  what  cause  art  thou  come  hither  thus  armed, 
and  what  is  thy  name?"  Unto  whom  the  Challenger 
answered  thus :  "  My  name  is  A.  B.,  and  I  am  hither  coma 
armed  and  mounted  to  perform  my  challenge  agninat  C.  D. 
ond  acquit  my  pledges.  It  is  to  be  remarkoil,  however, 
that  Shakespeare  has  doport«l  equally  from  history  and 
tho  establianod  practice  of  combats,  in  bringing  in  the 
Uuke  of  Norfolk,  who  was  the  defendant,  before  the 
Uuke  of  Hereford,  tho  appellant.  "The  appellant."  says 
Favine,  "ought  to  present  himself  first  in  the  field,  and 
bcforo  mid-day."  Mowbray  then  "  takes  his  seat,"  which, 
as  the  respondent's,  was  placed  on  tho  king's  left  hand  ;  and 
UoUnshed  says  that  it  was  of  crimson  velvet,  curtained 
about  with  wiiite  and  red  damask,  tho  livoty-colours  of  his 
family.  Bolingbroko  enters  next,  and  the  same  ceremony 
is  repeated  of  enquiring  his  name,  and  tho  cause  of  his 
coming  thither  in  arms.  After  his  reply,  tho  Marshal  makes 
proclamation  that  none  shall  touch  the  Usts :  but  Holinshed 
states  that  this  was  rlone  by  a  king  of  arms,  and  Segarsays 
that  the  herald  pmnouncod  the  onlor  by  command  of  tho 
Constable  and  Auimhal  at  the  four  comers  of  tbo  lists. 

Ilio  next  ceremony  represented  in  the  play  and  men- 
tioned by  Holinshed,  is  the  delivery  of  their  spears  to  tho 
eomlmtants,  and  the  sounding  of  the  charge  for  commencing 
the  battle.  But  in  the  otficial  order  of  such  a  proceo.ling, 
the  contc'nding  parties  ba/l  previour>ly  to  take  three  oaths 
lioforo  the  Constable  and  Marshal,  tho  king  or  judge  of  tho 
fif^ht,  and  a  priest  who  attended  in  the  middle  of  the  lists 
with  an  aHar,  having  on  it  a  crucifix  and  a  copy  of  the 
Gospels.  The  first  oath  maintained  tho  truth  of  the  cod- 
tenta  of  the  bills  given  in  by  the  two  parties,  affirming  and 
denying  the  charge  in  question.  The  sccoml  oath  was  that 
they  hod  not  brought  into  the  lists  any  other  armour  or 
weapons  than  such  as  were  allowed  ;  nor  any  unlawful  in- 
strument, or  charm,  or  enchantment,  for  their  defence. 
The  third  oath  was  rather  o  promise  in  rcfily  to  a  solemn 
Btimonition  of  the  Marshal,  that  each  of  the  coml>atant« 
sliould  exert  his  utmoat  ondoavoun  to  prove  by  strength 
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and  Tnlour  the  truth  of  his  own  oauM.  Both  in  France  and 
England  about  the  year  1306  these  oatha  were  appointed  to 
be  taken  with  many  impoaing  ceremoniea  ;  after  which  tho 
lista  were  cleared  by  the  proclamation  of  tho  herald,  who 
alao  cried  out  throe  serernl  times,  "  Oentlomon,  do  yoiir 
devoire."  At  thii  signal  the  combatants  mounted,  and  the 
Marshal  having  viewed  their  spears,  to  see  that  they  were 
of  equal  length,  delivered  one  lanoe  himself  to  the  duke  of 
Hereford,  as  in  the  play,  and  sent  the  other  to  the  duke  of 
Norfolk  by  a  knight.  The  last  proclamations  given  in  tho 
text,  are  those  of  two  heralds  describing  the  respective 
champions ;  which  ended,  the  Marshal  ana  Constable  were 
to  withdraw  to  their  places  by  the  throne,  and  the  former 
orisd  out  with  a  loud  voice,  "  Let  them  go  I  lot  them  go  1 
let  theui  go  I  and  do  their  best." 

"  The  duke  of  Hereford,"  says  Holinshod,  "  was  quicklio 
honed  and  closed  his  beaver,  and  cast  his  spearo  into  tho 
rest;  and  when  the  trumpet  sounded  set  forward  ooura- 
geoualie  towards  his  encmie  siz,or  seven  paces.  The  duke 
of  Norfolke  was  not  so  fuUie  set  forwimi,  when  the  kine 
cast  downe  his  warder,  and  the  heralds  cried  '  Ho  !  Ho  I '  ' 
This  peculiar  manner  of  exercising  the  sovereign  privilege 
of  arresting  a  Trial  by  Battle,  is  illustratod  in  the  ensuing 
noto.  The  king  hod  the  power  of  taking  the  qnnrrel  into 
his  own  hands,  even  after  the  combat  had  bopin,  and  of 
making  peace  between  the  parties  without  lon^r  fight. 
"Then,"  continues  the  old  ceremonial,  "did  the  Constable 
lead  the  one,  and  the  Marshall  tho  other  out  of  tho  listes  at 
aeverall  gates,  armed  and  mounted  as  they  were,  haviug 
apedall  regard  that  neither  of  them  should  goe  tho  one 
liefors  the  other.  For  the  quarroll  resting  in  the  king's 
hands,  might  not  be  renued,  nor  any  nolcnoo  oflbrm, 
without  prejudice  to  the  king's  honour.^'  If  the  sovereign 
conunanded  that  the  combatants  should  be  parted  imme- 
diately after  he  had  cast  down  his  warder,  two  knights  and 
four  esquires  who  were  in  the  lists,  in  attendance  on  the 
Marshall  and  Constable,  were  to  cross  the  headless  lances 
which  they  carried  between  the  contending  parties.  The 
ray  of  the  heralds,  "Hoi  Ho!"  for  BU)pping  the  wmlmt 
asems  to  have  been  veijr  familiar  in  the  time  of  Elimbeth, 
for  in  Robert  Lanoham  s  Letter  describing  the  Queen's  en- 
tertainment at  Kenilworth  in  1575,  tho  expression  is  intro- 
duced in  a  manner  that  is  scarcely  intelligible. — "  Here 
was  no  'Uo,'  Master  Marten,  in  (fevout  drinking  alwuy, 
that  brought  a  lack  unlocked  for." 

The  only  other  ceremony  mentioned  in  this  part  of  the 
drama  requiring  illustration,  is  the  command  of  Richard — 

"  L4;t  thrm  lay  by  th«lr  hfflmeti  and  their  tp«sn, 
And  both  rvtum  back  In  their  chaim  again, — 
Withdraw  with  u«;  and  let  the  trumpeu  found, 
WbUe  wc  return  tbeae  duket  what  we  decree." 

The  stage-direction  is  "a  long  flourish,"  by  which  Shake- 
speare ingeniously  di.sp<>!«d  of  the  two  long  houra  noticed 
by  HoUnsned,  that  [Mvvsed  whilst  tlie  combatants  remained 
m  their  chairs,  and  ' '  the  king  and  his  council  deUberately 
consulted  what  order  was  bmt  to  be  had  in  so  weighty  a 
cause." 

(6)  SOBHE  in.— Slay,  At  king  kalk  tirom  kU  varder 
<{ovK.]  The  ceremony  referred  to  in  this  passage,  is  noticed 
by  Favine,  in  1620,  as  being  one  of  those  "hold  and 
oDserved  in  these  fields  of  battailo — forgotten  or  let  sloepe 
in  silence,  but  to  be  tho  bettor  knownc  in  those  times 
baoaose  then  they  were  in  full  execution."  He  then  pro- 
ceeds to  instance  the  giving  to  the  King  by  "the  constable 
or  marshall  that  carrieth  oommand  in  the  Sold  of  battailo, 
a  rod,  or  wand,  or  warder,  guildtd :  which,  like  to  the 
caduoetis  of  Mercury,  being  cast  in  the  miii.st  betweene  the 
combattants  causeth  them  to  sunder  each  from  other." 

In  his  description  of  the  proceedings  connected  with  the 
appointed  combat  between  the  dukes  of  Hereford  and 
Mowbray,  the  poet  has  closely  followed  the  chronicler. 

"  The  duke  of  Aumerle,  that  dale  being  high  con.stablo 
of  Knglaad,  and  tho  Duke  of  Surrie,  monmall.  iilaccd 
themselves  betwixt  them,  well  armed  and  appointod  ;  and 
when  they  saw  their  time,  they  first  entered  mto  the  hates 
with  a  great  companie  of  men  apiiarolled  in  silke  sendall, 
imbrodered  with  silver,  both  ricLlie  and  curiouslie,  everie 
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man  having  a  tipped  staffe  to  keepe  the  field  in  < 
Al'out  the  noure  ot  prime  came  to  the  borrieiv  of  tbe  I 
tho  (luko  of  Herfora,  mounted  on  a  white  courser,  h 
with  greene  and    blue  velvet,  imbrodered  sumptn 
with  swans  and  antelope  of  goldsmiths  woorke  armed  at 
all  points.     The  constable  and  marahall  came  to  the  bai^ 
riers,  demanding  of  him  what  ho  "was, — he  : 
am  Henrio  of  Lancaster  duke  of  Hereford,  which  I 

hither  to  do  mine   indevour  against  Thomas    "H   

duke  of  Norfolke,  as  a  traitor  untrue  to  God,  the  kin^.  hSa 
rcalme,  and  me.  Then,  incontinenUie,  he  aware  upon  th> 
holio  evangelists  that  his  muu-rcll  was  true  and  iust,  and 
upon  that  point  ho  retpiircd  to  enter  tho  list«.  TlieQ  ha 
put  up  his  sword,  which  l)cfore  he  held  naked  in  his  hand, 
and  putting  downe  his  visor,  marlo  a  croA.'W  on  his  bonse, 
and  with  speiu^  in  hand,  entered  into  the  lists,  and  de- 
scended from  his  horsso,  and  set  him  dovi-no  in  a  chaire  of 
greene  velvet,  at  the  one  end  of  tbe  lists,  and  ther«  ra- 
pceed  himsolfe,  abiding  the  comming  of  his  wlveraarie. 

"  Soone  after  him,  entered  into  the  fielil  with  great 
triumph  king  Richard  accompanied  with  all  the  peeres  of 
the  realme,  imd  in  his  companie  was  the  eiu-le  of  i 
Phule,  which  was  come  out  of  France  In  post  to  i 
challenge  performed.  The  king  bad  there  above  ten  th 
sand  men  m  armour,  least  some  fraie  or  tumult  might  i 
amongst  his  nobles  by  quarrelling  or  partaking.     WI 

the  king  was  set  in  his  seat,  which  was  ricblic  hanged  i 

adorned,  a  king  at  arms  made  o|ien  proclamation,  prohibit- 
ing all  men  in  the  name  of  the  king,  and  of  tho  high  ood- 
stablo  and  marshall.  to  enterprise  or  attempt  to  approch 
or  touch  imy  part  of  the  lists  upon  peine  of  death.  ex«pt 
such  as  were  appointed  to  order  or  mantball  the  field.  Tbe 
proclnmation  ended,  an  other  herald  cried  ;  Behold  here 
Hcnrie  of  l>ancnstcr  duke  of  Hereford  appellant,  which  is 
oQtnid  into  the  lists  roioll  to  do  his  devoir  against  Tliomaa 
Mowhraie  duke  of  Norfolke  defendant,  xxpoa  pome  to  be 
found  fiiJse  and  recreant. 

"The  duke  of  Norfolke  hovered  on  hotwebadu  at  the 
en  trie  of  the  lists,  his  horsse  being  barded  with  crimosan 
velvet,  imbroderoii  richlio  with  lions  of  silver  and  mulberia 
trees ;  and  when  ho  had  matle  his  oth  before  the  ooc- 
stable  and  marshall  that  his  qimrrell  was  iiist  and  true,  he 
entred  the  field  mnnfiillie  saicng  olowd  ;  Ood  aid  him  that 
hath  the  right,  and  then  ho  dciiorted  from  his  home,  and 
sate  him  downe  in  his  chain;,  which  was  of  crimoeen  velvet, 
courtinod  about  with  white  and  red  damaske.  Tbe  lonl 
marHhnll  viewed  their  speares  to  see  that  they  were  of 
equal  length,  and  delivered  tho  one  speare  himselfe  to  the 
duke  of  Hereford,  and  sent  the  other  unto  the  duke  of 
Norfolke  by  a  knight.  Then  the  herald  prooUuned  thit 
tho  traverses  and  chaires  of  the  champions  should  be 
remoove^l,  commanding  them  on  the  longs  behalfis  to 
mount  on  horsscbacko,  and  addresse  thenuelvea  to  th« 
battcll  and  combat. 

"  The  duke  of  Hereford  was  quicklie  horssed,  and  closed 
his  bavier,  and  cast  his  speare  into  the  rest,  and  wbaa  the 
trumpet  sotfflded  set  forward  couregiowilie  towanls  hia 
enimie  six  or  seven  pases.  The  duke  of  Norfolke  was  not 
fullie  set  forward,  when  the  king  cast  downe  his  warder, 
and  the  heralds  cried,  Ho,  ho.  Then  the  king  caused 
their  speares  to  betoken  from  them,  and  commiindod  them 
to  repaire  againe  to  their  nhaircs.  whore  thoy  remained 
two  long  hotues,  while  tho  king  and  his  councell  delihc- 
ratlie  consulted  what  order  was  best  to  be  had  in  ao 
woightie  a  cause. 

"  Finallio,  after  they  had  devised,  and  fullie  determined 
what  shoiild  be  done  therein,  tho  heralds  cried  tsilence ; 
and  sir  John  Busbie  the  kingH  secretarie  read  the  sentence 
and  determinntion  of  the  king  and  his  councell.  in  a  long 
roll,  tho  effect  wherof  was,  that  Henry  duko  of  Hereford 
should  within  fiftoene  doles  depart  out  of  the  realmc  and 
not  to  retume  before  tbe  tcrme  of  ten  yeares  were  ex- 
pired, except  by  the  king  he  should  be  repealed  ogmino, 
and  this  upon  paine  of  death  ;  and  that  Thomas  Mowbraie 
duko  of  Norfolke,  bicauso  ho  had  sowcn  sedition  in  the 
relme  by  his  words,  should  likewise  avoid  the  roalms, 
luid  never  to  rettim  againe  into  England,  nor  appmch  the 
borders  or  confines  thereof  upon  paine  of  death.  — HoUB- 
SHED,  1398. 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMKNTS. 


(7)  Som  III. — Lay  on  our  roya/  neord  your  banM'ii 
hftndf,']  That  is,  Place  yoiir  hancU  on  the  cross-hilt  of  Uiia 
swnnl.  luid  swoar  by  all  your  hopes  in  that  sign  of  oommuD 
salration 

"  To  keep  the  oalb  that  we  ■dminiiter." 

There  are  two  instances  in  Shakespeare's  plnys  of  the 
very  ancient  ceremony  of  Swearing  by  or  on  the  Sword  : 
the  nrosent,  which  shows  tlie  Christian  practice,  and  that 
in  tne  first  act  of  "Hamlet,"  which  may  bo  properly 
regarded  as  belonging  to  the  old  cuirtonui  of  Denmark  and 
the  northern  nations,  in  their  pagan  state.  The  lost 
example  will  he  most  appropriately  conRidored  in  it«  own 
place ;  and  therefore  the  following  remarks  refer  solely  to 
the  passage  cited  aboTO. 

The  nicliments,  as  it  were,  of  the  modem  cross-guard  1o 
a  sword-handlo.  wore  very  commonly  to  be  fotind  both  in 
the  Xi]'hot  of  the  Greeks,  and  the  <7/«//iiu  of  the  Romans ; 
and  It  is  jyrohable  that  this  improvement  of  the  weajwn 
was  first  introdncod  into  Britain  by  the  latter  nation  ;  for 
in  the  most  ancient  swords  of  the  British  and  Irish,  where 
they  hATO  been  found  with  the  remains  of  handles  and 
Rcahbardf ,  there  was  not  space  enough  for  any  croM-guord. 
As  this  Christian  oharacteristic,  however,  exiatetl  on  the 
Anglo-Saxon  weapons  before  the  mission  of  Augustine,  it 
is  possible  thnt  ho  presenred  this  roliquo  of  pngonisim  anil 
converted  it  into  a  Christian  symbol,  in  confomiity  with 
the  prudent  counsel  of  Orogorj*  the  Great.  He  would 
oageriy  adopt  the  cruciform  figure  of  the  weapon,  as  lieing 
especially  fitted  to  make  a  deep  and  constant  impression 
on  a  soldier;  and  even  tlie  pagan  practice  of  sweanng  "by 
the  edge  of  a  sword,"  he  purifinl  into  a  solemn  oath,  to 
be  taken  on  the  cron  of  the  handle ;  which  would  thus 
become  a  military  substitutfl  for  the  same  sign  on  the 
cover  of  a  copy  of  the  Gospels  If  those  conjectures  bo 
tnie,  a  cireful  distinction  snould  be  made  by  the  actors 
of  "  Hamlet "  and  "  llichard  Tl."  in  the  manner  in 
which  they  present  the  swords  to  the  parties  who  are  to 
nwear ;  to  mark  the  diffcreneo  l>etwoen  the  pagnn  and 
the  Christian  oeromonies.  In  "Hamlet,"  the  onth  is  by 
the  "edge"  of  the  weapon,  aceorrling  to  the  old  northern 
form :  and  the  Prinoo  should  thorofore  hold  the  ewcrd,  and 
Homtio  and  Maroellus  should  place  their  hands  on  the 
blade.  Retssch,  in  his  outline  of  this  scone,  has  repro- 
S0nt«d  the  characters  in  these  positions ;  tiiough  he  has 
also  compromised  the  act  Ity  mudng  the  soldiers  who  are 
swearing,  touch  a  cross  engraved  on  the  blade  of  the  sword 
close  to  the  handle.  In  the  present  nlay,  Richard  should 
hold  the  sword  itself  sheathed,  and  the  two  dukes  should 
lay  their  hands  on  the  cross-handle. 


In  the  swords  of  the  Norman  [jcriod,  and  the  later 
middle  age,  the  transrerse-giiard  was  grailuolly  mcreaaed 
in  sixe,  and  the  centre  oross  made  more  important  and 
ornamental ;  and  the  badge  of  the  Order  of  8t.  James, 
instituted  in  a.d.  HAS,  exhibits  a  very  romariuble  exam- 
ple of  the  close  identity  between  a  cross  and  a  sword.  The 
emblem  seems  to  have  been  universally  adopted  through- 
out  oivilizorl  Kuropo ;  and  to  have  been  regarded  as  sacred, 
down,  perhaps,  to  the  commencement  of  the  1 7th  century. 
In  a  note  (iimished  bv  Stoovens,  in  illustration  of  the 
pnssoeo  in  '  Hamlet,'  there  is  a  copy  of  '  the  oath  token 
l>^  a  Master  of  Defence  when  his  degree  was  conferred  on 
<um,'  derived  from  a  mnnu.Hoript  in  uie  Sloonian  collection, 
which  gives  the  following  old  form  of  a  protestation  on  the 
sword,  btit  as  it  had  been  retained  down  to  the  year 
IflSS :  '  First  you  shall  swear»— eo  help  you  God  and 
Halidome,  and  by  all  the  Christendoms  wmeh  God  gave 
you  at  the  fount-stone,  and  '>v  l^t  erout  of  Ait  tmird, 
vjtich  doth  repraent  unto  you  the  Crom  wAt'cA  our  Savioitr 
mjftred  Aw  viotl  paynffull  dtaihr  upon, — that  you  shall 
upbolde,  maynteyne,  and  kepe,  to  your  power,  all  soch 
articles  as  shall  bo  beare  declared  unto  you,  and  rocevo  in 
tho  presence  of  mo,  jyour  maister,  and  those  the  rest  of 
the  maisters  my  brethren,  beare  with  me  at  this  tymo.' " 

(8.)  SCKHS  TV.— 

■  Tf  thai  romo  $kore, 


Our  tubtlitula  at  honu  ihall  have  blaoi  ekarttn.] 

Of  the  numerous  schemce  devised  by  Richard  tn  re- 
plenish liis  eichcquor  and  to  opprosa  obnoxious  subjects, 
none,  except  the  abominable  poU-tax,  excited  such  general 
indignation  as  the  compelling  all  classes  to  sign  or  seal 
bhtfii  bonds  which  the  king's  oilicerB  filled  up  according  to 
kis  exigencies  or  pleasure.  8tow  records  that  some  of 
the  Oommona  wore  mulcted  to  the  extent  of  a  thousand 
marka,  and  some  were  oven  mode  to  pay  as  much  as  a 
thousand  pounds  by  these  intolerable  means.  But  a  day 
of  retribution  came,  and  when  BoUngbroke,  surrounded  by 
the  magnates  of  the  church,  tho  greater  port  of  the 
nobility,  and  multitudes  of  the  people,  appeared  at  Wert- 
tninstor  a  claimant  for  the  throne,  the  ' '  blank  chorten" 
wore  not  forgotten  : — 

"  An  hnndreth  (houiande  cryeil  sll  at  unei, 
At  Weitmjmitrr  to  cioune  hjrm  for  kjmg. 
So  hated  they  ktng  Richard  for  the  nones, 
For  his  myinile  and  wrong  gouemyng, 
For  taxes  and  Tor  blank  charters  »ealyng. 
For  murder  of  duke  Thomaa  of  Woodstoke, 
That  loved  was  well  more  than  all  the  floke." — 

liAaDTSo'a  Chrouiete,  chap.  t9f. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  SoENK  I.— The  Dule  of  Yori.\  Edmund  Duke  of 
York,  was  the  fifth  of  tho  seven  sons  of  Edward  tho 
Third.  He  was  bom  in  1441,  at  Longloy,  near  St.  Albon's, 
in  ITortrordiihire,  and  thence  deriTod  bis  surname.  From 
the  graphic  description  given  of  him  by  Hardyng  the 
Chronicler,  who  was  a  contemporary,  be  appears  to  have 
t>eon  of  an  easy,  amiable  disposition,  and  too  much  devoted 
to  sports  and  pleasure,  to  take  a  willing  part  in  the  turbu- 
lent transactions  of  the  period  in  which  ho  lived : — 

"  Whin  all  lordei  went  to  coun»elf  and  parlement. 
He  woldc  to  huntc»  and  alvo  to  haukynge, 
All  gentilnet  di^porte  that  myrth  appcnt 
He  uaed  ale  and  to  the  poore  tapportj-nge 
Wher  euer  he  waAe  in  any  place  bidjmgs 
VUhout  tuppri«e  or  any  exlorcioii 
Of  the  poralle  or  any  oppressioh. 
•  ••••• 
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The  Kynge  thin  made  the  Duke  of  York  b«  name, 
Maiitcr  of  the  Mewehouse  and  of  haukei  fetre 
Of  hil  venerle  and  maittcr  of  his  game, 
In  whatt  cuntraie  that  he  dide  repeire 
Whicbe  waae  to  hym  wtthoute  any  diipeire 
Well  more  comforte  and  a  gretter  gladenei 
Than  l>e«5  a  lorde  of  worldely  grtte  riches." — 

Haal,.  MS.  Ml. 

(2.)  SCBMB  I.— 

If  you  do  vrmsfMy  jam  ErrtfonTs  right, 
Call  in  Ih4  IMtn-paietiU  that  he  hath 
By  hit  ttltomeyt-gmtral  to  tut 
If  it  tiivry,] 
"The  duke  of  lAncaster  departed  out  of  this  life  at  the 
bishop  of  KUes  ijloce  in  HoU^mo,  and  lieth  buryod  in  the 
cathedral  ehurcce  of  saint  Paule  in  London,  on  the  north- 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ndo  of  the  high  altur,  by  tbe  die  Blanch  his  first  wife. 
The  rtcnth  of  thin  duko  imve  occaoion  of  eucroaaing  mora 
hatrei  in  the  people  of  this  roolmo  toward  tlio  kin^,  for  he 
■eaaed  into  hin  haiides  all  the  goods  that  iKjIoogod  to  hym. 
Mid  lUao  reooyred  all  the  rents  and  rorenues  of  his  huidca 
which  otu^ht  to  have  dosoondod  unto  the  dake  of  Uerefonle 
hy  lawfiill  inheritaunfo.  in  rt'vokint^  his  letters  patents, 
wiiich  he  had  qTOuDte<i  to  him  l>cforc,  by  vortue  wherof,  be 
might  make  hit  attoruoLi  general  to  nu  livrnifor  hi/m,  of 
any  manor  of  inhoritaunoes  or  possessions  that  my ghto  from 
thoncoforthe  fall  unto  hym,  and  that  bys  honuure  myghte 
)<ce  rospitod,  wyth  m»tin(t  reasonable  fine  :  whoreby  it 
vn»  evident,  that  the  king  ment  his  utter  undooing. 

*'  Thys  hardo  dealing  was  much  mysliked  of  all  the 
nobilitie,  and  cried  out  Hgainst,  of  tne  meaner  sorte: 
But  namely  the  Duko  of  Yorke  was  thcrewyth  sore 
amovcil,  wlio  l>oforo  this  time,  had  borne  things  with  »o 
pa<L'iont  a  mindo  nu  he  could,  though  tho  same  touched  him 
Tcrj'  near,  as  the  death  of  Ids  brt»ther  tho  duke  of 
Oloucestcr,  tho  banishment  of  hys  nophcwo  the  said  duke 
of  Hcrofurd,  and  other  mo  iniurius  in  groate  number, 
which  for  tho  Dlippcrio  youth  of  the  long,  ho  passed  over 
for  the  time,  and  did  forgot  as  well  as  ho  might." — 
HOUSSBED,  1.31'!). 


(3)  SCESK  I.— 

With  nnhl  loll  tkipi,  thrte  IhouttMd  «•*■  qfwar, 
A  Tt  viakiHg  hither  irith  all  due  erptdiaut, 
A  hd  thortiy  mtan  to  touch  our  Hortierii  ihort.} 

"  There  were  oortoine  ships  rigged,  and  made  roadie  for 
iiim  [the  duko  of  Lancaster]  at  a  place  in  base  Britaine, 
called  Lo  porlblnnc,  as  wo  find  in  the  chronicles  of  Bri- 
toino  :  and  when  all  his  proriKion  was  made  roadie,  he  took 
thaaea,  togithor  with  the  said  archbishop  of  Canturburio 
and  hia  nephuo  Thomas  Arumloll,  sonnc  and  heire  to  tho 
lato  oorle  of  AnrnduU,  Jwhoaiicd  at  the  Towcr-hill,  as  you 
have  heard.  There  were  also  nith  him,  Ilcginald,  lord 
Cobham,  air  Thomas  Erjtingham,  and  sir  Thomas  liamston, 
knights,  John  Norburio,  Robert  Watorton,  and  Francis 
Coint,  esquires ;.  few  clso  wero  there,  for  (as  some  write) 
he  had  not  past  fiitoene  lances,  as  they  toarmed  them  in 
those  dales,  that  is  to  saie,  men  of  annex,  furnished  and 
Appointed  as  the  vse  then  was.  Yet  other  write  that  tho 
<luKe  of  Britaine  dcUvered  unto  him  throe  thousand  men 
^f  warre,  to  attond  him,  and  that  ho  had  eight  whiji?*  well 
fUmishsd  for  the  warro  where  FroissnTd  yet  8{«»kcth  hut  of 
three.  •  *  •  The  duke  of  Lancaster,  after  th.it  he 
had  coasted  along  the  sliore  a  oertcino  time,  and  hml  got 
anmo  intelligence  how  the  rwoplc's  minds  were  atl'octcd 
towanls  him,  lauded  about  tne  Iwginning  of  Julio  in  York- 
shire, at  a  ]>1noc  sometime  called  Kavunsimr,  betwixt  Hull 
and  Briillington.  and  with  him  not  past  threeeoore  persons, 
as  some  write :  but  ho  was  so  ioifulUe  received  of  the  lords, 
knights,  and  gentlemen  of  those  parts,  that  ho  found 
means  (by  their  hcliK')  forthwith  to  assemble  a  great 
number  of  jK-ople,  thut  wore  willing  to  take  his  [lart.  The 
first  that  came  to  liim,  were  the  lords  of  Lincolncshirc, 
Mid  other  countries  adjoining,  as  the  lords  Willoughbio, 
Bos,  Oarcie,  and  Beaumont" — Holisbbed,  1399. 

(4)  SCEBK  II.— 

Litt  ptrtptttives,  vhx'ch,  riffhily  qa£d  vpon, 
Hhow  Holhitiif  Iml  eot\fMnon,—fj/d  amy, 
JJisiiru/uithfonH.I 

Authorities  are  at  varianoe  as  to  what  those  "jwrspoc- 
tives"  wero.  Warburton  descrilies  tJiem  as  an  optical 
delusion,  consisting  cf  a  figure  ilrawn  nith  all  tho  rules  of 
ftnpKtirt  iNvn-rn/  .■  so  that,  when  held  in  the  aamo  posi- 
tion with  those  pictures  which  are  dra»-n  in  accordance 
with  the  principles  of  perspective,  it  can  present  nothing 
but  oonAsion  :  while  to  be  seen  in  form,  i*.  miiat  be  looked 
u|X)n  from  a  contrary  station ;  or,  as  Shakospearo  aajn, 
t/d  aury. 

Dr.  Plot,  on  tho  other  hand,  in  his  "  Natural  History  of 
Btaflordshire,"  fol.  Oxford,  10.S8,  p.  891,  gives  the  following 
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account  of  some  perspectives  he  had  Men  at  Lord  Ovnrtt 
house : — 

"  At  tho  right  Honorable  tho  Lord  Oeranti  at  Oonardl 
BriimUy,  there  are  the  picttui>s  of  Hemy  tJw  gr«at 
of  FmHce  and  his  Qiuen,  both  upon  the  Mune  smfcumJ 
hoard,  which  if  behold  dirtcittf,  you  only  pcf^coiTa  % 
confused  piece  of  work ;  but  if  Miiimln,  of  one  aids 
you  see  the  king's  and  on  the  other  the  qa«»n*a  |ii^ 
ture,  which  1  am  told  {and  not  imlikely),  wore  mad* 
thus.  TIio  loanl  being  iwleKltd  according  to  the  mag- 
nitude of  tho  Pictures,  the  /»r?*«fcr  or  p^tttin^  were  cat 
mlo  pnralM  piteu,  eqiial  (■  "  it  of  | 

indonturos  on  the  board  : 

/xinillfl  pieca  of  the  timi/  ■   ,  ;  ■ ;  on  I 

jliitU  that  strike  tho  eve  beholding  it  Mitpuiy,  on  one  i 
of  the  bimrd :  and  those  of  the  ipterru  on  the  other  I 
that  the  edges  of  the  parallel  pitcet  of  the   prinla  | 
pointinpt exactly  joming  on  the  edges  of  the  la 
the  Kori  was  done." 

(5)  8CKSH  IV.— 

Vr»  Aunr  ttat/d  /««  dayt, 

A  «</  hardly  t:<pt  tmr  crntiHrifmfn  tngtther. 
And  if<(  ve  htar  no  tidituft/rvm  thi  tinff  ; 
Thcrtjure  ve  viil  duijjme  ourtelva :  /arnetlt'] 

"  It  fort\mcJ  at  tho  same  time,  in  which  tho 
of  Hereforrl  or  L-uicastor,  whether  ye  list  to  call 
arrived  thus  in  England,  the  seas  wtre  so  troubled 
tempests,  and  the  winds  blew  socontr&ric  foranio  ptumngt. 
to  come  over  forth  of  England  to  the  king,  remaining  otdl 
in  Ireland,  that  for  tho  space  of  six  weeks,  ho  received  no 
advertisements  frum  thence :  yet  at  length,  when  the  h«i 
become  calme,  anil  tho  wind  once  turned  aniething  &vxynr- 
ablc,  there  came  over  a  ship,  whereby  the  king  underatooii 
the  manner  of  the  duko's  .irrivall,  and  all  his  proceedings 
till  that  ilaic,  in  which  the  ship  dcptu-ted  tiom  the  coast  of 
Englanil,  whereupon  ho  meant  forthwith  to  have  rctujned 
over  into  England,  to  make  resistance  against  tho  dnke ; 
but  through  })crsuasion  of  the  duke  of  Aumaric  fas  ww 
thought)  ho  siiitxl  till  ho  might  have  all  his  ships  and 
other  provision,  fiillie  reodio  for  !"-  •    - 

"  In  tho  mcanc  time  ho  sent  t! 
into  England,  to  gather  a  power 
king's  frcenda  in  Wales  and  Oi' 
sible,  that  they  might  Ixj  roadie  : 
duke  upon  his  arrivall,  for  he  mc:L,.: 
earle,  within  six  dales  after.     The  earl  passing  over  l 
Wales,  landed  at  Conwaie,  .ind  sent  foorth  letters  to  1 
kings  frcends,  both  in  Wales  and  Cheshire,  to  loauie  I 
people,  and  to  como  with  all  speed  to  Msiat  the  k^ 
whose  request,  with  groat  desire,  and  vcr>"  willing  mill, 
they  fulfilled,  hojiing  to  have  found  the  king  llimsolfe  I 
Conwoie,    insomuch  that  within  four  dale*  apace  th 
were  to  the  numlicr  of  fortio  thousand  men  aesembl, 
rcadie  to  march  with  the  king  against  his  enimifli^  if  I 
had  beene  theno  himsolfe  in  perwm. 

"But  when   they  missed  tho  king,  there  was  a  br 
spred  amongst  them,    that   tho  king  was  sucrlie    de_ 
which  wrought  such  an  impression,  andevill  disfposition  I 
the  minds  of  the  Welshmen  and  others,  that  for  anie  ] 
suasion   which  tho  carle   of   Soli.sbiu-io   might  vae, 

would  not  go  foorth  with  him,  till  they  saw  the  li 

onoUo  they  wore  contented  to  stale  fouretccme  dai^ 

BOO  if  he  shotdd  como  or  not ;   but  when  he    came  n 

within  that  toarme,  they  would  no  longer  abide,  but 
scaled  and  dofiartod  awaie  ;  wheras,  if  the  king  hnd  come 
before  their  brcalcing  up.  no  doubt  but  they  would  have 
jiut  the  duko  of  Ilcnefonl  i:i  adventure  of  a  field  :  lo  that 
the  king'?  lingering  of  time  boforo  his  comming  over,  gave 
opportunitio  to  the  duke  to  bring  things  to  pasao  as  he 
could  haue  wished,  and  touke  from  the  king  all  occasion  »o 
recover  afterwanis  anie  forces  sufficient  to  resist  him." 

HoUnshed,  from  whom  tho  foregoing  extract  is  token, 
agrees  hero  in  tho  main  with  tho  other  historians ;  bat 
the  most  entertaining  and  circumstantial  narrative  of  aB 
the  events  connected  with  Richapl's  sojourn  in  Ireland, 
his  skirmishes  with  tho    Irish  chieftain,    Maomora,  his 
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ILLDSTRATIVK  COMMBNTS. 


rcocpuon  of  the  torrible  news  of  Bolinebrokc's  landing, 
of  tiio  r>ooplo*8  iiwurroction.  of  his  tardy  rotum  to  Enj^rlaiHl, 
dowD  to  lus  deposition  aud  dc4xth,  is  coiiUiiucd  in  n  umiiu- 
Mcript  entitled  "  Histoiro  du  Roy  d'Anjrlctorro  liiciianj, 
Tmiotunt  pnrticulioremont  la  IkCbeUioa  do  scs  subioctz  ct 
prinso  de  »a  pcreomjo.  Coniposoo  par  un  frentluhom'e 
Francois  do  Maniuo,  qtii  fiit  a  la  suite  du  diet  lloy^ 
avooq  pormiwsion  du  \U>y  do  Franco,  131*U."  This  niotrictd 
hiatorj',  of  which  a  beautifiUly  illuiniuatod  copy  is  pre3cr%cd 
in  the  library  of  the  British  Museum,  bos  twen  ably 
tnuslatoil  by  tho  Bev.  John  Wobb,  mid  published  in  vol. 
XX.  uf  tho  "  ArchjBologia."  From  this  inTaluablo  contri- 
bution to  English  history,  we  are  tempted  to  extract  the 
author's  account,  as  witneased  by  hinuelf,  of  the  dispersion 
of  tho  Welsh  army : — 

"  Ho  [the  king]  sent  for  tlio  earl  of  Snlisbory,  sayinjr, 
*  Cousia,  you  must  ^o  to  England  and  resiift  this  mod 
enter}>riso  of  tho  dulco.  tmd  let  hif  people  bo  put  to  doatli, 
or  taken  prisoners ;  and  leani  too,  how  and  by  what  moons 
ho  hath  thus  troubled  my  land,  and  act  it  against  me.' 
'I'ho  carl  said,  '  Sir,  upon  mine  honour  I  will  porfoim  it  in 
such  manner,  that  in  a  short  time  you  shall  hoar  of  this 
disturbance,  or  I  will  suifer  the  penalty  of  death.'  'Fair 
oousin,  I  know  it  well,'  said  the  king,  'and  will  myself  set 
forwoxxl  to  poM  over  as  spoe>iily  as  1  mny,  for  never  shall  I 
have  comfort  or  ruposo  so  long  as  tho  Ailse  traitor,  who 
hath  now  iilayod  nic  such  a  trick,  shall  be  alive.  If  I  can 
but  set  bim  in  my  |xiver,  I  will  cause  him  to  be  put  to 
daat£  in  such  a  miumor  that  it  shall  Iw  spoken  of  lon^r 
eoouefa,  even  in  TurkiT.'  Tho  earl  caused  ni*  people  and 
veaaus  to  be  miulo  romfy  for  immediate  dejiartiire.  j;nively 
took  leave  of  the  king,  and  entreated  him  to  proceed  witD 
all  possible  haste.  I'ho  king,  upon  hi«  advice,  pn>inii«'l 
him,  happen  what  might,  that  ho  would  put  to  son  within 
six  days.  At  that  time  the  earl,  who  hn<l  great  dosiro  to 
sot  out  in  defence  of  the  right  of  king  Kieh/ird,  hod 
enmostly  prayed  mo  to  go  over  with  him,  for  tlie  sake  of 
merriment  and  song,  and  thereto  1  heartilv  agrwjil.  My 
companion  an.l  myself  went  over  the  son  with  liim.  Now 
it  carao  to  ikus  that  tho  carl  landed  at  C'onwny.  1  nssuro 
you,  it  was  the  stroiigost  ami  fairest  town  in  Walos. 

' '  There  we  wore  told  of  the  ontcriiriso  of  tho  duke ;  a 
more  cruel  one  shall,  I  think,  never  no  spoken  of  in  any 
land.  For  they  told  us,  that  he  had  alrooily  conipiored 
tho  greittor  part  of  England,  and  taken  towns  and  outlcs ; 
that  ho  had  lii^plooed  ofBoors,  and  everywhere  NSt  up  a 
diflerent  establishment  in  his  ovm  name  ;  that  he  had  put 
to  death,  without  mercy,  as  a  sovereign  lord,  all  those 
whom  he  held  in  displeasure. 

"When  the  earl  noord  those  doleful  tiilings,  it  was  no 
WTjnilor  that  lio  was  alarmed,  for  the  iluke  h.id  gained  over 
tho  greater  part  of  the  nobles  of  England,  and  we  were 
ossurod  tliat  there  were  full  sixty  thoumuxl  men  readv  for 
war.  The  eari  then  quickly  sent  hie  summons,  tlirougliout 
Walos  and  Chester,  that  all  gentlemen,  archers,  and  other 
fienions,  should  come  to  liim  without  delay,  upon  jniin  of 
death,  to  take  part  with  Kmg  Itichani  who  loved  ihcm. 
Tliis  they  wore  very  deiirous  to  do,  thinking  of  a  truth 
that  the  king  hod  arrived  at  Ckmway :  I  am  certain  that 
forty  thousand  were  trained  and  mustered  in  tho  field 
witliin  four  dav.i,  every  one  eager  to  fight  with  all  who 
witihivl  ill  to  t)io  over  preux  and  niliant  King  Ricbnnl. 
'llien  the  earl,  who  endured  great  pain  and  trouble,  went 
to  them  all,  and  dockrod  to  them  with  a  solemn  oath,  that 
before  three  days  were  ended,  bo  would  so  straiten  tho 
duke  and  his  people,  that  for  this  time  they  should  advance 
no  fartlior  to  waste  tho  land.  Soon  after,  be  fAund  the 
whole  of  his  friondii  osaembled  together  in  the  field ;  be 
snilce  to  them  well-advisedly,  '  My  good  gentlemen,  let  ua 
all  make  hasto  to  avongo  King  Richard  in  his  absence,  that 


bo  may  bo  satijiSed  with  us  for  the  time  to  come :  for  miro 
own  port  I  purpoeo  neither  to  stop  nor  to  take  rc<<t,  till 
such  time  a»  I  shall  have  made  my  attempt  uixm  th'so 
who  are  so  traitorous  and  cruel  towards  him.  Lot  ua  g\> 
bonce,  and  march  directly  towotils  them.  Oo<l  will  help 
UB,  if  we  are  diligent  in  assaulting  them  ;  for,  according  to 
our  law,  it  ii  tJio  <luty  of  every  one  in  many  cases  to 
support  the  right  until  death.' 

"When  tho  WeUhmen  understood  that  the  king  was 
not  there,  they  were  all  sorrowful,  murmuring  to  ono 
another  in  great  companies,  full  of  alarm,  thinking  that 
the  king  was  dead  of  grief,  and  dreading  the  horrible  and 
great  severity  of  the  I>uke  of  Lancaster  and  his  people. 
They  wore  not  well  sntisQcd  with  the  eorl,  saying,  '  Sir,  bo 
assured  that  for  the  present  we  will  advance  no  farther, 
since  the  king  is  not  hero  ;  and  do  you  know  wherefore  ? 
Behold  the  duke  is  subduing  everything  to  himself,  which 
is  a  great  terror  and  trouble  to  us ;  for  indeed  we  think 
that  the  king  is  dead,  since  he  is  not  arrived  with  you  at 
the  port ;  were  he  here,  right  or  wrong,  each  of  us  woidd 
be  eager  to  aasoU  his  unemics.  But  now  wo  will  not  go 
with  you.'  The  eorl  at  thia  was  so  wroth  at  heart,  that 
ho  had  almost  gone  out  of  his  senses  with  vexation  ;  be 
shod  teani.  It  was  a  great  pity  to  see  how  he  was  treated. 
'  Alas  I '  said  he.  '  what  sh.'uuo  l>efallcth  me  this  day  I  0 
doath,  come  unlo  me  without  dulay  ;  i>ut  an  end  to  me  ; 
I  loath  my  destiny.  Alas !  now  will  the  king  suppose  that 
I  have  dovt<e(l  treason.' 

"While  thus  ho  mourned,  be  said,  'My  comrades,  aa 
you  hopo  for  merev,  coino  with  me,  I  beaeeoh  you ;  so  shall 
we  be  champi'ins  for  King  Riobord,  who  within  four  days 
and  a  half  will  l>o  here  ;  for  ho  told  me  when  1  iiuitled 
Ireland,  tlint  he  would  upon  his  life  emliark  before  tho 
week  was  ended.  Sirs,  I  pray  you  lot  us  hasten  todoi«rt.' 
It  availed  nothing ;  tlioy  stood  all  mournfully,  like  men 
afraiil ;  a  great  part  of  tJiem  wore  disposed  to  betake  them- 
sclvoK  to  the  duke,  for  fear  of  death.  But  the  earl  kept 
them  in  tho  field  fourteen  days,  expecting  the  coming  of 
King  RiclmnJ.  Many  a  time  said  the  gooil  eorl  a)inn, 
'  Small  [wrtion  will  you  have  of  England,  in  my  opinion, 
my  rightful  lord,  since  you  delay  so  long.  Wliat  cim  this 
nicin  f  ccrtes,  I  believe  yon  are  betrayed,  oinco  I  hear  no 
true  tidings  of  yon  in  wonl  or  deed,  Alas  I  1  see  these 
people  are  troubled  with  fear,  losit  tho  duke  should  hem 
them  in.  Thoy  are  but  common  ignorant  people.  They 
will  desert  me.'  So  s.^id  the  good  oarl  to  binuetf  in  tho 
field  ;  while  ho  was  serving  with  these  who  in  a  littlo  time 
all  abondoned  him  ;  some  went  their  way  straight  to  the 
duke,  and  tho  rest  rotumod  into  Wales ;  so  they  left  tho 
earl  encamped  with  none  but  his  own  men,  who  did  not,  I 
think,  amount  to  a  hnndrod.  Me  lanteotod  it  greatly, 
saying,  in  a  sorrowful  manner,  '  tiCt  us  make  our  retreat, 
for  our  enterprise  goeth  on  very  bodly." " 

(6)  SoKKB  IV.— 

The  bafintt  in  <mr  cotuUri/  are  ait  mthertd.'] 

"In  this  year  in  n  manner  throughout  all  tho  nwlmu  of 
England,  old  baie  trees  withered,  luid  alterwanl^,  contrnrio 
to  all  men's  thinking,  grow  greene  againe,  a  strange  sight, 
and  supposed  to  import  oomo  unknown  event. — HoUH- 
BQED,  iw9. 

This  wan  usunlly  hold  to  be  an  evil  prognostic,  for  the 
bay-tree,  from  very  early  ages,  was  beUevod  to  exordso  a 
powerfuUv  bonoticial  influence  upon  tho  place  whore  it 
flourished : — "  Norther  falling  sycknos,  neythor  doryll, 
wyl  iufoat  or  hurt  one  in  that  pl.ioo  wher»a»  a  Bai/-lrtt  is. 
The  Komaynca  calles  it  the  plant  of  tho  good  angell,"  &c. 
— LuiTOirs  Sgxt  Booie  of  lYotabU  Tkiiuja. 
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ACT    III. 


(1)  SCBSS  II. — Mine  tar  is  optn,  <frr.l  "  It  aeenu  to  be 
the  design  of  the  poet  to  roiso  Richard  to  osteem  in  hia 
faJlf  and  oonsequetstly  to  interest  the  retvler  in  his  favour. 
He  ^res  him  only  paasive  fortitude.— the  rlrtue  of  a  oon- 
faaaor,  mther  thim  of  a  Icing.  In  Iiis  pronperity  we  saw 
him  iroperiooM  and  oppreflsivo ;  but  in  uia  distroaa  ho  is 
wise,  patient,  and  pioiu." — JODMSOH. 

(3)  Scene  II.— 

For  witMn  Ai  koUov  erotm 


That  Toundi  At  motUU  ttmpla  nf  d  im^j 
Kttja  DtaA  Au  court  ;  and  tiUrt  (At  tuUu  tiU, 
Scq^ng  his  ttaie,  awl  ijrinnityj  at  his  pomp.] 

^Some  part  of  this  fine  description  miji^lit  have  boon 
■uggestea  from  the  sevonth  print  in  the  Inuju/infs  Mortis^ 
m  celebrated  series  of  wooden  outs  which  have  been  im- 
properly attributed  to  Holbein.  It  is  probable  that  Shake- 
apeare  might  have  seen  some  spuriouH  edition  of  this  work  ; 
for  the  great  soaroity  of  the  orii^nal  in  tliis  country  in 
former  times  is  apparent,  when  Hollar  could  not  procure 
the  use  of  it  for  liis  ro/jy  of  tho  Dance  of  Death," — 
DouOH.  An  admirable  mo<loru  illuMtration  of  this  noble 
passage,  may  be  seen  in  J.  U.  Mortimer's  etching  of 
Richard  II.  in  a  series  of  twelve  aharactoristio  hoods  &om 
Bhakespoaro. 

(3)  SoENB  III. — Then  I  mutt  not  «(iy,  no.]  The  interview 
between  King  Hicliunl  on'i  Bolini^broke,  at  Flint,  is  thus 
narratod  by  the  author  of  the  French  Metrical  History, 
who  was  an  eye  witoeiu  of  all  tliat  passed. 

'"Hia  Duke  entere<l  the  cnsUo  armed  at  all  points, 
exoept  his  basinet.  Tbon  they  mode  the  kinif,  who  hod 
dined  in  the  donjon,  oonio  dnwn  to  meet  Duke  Henry,  who, 
as  soon  as  ho  poroo)ve>i  him  at  a  distance,  bowed  very  low 
to  the  groimd  ;  and  as  they  approached  ouch  other,  ho 
bowed  a  second  time,  with  tus  cap  in  his  band ;  and  then 


the  king  took  off  his  bonnet,  and  spake  first  in 
manner ;  '  Fair  cousin  of  Lancaster,  you  be  right  weloome.* 
Thou  Duke  Henry  replied,  bowing  very  low  to  the  ground. 
'  Uy  Lonl,  I  am  oome  sooner  than  vou  sent  for  me :  tbe 
reason  whoroforo  I  will  tell  you.  The  common  report  cf 
your  people  is  such,  that  you  have,  for  the  space  of  twenty 
or  two  and  twenty  yoara,  governed  them  very  badly  and 
very  rigorously,  and  in  so  much  that  they  are  not  wall 
contented  therewith.  But  if  it  please  our  Lord,  I  will 
help  you  to  govern  them  better  than  they  han  beao 
govomod  in  time  past.'  King  Richard  then  answered  him. 
'  Fair  cousin,  since  it  pleasuth  you,  it  pleaactb  us  well.' 
And  be  assured  that  these  are  the  very  words  that  thvy 
two  spake  together,  without  taking  away  or  adding  any. 
thing :  for  I  beard  and  andentood  them'  very  well.  And 
the  earl  of  Balisbury  also  rehearsed  them  to  me  in  FVeach, 
and  another  aga<l  knieht  who  was  one  of  the  oonncil  of 
Duke  Henry.  He  told  mo  as  wo  rode  to  Chester,  that 
Merlin  and  Bode  hod,  from  tho  time  in  which  tbey  Hvoi, 
prophesied  of  the  taking  and  ruin  of  the  king,  and  that  if 
I  were  in  his  castle  he  would  show  it  me  in  form  aal 
manner  as  I  hud  soon  it  come  to  pass.  •  •  •  »  •  Thus,  as 
you  h.'wo  hoard,  come  Duke  Homy  to  tbe  castle  and  spafcs 
unto  the  king,  to  the  Bishop  of  Carlisle,  and  the  twa 
knights,  ?it  Stephen  Soroope  and  Ferribr ;  bowbcit  vaXo 
the  earl  of  Salisbury  he  spoke  not  at  all,  ont  sent  word  to 
him  by  a  knight  in  this  manner,  '  Earl  of  SoUabuiy,  be 
n.ssun]<i  that  no  more  than  you  tloignod  to  speak  to  my 
lonl  the  duke  of  Lancaster,  when  lie  and  you  were  in 
Paris  at  Christmas  last  pa.it,  will  ho  spoak  unto  yoa.' 
Then  was  the  earl  much  abashed,  and  had  great  fear  aid 
dread  at  hoiu-L  for  he  saw  plainly  that  tho  duke  mortal]; 
hatoil  liim :  Tue  said  Duko  Henry  called  aloud  with  a  stetn 
and  savage  voice,  '  Brin);  out  the  king's  horees ; '  and 
then  they  brought  him  two  little  horaos  that  were  not 
worth  fctrty  fmn\cs  :  the  king  mounted  one,  and  the  earl  of 
Salisbury  the  other.  Everyone  got  on  horseback,  aul  we 
sot  out  from  the  said  castle  of  flint  about  two  hours  after 
mid-day." 


ACT  IV. 


(1)  SCKKB  I.— 
Lett  child,  chiltis  dtitdrtn,  cry  against  yatt — vot  /] 

In  the  Bishop's  bold  and  animated  dufenco  of  tho  rights 
ef  Icings,  Shakeapoara  followed  his  favourite  hisloricol 
authority,  Holinsho*!  : — 

"On  Wclnasilaio  following,  request  was  made  by  tho 
ci>iuinons,  that  sith  King  Richard  had  resigned,  and  was 
lawfidlio  JorwiDil  from  his  roiall  dignitio,  he  might  have 
judgeiiiont  dix'reod  against  him,  so  as  tho  realme  were  not 
troubled  by  him,  and  that  the  causes  of  his  deposing  might 
be  publiahdl  thrtiugh  tho  roalme  for  satisfying  of  the 
people :  which  demand  was  granted.  Whereupon  tho 
Bishop  of  Carloill.  a  man  hoth  learned,  wise,  and  stout  of 
stomach,  boUIio  showed  forth  his  opinion  oonceming  thnl. 
demand ;  affirming  that  thcro  was  none  amongst  them 
worthie  or  meet  to  give  jurlgument  upon  so  noble  a  prince 
as  Richard  was,  whom  they  bod  token  for  their  sovoroigne 
OKI 


and  lioge  lorr],  by  the  space  of  two  and  twentie  ;, 
more  ;  And  I  aiKure  you  (said  he)  there  is  not' 

traitor,  nor  so  crruut  a  theof,  noryetso  ci-uol  a  raB 

uppruhended  or  deteincl  in  prison  for  his  otfen.'<o,  but  t.e 
shall  15©  brought  lioforo  tho  iiistice  to  heorc  his  tu'igement ; 
and  will  yo  proceed  to  tho  iudgement  of  on  anointed  king, 
bearing  ueitlicr  his  answer  nor  excuse  ?  I  say,  that  the 
duko  of  Lancaster  whom  ye  oidl  king,  hath  more  trespassed 
to  king  Ricliord  and  his  roalme,  than  king  Richarab^h 
dtKine  either  to  him  or  us :  for  it  is  manifest  and  well 
knowno,  that  tho  duko  was  banished  the  realme  by  king 
Richard  and  his  eouncell,  and  by  the  iudgement  of  hu  own 
father,  for  tho  sjiaco  of  ten  yearea,  for  what  cause  ye  know, 
nnil  yet  without  licooso  of  king  Riehard,  he  is  returned 
A'^aine  into  the  realme,  and  (that  is  worse)  hatJi  taken  upon 
hmi  tho  naiuo,  title,  and  prohominence  of  king.  And 
thcrforo  I  say.  that  you  have  iltwne  manifest  wrong,  to 
prooood  ioanio  thing  a^ust  King  Kichanl,  without  c 


ILLUSTRATIVK  COMMENTS. 


hlni  o|ienlie  to  hiii  answer  and  defense.  As  aoone  as  tlio 
biihiip  hiid  endeil  tliis  tale,  he  was  attached  by  the  Earlo- 
MarsnrJI.  and  coniniitlod  to  ward  in  the  abboiu  uf  saint 
AllKins." — Hoi.iNHHEU,  1399. 

(2)  SOESK  I.— 

On  Wtdnuday  nexl,  w$  toUmnlg  Hi  iomt 
Our  coroiuilioH :  l«ril,  fHfon  yawMtMS.] 

Tlio  folluwing  is  the  description  of  the  procoedings  at 
Westminster  on  the  occasion  of  Richard's  dopositiun  ;  from 
tlio  "  Metrical  Uistonr : " — 

' '  First  sat  Didce  Henry,  and  next  to  him  t  ho  I)uke  of 
York,  his  fair  coudii,  whoso  heart  was  not  rit;ht  faithftil 
towards  his  nephew.  Kin*;  Richard.  After  hjrii,  on  the 
HUoe  side,  snt  the  Dukts  of  Aumarle,  the  Bon  of  the  Lhjke 
of  York  ;  aiid  thou  the  Dnko  of  Surrey,  who  was  o%"er 
loyal  and  true.  After  him  sat  the  Duko  of  Exotcr,  who 
had  no  reason  to  rejoice,  for  ho  saw  before  hitii  preparation 
niiule  for  Uio  ruin  of  the  king,  Itif*  brother.  Early  uud  lat« 
tliis  was  the  wish  of  thera  ail.  Then  camo  another  on  that 
side,  who  was  calle4i  the  Mar»|UGSs,*  lord  of  n  ^x^&t  country. 
And  next  the  Earl  of  Arundel,  who  is  right  young  and 
Bctire.  The  Earl  of  Norviof  next,  was  not  forgotten  in 
the  account,  neither  be  of  Ia  Marche.:(  There  was  one 
who  was  Earl  of  Stamford,!  and  never  could  aoree  with  his 
lord,  Kin^  Richard ;  on  this  side  also  sat  one  whom  I  heard 
called  Earl  of  Pembroke,  ||  and  a  baron.  And  close  to  him 
was  seated  the  Earl  of  Salisbury,  who  so  faithfully  lurod 
the  king  that  he  was  loyal  to  the  last.  The  B^l  of  Dcvon- 
ahiro  was  there,  as  1  heard.  All  other  earls  and  lonls,  the 
greatest  in  the  kingflonj,  wore  ftresent  at  this  assembly, 
thisir  desire  and  intention  boin^  to  choose  another  kinjj;. 
nicre.  in  fair  fashion,  stood  the  Earl  of  Northumberland 
and  the  Earl  of  Wostmorelimd,  the  whole  of  tho  vlay,  and 
for  tho  better  discharge  of  their  duty,  they  kneeloil  rory 
ott^'n  :  wherefore,  or  how  it  was,  1  cannot  toll. 

"The  archbishop  of  Cantcrburv  next  arose,  and  preacLeil 
Ijcforo  all  tho  pooi>le  in  Uitiu.  l^ho  whole  of  liis  sennon 
w.a^  upon  this,  '  Habuit  Jacob  Itenotlictionom  a  patru 
suo ;  * — '  How  Jacob  ha<l  gotten  the  ble-wing  instead  of 
Esau,  although  bo  wore  the  oldest  son,*  This  he  set  forth 
as  true.  Alu^,  what  a  text  for  a  sermon  1  He  made  it  to 
jtrove,  in  conclusion,  that  King  Hiolmrd  ought  to  have  no 
|Hirt  in  tho  Crown  of  England,  and  that  tho  prince  ought 
to  have  luul  the  realm  and  territory.  These  wore  very  im- 
gratofiil  people ;  after  tbey  had  all  held  him  to  be  rigntful 
king  and  lord  for  two-and-twenty  years,  by  a  great  error 
they  nuned  him  with  one  accord. 

' '  When  the  archbishop  bod  fiaished  his  sermon  in  tho 
Latin  language,  a  lawyer,  who  was  a  most  sage  doctor,  and 
also  a  notary,  arose  and  commanded  ailence.  For  he  Iwgan 
to  read  aloud  an  instrument  which  contjiined  how  Richnnl, 
«ome  time  King  of  England,  bad  avowed  and  confessed,  of 
his  own  will,  without  compulsion,  that  ho  was  neither 
capable  nor  worthy,  wise  nor  prudent,  nor  gentle  enough 
to  bear  the  crown ;  and  that  it  was  his  wisli  to  resign  it 
into  the  hand  of  another  worthy  man  of  noble  birth  and 
greater  wi«lom  than  himself.  Thus  right  or  wrong,  they 
by  agreement  cau.->c.|  King  Richunl  to  nuke  a  declaration 
in  tlio  Tower  of  l^JU'  t<m.  in  a  must  wicked  maimer ;  arir I 
then  in  this  parliament  rcu«l  the  instrument  before  all.  its 
witnoMMM  were  bishops  and  abbots,    who   affirmed    and 


•  John  Bcaurort,  eldeit  ton  of  John  of  Gaont,  bjr  Catherine 
SwtnfnrU,  cn»ted,  SO  Rich.  II  ,  Msrqueftt  of  Dorti'l  and 
Sunicfftet. 

t  Ancrror  of  the  trantcriber;  it  thould.  perhspi,  lis  Warwick, 
Then  was  no  Larl  of  Morwicb  till  the  2<1  Cbsiln  I. 


testified    that  the  instniment  was  entirely  true.     Now 
consider  this  testimony;    never  was    such    an    outrtlgQJ 
licinl  of 

"  VNTicn  the  reading  of  the  instrument  was  ended,  all ' 
kept  silence,  and  the  archbishop  then  rose  and  took  up 
anew  his  discoutve,  laying  his  foundation  upon  the  instru- 
ment aforesaid,  luid  speaking  so  loud,  that  ho  was  plainly 
lioanl  of  the  people.     '  Forasmuch  as  it  is  thus,  and  that 
RichanI,  sometime  King  of  England,  hath  by  his  wonls 
and  of  his  own  goodwill  acknowledged  and  confessed  that 
he  is  not  sufficiently  able,  \vorthy,  ot  well  skilled  to  govern 
tho  kingdom,   it  were  right  good  to  a^lrise  and  chuse 
another  king.'    Alas  I  fair  sirs,  what  an  evil  deed  I    There 
were  they,  judge,  and  party  accusing.     It  was  not  a  thing 
justly  divideil  nor  of  legal  right ;  because  there  was  no  man 
in  tlmt  place  fur  the  old  king,  save  three  or  four  who  durst 
upon  no  account  gainsay  them.     All  that  they  said  or  did 
wiui  the  greatest  mockery;  for,  great  and  snuUl,  tbey  aU,i 
agnxMl,  without  any  diviiling,  that  they  woulil  have  a  kinff*! 
who  l)ctter  knew  how  to  discharge  his  duty  tlmn  Ricbarn 
boil  ilone.    And  when  tho  archbishop  had  completely  made 
nn  end  in  the  English  liwguage  of  declaring  his  will  and 
his  evil  intention,  and  the  people  hod  repUod  according  to 
that  which  they  had  beara,  he  began  to  interrogate  and 
question  each  man  by  himself.     '  Will  yon  that  the  duko 
of  York  Iw  your  king!'     All  in  good  order  answered  ' 
*  No.' — '  Will  you  then  have  his  oldest  son,  who  is  duke  of  ' 
Aumarle  / '     'fhoy  answered  aloud,  '  Lot  no  one  speak  to 
us  of  him.'     Onoo  more  agiUn  he  asked,  'Will  youthen 
have  hb  youngest  son?'     They  said,   'Nay,  truly.'     Ho 
asked   them   concerning  many  others,    but    tho    people 
Htiipiied  at  none  of  thtMiethathe  hod  named.     Aotl  then 
(ho  archbishop  ceased  to  snr  much.     He  next  inquired 
uluud,   'Will  you  have  tho  iluko  of  LancastorT'     Thoyi 
nil  at  onro  replied  with  so  loud  a  voice,  that  the  account  * 
M'hich  I  beard  ajipoars  marvellous  to  me,  'Yea,  we  will 
havo  no  other.'    Then  they  praised  Jesus  Christ." 

Iniiucilialcly  the  ceremony  of  the  deposition  of  Richard 
is  crincliidml  and  tho  deprived  King  has  departo«l,  Boling- 
I  ir<.>kc  announces  tho  day  of  his  own  coronation,  the  ensuing 
Wetinewlay.  The  roal  day,  however,  was  Monday,  and  is 
BO  Hct  dou'ii  in  Holinshed  ;  and  it  is  therefore  difficult  to 
tinderstanil  bow  Shakespeare  was  led  into  the  mistake, 
iinloM  it  were  derived  from  the  old  play  on  this  port  of 
EnKlisb  History  which  hn«  never  yet  been  found. 

"The  Coronation  of  Henry  IV.  took  place  on  tho  Transla- 
tion of  St.   Edward  the  Confessor,  Monday,   Oct.  13th, 
IK'S,  on  which  occasion  tho  Court  of  Claims  for  services 
wu«  hold  with  great  corrfmony.     It  is  remarkable  as  Iwiiig 
tho  first  coronatinn  in  which  tho  creation  of  Knights  of  tho 
Bath  is  particularly  noticed  by  historians ;  though  there 
can  be  no  doubt  of  the  practice  having  ffreroiled  m  mucja 
earlier  times.     Forty-six  gontlemcn,  four  of  whom  were 
Henry's  sons,  reccivetl  tho  Order  at  tho  Tower  the  day 
Ituforo  tho  festival,  and  watched  there  the  vigil  of  tha  j 
i'oronation.  In  this  ceromony  tho  new  king's  policy  appears  J 
to  havo  been  to  make  tho  most  imposing  display  of  wealth  I 
nnd  magniticenci!  fioesible,  as  nioy  he  seen  in  the  elaborata 
ncoouul  of  it  given  by  Froisaart.    There  were  six  thousand  ' 
homes  employe.1  in  the  cavalaide  which  attended  Hetiry  to  i 
AVestminstcr  ;   ainl  the  coronation-feast  lasted  two  daya, 
during  which  nine  conduits  of  wine  were  kept  Bowing  in 
C'lieapdde. 


t  Edmund  Mortimer,  ion  of  Roffcr,  Earl  of  Msrcb,  could  not 
have  '»xn  man  than  teven  year*  of  age. 

)  Qllfry.  SlagnrH. 

II  Thii  niuit  be  an  error,  as  the  last  earl  bad  been  killed  In  • 
loumamcni  at  U'indior  lomc  years  before. 


Ml 
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ACT   V. 


(1)  SCRNS  l.—Vo»  mwr  to  Pom/rtI,  not  unto  Ot  Toieer.] 
Tbia  is  Dot  historically  correct ;  io  the  prose  Ml£i.  ooiioem- 
ini;  tho  duiwuition  of  Kirhonl  the  Sooond,  preaerrod  in 
tbs  nAtiuDiu  library  of  Paru,  there  it  an  cxtramely  intemt- 
im:  uul  characturistio  uarratiTa  of  an  intanriew  wbidi 
U<uk  place  between  the  king  and  Henry  of  I«Bifiitor 
Kliik-  the  fcinnur  was  confined  in  the  Tower.  Tbaas  U8S. 
ro<x>nl  that,  wbun  tho  Dukes  of  I^acwter  ond  York  went 
to  tho  Tuwcr  to  see  the  king,  Lanoaitor  domred  the  Earl 
of  Arundel  to  send  tho  Idnf  to  them.  Wlien  this  mes- 
sage waa  delivered  to  liichara,  ho  replied,  "  Tell  Heorv  of 
Luicaster  from  me,  that  I  will  do  no  such  thiOf;,  and  tiiat, 
if  he  wishes  to  speak  with  me,  he  must  come  to  me." 
On  entering  none  shewed  any  respect  to  the  king,  except 
Lancaster,  who  took  off  his  hat  and  saluted  him  respect- 
fully, and  said  to  him ;  "  Here  is  our  cousin,  the  Duke  of 
Aumarlc,  and  our  uncle,  the  Duke  of  York,  who  wish  to 
sneak  with  you  ;"  to  which  Kichard  answered,  "CousId, 
tney  are  not  fit  to  speak  to  me."  "  But  have  the  goodness 
to  hear  tiiem,"  replied  Lancaster;  upon  which  Kichard 
uttorod  an  oath,  and  turning  to  York,  "  lliou  Tilloic, 
what  wouldst  thou  say  to  me  f  and  thou,  traitor  of  Rut- 
land, thou  art  neither  good  nor  worthy  enougli  to  speak  to 
mo,  nor  to  bear  tho  name  of  duke,  eari,  or  knight ;  thou, 
and  the  villain  thy  &ther  hare  both  of  you  foullr  betrayed 
me  ;  in  a  cursed  hour  were  ye  bom  ;  by  your  false  counsel 
was  my  uncle  of  Gloucester  put  to  death."  TTie  Earl  of 
Rutland  ro|>Uc<l  to  the  king  tnat,  in  what  he  soi'd  be  lied  ; 
OD'I  throw  down  his  bonnet  at  his  foot :  on  which  the  king 
said,  "I  am  king,  and  thy  lord;  and  will  still  continue  king : 
and  will  be  a  greater  lord  than  I  ever  was,  in  spate  of  aJl 
my  enemies"  U]K>n  this  Ijanoaster  imposed  silence  on 
Ratland.  Richard,  turning  then  with  a  Bene  countenance 
to  I^ncaster,  asked  why  he  was  in  confinement,  and  why 
under  a  guard  of  armed  men.  "  Am  I  your  serrant  or 
your  king  ?  What  mean  you  to  do  with  me  I "  Tjtiu»««<»r 
replied,  "  You  are  my  king  and  lord,  but  the  ooundl  of 
the  realm  ha\'o  ordered  that  you  should  be  kept  in 
confinement  till  full  decision  {jugemrnt)  in  parliament." 
The  king  again  swore ;  and  doidrea  he  might  see  his  wife. 
"  Excuse  me,"  replied  the  dtike,  "  it  is  forbidden  by  the 
eoimcil."  Then  uic  king  in  great  wrath  walked  about  tho 
room  ;  and  at  len^h  broke  out  into  passionate  exclama- 
tions, and  appeals  to  boaTon ;  callol  them  "  false  tiaitors," 
and  offered  to  fight  any  four  of  them ;  boasted  of  his 
bther  and  grandfather,  his  reign  of  twenty-two  yeare  ; 
and  ended  br  throwing  down  his  bonnet.  Lancaster  then 
fell  on  his  knees,  and  besought  him  to  bo  quiet  till  the 
mooting  of  parliament,  and  then  every  one  would  bring 
forward  his  reason. — Set  A'det  by  iJte  Rot.  Jobs  Webo,  to 
kit  Traiulatioa  of  Uu  Fmck  Metrical  Bittory,  &o. ,-  A  rehaco- 
togia,  vol.  XX. 

(3)  SoKVE  I. —  With  all  ticifl  t]>ecd  yoH  siHrt  amy  to 
Fraiut.\  At  this  period,  Isabel  in  reality  was  a  mere 
child.  Upon  the  deposition  of  Richard,  the  French  made 
a  formal  demand  for  the  restitution  of  the  Queen  and  port 
of  her  dowry,  which  by  the  contract  of  marriage  was  to 
be  rotiimed  in  the  event  of  her  becoming  a  widow  before 
she  hftd  completed  her  twelfth  year.  The  negotiations 
were  delayed  from  the  end  of  November,  1399,  to  May 
27th,  1401,  when  the  treaty  for  her  return  was  signod  at 
Loulinghon.  The  account  of  her  return  to  France  is  thtis 
ralated  in  the  Metrical  History.  "  On  Tuesday  the 
tweuty-fifth  day  of  July,  about  ((A/  houT  <ff)  prime,  the 
queen  of  the  English  passed  from  Dover  to  Calais,  in  the 
year  one  thousand  four  hundred  and  one.  I  understand 
Uie  was  most  grandly  attended,  for  she  had  in  her  com- 

Cy  some  of  uw  greatest  ladies  of  Entrland.     Wbon  they 
landad,  Uuguovilla,  who  had  come  over  with  her, 
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wrote  presently  of   tho  matter  to  the    ajmfaoasadork  j 
Roulogne,  how  she  had  nuulc  the  pissage,  and  that  thejj 
purposed  to  rastoro  her,  as  they  had  given  him  to 
stand. 

"  On  the  following  Sunday,  being  the  last  day  of  . 
the  quean  aet  oat  from  Calais  without  farther  delay, 
together  wi^  the  Engiiah,  who  could  find  no  right  maoo 
for  detaining  her  longer,  so  often  were  they  reminded  by 
the  Fimoh.  But  they  brought  her  straight  to  Lolingfa«h«n. 
whither  theae  who  hod  hennl  the  news  of  it  wont  to  me«t 
her ;  these  wore  the  upriirht  Count  of  Saint  Pol,  aa  erory 
one  calls  him,  and  with  him  the  ambassadors  of  Franos. 
who  had  used  great  dihgonoe  that  they  might  behoU  bar 
again. 

"  The  queen,  indeed,  alighted  below  Lolinghohao  at  a 
tent,  that  the  English  had  handsomely  pitched  for  her  in 
the  valler.     She  was  met  by  the  ladies  of  Ftnnc«,    who 
most  hnutily  desired  to  see  her.     Soon  after,  they  aet  oat, 
it  seems,   together,  and  took    the  queea  to  the   ofaapcl 
of  Lolinghohon  ;  what  it  is,  every  one  knows  who  has  assa 
it.     And  when  she  hod  alighted,  they  made  her  enter, 
attended  by   few  persons,    except    the    ninha— dura  of 
Franco  and  |i"g*«wi4  who  had  taken  great  pains  to  do  this. 
When  they  were  aaaemblod  in  tho  chapel,  a  knight,  who  is 
highly  esteemed  of  tiie  KTi^li«h,  Sir  Thomas  Vttrcy,  took 
up  his  discourse,  saying  thus,  '  King  Henry.  King  of  Eng- 
land, my  sovereign  lord  on  earth,  desiring  tho  fulnlmeot  of 
his  promise,  haui  without  reserve  and  of  tight  Pore  will, 
caused  us  to  bring  hither  my  lady,  the  Queen  of  England, 
to  render  and  restore  her  to  her  &ther,  loosed,  quit,  and 
free  of  all  bonds  of  marriage,  and  of  every  other  service, 
dubt,  or  obligation  ;    and  decloroth,  moreover,    that   be 
would  most  solemnly  pledge  himself  as  he  took  it  (or  so 
fitr  as  he  understood  it),  that  she  was  as  pure  and  entire  aa 
on  the  day  wh«m  she  was  brought  in  her  Utter  to  King 
Richard.     And  if  there  should  be  any  where  a  king,  duk^ 
or  earl,  christian,  or  otherwise,  great  or  little,  who  wrmla 
deny  this,  he  would,  without  farther  sa^  or  any  long 
coDsidtatioD,  find  a  man  of  equal   rank  m  England,  to 
maintain  this  quarrel,  and  expose  his  perwna  Iwfore  any 
competent  judge,  in  sujLnxirt  of  all  this.*    And  whesi  he 
had  roost  sagely  declared  his  pleasure,  the  Count  of  St> 
Pol  told  him  that  Jesus  Christ  should  l«  praised  thenfose, 
and  that  they  firmly  believed  it,   without  any  eorupla. 
Then  Sir  Thomas  Percy,  with  many  teora,  took  the  young 

auoon  by  tho  aniis,  and  delivered  her  with  good  gnwo  to 
le  messcntrcre  tlicro  present,  and  received  certain  letter* 
of  acquittance,  wliichhad  been  promised  by  the  French. 
And  know,  that  before  tho  two  parties  separated,  they 
wopt  most  pitoously  ;  but  when  they  camo  to  quit  the 
cbape!,  the  queen,  whose  heart  is  enlightened  by  goodness, 
brought  on  the  English  ladies,  who  madeaore  lameota- 
tions,  to  the  French  tents,  where  they  purposed  to  diae 
together.  So  it  seems,  they  diil  And  after  dinner  the 
queen  caused  a  groat  abundance  of  very  fair  jewels  to  be 
brought  out,  and  presented  them  to  tho  great  ladies  and 
lords  of  England,  who  wopt  mightily  for  sorrow  ;  but  the 
queen  bode  them  be  of  good  cheer ;  and  when  sho  was 
forced  to  part  from  them,  they  nnewod  their  lamenta- 
tion." 

(3)  SOENB  II.— 

Bui  Ktavm.  hath  a  hami  in  then  tftnti ; 
To  whott  kigli  witl  ire  bound  our  calm  tonttntji.] 
On  comparing  this  scene  with  a  parallel  passage  in  Drayton's 
"Civil  Worres,"  published  in  liOS,  no  one  con  doubt  that 
either  S^hokespeare  bad  Drayton's  version  in  his  mind's  eye, 
or  that  tho  Utter  was  indebted  to   York's  ma^fniftoant 
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do«Tiption  of  the  ontry  of  Riohard  and  BoUmrbpnko  into 
L<>ndon.  We  ioclino  to  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Knii;ht,  that 
thu  "CinI  Warroa"  mw  nroduoed  and  publiibod  before 
lUchnnl  II.  was  written.  In  Drayton  tbo  inddont  is  told 
OM  foUowa  : — 

"  He  thm  In  Rlorj  of  hi>  fortune  lalc, 

Atlntirini;  what  lie  thoui;ht  rould  never  be, 

Di<i  feel  hi*  blood  within  ftalute  lii«  >tAie, 
And  lift  up  hU  rejoicing  loul.  to  lee 

So  muijr  hand*  and  hearia  eonftratulate 
Th'  advancement  of  hia  long-deslr'd  dofree; 

When,  pro<liRal  of  thanks,  in  pasnini;  by, 

He  re-kalutes  Lbeni  all  with  cheerfuj  eye. 

llvhlnd  him.  f\ll  alnof,  came  pensive  on 
The  unrrKnr<1ed  kint; ;  that  droopinfr  wenl. 

Alone,  aud  (btit  for  aptte)  scarce  lonk'd  upon  : 
JudRV,  if  he  did  mure  envy,  or  lament. 

See  what  a  wondrous  work  this  day  is  done  ; 
Wr.irh  th'  imaf;e  of  both  fortunes  doth  preacnl: 

In  th'  one,  to  sheis  the  beat  of  tjlurles  face; 

lo  th'  other,  wone  than  wont  of  all  diagracc." 

(4)  SOEiril  III. — Can  no  man  Itll  of  m^  utuArifti/mnn 
This  ajiooch  may  be  Kgardod  as  striking  the  koy-noto  or 
tbu  tbroo  plays  which  oontinuo  the  history  of  Eu^lnnd  at 
tliis  iwn'od ;  and  is,  as  Johnson  obncn^os,  "a  von'  imijior 
introduction  to  the  future  oharaclcr  of  Uonry  the  ^l\.h,  tij 
his  debaucheries  in  his  youth,  and  his  groatnoss  in  lii« 
manhood."  ShakespearDs  authority  for  thus  dolinoatin^ 
t)io  Prince,  was  in  all  probability  either  the  old  piny  of 
ilicluml  II.  or  a  paasnge  in  Holinshod,  which  ma^bu  better 
a^lduood  as  an  illustnition  in  nnnthcr  place.  Holinabo<l  has 
founded  hia  stotomont  "on  tbo  authority,"  an  Mr.  Hunter 
rioints  out,  '*of  tbo  cbn^niclcrs  immotliat«ly  proce<lin^ 
nimaolf,  Fnliyan,  Polydoro  Vcr^ril.  "nd  Ctutton,  who  wrote 
while  the  memory  of  the  Prince's  cxtrnva^nuioo  may  woU 
be  supposed  to  hare  been  alive,  as  thoy  wore  all  writers  of 
his  own  oenlury.  But  lu  tliis  testimony, "  he  adds,  "  may 
bo  regarded  as  ooming  late,  and  it  may  be  thought  that 
they  are  no  fiir  rsmonx)  from  the  actual  time,  that  they 
are  io  some  degree  at  least  copyists  from  each  other,  and 
not  wholly  indopondont  authorities  ; "  ho  refers  to  Henry's 
own  contempororice,  Hanlyntr,  \pVnlsin|ihttm,  Ottcrburno, 
the  historian  who  callotl  himself  Titus  Livius,  and  Thomas 
of  Klmham  :  all  of  whom  notice  the  vicious  life  of  his 
youth  in   connexion  with  the  cutiro  change  which  took 

S'aoe  in  him  on  his  aoceasion  to  the  throne.  How  early 
enty  became  thtis  dissolute,  it  is  not  possible  even  to 
conjecture,  but  Malone's  note  on  this  passage  is  quite 
worthy  of  attention.  "The  Prince,"  he  observes,  "was  at 
this  limo  but  twelve  yoat^  old ;  for  ho  was  bom  in  I8S8,  and 
the  cimnfiirucy  on  which  the  )ireaant  scene  is  formed,  was 
diiscavcrvil  in  the  bo^inninj;  of  the  year  1400.  He  scarcely 
frvquontcd  taverns  or  stows  at  so  early  an  a^  : "  and  it 
may  be  noticed  that  his  answer  declarinf;  his  prowess  as  a 
tutor,  is  that  of  an  inexperionoed  yoimg  champion  in  his 
full  strength. 

(5)  Scene  v.—  WhiUl  nitgraujiaktinkt  <i<miiward,lun  to 
die.  \  The  dmnnstantial  detail  of  the  murder  of  liicbard  II. , 
as  it  is  represented  in  the  close  of  this  |>lny,  was  |>opularly 
oonBidorcd,  even  long  after  the  time  of  Shaken>eare,  to  bo 
in  reality  tbo  true  history  of  his  death :  and  doivn  to  the 
preaent  day,  the  manner  in  which  he  came  to  his  end  con- 
stitutes one  of  the  most  interesting  Problems  of  Knglish 
history.  Holinsbed  is  again  the  principal  authority  of  tbo 
dramatist;  and  his  statements  are  avowedly  founded  on 
the  report  of  Abraham  Fleming,  who  was  one  of  the  com- 
pUan  of  lite  series  of  chronicles  ooUectively  called  by  the 
name  of  Holinshed.  Flomint;  derived  his  information  from 
the  "Short  History  by  Tlionios  of  Walsingham,  from 
Bdwarl  I.  to  Henry  V.'  Walsinghom  appears  to  record 
his  narrative  for  the  piupoae  of  disproving  "  the  common 
bme,"  that  the  Idiw^s  death  was  to  bo  attrih\itod  to  rons- 
|>iilfory/aaHii« .-  aod,  continues  Fleming,  "ho  rofurreth  it 
altogether  to  tolnnlarit  ptiung  of  hinutlj'e.  For.  when  ho 
heard  that  the  comploU  and  attempts  of  nucb  of  hin 
favourers  as  sought  Au  ratitHtioiit  and  tkeir  ovn  luimnee- 
mtnt,  were  annihilated,  and  the  chiofo  agents  ahamcfullio 
executed  ;  ho  touko  such  a  conceit  at  tbesa  misfortunes, — 
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for  so  ThomiLS  Wiilfiinphani  tormotli  them — nn'i  wiis  so 
beaten  out  of  heart, — that  >ritjHltie  he  itirctd  Kiuutljc,  and 
to  dud  in  PotHt'ret  Ctwttt."  So  far  an  thi.s  atatemunt  con 
bo  received,  it  is  not  nt  all  inconiUtcnt  with  the  onUnory 
account  of  tho  raunlor  of  Uiclmni,  nor  with  his  "  desperate 
miuihood,"  as  Holin.'<hc-l  pmiicrly  colls  it,  on  tbatuuuosion  ; 
excitcl  as  he  was  by  his  injuries,  and  his  own  fietue  self- 
will  and  impetuotis  dispofdtion. 

In  tho  tcnoinntion  of  the  life  of  t'  '  '  '1  kini;,  by 
whntjocn-er  means  it  wxh  oflocto-l,-  ••  wiali  for 

bis  licath.  were  over  oxpros80i]  by   i  as  r^«latod 

by  WalisinjiUam,  an'i  tnmsferrtxl  by  I'lviuiuj;  \uUj  Holin- 
sliLwi  ;  tho  pa.s.sru;>:  sooms  not  only  to  have  fumifthod  matter 
for  tho  pru^'nt  Jthiy,  but  also  to  have  suggust^Ml  alniust  the 
very  wonls  which  .Shakespeare  has  employed  io  two  very 
QoHo  and  well-known  parcel  passages, 

Tho  ftntt  of  these  is  in  "  King  .John,"  Act  III.  Boono  1. 
"  Good  Hubert,  Hubert,— ItulnTt,  throw  thine  eye 
On  jriin  youHK  boy  :— I'll  tell  thee  what,  my  friend; — 
He  i.*  ,1  vcrj-  servient  In  my  way;  — 
And  whereioc'cr  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread, 
JU  lie*  before  me.     Dost  thou  uodonland  mef 
T\'tu  art  AiJ  ke^pn  !  ** 

The  other  j>u.<»u;«  is  of  course  tbo  celebrated  temptation 
of  nuckinirluun  by  tho  Uiiko  of  GV  moester  to  the  munUr 
of  Edwanl  V.  and'  his  brolhor,  in  "  Tho  Life  aud  Death  of 
lUchnrd  tho  ThitJ,"  Act  IV.  Scone  2. 

"  Thus  hifch,  by  thy  advice  and  thy  aaaialance, 
1 1  Richard  seated. 

But,  shall  we  wear  these  ftluriea  for  a  day. 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  wo  rejoice  In  them  t 

•  s  •  •  « 

Now.  Buckinf;hara,  now  do  1  play  the  touch 

To  try  if  thou  be  current  K"ld.  indeed. • 

Youni;  Edward  Uvea Think  nou  what  1  would  apeak  I  " 

"  One  writer,"  says  Holinsheil,  "  which  soemeth  to  have 
great  knowledge  of  King  Kichord's  doings,  saith  that  King 
Henric,  flttin);  on  a  doic  at  his  table,  sore  sighing,  auid, 
'  Have  I  no  fiiitbfull  friend  which  will  dclivor  mo  of  kim, 
whoso  Ufe  will  bo  mv  death,  and  whoso  death  will  l>o  tbo 
preservation  of  my  life ! '  This  saying  was  much  noted  of 
them  that  wore  present,  and  ospucinllio  of  one  cnllcd  Sir 
Piers  of  Exton."  It  is  adileil  that  "thiii  knight  iuconti- 
nontlie  departed  from  the  court,  with  oit^ht  strong  jioraoiu 
in  his  compnnio.  and  ouno  to  Ponifrot ; "  where  the  re- 
maining act  of  the  tragedy  was  suddenly  performorL  In 
the  Chronicle  of  t^erraso  of  Doror,  relating  to  the  reign  of 
Henry  II.,  1171,  there  ii  a  very  ranukrkable  historical 
parallel  to  this  passage,  in  the  passionate  expression  of  that 
aoveraign  in  reference  to  tho  Arclibishop  Thomas  &  Uockct. 
The  historian  states  that  the  king  bocnmo  so  enraged 
beyond  tho  majestic  decency  of  his  contlition,  tlmt  he 
aloud  lamcnto>i  that  of  all  the  numbers,  both  of  nobles  and 
others,  whom  bo  luxi  maintained,  thoro  wus  not  one  of 
them  who  would  iindMrtako  to  redress  hi"  injarica.  Those 
anil  the  lik-   ■         *  '    i .  of  tbo  kiokr  ■  '     '  ritated  futir 

kiiikrht-*,  tl'^  1  I  tbomsolv.  'V  on  oath, 

uad  vrithdf'  1 1  to  oxcout"  '  ;:i. 

After  the  death  of  Kicharrl,  Shokespoare  sagaciously 
shows  that  the  lirst  policy  of  BoUngbroke  was  to  disclaim 
any  partici])ation  in  it,  as  he  does  even  to  Exton  hitnsolf : 
and  here  again  appears  a  remarkable  similarity  between  this 
part  of  the  present  play  and  the  speech  of  King  John  to 
Hubert  after  the  suppoaod  murder  of  Arthur,  in  the  fine 
passage  in  Act  IV,  Scene  2,  of  that  play.  Bolingbroke's 
second  and  mora  imposing  act  of  policy  was  to  appear  pub- 
licly to  declare  that  he  was  altoBetner  innocent  ofthe  doith 
of  the  late  king,  by  honoursbly  expooing  and  iuterrini,'  a 
body  affirmed  to  be  that  of  Richard.  Holinahed  thus  seU 
down  the  circumstanoes  of  this  ceremony : — "  After  he  was 
thus  dead,  his  bodie  was  embalmed  and  cored,  and  covered 
with  lead,  all  save  the  fiue,  to  the  intent  that  all  men 
might  see  him,  and  perceive  that  he  mu  departed  from  life. 
Fur,  as  the  corpse  was  conveiod  from  Pomfret  to  London, 
in  all  tho  townob  and  places  where  those  that  had  the 
convciance  of  it  did  state  with  it  all  night, — thoy  caused 
'  Dirig^'  to  bo  stmg  in  the  evotiing,  and  nutsso  of  '  Jit- 
(jHirm'  in  tho  morning;  and,  as  well  after  tho  one  service 
a»  tho  other,  his  lace,  dia-oovered,  was  shewed  to  all  that 
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coTetod  to  behold  it.  Thus  was  thocoiiMe  first  brought  to 
Iho  Tower,  and  nfler  through  the  citie  to  the  catliedmll 
chuR'h  or  snint  Pnulo,  barc-facod,  wbcro  it  Inic  three  duiea 
to^'ther,  that  all  men  mi^'bt  beboM  it.  There  vna  a 
(olonino  obsorpiie  done  for  him,  Iwtli  nt  PhuIc's  and  alter 
at  Wentmiustcr ;  at  wliich  time  both  at  Dirigt  over  nii^ht, 
and  in  the  morning  at  Requiem,  tho  king  and  the  citimnii 
of  liondon  were  preacnt.  Up  to  this  point  the  remains 
were  treated  witli  groat  cvronionr,  but  they  wore  next 
removed  to  tho  church  of  the  Krinre  Prodicanta  at  Abbot's 
Langloy  in  HcrtfonlKhiro  ;  where  they  were  obscurely 
interreil  by  the  Biahop  of  Chester  and  the  Ablxits  of 
St.  Alban's  and  Waltham,  ''none  of  the  nobles,"  adds 
Holinabed,  "nor  onie  of  tlio  commons— to  oocompt  of — 
boing  present ;  neither  inu  Ouri  tutu  to  bid  Oum  to  dinner 
afitr  Uteg  had  laid  him  in  lAt  gnnnd,  and  fimthed  Uie 
jMnrrail  sereice,'* 

Throughout  the  whoie  of  those  proceedings,  as  well  in 
the  first  ostcntatiotis  dixplay  of  a  corse,  affirmed  to  have 
been  that  of  tho  duthrouod  monarch,  as  iiftorwanls. — it 
■osms  aa  if  the  policy  of  Bolingbroko  might  evorywbero 
be  traced.  After  baiinng  efloctod  his  first  object,  that  of 
showing,  in  the  most  public  places,  tho  tminjurod  iKxJy  nf 
a  ponion,  which  is  (leclarea  by  Froissart  to  have  been 
seen  bv  fsvnfy  thoutand  vitnejutj  ; — and  after  hanog  i:tcr- 
formed  all  t6o  principal  rites,  the  rest  of  the  fuuend 
was  passed  over  in  sUonco.  There  is  also  tho  curious 
eridenoo  of  a  oontcmporaneoos  poetical  historian,  relnting 
first  the  exposure  of  a  body  said  to  hare  been  King 
Kichard's,  and  aflcrwaids  the  obscure  burial  of  it.  In  a 
manuscript  copy  of  John  Hordyng's  Chronicle,  preserved  in 
the  Lnnsdowne  C-uUectiuu,  there  ore  tlie  following  notices 
of  thift  funeral : — 

"  Sone  nfler  that  krne  Richcido  to  wu  dpd«. 

And  brought  to  Paulc's  with  gret  tolemnnilc,— 
(Men  Myd  he  was  for-hunKTcd)— and  lAiip  d  in  lede; 
Rut  that  his  inavie  was  done,  and  "  birij/e," 
Im  iterte  Hint  his  eorse  tay  there,  /  Me: 
And  after  Masse  to  Westmyniter  was  ladde. 
Where  •  Placebo '  and  '  Vyrj/ge '  be  hadde." 

The  printed  editions  of  tho  Chronicle  difTor  entirely  in 
the  text  of  this  ^tanxa ;  but  tho  following  verso,  end  the 
titlw  of  tho  clmptA-r  in  which  thoy  occur,  apiivar  to  indiciito 
tlmt  the  author  prdliably  thou;^ht  it  more  pniduut  not  to 
declare  his  haviru:  seen  the  IhnIv.  He  statos,  however, 
that  wlicu  tho  funeral  cortimonios  were  petiformed  at 
St.  Paul's:— 

"  *  The  kynfre  and  lordes  elnlhesof  golde  there  otTored, 
Some  viii,  same  fx,  upon  his  herse  were  proflenic. 

At  Wcttniynster  then  did  they  so  the  laroc ; 
When  tru»tyn(re  he  should  there  have  burycd  bene. 

In  nt  that  Mynvter  lyke  a  PHnee  of  nanie. 
In  his  owne  toiiibe,  tOKether  with  the  qucne 
Anne,  that  artire  tkis  fyrsl  wyfc  had  uen**. 

But  then  the  kyivj;  him  Tast  to  Langley  sent. 

There  in  '  the  Freers  '  to  be  buryed  •ccreteincnt." 

•  I^btdyng  adds,  in  tho  title  to  thi<  chantor,  that  tho  lis«ly 
•'^MB  rouiovotl  thither  "for  ruen  should  have   uo  renieni- 
braanoe  of  him." 

No  part  of  this  narrative  indicates  any  doubt  that  the 
remains  which  hotl  been  cxhiliitod  were  really  those  of 
Kirhard  ;  nor  is  there  any  notice  of  tho  other  reports  oon- 
raming  tho  catisc  of  his  <(oalh.  The  author  of  tlio  Metri- 
cal History  of  the  Dcpositinn,  on  tho  contrary,  seems  not 
only  to  have  very  much  doubtoil  tho  identity  of  tho  clo- 
ceuod  individual,  but  aI»o  to  hnvo  disbolioved  that  the 
dethroned  king  was  really  dcoil.  lli*  narrative  of  theso 
partitnilars  may  l>o  thus  rcndetwl  in  the  familiar  style  and 
measure  of  the  original : — 

'•  When  the  King  was  these  tidirga  shesr'd, 
The  which  '♦ere  neither  fair  nrr  gitod  ; 
So  sadly  on  his  heart  they  snnk 
That  never  more  he  ate  or  drank; 


But,  vanqoish'd  tnm  that  hour,  denied 
All  food  to  take,  and  so  he  died. 

This  some  have  saiil  and  have  receirc«t. 
But  shall  not  be  by  me  believed  ; 
For  certain  others  yet  do  tell 
That  he  is  still  alive  and  well. 
Though  shut  within  their  prison-fort ; — 
And  thercfurc  some  do  niia-rvport. 
It  matters  not  that  they  dlsplay'd 
A  dealt  manS  corse  uncove^d  lAid, 
Through  Lumlon  with  such  bonoura  bomr 
As  should  a  lifelesi  king  adorn  ; 
Dcelarlng  that  it  waa  the  cone 
or  Kichard  lying  on  that  hearar. 
•  •  •  •  «  « 

But  I  believe  not  certainly 

That  it  the  former  king  could  be  : 

Twos  but  his  chaplain,  Maadelain, 

Waj  carried  by  that  solemn  train ; 

Wlioin  face,  sice,  and  height,  and  HnsK 

So  elo«ely  did  resemble  him, 

That  each  one  tinnly  thought  he  knew 

'T  was  good  King  Hichard  met  tiiA  view* 

//  tt  vrrt  he,  tMth  mom  and  eve 

My  he,-u1y  prayers  to  God  1  give. 

Who  incTciful  and  piteous  is. 

That  he  may  take  bia  soul  to  bliss." 


Tho  priest  Mandelaine,  who  is  mentione«1  in  1 
had  alrooily  repre«ente<t  Richorri  in  the  oorna|Miacr  a 
I'jirU  uf  Kutlnnd  and  Kent ;  and  he  was  oflenmraa  I 
with  many  others  at  Ciren(?ester,  antl  was  ooa  of  I 
hangeil  at  London.  Hence  ii  was  that  his  Ixxlr  ooo 
so  opportunely  brought  furwoirl  as  that  of  tha  lata  Vof ; 
and  it  is  not  impossible  that  Honr}-  might  even  have  iir 
dulged  in  a  bitter  jest,  by  so  calling  the  lii^Ieas  remaiiis  of 
ono  who,  whilst  living,  hod  been  really  put  Ibrwmrd  w  <h« 
royal  sulvstituto.  Throughout  a  great  part  of  the  reigi 
Henry  IV.  tho  very  general  belief  that  Richard  was  ( 

deaii,  was  a  source  of  the  most  serious  vexation  to  

ami  it  is  especially  remarkable  that  be  shootd  have  i 
(H.>ricmcod  much  of  his  imxioty  frrjm  the  appaaraocs  of 
other  false  Uichanls  after  Mnudcloine,  agaiiut  wbsMn  hs 
issued  proclamations  so  late  as  1 402. 

The  illustration  of  tho  removid  of  the  bo<1]r  obann^j 
interred  at  Abbot's  Langley,  with  rojtil  honours  to  Wa" 
luinHter,  rightly  belongs  to  the  play  of  HenrT*'  V.  to  ■ 
wo  refer  it.  But  there  is  one  circuniNtonce,  arising  • 
that  tnuulation,  which  may  bo  prof^rly  noticod  in 
plooe, — the  opportunity  which  it  ntrortled  of  eiamin 
some  skulls  in  tho  rL))'al  tomb,  by  Sir  Joseph  Ayl* 
Edward  King,  Kichard  Gougb,  and  others,  in  tho  ' 
port  of  the  hist  century  ;  when  the  skull  which  was  I 
t<>  be  that  of  the  king  >b'd  not  cxliibit  any  ma 
lence.  Mr.  King  states  that  "a nmall  clofl  that  t 
on  one  side,  nppciu^d,  on  close  inspection,  to  I 
the  ofioning  of  a  suture  from  length  of  time  and  decay*: 
and  it  was  licside  in  such  a  part  ol  tlie  bead  that  it  : 
have  been  visible  when  the  \'isago  was  exposed,  had' 
the  conse4]uence  of  a  wound  given  by  a  liattle-aJtOpl 
at  tho  top  of  what  tho  anatomists  call  the  oj  («J 
In  answer  to  these  arj.'ninnnts  it  is  to  be  observed,  1 
that  the  sktills  examined  were  contained  in  the  sub-b 
inent  of  the  t<.>mb,  and  nut  in  tho  monument  itself,  i 
the  effigicH,  whore  the  royal  bodies  might  be  suppoaed  to  b* 
laid.  Socomlly,  that  only  the  lower  pnrt  of  the  face  wis 
uncoveretl  whon  the  remains  were  carric<l  through  Lofidca, 
and  the  temporal  bones  were  hidden.  Tho  rumour  of 
starvation  by  his  keepers,  which  tiolinsheii  says  was  tbs 
most  commonly  believed,  might  have  been  tho  csoae  of  the 
death  of  Hichard ;  or  he  might  even,  as  imother  aixxMoA 
states,  have  romainotl  by  his  own  will  too  lone  without  f 
and  then  have  l)eou  unahlo  to  receive  it,  ana  so  have  i 
A  heavy  susfiieinn  of  tho  guilt  of  destroYnng  him 
always,  nowevor,  rest  upon  the  memory  of  Henry  of  T 
broke  ;  though  at  tho  present  time  he  is  commonly  b 
to  have  been  inncK'ent,  and  Richard  to  hare  expired  i 
Puinfiet  from  purely  natural  causes. 
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THE  FmST  PAET   OF 


KING   HENRY   THE   FOURTH. 


"  The  History  of  Ilenrie  the  Fovrtli ;  With  tlie  battell  nt  Shrewsburic,  betwecne  the  King  and 
Ixtnl  Henry  Pcroy,  surrifinici]  Ilenrie  Ilotsjmr  of  the  North.  With  the  humorous  conccita  ot 
Sir  John  FolstalfTc.  At  London,  I'rintcd  hy  P.  S.  for  Andrew  Wise,  dweUing  b  Paides  Church- 
yard, at  the  siguo  of  the  Angcll.  1598."  Such  is  tho  title  of  the  first  and  best  edition  of  this 
famous  historic  dranin.  A  second  edition  was  issued  in  15!W,  vrhicb  was  followed  by  a  third  in 
1604,  a  fourth  in  1608,  a  fiflh  in  1013,  and  a  sixth  in  1622.  That  sis  di.stitict  impivssiona  of 
it  should  have  been  published  before  its  incorporation  in  the  folio  of  1623,  is  proof  of  its 
cnduritig  pojmlarity. 

Tho  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV.  was  entered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company 
in  1597,  to  which  year  Mnlone  OBeribes  its  production.  Chahnoj-s  and  Drake  aiwign  it  to  ]5tHi, 
but  the  evidence  for  citlier  date  is  so  extremely  vague  and  unsubstantial  that  no  dopcndance  can 
be  placed  upon  it.  All  we  really  know  in,  that  tho  play  wan  written  before  1508.  beeauee  Meres, 
in  his  list  published  that  year,  enumerates  "  Henry  the  IVth."  as  one  of  our  jKiOt's  works. 
Sliflkespeare,  it  is  thought,  selected  tJio  stirring  period  of  our  history  comprehended  in  iho 
reigns  of  Henry  IV.  and  V.  for  dramatic  illustration,  in  consequence  of  the  success  neliicvi'd 
by  an  old  and  worthless  piece  which  had  long  retained  posscasion  of  the  slugo,  called  "  Tho 
Famous  Victories  of  Henry  the  Fifth ; "  though  Dr.  Johnson  conceived  that  be  had  planned 
a  regular  connexion  of  these  dramatic  histories  from  Richanl  the  Second  to  Hcury  tho  Fifth. 
From  a  similarity  in  some  of  the  incidents  and  in  the  names  of  two  or  tlirce  of  tJie  characters, 
it  is  quite  clear  that  he  was  acquainted  with  •'  The  Famous  Victories,"  and  tho  circumstance 
of  {us  having  clioscn  the  same  events  for  representation,  may  have  occasioned  tlie  revival  of 
that  old  piece  hy  Hcnslowe's  company  in  1,50.5,  and  its  re-publication  in  1,598.  As  Mr.  Collier 
observes,  "  It  is  impossible  to  institute  any  parallel  between  '  Tho  Famous  Victories '  and 
Shakespeare's  dramas ;  for,  besides  that  the  former  has  reached  us  evidently  in  on  imperfect 
shape,  the  immeasiunblc  superiority  of  the  latter  ia  such,  as  to  render  any  attempt  to  trace 
resemblance  a  matter  of  contrast  rather  than  of  comparison." 

In  tho  year  1844,  a  manuscript  copy  of  the  ploy  of  Henry  the  Fourtli  was  found  among  the 
family  papers  of  Sir  Edwani  Bering,  Bart.,  of  Surrenden,  Kent.  Mr.  Halliwcll,  who  edited  the 
MS.  for  the  Shakespeare  Society,  observes,  in  liis  Introduction  to  the  volume,  that  it  "  does  not 
contain  the  whole  of  Shakespeare's  Henry  IV.,  but  the  two  ports  cundcoscd  into  one,  and,  as  wo 
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may  presume,  for  the  purpose  of  representation."  And  he  goes  on  to  say  that  "  the  Tariatjons 
are  so  numerous,  that  we  can  hardly  believe  the  MS.  was  transcribed  irom  any  printed  edition. 
At  all  events,  we  cannot  discover  any  which  contains  them.  If  the  adapter  was  a  player,  lliere 
seems  to  be  no  preponderating  reason  why  the  MS.  should  not  originally  have  been  the  proper^ 
of  one  of  the  metropolitan  theatres,  and  have  been  prepared  for  the  use  of  such  an  establish- 
ment." 

The  discovery  of  any  of  Shakespeare's  plays  in  manuscript  of  a  date  even  approaching  his 
own  time,  is  alone  sufficiently  interesting  in  a  literary  point  of  view ;  the  editor's  suggestion  that 
the  Bering  MS.  may  have  been  derived  from  some  independent  source,  cannot,  howerer,  be 
maintained.  There  is  abundant  internal  evidence  to  show  that  it  was  copied,  in  the  first  instance, 
from  the  quarto  edition  of  1613 ;  and  as  the  transcript  was  apparently  made  during  the  reiga 
of  James  I,  with  a  view  to  private  performance,  by  the  friends  of  Sir  Edward  Derjng,  the  first 
baronet,  the  language  was,  as  usual,  altered  to  suit  the  taste  of  the  day ;  the  various  lem^agi, 
therefore,  whatever  their  merit,  cannot  be  accepted  as  of  any  authority  in  elucidating  the  text. 


|mflns  ^tprtstnttlr. 


I  <Siin(  to  the  King. 


Kaa  Henbt  the  Fovbth. 

Hehbt,  Pri»ee  <tf  WaUt, 

Pbikcb  JoHir  of  Lancaster, 

Eabl  or  Westhobelahd. 

Sib  Walteb  Blvht. 

Thomas  Pebct,  Sart  of  Worcesta. 

Hekby  Pkbot,  Earl  of  Northumberland. 

Hekbt  Pebot,  ntmamed  Hotspur,  ku  ion. 

EswABD  Mobtimeb,  Earl  of  March. 

ScBOOP,  ArchbiAop  of  YorL 

Sib  Michael,  a  friend  of  tkt  Archbishop. 

Abchibals,  Earl  of  Douglas. 

OwBM  Qlsitdoweb. 


Sib  Richard  Vebson. 
Sib  John  Falstaff. 

POINS. 

Gadshilu 

Peto. 

Babdolph. 

LaBT  PeRCT,  vift  to  HOTSPDB. 

Ladv  Mobtimeb,  daughter  to  Glendower. 
Mbs.  Qvicklt,  hostest  of  a  tavern  in  Eastcheap. 

tordt,    OJiceri,    Sheriff,     Vintner,    Chamberlain, 
Dravieri,  Traveller!,  Carrier),  and  AtUndantt. 


8CENB,— Enqland. 


008 


ACT  I.] 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


t» 


No  more  tlic  thirsty  entrance*  of  tliis  soil 

Shall  flnub  her  lips  with  her  own  cliildi-en's  blood ; 

No  more  shall  trenching  wnr  channel  her  ticlds. 

Nor  bruise  her  ilowrets  with  the  armed  hoofe 

Of  hostile  paces  :  those  opjK)sc*d  eyes, 

AMiich, — like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 

All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred, ~ 

Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 
And  ftirious  close  of  civil  butchery, 
Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-beseeming  ranks, 
March  all  one  waj- ;  and  be  no  more  nppos'd 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies: 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-sheathed  ktufo, 
N^  more  shall  cut  his  master.    Therefore,  friends, 
As  far  OS  to  the  sepulcirc  of  Christ,'' 
(Wliosc  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  croas 
We  are  impressed  and  engaged  to  tight,) 
Forthwith  a  power  of  English  shall  wo  levy ; 
Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers'  womb 
To  chose  these  pogans,  in  those  holy  fields, 
Over  whose  acres  widk'd  those  blessed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  htmJred  years  ago,  wero  nail'd 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  cross. 
Hut  this  our  purpose  now"  ib  twelve- months  old, 
And  bootless  'tis  to  tell  you — we  will  go  ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now.     Then  let  me  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 
Wlint  yesternight  our  council  did  decree. 
In  forwaiiling  this  de.ir  expedience. 

M'kst.  My  liege,  this  baste  was  hot  in  question, 
And  many  limits  of  the  clinrgc  set  down 
But  ycstei-nigbt :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news ; 
A\'1iose  worst  was,  that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Lending  the  men  of  neretbrdsbire  to  tiglit 
Against  the  im>gulnr  and  nnld  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  nide  hands  of  that  Welchman  taken, 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchei-ed  : 
Upon  whose  dead  corps'"  there  was  such  misuse. 


*  No  more  the  thirelp  entrance  nf  lliii  toil — )  Long  nnd  fruit- 
IcM  has  bfen  tlie  controvcny  upon  the  word  cnlranee,  here. 
For  a  linio,  indeed,  llie  Initcnious  and  clasnienl  Krtmni/t  of  Mnnrk 
Maivn  was  pennitted  to  9ii|>vr«ede  it  in  some  editiont;  nnd  a 
few  critics  advocated  the  substitution  of  entrnnlM  recnmmcndefl 
tiy  Steevent.  or  the  ]e»s  eli'^ant  entraiU  proposed  by  Douce  ;  but 
these  rcadlnirs  have  had  their  day.  and  the  genernl  feelinj;  is  now 
In  favour  of  retaining  the  old  expression.  Tliimtp  enlrance 
is  certainly  obscure,  but  it  might  be  used  tnctaphorically  for 
the  parched  crevices  of  the  earth  after  long  dmuifbt,  without  any 
serious  impmpriety.  Tbcrr  is  somethini;  similar  in  a  passage  of 
the  "Troublesome  Kaignc  of  King  John,"  with  which  Shakespeare 
was  perfectly  familiar  :  — 

**  ti  all  the  blood  yspiU  on  either  part. 
Closing  the  eranifi  of  the  tkirtlif  earth 
Growne  to  a  loTe  game  and  a  bridall  femtt  I ' 

■>  Ai  fkr  ■•  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ, 

•  «  s  •  •  • 

Fonhwiih  i  power  of  English  shall  we  levy.] 
To  fcvjr  a  power  as  far  aj  to  the  sepulchre  of  Christ,  Steerens 
objected  was  an  expression  quite  unexampled.  (•ilTord  has 
shown,  however,  fBen  Jonson.  Vol.V,  p.  1.18.)  that  the  construc- 
tion was  not  peculiar.  Ity  quoting  an  instance  uf  it  from  Goivjii's 
Srh-mt  of  Jbute,  1587.  "Scipio.  before  he  terirtl  his  force  tu  the 
walles  of  Carthage,  gave  hts  soldicri  the  print  of  tlie  citic  on  a 
rake  to  be  devoured." 

nio 


Such  beastly,  shameless  tranaformation, 

Hy  those  Welchwomcn  done,  as  may  not  be. 

Without  much  shame,  refold  or  spoken  of. 

E.  Hen.  It  seems  then,  that  die  tidings  of  diii 

broil 
Brake  otf  our  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 
West.  This,    match'd  with    other,    did*, 

gracious  lord  ; 
For*  more  uneven  and  unweltxjme  news 
Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  imptTt-f 
On  Holy-rood  day,  the  gallant  lIot.«piir  tlii 
Young  Hairy  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holnifdon  met, 

Where  they  ilid  spend  a  sad  and  bloodj  hour ; 
As  by  di.schargo  of  their  artillery, 
Auil  shape  of  |ikclihoo<l,  the  news  was  told ; 
For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention,  did  take  bonic. 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way.  [friend^ 

K.  Hen.  Here  is  a  dear  and  i  tnic-iDdu.%triai» 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horse, 
8tain'd§  with  the  variation  of  euch  soil 
Betwiit  that  Ilolmedon  and  this  scat  of  ours  ; 
And   he  linth   brought  us  smooth  and  welcon 

news. 
The  earl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited  ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two  nnd  twenty  kti 
Bolk'd'  in  their  own  blood,  did  sir  Walter  sec 
On  Holmcdon's  plains  :  of  prisoners.  Hotspur  1 
Mordake  the^  ear]  of  Fife,  and  elde.st  son 
To  beaten  Douglas  ; '  and  the  carl  of  Atbol, 
Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Meuteith. 
Antl  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  ? 
A  gallant  prize?  ha.  cousin,  is  it  net? 

West.  In  faith,  it  is ; 
A  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of. 

K.  Hen.  Yen,  there  thou  mak'st  me  sad.  Mid 

mtdi'st  me  sin 


(•)  First  folio.  Far. 
it)  Fir»t  quarto,  a. 
( II )  First  folio,  relcomet. 


(fl  First  folio,  report. 
l\)  First  folio.  >fr«iaV. 
{%)  Old  copies  omit.  OWL 


e  Now  it  twelve  months  old, — ]  So  the  first  quarto;  th«  IbU* 
reads,  is  o  tweUewon/A  old. 

«1  Ut>oH  whote  dead  corps — )  The  folio  has  eorpea.  We  shtmK 
perh.ips.  read  conet. 

0  TIlit,  m'ltch'd  trtth  other,  did.  mtf  ffroeiorit  tord^"]  The  fdUb 
following  the  quarto  of  1(U3,  from  whlcti  it  appears  to  hair  haa 
printed,  reads.  This  match'd  with  other  litre,  Sio. 

1  llalk'd  >■  their  oim  blood,—]  For  Balk'd,  that  is  ri4tti,m 
heaped  up,  there  is  classic  authority:  "tngentes  llutulie  speeta- 
bit  ca?dis  Aeervot."  JEn.X.  245,  and  "  ingentes  Hutiiloriim  linqahl 
Jcerrot:"  X.  509;  but  many  will  prefer  the  conjectural  reajSiit 
bnk'd,  of  Steevetu;  which' he  well  supports  by  the  foUttWta 
passages  from  Heywood's  "  Iron  Age,'*  1632: — 

Troilus  lies  embaM*d 


In  his  cold  blood 


And, 


-  bak'd  In  blood  and  dust 


»  Mordake  the  earl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 

To  beaten  Douglas  ; — 1 

This  is  an  error  ti»lo  which  the  poet  was  led  by  a  rnisn 
tvaasage  in  llolinsbeil.  Moidakc  >:arl  of  Fife  waa  the  aoa  i 
Uukc  of  Albany,  Uegcnt  of  Scotlaud 


ACT  t.] 


KINO  HENRY  TUE  FOURTH. 


[acBHB   II, 


In  eiivY  tlmt  my  lor<l  Northumberland 
Should  be  (he  father  tu*  so  blest  a  son  : 
A  Bon,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  straightest  plant ; 
Who  is  Hweet  fortune's  miuion,  and  her  pride: 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him, 
.Sec  riot  and  dishonour  atain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.     O,  llint  it  could  be  prov'd, 
That  some  night-tripping  fairy  had  cxelmng'd 
In  cmdlc-clotlies  our  children  where  they  lay, 
And  call'd  mine,  Pci-cy,  his,  Plantageivet ! 
Then  would  I  hove  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  from  my  thoughts.    What  think  you, 

coz', 
Of  this  young  Percy's  pride?  the  prisoners, 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  surpris'd. 
To  his  own  use  ho  keeps ;  and  sends  nie  word, 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife.* 

West.  This    is   his    uncle's    tcftehing,   this   is 
\\^orcester, 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  aspects, 
Wliieii  malics  him  prune  himself,  and  bristle  up 
The  erest  of  youth  against  your  dignity. 

K.  Hkn.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer 
this; 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  must  negleet 
Our  holy  purpose  to  JcniHnlcin. 
Cousin,  on  Wednesday  next  our  council  we 
\\'ill  hold  at  WindRor,t  so  iiifonn  the  lords  : 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  again  ; 
For  more  is  to  he  said,  and  to  be  done, 
Than  out  of  anger  can  \>e  uttered. 

West.  I  will,  ray  liege.  [_Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. — The  fame.      Ait  apatiment  in  a 
TaiwnAl) 

Enter  Hekey,  Prince  of  Wales,  and  Falstaff. 

Fal.  Niitv,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad? 

P.  Hen.  TIkju  art  to  fot-witled,  with  drinking 
of  old  enck,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and 
sleeping  upon  benches  ^  after  hood,  that  thou  hast 


<*)  Fln(  folio,  Iff.  («)  FinI  foUo  InMrti,  atiil. 

(2)  Fint  folio  intern,  in  Iht. 

•  I  111*!!  bare  none  but  Mordakr  rail  of  Flfr.]  In  thli  rcfuial 
ItotBpur  wu  Justified  by  the  law  of  amii;  oTeij  priioncr  whote 
redemption  did  not  exceed  ten  thousand  crownt  hcinfr  at  the 
dltpokal  of  his  captor,  cither  for  ranion  or  acquittal.  Mordalie, 
however,  being  a  prince  of  the  royal  blood ,  could  be  rightfully 
claimed  by  the  klnc. 

>■  To  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'it  truly  know.]  The 
prince  appean  to  object  lliat  FalatalT  a>k>  ibe  time  of  ioy,  when 
all  hl>  purfuita  have  reference  to  •>■;,*/. 

e  rAffTfi  o/(Af  ifa|r'f  beauty;]  For6raNfy,Theobald  readft&oofy; 
but  Malone  conjecturei  that  a  pun  was  intended  on  the  word 
btaulf,  which  was  to  be  prcnounct-d  as  It  still  is  in  some  counties, 
taotf. 

*  Ool  iri/A  meearimjf — lay  by  :  and  ipent  with\trylng — bring  in,] 
Lay  hy,  is  a  nautical  phrase  meaning  iloclen  utilt  and  may  luve 
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forgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thou  would'st 
truly  know.''  What  a  devil  haxt  thou  to  do  with  the 
time  of  the  day?  unless  hours  were  cups  of  sack, 
and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
ban-da,  and  dials  the  signs  of  Icaping-houses,  and 
tlio  blessed  sun  himself  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame- 
coloured  tntfala,  I  see  no  reason  why  thou  should'at 
be  so  supci-iliious  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal,  Indeed,  you  come  near  nie  now.  Hal :  for 
we,  that  take  purses,  go  by  the  moon  and  the* 
seven  stars ;  and  not  by  Phtt'bus,  —  he,  that 
waiidering  knight  s»  fair.  And,  I  pr'ytlice, 
sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  king, — as,  God  save 
thy  grace,  (majesty,  I  should  say  ;  for  gi-ace  thou 
wilt  have  none,) 

P.  IIf,n.  What  I  none  ? 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth  :+  not  so  much  as  will 
serve  to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Hen.  WcU,  Low  then  ?  come,  roundly, 
rounilly. 

Fal.  MaiTy,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  night's 
hotly,  be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty  ;'  let 
us  be — Diana's  foretten,  Gentlemen  of  t/ie  shade. 
ifinioTis  of  the  moon  ;  and  let  men  say,  we  be 
men  of  good  government ;  being  governed  aa  tho 
sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chaste  mi-stress  the  moon, 
under  whose  countenance  we — steal. 

P.  Hkn.  Thou  say'st  well  ;  and  it  holds  well 
too :  for  the  fortune  of  us,  tlmt  are  the  moon's 
men,  doth  ebb  and  flow  hke  the  sea;  being 
govcrucd  aa  the  sea  is,  hy  the  moon.  As,  for 
proof,  now  :  a  purse  of  gold  most  resolutely 
snatched  on  Monday  night,  and  most  dissolutely 
spent  on  Tuesday  morning  ;  got  with  swearing — 
lay  by ;  and  spent  with  crying — bring  in:^  now, 
in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  foot  of  the  ladder  ;  and, 
hy  and  by,  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the 
gallows. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,J  thou  say'st  true,  Ind.  And 
is  not  my  hostess  of  tlie  tavern  a  most  Dweet 
wench  ?  * 

P.  IIbn.  As  tho  honey  of  Hybla,''  my  old  lad 
of  the  castle.  And  is  not  a  bufl"  Jerkin'  a  most 
sweet  robe  of  durance  ? 


(•)  First  foUoomlls.  Ikt.  (tl  First  folio  omits,  hy  my  IroM. 

(t)  First  folio  omits,  By  tkt  Lord. 

been  a  sUhk  term  for  the  hrghwayman'a  "iland."  The  hring  In, 
was  the  tavtm  call  for  more  wine. 

•  And  is  not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  most  sweet  wench  r J 
The  humour  of  asking  a  question  or  making  an  observation  quit* 
irrelevant  to  the  conversation  going  on.  is  very  ancient.  It  mult 
have  been  common  in  Shakespeare's  time,  for  it  is  frequently  tounil 
in  the  old  dramas,  and  he  himself  indulges  in  this  vein  again  in  thi 
presentplay.wheretheprinccmystiliespoorFrancis,— "Why  then, 
your  brown  bastard  is  your  only  drink.  *  It  occurs  also  In  Uamlet 
more  than  once.     Ben  Jonson  calls  it  a  gamt  of  tnpnurt. 

f  As  the  honey  of  HybU,— ]  The  foUo  reads,  As  it  the  hono). 
omitting  the  words,  of  Hobta. 

K  And  is  n3t  n  buff  Jerkin  a  molt  sweet  robe  of  dtuucetj  Bee 
note  (IJip.  ISO. 

L  I. 


Pal.  How  now,  liow  now,  mad  wag  ?  wlmt,  in 
thy  quips  ami  thy  quiJditiea ?  wLttt  a  plaguu  baTc 
1  to  Jii  with  a  hiiif  jerkin  ? 

P,  Hkn.  Why,  what  a  poi  have  I  to  do  with 
my  hostesB  of  tlic  tavern  ? 

Fal.  Well,  thou  hast  called  her  to  a  rcckooiog, 
miuiy  a  time  mid  ofl. 

P.  He.s.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  tJiy 
part? 

Fal.  No;  I'll  give  thoe  thy  due,  thou  host 
paid  all  there. 

P.  Ken.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  bo  far  as  my  coin 
would  stretch;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  have  used 
my  ci'edit. 

Fai.  Yea,  and  so  used  it,  that  were  it  not* 
here  a]i[Hircnt  that  thou  art  heir  apparent, — But, 
I  prythee,  sweet  wug,  ahull  there  he  gallows 
ntuiiding  in  England  when  thou  art  king?  and 
icbultilion  thuB  fobbed  oa  it  is,  with  the  rusty  ciu'b 


(•)  Pint  folio  ODilU.aol. 

•  rtt  be  ibnvc  judge,}  ShalcetpeAre  hEd  pmbBbljr  in  hi*  mind 
■  pasRBKe  from  the  old  pliiy  of  '*  Tlie  Funou*  Victories  of  licnry 
the  Firtli,"— 

"Henry  V.  But  Ned. so  soone  as  I  am  Idng, the  first  Ihin^  I  will 
doo,  sbal  bo  to  put  my  Lord  cbtcfe  Justice  out  of  (ilScc,  and  thou 
shall  be  my  Lord  chicfe  Justice  nf  Engljuid.'^ 

"  Ned.  Shall  I  be  l^rdc  chicfu  JusUceT 
Dy  Itoft's  wounds  Uo  be  the  liravetl  Lordc  chiefc  Justice 
That  ever  was  in  England." 

>>  ^gibcnf,— ]  Gi<&er<  and  TiieH,  contncteil  Into  Oit  and  T4i, 
were  the  common  mimes  for  cats  in  fcirracr  timet.  Oib  bcinfi  usually 
appUod  to  an  o/d  cai.  Why  this  onjitiol  or  "an  old  lion."  or  a 
"tugged  bear,"  should  be  accounted  melancholy,  unless  fiom  the 
gnirily  of  its  cairiage,  has  never  been  shown,  but  the  simile  "as 
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of  old  father  antic  the  law?  Do  not  thou, 
thou  art*  king,  hang  a  thief. 

P.  Hen.  No  ;  thou  shalt.  [T)rave  judge.' 

Fal.  Shall  I?  O  rare!  By  the  Lord.f  I'll  be  » 

P,  Hen.  Thou  judgest  false  already  ;  I  mean, 
thou  sbalt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  a) 
become  a  rare  hangman. 

Fax.  Well,  Hal,  well;  and  in  some  sort  ii 
jumps  with  my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  (be 
court,  I  can  tell  you. 

P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suits  ? 

Fai,.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits  :  whereof  the 
hangman  hath  no  lean  wanlrobe.  'Sblood,^  I  am 
as  melancholy  as  a  gib  cat,*"  or  a  lugged  bear. 

P,  Hen.  Or  an  old  lion  ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fal,  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bac- 
pipe.<2) 

P.  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  to  a  hare,"  or  th« 
melancholy  of  Moor-tlituh  ?  f^) 


,Lm^^ 


(■)  First  folio  inserts,  a.      (H  First  folio  omils,  Bg  i 
(t)  First  folio  omits,  S'itoad. 

melancholy  as  a  cat,**  waa  in  frequent  use  : — that  in  LillT^ 
"  MiiUs,"^ 

"  Pel.  How  now,  Hollo,  all  amort  t 
Mot.  I  am  OS  me/ancAo/y  oj  a  caf." 

c  A  haro, — J  The  following  extract,  from  Turberville'a  B«a4 
on  Hunting  and  Falconry,  is  a  better  explanation  of  this  passagf 
than  any  giren  by  the  commentators; — "The  Hare  first  tangblms 
tho  use  of  the  heorbe  called  wyld  Succory,  which  is  vcrj  exocDiat 
for  those  which  arc  disposed  to  be  roelancholicke :  5Ae#  kertHfr  is 
one  of  Me  moil  metamchoHck«  betuU  thai  it,  and  to  hcalc  her  owa 
iniirmitie  she  goeth  commoiUy  to  sit  under  that  he«rbo." 


ACT    l] 


KING  HENUY  THIi  FOURTfl. 


[80BIIB   tl. 


Fai,.  Tlioii  liiiAl  tlio  innsit  unsavoury  Bimiles  ;• 
null  iirt.  itnlucd,  tlie  most  comparative,*  rnscalliestjt 
—  sweet  jouiig  prince, — But  Hal,  I  pr'vtliee, 
Iruulilc.  me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  woulJ  to  God,t 
tliou  and  I  know  where  a  commodity  of  good  names 
were  to  lie  bought :  nn  old  lord  of  the  council  rated 
mo  the  other  day  in  tho  street  about  y"u,  sir  ;  but 
I  inarkcil  liiui  not :  and  yet  ho  talked  very  wisely  ; 
but  1  regarded  him  not ;  and  yet  ho  talked  wisely, 
luid  in  the  Blreet  too. 

P.  Ukn.  Thou  did'st  well  ;  for  wisdom  cries 
out  in  (he  streets,  nnd  no  man  regards  it.(^> 

Fal.  O,  (liou  hast  damnable  iteration  ;  and  art, 
iiulvi'd.  able  to  corrupt  a  saiul.  Thou  hast  done 
hiiiehbanu  u]>on§  me,  Hal, — Gwl  forgive  thee  for 
it !  Before  T  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew  notliing;  and 
now  mn  l,i|  if  a  man  should  6[K-ak  truly,  little 
bett<'r  llimi  one  of  the  wicked.  I  iniut  give  over 
ihi.H  life,  and  I  vrill  give  it  over ;  by  the  Ij<irx!,5r  tut 
I  do  not,  f  am  a  villain  ;  I  '11  be  danuied  for  never 
u  king's  son  in  Christendom. 

P.  Hkn.  V\licrc  shall  we  (akc  a  purse  to- 
morrow. Jack'? 

Fal.  Zounds  !••  where  thou  wilt,  lad,  I'U  make 
one;  nn  I  do  not,  call  me  viltuin,  iind  buttle  tne. 

P.  Hkn.  I  see  a  good  umeiidmcut  of  life  in 
thee ;  from  praying,  to  purse-tuking. 


Enter  Poois  at  a  dutaiux. 

Fal.  \\Tiy,  Hal,  't'ls  my  vocation,  Hal ;  'tis  no 
sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his.  vocation.  Poiiis  ! — 
Now  shall  we  know  if  Gndshill  have  set  a  match.'' 
O,  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  merit,  what  hole  in 
licll  were  hot  enough  for  him  ?  This  is  the  most 
KinnijKJteut  rillaiu,  that  ever  cricd,<S'<an(/,  to  a  true 
man. 

P.  IIkn.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

PorNs.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal. — "Wliat  says 
monsieur  llemorse"?  What  says  sir  John  Sock- 
and-Sugar?  Jack,  how  agrees  lite  devil  and  theo 
about  thy  soul,  that  thou  soldest  him  on  Good- 
Friday  last,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold 
cnpon's  leg'? 


1*1  PIril  folio,  tmllrt.  It)  PIni  foUo.  nteiillfl. 

(I)  Firtt  rollo  oniiu,  lo  GoJ.        (i)  Pint  fulio,  milo. 
( 1 1  Pint  ratio,  /  OM.  (H )  Pint  fiillo  oiulti,  tf  Ukt  Ltrd. 

(■*)  Pint  folio  uiiiili,  ZiiNitfj. 

•  Uort  compmntire,]  Tlili  m*y  mean,  Itial  ia  rttHttt  im  eowt- 
ftaritouM  or  ftmila. 

^  Han*  wt  k  mtttcti-l  Tho  fint  folio  tia*  "  sot  m  wntck."  SetHmg 
•J  ma/cA  wu  occ«sloa&lly  usMl  for  mtakiHg  a%  nppainlnuni ;  thui, 
to  Ben  Jonton't  "  Buttiolomcw  Pur ;"— "  PoBrc,  Sir,  Ibry'll  tio 
angry  If  thoy  licaryoa  cvei-droppine,  now  tbey  aro  atltins  tlieir 
MffcA."  Dul  11  waa  alio  employed  in  roftuc*'  lanKuafe  to  mean 
planning  a  robbery :  a*  in  "itattey'a  Ohosl,"-a  blacic  letter 
quarto,  quoted  by  Parmer,  Kuppoicd  to  Iw  atwut  ItKM.  "  1  have 
"  bei>n  many  timca  1>el)uldln({  to  Tapster*  and  CttamberUine* 
for  directions  and  ittling  o/  milcbrt" 

«  Hear  ye,  Yedward;]  Yttlvurd  is  a  popular  comtption  of 
"  Edwafd,"  stiU  used  ill  some  parts  of  Uuglaiid. 
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P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  tho  dotriJ 
shall  have  his  bargain  ;  for  he  was  never  yot  a 
breaker  of  proverbs,  he  vvil!  yivt  the  devil  kit  due. 

PoiNS.  Then  tirt  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy 
won!  with  the  devil. 

P.  He.n.  Else  he  hati  been*  diuuued  for  cozen- 
ing tho  deviL 

PonjB.  But  ray  lads,  my  lad»,  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Goilsliill  :(S)  tlicre  are 
pilgrims  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings, 
fttid  traders  riding  to  London  witli  fat  purses :  I 
have  visors  for  yoti  tdl,  you  have  horses  for  your- 
selves; Gadshill  lies  to-niglit  in  Rochester;  I  have 
besjiokc  supper  to-motniw  nighlt  in  Ejistehcap ; 
wo  may  tlo  it  as  secmx'  ns  slec[)  ;  if  you  will  go, 
I  will  stuff  your  purses  full  of  crowns  ;  if  you  will 
not,  tarry  nt  home,  and  be  bangetl. 

Fal.  Hear  ye,  Yedwnrd  ;  °  if  I  tarry  at  home, 
and  go  not,  I  'II  hang  vou  for  going. 

PoiNS.  You  will,  choi>s'? 

Fal.  Hal,  wilt  (hou  moke  one?  [fiiilLt 

P.  Hj:n.  Who,  I  rob?  I  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my 

Fal.  There's  neither  honesty,  manhood,  nor 
guod  fellowsliij)  in  lliee,  nor  thou  eom'st  not  of  tho 
blood  royal,  if  tliou  dar'st  not  stand  ibr  tea 
shillings."* 

P.  Hen.  Well,  then,  oneo  in  my  days  I'll  be  a 
mail-cap. 

Fal.  Wliy,  that's  well  said,  [home. 

P,  Hj<i».  Well,  come  wlint  will,  I'll  tarry  at 

Fal.  By  the  Lord, §  I'U  bo  a  traitor  then,  when 
thou  art  king. 

P.  Hf.n.  I  ctu"o  not. 

PoiNS.  Sir  John,  I  pr'ythcc,  leave  tho  prince 
and  me  alone ;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons 
for  this  adveuture,  that  he  shall  go. 

Fal.  Well,  God  give  thee*  the  spirit  of  persua- 
sion, and  him  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thou 
gpeokest  may  move,  and  wliat  he  hears  may  be  be- 
lieved, that  the  true  prince  may  (for  recreation 
i!akc,)  prove  a  false  thief ;  for  tho  poor  abuses  of 
tho  tunc  want  countenance.  Ftux;well :  you  shall 
find  mo  in  Eastchcap. 

P.  Hen.  Farewell,  thou  ||  latter  spring  !  Fare- 
well, All-hallown  summer  1'        [A'x»<  FALSTAyp. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omits,  6k«.  (t)  Pint  folio  omits,  at^ir. 

(t)  First  folio  omits,  »|r  mi  fatlH. 
(()  Flist  folio  omits,  if  Ibt  Lord.         (g)  Old  text,  Mr. 

'  Thon  cam'st  not  of  the  blood  royal.  If  thou  darest  not  stand 
for  ten  shillinfra.]  We  should  perhaps  reail,  as  many  of  the  modem 
editors  do,  "  rry,  stand,"  since  a  quibble  is  evidently  intended  on 
the  srord  royal.  The  coin  called  rtal  or  royal  waa  of  fen  thiltinst 
value. 

•  Wttl,  God  give  thee  tkt  tpiril  of  ptrtnoaUin,  and  tlini  the  eart 
of  projiting,—]  Tile  folio  reads,  Well,  may' it  than  have  the  spirit 
of  penuasion,  and  As  the  ears,  &c. 

r  All'hallown  summer!]  Atl-kaltovn  lUt,  or  All  Salnit'  day,  i* 
the  fint  of  Noveniticr.  Nothing  could  tie  more  happy  than  the 
likening  Palstair,  with  lila  old  a^  and  young  passion*,  to  thb 
November  sumnur. 


L  L : 


KING  HENRY  TDE  FOURTH. 


[SCBITB    lU. 


PoiNS.  Now,  my  gooJ  sweet  lioiicy  lord,  ride 
with  us  to-morrow  ;  I  have  a  jost  to  execute,  thnt 
I  cnnnot  mniinpe  alono.  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Peto, 
and  Giidshiil,°  shall  rob  those  mon  that  wo  have 
nh-eady  wny-laid ;  yourself,  and  I,  will  not  be 
there  :  and  when  they  have  the  iKwty.  if  you  and 
I  do  not  iT)b  thcin,  cut  this  head  from  my 
shoidderB. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  wo  part  with  them  in 
setting  forth  ? 

Porxs.  \\'hy,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  after 
Iheni,  and  appoint  thim  a  place  of  meeting,  where- 
in it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fail  ;  and  then  will  tliey 
adventure  upon  the  exploit  themselves :  which  tliey 
shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  but  we'll  set  upon 
them. 

P.  ITen.  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  dial  they  will  know 
us,  by  our  hordes,  by  our  habita,  and  by  every 
other  appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

PoiNs.  Tilt !  our  horses  they  shall  not  see,  I  '11 
tic  them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will  change 
after  we  l<>ave  them  ;  and,  sirrah,  X  have  cnses  of 
bm-kram  for  the  nonce,''  to  immask  our  noted  out- 
ward gni-nipnts, 

P.  Hkn.  But  1  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for 
us. 

Poms.  Wei),  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to 
be  as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turned  back  ;  and 
for  the  third,  if  he  fight  lonijcr  than  he  sees 
reason,  I'll  forswear  anns.  The  virtue  of  this 
jest  will  bo,  tlio  incomprehensible  lies  that  this 
same*  fat  rogtie  will  tell  us,  wlien  we  meet  at 
supper  :  how  thirty  at  least,  he  fought  with  ;  what 
wards,  what  blows,  what  extiemities  he  endured; 
and,  in  the  re[iroof  of  this,  liosf  the  jest, 

P.  Hen.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee;  pixivide  us 
all  things  necessary,  and  meet  mo  to-night'  in 
Enstcbenp,  there  I'll  aup.     Farewell. 

PoiNS.  Farewell,  tny  lord,  [Exit  Poins. 

P.  Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  up- 
hold 
Tlio  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idleness  : 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  sun, 
Who  doth  peniiit  the  base  I'ontagious  clouds 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  worlrl. 
That,  when  he  please  again  to  be  himself, 
Being  wanteil,  he  may  be  more  wondcr'd  at, 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mists 
Of  Tapours,  thai  JiJ  secin  to  strangle  him. 


(•]  Pint  folio  omlU,  inmit. 


(t)  FInt  qiiatto,  <lrei. 


•  r«ljt«ff.  n>rdolph,Pclo,  andGadihill.— ]  The  old  copici  read. 
FalttaiT.  //arrcy,  Aomi7.  and  Gadthilt.  i/orrcy  and  Rottil  being, 
no  doubt,  the  namei  ot  the  acton  who  personated  Bardolph  and 
Pelo. 

>■  Fi<r  Me  nonce,]  For  the  ocrMiou.    See  note  (•),  p.  isa. 

e  Meet  me  to-night — ]  The  old  copies  have  "to-murtow  night," 
which  is  an  obvious  mistake. 

4  Shalt  tfaUif]/ mfm'tho\K»;]  Hope!  here  meant  txprctatiomi, 
%  use  of  the  win4  not  at  all  uncommon  former) j,  and  hardljr 
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If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidaja. 

To  sport  would  bo  as  tedious  as  to  work  ; 

But  when   they   seldom   oome,    thej    wiah'd-for 

come, 
And  nothing  pleaseth  but  rare  accidents. 
So,  when  this  loose  behaviour  I  throw  off. 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  how  mucli  better  than  my  word  I  am. 
By  BO  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes  ;* 
And,  tike  bright  metal  on  a  sullen  ground. 
My  reformation,  glittering  o'er  my  fiault. 
Shall  show  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eyes,  ' 
Than  that  which  hath  no  foil*  to  set  it  off. 
I'll  so  offt'ud,  to  make  offence  a  skill  ; 
Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  least  I  wilLt^ 


SCENE    III.— r/i«!  lame.     A    Room    in   the 
Palace. 

Enter  Tissa  Hf.nbt,  NoRTHtiMBKBi.AjrD,  Woa- 

CE8TER,     IIOTSPUB,     SiB    WxtTEB      Bl.nCI, 

and  others. 

K.  Hen.  My  blood  hath  been    too   cold  and 

temperate, 
Unapt  to  stir  at  these  indignities, 
And  you  have  found  me ;  for,  acconlinglj. 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but,  be  sure, 
I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myself. 
Mighty,  and  to  bo  fear'd,  than  my  condition  ;* 
Which  bath  been  smooth  as  oU,  soft  as  young 

down. 
And  therefore  lost  that  title  of  respect. 
Which   the   proud   soul   ne'er  pays,   but    to 

proud, 
WoB,  Our  house,   my   sovereign    liege,   lit) 

deserves 
The  scourge  of  greatness  to  be  used  on  it  ; 
And  that  same  greatness  too  which  our  own  hAndl 
Have  help  to  make  so  portly, 

Nonrn.  My  lord, 

K.  Hen,  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I 

see 
Danger  and  disobedience  in  thine  eye : 
O,  sir,  your  presence  is  too  bold  and  peremptory. 
And  majesty  might  never  yet  endure 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Mi/. 

obsolete  even  now  in  tome  countiet. 

"Thit  speech  It  vctr  artfully  introduced  to  keep  the  PriacctkMi 

Appearing  vile  in  the  opinion  of  the  audience;  it  prcpmiva  th  

(nl  his  future  reformation ;  and  what  i<i  y^t  more  valuable,  exhf 
a  natural  picture  of  a  great  mind  oflering  excutes  to  Ittelf,  ^_ 
palliating  those  follies  whicli  it  con  neither  Justify  nor  forsake.** 

JoKvao* 

*  Than  my  condition;!  Conift/iois  in  this  place  mMaa,  mmtmvi 
titjpatilioH.    See  note  '.•!>  p.  .W7. 


The  mooJ)'  frontier  of  a  scnont  brow. 

You  have  goud  leave  to  leave  us  ;  whoii  wo  need 

Your  use  and  counsel,  we  shall  sond  for  you. — 

[Exit  AVoBCK-STB^B. 

You  were  about  to  speak.  [To  Nobth. 

NoBTH.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

Thoso   prisonera    in   your   liighnesa'   name*  de- 
manded, 
Which  Harry  Percy  hero  at  Holmedon  took, 
Were,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  denied 
As  is  t  deliver'd  to  vtmr  innjciify  ; 
Either  envy,  thercfurc,  or  misprision 
Is  guilty  of  this  fiinU,  ajiJ  not  my  son.* 

Hot.  My  liego,  I  (li(i  deny  no  prisoners. 
Hut,  I  remember,  wlieti  (he  tight  was  done. 
When  I  wius  dry  with  rnge,  and  extreme  toil, 
Brenthlesa  ami  faint,  leaning  upon  my  sword. 
Came    there    n.    cciiain    lord,    neat,    and    Irimly 
dress 'd. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omllt,  lutrnt. 


(t)  First  folio,  leai. 


•  Either  envy,  thcreforr,  or  mtMprUton 

It  jrai//|r  0/  Ihi*  fault,  and  Hiit  mji  ioji.] 
So  the  euljr  quirlo  copief.    Tbe  folio  readu,— 

"  Who  either  Ihrout^  rfli'v,  or  tnispriliod, 
ITu  guilly  of  Ihi<  rault,"  &c. 


(•)  Pir»l  folio,  bare. 
( t  j  Firat  folio,  term. 

<•  A  pouncct  hot,—}  A  box  with  (be  lid  pierced,  containing 
ipcnt*. 
<  Took  It  in  tnulT:— ]  See  note  (•),  p.  84. 


He  sliould,  or  ho*  slionW  not; — for  he  mntio  mc 
mad, 

To  sec  liira  sliine  so  brisk,  nnd  Rmell  so  Bwcet, 

And  talk  bo  like  a  waitiiig-gontlewoinan, 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (Glod  save  the 

mark  !) 
And  telling  me,  the  sovercign'st  tLing  on  earth 
Was  paraioccti,*  for  an  inward  bruise ; 
And  tliat  it  was  groat  pity,  so  it  was, 
That  villainous  salt-petre  should  be  digg'd 
Out  of  the  boweb  of  the  harmless  earth, 
"Wliich  many  a  good  tall  fellow  liad  deatroj'd 
So  cowardly  ;  and,  but  for  these  vile  guns, 
He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 
This  bald  unjointcd  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 
I  answcr'd.t  indirectly,  as  I  said  ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  his*  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation, 
Betwiit  my  lovo  and  your  liigh  miycsty.        [lord, 
Blitnt.  The  circumstmico  consider'd,  good  my 
"VVliatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  said, 
To  Bueh  a  person,  and  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  re-told, 
May  rcasonaUj  die,  and  never  rise 


(•)  FintfoUo  omiti,  he. 

(t)  Flrit  CuUo,  ^fade  me  lo  aiumr.      (t)  Pint  roUo,  Ml. 

>  Pnniueeti.]  Tbli  vu  the  uricDt  pronanrlltion  of 
ceU.  Sir  Rlch«rd  Hawkins,  In  hw  "  Voy»ge  Into  the  South  8e»," 
1593,  p.  16,  layi— "Thii  we  corruptly  c»ll  pormacellie,  of  the 
Latin  Wi>rd  Sperma  Celt," 

<•  And  iudem  wilk  fcon.]  The  old  copici  all  read  feari,  which 
wu  onlv  'ineof  the  many  forro»  of  ■pclling/reT*: — 
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To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
WTiat  then  ho  said,  so  ho  unsay  it  now. 

K.  IIj-;n.  Wty.  yet  he*  doth  deny  his  priaontWT 
But  with  proviiM),  and  exception, — 
That  we,  at  our  own  charge,  shaU  ransom  straight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foolish  Mortimer  ;  (7) 
Who,  onf  my  soul,  hath  wilfully  betray'd 
The  lives  of  those,  that  be  did  lead  to  fight 
Against  the  great  magician,  damn'd  Glendower ; 
WTjosc  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  mon-ied.     Shall  our  coffers  then 
Be  emptietl,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  wo  buy  treason  ?  and  indent  with  feers,* 
Wlicn  they  have  lost  and  forfeited  themBelves  ? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains^  let  him  atorre; 
For  I  shaE  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Wliose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  pennj  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Eevoltod  Mortimer  1 
He  never  did  fail  off,  my  sovereign  liege. 
But  by  the  chance  of  war.     To  prove  that  trac. 
Needs   no  more  but    one  tongue  for    all 

wounds, 
Those  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  tookyi 


(*)  Pint  folio  omlti,  «>. 

(t)  Pint  folio, 


(t)  Pint  folio,  >■. 
mountain. 


'And  Hern  f^yre  mto  her/eoett 
Leandcr  fyne  did  take." — 

r*e  PltOMCnt  fable  tif  fTermapkrotlduM  and  Salmmt^ 
»»  T.  Pmd.  Ornl.  ftc.  fcc.  1S65. 


ACT   I.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[BCEIfR   lit. 


Wlien  on  the  gentle  Severn's  seiTpy  batik, 

In  single  apposition,  hand  to  hand, 

He  did  confound  the  l>c»t  port  of  an  hour 

In  changing  hnrdimcnt  with  gi'cat  Glcndowcr: 

Three  times  tlioj  breoth'd,  and  tlu-oo   timw*  did 

they  drink. 
Upon  agreement,  of  awift  Severn's  flood  : 
^Vlio  then,  nffrighlcd  *  with  their  bloody  looks, 
lian  fearfully  among  the  trembjing  reed)', 
And  hid  bia  ciiBp  head  in  the  hollow  bank 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  comlmtont.s. 
Never  did  base  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  working  with  such  dcodly  wmnds  ; 
Nor  never  could  the  noblo  Mortimer 
Iteecivc  so  many,  and  all  willingly  ; 
Then  let  him  not  be  slander'd  with  revolt. 

K,  IIkn.  Thou  dost  belie  him,  Percy,  thou  doet 

helio  him  ; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Olendower ;    [alone, 
I  toll   theo,  he  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil 
As  Owen  Olendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  thou  not  asham'd  ?     But,  sirmh,  heneefitrlh, 
Let  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer  : 
Send  me  )oiir  prisoners  with  the  sjieeiliest  means. 
Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 
Aa  will  displease  you.     My  lord  Northumlierlnnd, 
Wo  license  your  departure  with  your  son  ; — 
Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

[^Exfitvt  King  ILenrt,  Blunt,  tind  Train. 
Hot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  r<jar  for  thcui, 
I  will  not  send  them  :   I  will  after  straight. 
And  tell  him  so ;  for  I  will  ea-^e  my  heart, 
Albeit  I  maki!  a  hazard  of  my  heatl.'' 

North.  What,  drunk  with  cholerl  stay,  and 

pause  awhile ; 
Here  comos  your  imcle. 


Re-enter  Wohcksteh. 


ITOT. 


Speak  of  Mortimer! 

'Zounds,*  I  will  speak  of  him  ;  nnd  let  my  soul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him  : 
Yea,  on  his  part,t  I'll  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop   by  drop   i'  the 

dust. 
But  I  will  lift  the  down-lifKlJ  Mortimer 
As  high  i'  the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  (bis  ingrate  and  canker'd  Boiiiigln'oke. 

NoBTU.  Brother,    the   king    hath    made   your 
nephew  mad.  [To  Wohckstkb. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  in.  («)  Pint  folio,  In  kU  htkalj. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  iawnfmlt. 

•  "  Srrcm  li  hfre  not  the  (tond,  but  the  tutelar;  power  of  tlie 
Rood,  who  wu  klfrightcd,  and  hid  hii  bead  in  th«  boUow  bank." 
— Joiiyiuv, 

i>  Allieit  I  mAt^iatariofmtfiknd.]  Bo  all  the  quarto  copiel; 
the  folio  readt,  AlltintK  U  U  av'U  huard,  fte. 

e  An  ejro  of  death. 1  Not  surely,  ai  Johnson  and  Stoeveiu  iotcr- 
pret  It,  am  fyf  mmacififf  death,  but,  an  rye  vf  deaitig  frar. 

4  |r<ra  maf  rtHtrm 

Tour  baniab'il  boDoura,— ] 


Won. 


Wlio  struck  this   heat  up   afler   I   was 
gone  ? 

Hot.  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoners ; 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ransom  once  again 
Of    my    wife's   brother,    tfien    his    check    look'd 

pale ; 
.\nd  on  my  face  he  turn'd  an  eye  of  death,° 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  iMortimer. 

Won.   I  cannot  blame  fiiiii :  was  ho  not  pro- 
claim'd. 
By  Eichard  that  deail  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

NoiiTH,  IJo  was  ;  I  heard  the  proeJamation  ; 
And  then  it  wa.s,  when  the  nnhnppy  king 
(Whoso  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  !)  did  set  forth 
Upon  bis  Irish  ei]>etlition  ; 
I'lom  wlienee  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  de[K)s'ii,    and,  shorlly  niuideied. 

Won.  And  for  whoso  death,  we  in  the  world's 
wide  month 
Live  scniidiiliz'd,  nnd  foully  spoken  of,  [then 

Hot,  But,  soft,  I  [irny  you  ;  diil  king  Richard 
Pioeluini  my  brother  Edmuijd'*  Moitimer 
Hoir  to  the  crown? 

Nohth.  He  tlid  ;  myself  did  hear  it. 

Hot.    Nay,   then   I   cannot   blame  his  cousin 
king. 
That  wish'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  sinrv'd. 
liut  sliall  it  be,  that  you,  that  set  the  crown 
I'pon  the  head  of  tliis  forgetful  man  ; 
And,  for  bin  sake,  wearf  the  detested  blot 
Of  raurd'rous  sulvoriiation, — shall  it  be, 
Tliat  you  a  world  of  curses  undergo  ; 
Deing  the  agents,  or  base  second  means, 
The  eoi'd.'',  the  bidiler,  fir  the  hangman  rather? — 
O,  panlon  me,$  tliat  I  descend  so  low. 
To  show  the  line,  and  the  predicament, 
Wlierein  you  range  under  this  subtle  king. 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  bo  s[Hiken  in  these  days. 
Or  (ill  up  chrouieles  in  time  to  como, 
That  men  of  your  nobility  and  power. 
Did  'gage  them  both  in  an  unjust  behalf, — 
As  both  of  you,  Go<l  j)anlon  it !  have  done, — 
To  put  down  Itichard.  that  sweet  lovely  i-osc. 
Ami  plant  this  thom,  this  canker,  Bolingbroke  V 
And  sliall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  further  spoken, 
That  you  m'e  fool'd,  discarded,  nnd  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent  ? 
No  ;  yet  time  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  baniah'd  honours,''  and  restore  yourselves 


(•)  Pint  folio  oniiti,  Edmuml.  (tl  Pint  folio,  iron. 

(t)  Flril  folio  omits,  me,  and  Inieni,  if. 

Mr.  Colllei'i  annot&lor.  In  the  very  wantonnesi  of  emendaliotl, 
•  uNtitutei  "larniih'd"  for  "  JoiiuVJ."  In  Maiitager"!  play  of 
"The  Maid  of  Honour,"  Act  I.  Sc.  1,  we  hare 

** Route  Ui,  tlr,  from  the  sleep 

Of  idleness,  aud  rerfecw  osir  wtorigngtd  honouri." 
And  In  "  The  Custom  of  the  Country,  "  (Beaumont  and  PMalier,) 
Act  II.  Sc.  1:— 

" Upon  my  life,  this  gallant 

Ii  bribed  to  repeal  banUk'd  ngvrds." 

517 


4CT    I.] 


KING  UENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


I 


Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again  : 
Eeveiige  the  jeering,  and  disdaiii'd  contempt, 
Of  this  proud  king :  wlio  studies,  dny  and  night. 
To  answer  all  tlic  debt  he  owes  to*  you, 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore  I  sny, 

Won.  Peace,  cousin,  soy  no  more  : 

And  iiowr  I  will  unclasp  a  secret  book. 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  discontents 
I'll  rc4i<I  you  matter  deep  ond  dangerous  ; 
As  fuU  of  peril,  and  adventurous  spirit. 
As  to  o'tr-wnlk  a  current,  roaring  loud, 
On  the  unsleadfust  footing  of  n  sjMjar. 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night: — or  sink,  or 
Bwim : — 
Send  danger  from  the  east  utito  the  west, 
So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south. 
And   let   them   grapple ; — O  1 1   tlie   blood    more 

stii-a. 
To  rouse  a  lion,  than  to  start  a  hare.  * 

NoKTFT.   Imagination  of  some  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  boimds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  easy  leap, 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac'd  mooti ; 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep, 
Wliero  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  gromiJ, 
And  pluck  uji  diomicil  honour  by  the  loct-s, 
So  he,  tl»at  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear 
Without  corrival,  nil  her  dignities  ; 
But  out  upon  this  half-fuc'd  fellowship  ! 

Won.   Ho  apprehends  a  world  of  figiires  here. 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  ottend. 
Gootl  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while.'' 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Won.                            Those  same  noble  Scots, 
That  are  \  our  prisoners, 

Hot.  I'll  keep  them  all ; 

By  God, J  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them  ; 
No.  if  a  Si'ot  would  save  hia  soul,  he  shall  not : 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  baud. 

WoR.  You  start  away. 

And  lend  no  oar  unto  raj-  purposes. — 
Those  prisoners  you  shall  keep. 

Hot,  Nay.  1  wiU;  lliat's  flat: — 

He  said,  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mui-timor ; 


(«)  Firil  folio,  Kitfo.  (4  )  Firii  (olio  onilti,  O. 

(1)  Pint  fullo,  H>iivn. 

«  To  roni«  a  liim,  ttinn  to  fUrt  a  harf.]  That  Shakefpeare  was 
an  accotnpUftied  "woodnmn."  mny  be  inferred  f^om  Uii  perfect 
acquaintance  with  the  technical  phrafeoloity  of  the  cr.ift.  The 
appropriateexprcsilun  for  raivtng  the  nobler  animali  for  Ihc  ehaae 
waa  to  roust;  the  boar  wai  reartit:  the  fox  unktitnelrd ;  and  Che 
bare  ttarted. 

*»  Good  cousin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while  ]  The  folio, 
weakening  the  force  of  the  passage,  adds,  And  titi  to  me. 

e  I  toleitn/l]/  defy, — ]Defy  was  sometimes  employed  in  old  lan- 
guage m  till-  ien»c  of  reao»/ice. 

^  AnJ  M/Wiome sword-and-buckler pr^aci'  of  U'alft, — ]  Upon  the 
Introduction  of  the  rapter  and  dagger,  tlie  sword-and-buekler  fell 
Into  desuetude  amontf  the  higher  classes,  anti  wetv  accounted  l!l- 
tiuf  weapons  for  the  Tulgar  only,  sucb  aa  HoUpur  implies  were 

Sltt 


But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  osleep. 
And  in  hi.'*  ear  I  'II  holloa — Mortimer  I 
Nay,    I'll    have   a   starling   sWIl    be    taught 

speak 
Nothing  but,  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him, 
To  keep  his  anger  still  in  motion. 

WoB.  Hear  you,  cousin  ;  a  word . 

Hot.  All  studies  heiv  I  solemnly  defy,* 
Save  how  to  gnll  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And    that    same   sword-and-buckler  *•    prince   of 

Wales, — 
But  that  I  think  his  father  lores  him  not. 
And  would  !«;  glad  he  met  with  some  mischance, 
I'd  have  liim  poisun'd*  with  a  ]X)t  of  nie. 

Won.   Faicwell,  kinsman  I  I  will  talk  to  joo, 
Wliei)  you  are  better  tem|K.'i''d  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what   a   waap-stung*  aotl  im 
])atient  fool 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood :  | 

Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

Hot.  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whipp'd  and  scourg'J 
with  rods. 
Nettled  and  stung  with  pismires,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  vile  politician.  Bolingbroke. 
In  Kichard's  time. — what  do  you  call  the  place?' 
A  plague  upon't  1 — it  is  in  Glostcrshire  ; — 
'Twua  where  the  mad-cap  duke  his  uncle  kept; 
His  undo  York  ; — where  I  first  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto   this   king    of  smiles,    this    Bolingbroke,- 

'shlood  1 1 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Rarenspuig, — 

NoBTfT.   At  Berkley  enstle. 

Hot.  You  say  true:— — - 
Wlty.  wliat  a  candy  J  ib-al  of  eourtes.y 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me  ! 
Ixiok, — when  his  infant  fortune  came  to  age,- 
And, — tjentle  Uarry  Percy — and,  kind  coutin,- 

O,  the  devil  take  such  cozeners  1 God  fore 

me ! 

Good  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

Won.  Noy,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again  ; 
We'll  stay  your  leisure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i'faith,§ 

Won.  Then  once  more  to  your  Scottish  pris 
Deliver  them  up  without  their  ransom  straight. 
And  make  the  Douglas'  son  your  only  mean 


4 


(•1  First  folio,  pnisan'dkiin.  (t)  Firfl  folio  omlU,  •*«* 

(]}  Firkt  folio,  eaudi^.  (\)  First  fulio,  ^  m^tA. 

the  aAiDciatei  of  the  prince.  Tbu«  in  "  Florio'i  Pirvt  Ptutto^* 
1576: — "  Whst  wcApona  brar  tliey  f— Snme  sword  and  tfa^rgft. 
fotne  ncord  And  buckler. — Wlml  weapon  Is  tltat  hmckirr  f — A 
clowiitih  dastardly  weapon,  and  not  fit  for  a  gentlemiui.** 

•  JrA«,  rAaf  o  watp  stiinK  ^nd  impulitmi  foot — "]  80  the  fint 
quarto,  1M)S,  in  the  »ocond  edition.  I5M.  wHtJip-stutty  yrmm  mliawA 
to  wasp-tomffut  i  and  in  the  folio,  \63Z,  it  i«,  teatp-tOMffu'd^ 

t  When  hU  iafamt  fortune  come  to  age, — 

And,—ffentle  Uairy  Percj/ — and,  kind  couttn, — ] 

The   empty  compliment*,    recollection   nf   wtiit-h  «o    i^illed 
fiery  Percy,  occur  in  hit  iiiterricw  witb  BolJii^hrukr,  in  "Rich 
II."  Act  II.  Sc.  3. 


KING  HENRY  TUK  KUUKTIl. 
which, — fur    divers 


[SCEXE   III. 


For    powers    in    Seotlatid 

rcosons, 
Which  I  shall  send  you  written, — he  assiir'd, 
Will  easily  be  granted. — Ymi,  my  Jonl, — 

[^To  NonTmTiTDKni.ANP. 

Your  son  in  Scotland  being  tlius  eraploy'd, — 
Shall  secretly  into  the  busom  crt-ep 
Of  that  same  noblo  prolate,  well  bclovM, 
The  arehljishop. 

Hot.  Of  York,  ia't  not? 

Won.  True ;  who  bcnrs  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol,  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  ."ipeak  not  this  in  estimation,* 
Ah  what  I  iJiiiik  might  bo,  hitt  what  I  know 
Ib  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down  ; 
And  only  slavs  but  to  beholii  the  face 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I   smell    it ;    npnn    mj   life,   it  will    do 
well.* 

NuBTU.  Before    the    game's  Afoot,  thou    still 
let'st  slip.'' 

Hot.  Wjv,  it  cannot  choose'  but  be  a  noble 
plot ; — 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York, 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  lin  ? 

Won.  And  80  they  sliall. 


t  • )  First  folio,  wuniiroHM  letll. 

H  I  »ptak  flO/  lhi»  In  efttimitlon,  — ]  EtlimaHon  here  meant  tup- 
jtotitinn,  cORJeclHrr. 

*  Thoti  itlU  Irl'il  illp.)  Thou  alani/i  let'it  slip.  To  let  •lip  il  a 
huoling  tKhDtcal;  the  hnutiita  are  held  l>y  the  Uath  until  the 


Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim'd. 

Wou.  And  'tis  no  little  reason  bids  as  speed, 
To  save  our  liead.?  by  rai.^ing  of  a  head : 
For,  bear  oiirs<;lve9  as  even  as  we  can. 
Tlie  king  will  always  think  him  in  onr  debt, 
And  ihiiik  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied. 
Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  iis  home. 
And  see  already,  how  Fie  dolli  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 

Hot.  Ho  docs,  he  does;  we'll  be  reveug'd  on 
him. 

Won.    Cousin,    farewell. — No   further   go    iii 
this. 
Than  I  by  letters  sliali  direct  yoar  coune. 
When  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  suddenly,) 
I'll  steal  to  Glendower,  and  lord*  Mortimer; 
Where    you    and    Douglas,    and   our    powers 

once, 
(As  I  will  fn.*liiou  it.)  shall  hap)>ily  meet, 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  strong  anas, 
\Yhicli  now  we  hoid  at  mueh  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewell,  good  brother:  wo  shall  thrive, 
I  trust. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu  : — O,  let  the  hours  be  short, 

Till    fields,  and    blows,   and   groans  applaud  our 

sport !  [^Exeunt. 


at 


(•)  First  folio,  let. 

^ame  i*  routed,  and  then  are  lootened  for  the  ehace. 

'  Wkfi,  it  cannot  choote  -]  A  form  af  expreiiion  do»  ebiinitcd 
into  if  cannol  help,  &e. 


kl 


.r,.av»i. 


t^-3 


yv, 


=^mi 


w- 


ErUa'  a  Carrier,  with  a  lantern  in  hi»  hand. 

1  Car.  Helgli  bo !  An't  be  not  Tour  b^  tbe  day, 
I'll  be  hanged:  ChaiW  wain*  \s  over  tlie  now 
chimney,  and  yet  our  horse  not  packed.  What, 
oatlcr! 

OsT.  [TTiiAin.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  BatlJlc, 
put  a  few  flocks  in  tbe  point ;  ibc  poor  jade  is 
wrung  in  the  wilhcra  out  of  nil  cess.'* 


»  Charles'  irain — ]  The  vul((kr  ap^ioll&tlan  for  the  constellation 
called  the  Hear,  and  a  corrupUoo  of  the  CkurUt  or  ChvrU  {t.  t. 
ruttlc'd  wain. 

>>  Out  of  all  cell.]    Out  ofaUmMore,    The  phraw,  aceonUiig 
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Enter  another  Carrier. 

2  Car.  Pcos  and  bonns  are  as  dank  here  aa  a 
dog,  and  that*  la  tlie  nest  way  to  give  poor  jades 
the  hota:  this  bouse  is  turned  upside  down,  eh 
Robin  t  ostler  died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  !  never  joyed  since  the  prie 
of  oats  rose  ;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2  Car.  I  think,  this  bcj  the  most  rillainoiu 
tiousc  in  all  London  rood  for  fleas:  I  am  stung 
like  a  tench. 


(•)  First  folio,  Mb.  (t)  First  folio  Ininta,  A*, 

(t)  First  folio,  U. 

to  Colgrm,  ia  the  tame  as  the  French,  aoM  cm*. 


ACT  II 


RT  THE  FOURTH. 


[SCJXB  1. 


1  Car.  Like  a  tcndi  ?  i>y  the  mass,*  tlicrc  is 
neV'r  ft  king  iti  Christenrlom  *  coulil  be  better  bit 
tbnn  I  have  Itoon  since  the  first  cock. 

2  Cab.  Why,  thejt  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  Jordan, 
and  then  wo  leak  in  your  chirancy ;  and  your 
dinmbcr-lie  breeds  fleas  like  ft  loach.(l) 

1  CAn.  Wliftt,  ostler  I  come  away,  and  be 
liniigc<i  !  oonie  away. 

2  Cab.  I  bave  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two 
razes  of  ginger,''  to  be  deliverud  as  far  aa  Charing- 
cross. 

1  Caji.  Oodsbody  1 J  the  (urkios  in  my  pannier 
are  quiUs  starved. — Wliat,  ostler  ! — A  plague  on 
thee !  bast  thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  can'st 
not  hear?  An  'twere  not  a-s  goo*!  a  deed  as  drink, 
to  break  the  [mto  of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain. — 
Come,  and  be  hanged  : — hast  no  faith  in  tliee '? 

Enta'  Gadshill, 

Gads.  Good-morrow, carriere.  Wliat 'a o'clock? 
1  Cab.   I  think  it  be  two  o'cbx'k.'' 
GAna,   I  pr'ythec,  lend  mo  thy  lantern,  to  see 
roy  gelding  in  the  stable. 

1  Caji.  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye;''  I  know  a  trick 
worth  two  of  that,  i'fnith.§ 

Oadh.  I  pr'ytliee,  lojid  rac  thine. 

2  Cah.  Ay,  when,  can'st  tell  ?" — Lend  me  tlit/ 
lantern,  quoUi  a '? — marry,  1  '11  see  thee  hanged 
first. 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  wliat  timo  do  yuu  mean 
to  come  to  Ijondou  ? 

Si  Cab.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bod  with  n  ciuidlo, 
I  wanant  thee. — Come,  ncigblKjur  Mugn,  we'll 
eall  u|i  (ho  gentlemen  ;  they  will  along  with  com- 
pany, for  they  hove  great  cliai'go. 

[^Exeitnt  Carriers. 

Gads.  Wliat,  ho !  chamberlain  I 

Chau.  [  WUhin.']  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse.'' 

Gads.  That's  even  as  fair  as — at  liand,  (jtiotk 
(he  chamfierlain  :  for  thou  variest  no  more  frtttn 

flicking  of  piunes,  than  giving  direction  doth  from 
abouring ;  thou  lay'ttt  tlic  plot,  Uow.(2) 


(•)  Pint  folio  onilU,  »y  Mr  mau.     (f)  Pint  rollo,  fva. 

(t)  Pint  folio  omlti,  OMViliadf.      (I)  Pint  folio  omiti,  ffailh. 

•  Tlurt  It  or'cr  a  kin)  In  rhriftenilom— ]  So  the  folio :  the 
quju-tot  iTBd,  ne'er  a  kInK  ehritlem, 

■*  And  two  mot  of  fCinKcr.]    Supposed  to  menn  rootM  of  Hinder. 

c  /  tkink  U  br  two  o'rloek.]  Sli-evenR  luirgeitt  that  the  Carrier, 
•us|iectina  GadshUl,  tricf  to  deceive  him  as  to  the  hour ;  became 
the  flnt  omervatton  made  in  the  icenc  is,  that  it  i*  four  o'clock. 

d  NaT.  aoft,  1  prajr  yc;  1  know  a  trick.  &:c. — J  Here  the  quarto 
copiei  ruve,  Nay,  b}t  God,  loft,  I  know,  &c.  The  reading  tn  the 
text  la  that  of  the  folia. 

•^  Ay,  when,  can'tt  tcllr— ]  A  proverbial  laying.  Bee  note  (d) 
p.  197.  of  the  present  volume. 

(  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse.]  A  proverbial  expnaiion  of  com- 
mon currency  in  Sliakc»pcarc'*  time. 

t  Kkks  and  butter.)  liuttetrd  eggs  conitituted  the  aitial  break- 
bat  formerly,  especially  in  Lent. 

■i  Haint  .Sichnlai'  clerk*.]  Under  what  circumstance*  St. 
Nieholaa  became  the  patron  of  icbolan,  an  account  ta  given  in 
IMie  ( I ),  p.  43 ;  but  why  he  waa  rooksacd  (>»  lulelaiy  guardian 


Enter  duunbcrkin. 


Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshill.  It  holds 
current,  that  I  told  yon  yesternight.  There's  a 
franklin  in  (he  wild  of  Kent,  hnth  brought  three 
hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold  :  I  hoard  him 
toll  it  to  one  of  his  company,  lo-st  night  at  supper  ; 
n  kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  hath  abundance  of 
charge  too,  God  knows  what.  They  arc  up  already, 
and  call  for  eggs  and  butter;'  they  will  away 
presently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  saint 
Nicholas'  clerks,''  I'll  give  thee  this  neck. 

Chau.  No,  I'll  none  of  it;  I  pr'ythec,  keep 
that  for  the  liaugraan  ;  for,  I  know,  thou  worHhip'st 
snint  Nicholas  as  tndy  as  a  man  of  fiilsobtKMl  may. 

Gads.  MTiat  talk 'at  thou  to  me  of  the  hnng- 
ninn  ?  if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows: 
for,  if  I  hang,  old  .lir  John  hangs  wilh  mo ;  and, 
thou  know'st,  he's  no  stjirveling.  Tut!  there  are 
other  Trojans  that  thou  ih-eam'st  not  of,  the  which, 
for  sport  sake,  arc  content  to  do  the  profession 
some  grace ;  that  would,  if  mnttera  should  be 
looked  into,  for  their  own  credit  sake,  make  all 
whole.  I  am  joincKl  with  no  foot  land-rakers,  no 
long-staff,  sixpenny  stiikora  ;  none  of  theac  niiul, 
niuatachio-puqdo-luied  malt-worms ;  but  wilh 
nobility,  and  trampiillity  ;  burgomasters,  am!  gri-at 
onoyers  ;(3)  such  as  can  Iiolil  in ;  such  a.s  will  strike 
sooner  than  sjieak,  and  speak  Booni!r  than  drink, 
nnd  diink  sooner  than  pray:'  and  yet,  zounds!'* 
I  lie;  for  they  pray  continually  tot  their  saint, 
tiio  commonwealth  ;  or,  rotlier,  not  J  pray  to  her, 
but  prey  on  her ;  for  they  ride  up  and  down  on 
her,  and  make  her  their  boots, 

Guam.  Wliat,  the  commonwealth  their  boots? 
will  she  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Gads.  She  will,  she  will  ;  justice  hath  liqiiorcil 
her.  We  steal  as  in  a  castle,  cock-sure :  we  have 
tlie  receipt  of  fem-sced,  wo  wiJk  invi.sible.(*) 

CiiAM.  Nay,  by  my  faith,''  I  thiuk  you  are 
more  k-holden  to  tlie  night,  than  to§  fern-seed, 
for  your  walking  invisible. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omlta,  loaatfi. 
(])  First  folio  inacrti,  to. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  unto. 

(i)  Pint  folio  inserts,  Me. 


of  cat-purses  has  not  yet  been  satiifactorily  explained,  although 
the  expression  so  applied  is  repeatedly  met  with  in  old  hooka. 
Thus  in  GfartanmM  ratUamiu'ji  Pamti^grtck  upon  Tom  Coryol : — 

"  A  mandrake  grown  under  tome  heavy  tree, 
There  where  Saint  Siekatat  kmigkU  not  long  before. 
Had  flropt  their  fkt  axangia  to  the  Ice." 

And  again.  In  Rowley*!  play  of  "A  Match  at  Midnight:" — "I 
Uiink  yonder  comes  prancing  down  the  hills  from  Kingston  a 
couple  of  SI.  Nirholojt  cltrki.- 

i  Such  a*  cam  hold  In  ;  such  as  will  strike  sooner  than  speak, 
and  ipeak  sooner  than  drink.  tcc.\  By  tuck  tu  cam  kotii  Im,  Gads 
hill,  in  his  professional  Jargon,  may  mean  such  as  can  hold  on,  o* 
iHck  to  tke  purpoit :  but  tlie  subsequent  gradation  Is  not  very  in 
telligible,  unless  by  tpfak  is  to  be  understood,  erf,  *'  gland." 

>>  Sat,  by  nty  faith,  /  thlmk  yua  arc,  &e.— ]    The  folio  umita  k 
say  faith,  and  reads, — Nay,  1  think  ralkrr,  you,  ftc. 

S21 


S^ 
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Gads.  Give  me  thjr  hniiJ :  tliou  slialt  Lavo  a 
sbare  in  our  purchase,*  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cham.  Nny,  rather  let  mu  liavo  it,  as  you  arc 
a  false  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to ;  Homo  is  n  common  name  to  all 
men.  Bid  the  ostler  bring  my*  gelding  out  of 
the  stable.  FareweU,  you  muddy  knave.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  II.— The  Road  near  Gads-hill. 
Enter  PamcK  Henbt,  and  Poins. 

PorNS.  Come,  slieltcr,  shelter ;  I  have  removed 
Falstaffs  horse,  and  he  frets  hko  a  gummed 
velvet."' 

P.  Hen.  Stand  close. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Ik: 

*  Our  purchase, — ]  In  the  roKue*s  language,  purchatt  was 
ancietiiljr  a  slang  sjrnoojrm  for  aloltn  good*.  Thus  in  Henry  V. 
Aci  III.  8c.  2  — 

**  They  will  steal  anything,  and  call  It  purcha**.*' 

The  first  Tullo  reads,  purpott. 
a  And  Hi  frets  like  a  gummed  relrei.]  80  In  Maritsn'i  pUj 
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Enter  Falstatf. 

Fal.  Poins !  Poins,  and  be  hanged  I   Poina  ! 

P.  Hkn.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney'd  raacal ;  what 
a  brawling  dost  thou  keep  1 

Fal.  Where's*  Poins,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  He  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill ; 
I'll  go  seek  him.  [Pretends  to  aeek  Poixfl. 

Fal.  I    am    accurst    to    rob   in    that    thief* 
company:  thcf  rascal   hath  removed   nay    hoi 
and  tied  htm  I  know  not  where.     If  I  travel 
four  foot  by  the  squire  °  further  afoot,  I  shall  b 
my   wind.     Well,  1  doubt  not  but  to  dio  a 
death  for  all  this,  if  I  'scape  hanging  for  kiliiog 
that  rogue.     I  have  forsworn  his  companj  hourly 
any  time  this  two-and-twenty  year,  and  yet  I  am 
bewitched  with  the  rogue's  company.   If  the  rascal 


(•)  First  folio,  What. 


(4)  First  folio,  Ikat. 


of  "The   Malcontent:'* — •' I'll  come  among  you,  like  ^utq  Into 
tanta,  iofrtt,  fret." 

•  By  Ikt  squire — ]  That  is,  by  the  r«<<.  Thn  word  !•  dniv«d 
from  tho  French  eiquier*;  and  occurs  again  in  the  *'  Winter's 
Tale,"  Act  IV.  8c.  3: — "  Not  the  wont  of  the  three,  but  |onipi 
tweWo  foot  and  a  half  fty  the  ttiuir*,"    See,  also.  Note  (k),  p.  9;. 


have  not  gWen  me  medicines,  to  make  me  love 
him,  I'll  be  hanged ;  it  could  not  be  else  ;  I  hare 
drunk  medicines. — Poing  ! — Ilal ! — a  plague  upon 
you  Itolh  I — Bardolph  I — Pclo! — I'll  Btanre,  ere 
I'll*  rob  a  foot  further.  An  'twere  not  as  good 
a  deed  aaf  drink,  to  turn  true*  man,  and  to  leave 
these  rogues,  I  am  the  veriest  varlet  that  ever 
chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight  yards  of  uneven 
ground  ia  threescore  and  ten  miles  afoot  with  me ; 
and  the  stony-hearted  villains  know  it  well  enough. 
A  plague  upou't,  when  thieves  cannot  be  tnio  to 
one  another!  [Thci/  whistle.]  Whew! — A 
plague  J  upon  you  all !  Give  me§  my  horse,  you 
rogues  ;  give  me  my  horse,  and  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Pence,  ye  fat-guts  !  lie  down  ;  lay 
thine  car  close  to  the  ground,  and  list  if  thou 
can'stll  hc'Br  the  tread  of  travellers. 

Fal.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again, 
being  down  ?  'Sblood.H  I  '11  not  hear  mine  own 
flesh  so  for  afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy 
father's  exchequer.  What  a  plague  mean  ye, 
to  eolt'"  me  thus  ? 

P.  IIxN.  Thou  liost,  thou  art  not  colted,  thou 
art  uncolted. 


(•)  PintroUo,  /. 

(t)  Plnl  rolio  inwrti,  llfkl. 

(I)  Flnt  folio,  can. 


It)  Pint  folio  iiiMrti,  M. 
(()  Plnl  fohoomlti,  me. 
(t)  Firil  fulloomiti,  'Sbtmi. 


>  True  Mia,—]  HaniMt  mm.    In  old  Ungiugc  UtUJ  tai  trmt 


Fax.  I  pr'ythec,  good  prince  Hal,  help  me  io 
my  horse  ;   good  king's  son. 

P.  H'KN.  Out,  you  rogue  I  shall  I  bo  your 
ostler? 

Fai..  (Jo,  hang  thyself  in  thine  own  heir- 
apparent  garters !  If  I  be  ta'en,  I  'U  peach  for 
(iiis.  An  I  have  not  ballads  made  on  you*  all, 
and  sung  to  filthy  tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  my 
poison :  when  a  jest  is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too, 
—  I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gadshill;  Bardolph  and  Pbto  with 
him. 

Gads.  Stand. 

Fal.  So  I  do,  against  my  will. 

PoiNs.  O,  't  is  our  setter :  I  know  his  voice. 
Bardolph,  what  news? 

Bab.  Cose  ye,  case  ye;  on  with  your  visors; 
there's  money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill; 
'tis  going  to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Fal.  You  lie,  you  rogue;  'tis  going  to  the 
king's  tavern. 

Gads.  There 's  enough  to  make  ub  all. 

Fal.  To  be  hanged. 


(')  Pint  folio  oniU,  gou 

■on  an  iilwt^  pUccil  Id  oppoiltloD. 
k  Ta  colt  mtUnuf]  To  nil  ninnt  to  fail. 
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"Ha.. 


P.  Hen.  Sire,*  you  foui'  shall  front  tLcm  in  llio 
nanvw  lane;  Ned  Poinsf  and  I  will  walk  lower: 
if  they  'scape  from  your  cncouutcr,  then  they  light 
on  ua. 

Pkto.  Huw  many  he  there  of  them  ?  * 

Gads.  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zounds  I J  will  they  not  rob  us? 

P.  Hkn.  What,  a  cowanl,  sir  Jolin  Pauntli  ? 

Fal.  Iudec(J,  1  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your 
grandfather  ;  but  yet  tio  uonard,  Hid. 

F.  Hen.  Well,§  wo  ||  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

PoiN.s.  Siirali  Jack,  thy  horse  stands  behind 
the  hLnlj^c;  when  thou  uet-d'st  him.  thei-o  ihou 
shalt  find  him.     Farewell,  and  stand  fa-st. 

Kai-,  Kow  cauuot  I  strike  him,  if  1  should  be 
hanged. 

F.  Hkn.  Ned,  where  are  our  disguises? 

PoDfS.  Here,  hard  by  ;  stand  close. 

[P.  Hknbt  atid  PoiKS  retire. 


(•)  Pint  fcllo  omiu,  Sirt.  (t)  Ptrst  fotlo  otnlU,  Point. 

(J)  Firit  folio  umiu,  Zoumilt.        ( |)  Finl  rollo  omili,  ITcU. 
(I)  Pint  folio,  iKt'l. 

*  How  many  bolhtrr  of  Ibemr]  Bo  the  fint  qturto.    The  folio 
ieid>,— /fa(  how  ruuaj  he  of  Uiemt 
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YaIj.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  be  h!a  dole,' 
say  I ;  every  man  to  liia  buainesa.  ^ 


JEnta-  TraTellcrs, 

1  TfiAV.  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  sljall 
our  horses  down  llio  hill:  we'll  walk  afoot  a  wh 
and  ease  om-  legs. 

Thieves.  Stand!* 

Tbav.  Jesu  bless  us ! 

Fai,.  Stiike  !  down  with  them  !  cut  the  villa 
throats  !     Ail  I   whoicsou    caterpillars  !   buoon-f 
kiinvcs !    they  hate  us  youth ;    down  with  them"! 
fleece  them  ! 

1  TnAv.  O,  we  arc  undone,  both  wc  and  ODr5. 
for  ever. 

Fal.  Hnug  ye,  gorbcllied "  knaves :  are  ye  un- 
done ?     No,  ye  fat  chuffs ;  I  would  your  &(< 


(■)  Pint  folio,  SUif. 

>>  Kappjr  msn  he  hi>  dole.—]  See  Note  C),  p.  2M. 

«  Gorbcllied  —  )  Potbeltlfd,  tvag-btlUed.  Pciiiaps  corrnp 
rrum  gorgt-beltitd.  That  PalntalT.  the  "tun  of  man."  sho'. 
retiToaeh  uia  victims  with  corpulence  is  cxqttisitely  humoroua.' 


ACT  U.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SCBJfE  m. 


were  bcre !  On,  bacons,  on  !  What,  yc  knaves  ! 
youug  men  must  live :  jou  nre  grand  jurore  are 
yc?  we'll  jure  jre,  i'fuitli. 

lExaint  Falstatf,  ifec.  driving  them  otU.* 

P.  II*:!*.  Tlic  thieves  have  Ijouiid  the  true  men  : 
now  coiild  thou  ond  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go 
nieniiy  to  London,  it  would  be  argument  for  a 
week,  laughter  for  a  month,  and  a  good  jost  for 
ever. 

FoiNB.  Qtand  close,  I  hear  thom  coming. 

[^Retire  again. 

Re-enttr  Thlcvea. 

Fal.  Come,  my  masters,  let  us  share,  and  then 
to  borso  before  day.  An  ibu  Prince  anil  Poins  he 
not  two  arrant  cowards,  there  "s  no  equity  stirring: 
there 's  no  more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  a 
wild  duck. 

P.  Hen.  Your  money  I 

[/iushing  out  upon  ihitn. 
Poins.  Villains ! 
[J«  t/tei/  are  diafing^  (he  Prinec  and  Poins  sd 
upon    thfin.        Theif  all    i-un    away,   and 
Falstatk  afUr  a   blow  or  tioo  ruju  away 
loo,  Uavin(j  the  boot)/  behind  t/iem. 
P.  Hkn.  Got  with  much  case.    Now  merrily  to 
horse: 
The  tliicves  are  scattor'd,  and  posscss'd  witli  fear 
So  strongly,  that  they  diuc  not  meet  each  other : 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.     FnlsU»ff  swcalH  to  death, 
And  larils  llic  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer't  not  for  laughing,  I  should  [tity  him. 

P01S8.  How  the  rogue  roard  !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  m. 
Wark  worth.     A  Room  in  the  Castle. 
Enter  lIoTSPtu,  reading  a  letter.' 
-But,  for  mine  own  part,  my  lord,  I  could 


he  well  contented  to  be  there,  in  respect  of  Uie  love 
I  bear  your  house. — Ho  could  bo  contented, — 
why  13  ho  not  then  ?  lu  resj)ect  of  the  love  lie 
bears  our  house : — he  shows  in  tliis,  ho  loves  his 
own  bam  better  than  ho  loves  our  house.  Let  mo 
see  some  more.  77i«  purpote  you  undertake,  to 
dangerous; — Why,  that's  certain  ;  'tis  dangerous 
to  take  a  cold,  to  sleep,  to  drink :  but  I  tell  you, 
my  lord  fool,  out  of  titis  nettle,  danger,  wc  pluck 
tlua  flower,  safety.     The  purpose  you  undertake, 


•  Eiount  FoliUir,  kc.)    Thg  old  •UKe  dirrcOon  ii,— "  Hecrc 
Ihry  rob  them,  and  bindc  them.     Ent«r  the  Priuce  alid  Poinei." 

^  A«  they  are  Hharinir,  &c.]   Thi*  if  the  stage  direction  exactly 
ml  it  atjuidi  in  the  quarto  copiei. 

•  Readini  a  letter.]  Thit  letter,  Mr.  F.dward«  tayi,  in  liii  MS 
Motoa,  waa  frtim  Oeoigv  Dunbar,  Earl  of  March,  In  ScoUand. 


M  dangerous;  the  friends  you  have  named,  un- 
certain ;  the  lime  itself  unsorted  ;  and  your  wltole 
plot  too  light,  for  t/ie  counterpoise  of  so  great  an 
opposition. — Soy  you  so,  say  you  so  ?  I  say  unto 
you  again,  you  are  a  shallow  cowardly  hind,  and 
you  lie.  What  a  lack-brain  is  this  1  By  the  Lord,* 
our  plot  is  a  goo<l  |  plot  as  ever  was  laid ;  our 
friends  J  true  and  constant:  a  good  plot,  good 
friends,  anil  full  of  expectation  :  an  excellent  plot, 
very  good  friends.  What  a  frosty-spirited  rogue 
is  this  1  Wiy,  my  lord  of  York  eonuncnds  (ho 
plot,  and  the  general  course  of  the  action,  Zounds, 
an§  I  were  now  by  this  rascal,  I  could  brain  him 
with  his  lody's  fan.  Is  there  not  my  father,  my 
uncle,  and  myself?  lord  Edmund  Mortimer,  my 
lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Glendower?  Is  there 
not,  besides,  the  Douglas?  Have  I  not  all  their 
letters,  to  meet  me  in  arras  by  the  ninth  of  the 
noit  month?  ami  ore  they  not,  some  of  tlicni,  set 
forwiu-d  already  ?  What  a  pagan  rascal  is  this ! 
an  intiilel !  Ha !  you  shall  see  now,  in  very 
sincerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart,  will  he  to  the 
king,  and  lay  ojten  all  our  proceedings.  0,  I 
could  divide  myself,  and  go  to  bulTot.s,  for  moving 
such  a  dish  of  skimmed  milk  with  so  lionourablo 
an  action  !  llnng  him  !  let  him  tell  tlio  king. 
Wo  ore  jirepaitd ;  I  will  act  forward  [|  to-night. 

Enter  Lady  Pehcv. 

How  now,  Kate?     I  must  leave  you  withiu  these 

two  hours. 
Lauy.  O  my  good  lord,  why  ore  you   thus 

atone  ? 
For  what  offence  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  banish'd  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  sweet  lonl,  what  is't  that  tidtes  from  thuo 
Tliy  stomuch,  plensure,  and  thy  golden  sleep  ? 
Why  dost  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  tlic  earth. 
Anil  start  so  often  when  thou  sit'st  alone? 
Why  ha.st  thou  lost  the  frc.ih  blood  in  thy  checks. 
Add  given  my  tivasiires,  and  ray  rights  of  thee. 
To  thick -cy'd  musing,  and  curs'd  nii'lniicholy  ? 
In  thy  IT  faint  slunihers,  I  by  tliee  have  watth'd, 
And  heard  tiicc  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars: 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  Iwjuiiding  .'iteed  ; 
Cry,  Courage  I — lu  the  jield  1     And    ihou    hast 

talk'd 
Of  sallies,  and  rulirca;  of**  trenches,  tents. 
Of  paiisadocs,  frontiers,  parapets ; 
Of  basilisks,''  of  cannon,  culverin  : 
Of  prisoners'  ronsora,  and  of  soldiers  slain, 
And  all  the  current  of  a  beady  fight. 


(•)  Pfrit  folio,  Iprolett.  (t)  Pint  folio,  m good  a. 

(I)  Plr>i  fullo,  /rie«d.  (t)  Pint  folio.  J9y  Iku  Itand  if- 

(I)  Pint  folio,  farvartli.  lH)  First  folio,  m). 

(••)  Pint  folio  omiti  V. 


d  BalUUfcs, — ]  Huge  pieces  of  ordiiaoce. 
supposed  reaemblauce  to  tbo  baiUlak. 


80  calkd  from  thali 
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Thj  spirit  within  tliee  Imth  been  so  at  war, 
And  thuB  hnth  bo  bestii'd  thee  in  thy  sleep, 
That  beads*  of  sweat  havef  stood  upon  thy  biow. 
Like  bubbles  in  a  lat«  disturbed  streaiu  : 
And  in  thy  face  strange  inotionB  have  oppcar'd, 
Stich  as  we  see  when  men  rcslrnin  their  breath 
On  sonic  great  sudden  haste.     O,  what  portents 

arc  these  ? 
Some  heavy  business  hath  toy  lord  in  hand, 
And  I  must  know  it,  else  he  lovc«  me  not. 

Hot.  What,  ho !   Is  Gilliams  with  the  packet 

gone? 

EiUtr  Servant. 
Skbv.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hoar  ago-i 


I 


(•)  Pint  folio,  ttii.  (1)  Pint  foUo.  Italk. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  agoHe, 

•  0  upermcfl—]  The   "O"  ii  oroittcil  in  Ihe  folio.   Ilioagh 
clMrly  raqnired,  lince  Btptnmei  (the  motto  of  the  Percy  familf ) 
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Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  those  bones  from 
the  sheriff? 

Ssav.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  eren 
now. 

Hot.  What  horse  ?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not  ? 

Skb\'.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Hot.  That  roan  sliall  be  my  tlirooc 

Well,  I  will  back  him  straight :   O  esperajice  1  * — 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park. 

\_Exit  SerraDf. 

Lady.  But  hear  yon,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  say'st  thou,  my  lady  V* 

Lady.  WTiat  is  it  cnn-ics  you  away  ? 

Hot.  WTiy,  mj  horst. 

My  love,  my  horse. 

Lady.  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape  t 


U  pronounced  as  a  word  of  three  lyilablea. 

^  But  bear  you,  my  lord. 

Wkat  uy'tt  Uu»,  my  luljr  1) 

See  note  ('),  p.  41.1. 


ACT  11.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SOK!»B  tV. 


A  weasel  hath  not  such  a  deal  of  Bpleen, 
Afl  you  are  tossed  with.     In  foith,* 
I  '11  know  your  business,  Harry,  that  I  will. 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  title ;  and  liath  sent  for  you 
To  line  *  his  entcrpriae :  but  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  shaJl  be  weary,  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  answer  mo 
Directly  unto  this  question  that  If  ask. 
la  faith, J  I  '11  break  thy  littlo  finger,  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true.'' 

Hot.  Away,  away,  yoa  triHer ! — Love  ? — I  love 
thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  this  is  no  world 
To  piny  witli  mammcta,  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We  must  have  bloody  noses,  and  eraek'd  crowns, 
And  pass  them  current  too. — Gods  me,  my  horse  ! — 
What  say'st  thou,  Kate  ?  what  would'st  thou  have 
with  me  ? 

Last.  Do  you§  not  love  mo?   do  you§  not, 
indeed  ? 
Well,  do  not  then ;  for,  since  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myself.     Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  spcakH  in  jest,  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  sec  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'  horsebatk,  I  will  swear 
I  love  tlieo  infinitely.     But  hnrk  you,  Kate ; 
I  must  not  hare  you  henceforth  question  me 
Whither  I  go,  nor  reason  whereabout ; 
^liither  I  must,  I  most ;  and,  to  conclude, 
This  evening  must  I  leave  you,1I  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wise ;  but  yet  no  further  wise, 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  constant  you  are, 
But  yet  a  woman  ;  and  for  secrecy, 
No  lady  closer ;  fur  I  well**  believe, 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know ;' 
And  so  far  will  I  trust  thee,  gentle  Kate  ! 

Lady.  How!  so  far?  [Kate, 

Hot.  Not  an   inch  further.     But  hark  you, 
Whither  I  go,  thither  shall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  you. — 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate  ? 

Lady.  It  must,  of  force.  \^Exeunt. 


(•)  Plrat  folio,  /oott.  (()  Old  Itxt  InlcrU,  ikall. 

(I)  Firal  folio,  indrnl.  (|)  Firit  folio,  yr. 

(I)  Pint  folio,  Ihou  tpeayil.       (H)  Finl  folio,  Mm. 
(••)  l^il  foUo,  will. 

■  To  linm  hit  eitterpHte :]  To /fi*«  meani  hvn  totlmfflAcii.     It 
oeenn,  with  the  aame  icnM,  in  "  Macbctb,"  Act  I.  Sc.  3  :— 

" did  line  the  rebel 

WItb  hidden  help  >nd  luitsgt." 
And  in  "  King  John,"  Act  IV.  Be.  9:— 

"  We  will  not  liKr  hli  Ihln,  bntained  cloak." 
>>  An  if  llioii  wilt  not  tell  me  all  thingi  tnic]    So  the  quarto*. 
Tlie  folio,  which  print!  the  apcMh  a<  proie,  rcadi,— <^  Ihou  milt 
MoJ  Irit  mr  Irut. 

c  Thou  will  not  utter  wliit  thon  doit  not  know;]  Thit  wai 
proverbial,— dec  Bay'a  '•  Proverbi,")— and  as  old  at  leaat  ai 
CIiBUeer:— "  Ye  «aynlhnt  tbe)anglcrieof  wommen  con  Ayde/ArnjM 
that  IkrTf  »tit  ttol  of." — McLlaRn*  TaU, 
d  And  tell  mejiallv—]  The  foUo  reada. — Ttttlng  me,  &o. 

LAmd  whtn  foa  bieatlis  in  four  watering,— J  That  U,  take 
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SCENE  IV.— Eastcheap.    A  Boom  in  the  Boor'a 
Head  Tavem.(6) 

Enttr  Pbinck  Henby  and  Poeks. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  pr'ythee,  come  out  of  that  fat 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Poms.  Where  hast  been,  Hal? 

P.  Hen.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads, 
amongst  three  or  fourscore  hogsheads.  I  have 
sounded  the  very  base  string  of  humility.  SuTah, 
I  am  sworn  brother  to  a  leash  of  drawers ;  and 
con  call  them  all  by  their  Christian  •  names,  as — 
Tom,  Dick,  and  Francis,  They  take  it  already 
upon  their  salvation, f  that,  though  I  be  but  prince 
(if  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  king  of  courtesy ;  and  tell' 
me  flatly  I  am  no  proud  Jack,  like  Falstaff ;  but 
a  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy, — by  the 
Lord,  so  they  c-oll  mo ;  J  and  when  I  am  king  of 
England,  I  shall  command  all  the  good  lads  in 
Eastcheap.  They  call — drinking  deep,  dyeing 
tcarlet :  and  when  you  breathe  in  yoiu'  watering,* 
they  cry§ — hem  I  ond  bid  you  play  it  off. — To  con- 
clude, I  am  BO  good  a  proficient  in  one  quarter  of 
an  hour,  that  I  can  driidi  with  any  tinker  in  his 
own  language  during  my  lif&  I  tell  thee,  Ned, 
thou  hast  lost  much  honour,  that  thou  wcrt  not 
with  me  in  this  action.  But,  sweet  Ned, — to 
sweeten  which  name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  tliia 
pennyworth  of  sugm',''  clapped  even  now  into  my 
hand  by  an  under-skinker ;'  one  that  never  spake 
other  English  in  his  life,  than — Eight  shiUingi 
a7id  sixpence,  and — Ton  are  wekome  ;  with  this 
shrill  addition, — Anon,  anon,  sir/  Score  a  pint 
of  boitard  in  the  Half-moon,  or  so.  But,  Ned, 
to  drive  away  the||  time  till  Falstaff  come,  I 
pr'ythee,  do  tliou  stand  in  some  by-room,  whilo  I 
question  my  puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me 
the  sugar;  and  do  thouH  never  leave  calling — 
Francis  !  that  his  tale  to  me  may  be  nothing  but — 
anon.     Step  asido,  and  I'U  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Poms.  Francis  1 

P.  Hen,  Thou  art  perfect. 

PoiNS.  Francis !  \^Exit  Poms. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omili.  all.  and  CltriMlin. 
(t)  Firfl  folio,  confidenet. 

U)  First  folio  omitY,  by  tkt  Lord,  to  thewtatl  mf. 
(i)  Pint  foUo,  tkn  IMn  cry.  (1)  Pint  foUo  omlU,  Ut. 

(f )  Pint  folio  omlU,  M«ii. 

breath  while  drinkinj(.  TLu«,  In  RowUnd't  "  Letting  of  Humotm 
Ulood  in  the  Head  \  ainc,"  Batyro  0 : — 

**  Fill  him  hit  Beaker,  ho  wilt  never  flinch, 
To  give  a  full  quart  pot  the  emptic  pinch. 
Heele  looke  vnto  your  water  well  enuufjh, 
And  hath  an  eye  that  no  man  Icauei  a  ■nuffe, 
A  pox  of  peecc-ineale  drinking  (WlUiom  aayet) 
Play  it  away,  weele  have  no  aloppea  and  itayea." 

f  I  give  thee  thii  pennyworth  of  »ugar, — ]  It  was  not  unuaual 
in  Shokcspeare'f  day,  to  put  lugar  in  wine ;  and  the  drawers, 
tlierefurv,  kept  small  papers  of  it,  ready  folded  up,  for  the  supply 
of  customers. 

a  Under-skinker:]  An  Nfitfer.^rMirrr, or  wtfifer, from  5cAe«cJlresi, 
Uulcli,  to  pouj  out  diink. 


Enter  Fkancis. 

Fbam.  Anon,  anon,  air. — Look  down  into  the 
Pomegranate,  Eolph. 

P.  Hem.  Come  hither,  Francia. 

FaAN.  Mjf  lord. 

P.  Hbh.  How  long  haet  thou  to  serrc,  Francia  ? 

Fean.  Forsooth,  five  years,  and  as  much  as  to— 

P01N8.  [  WUhoiU.}  Francis  ! 

FaAN.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen.  Five  years !  by'r  lady,  a  long  lease  for 
the  clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  darest  thou 
be  BO  vaUant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  in- 
denture, and  show  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  aud  run 
from  it? 

FuAJn.  O  lord,  sir  I  I  'il  ho  sworn  upon  all  the 
books  in  England,  I  could  find  in  my  heart — ■ 

Poms.  IWiihoiU.']   Francis! 

Fban.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  Hen,  How  old  art  thou,  Francis? 

Fkan.  Let  me  see, — about  Michaelmas  next  I 
shall  be- 


little, ] 


*  Nott-pAt«d, — ]  Htmmd-MMded,  fkim  the  b&ir  bcine  polled  clote. 
Id  Chaucer't  "Cftoterbur^  Talci,"  it  is  told  of  Che  Ycmu  ; — 

*'  A  noti  ktad  hmd  he  with  a  brawn  vUage." 
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P01N8.  [Wiikoiit.']  Francis  I 

Fbaw.  Anon,  sir. — Pray  you,  et«j  a 
lord. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francia  ;  for  tiie 
sugar  thou  gavest  me, — 'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't 
not? 

Fkan.  O  lord,  sir !  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Hen.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thouiiand 
pound ;  ask  mo  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  shalt 
hare  it. 

Poms.  [  WithorU.']  Francis  1 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen.  Anon,  Francis  ?  No,  Francia :  but 
morrow,  Francis ;  or,  Francis,  on  Thursday ; 
indeed,  Francis,  when  thou  wilt.     But,  Francis, — 

Fban.  My  lord  ? 

P.  Hen.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leathom-jerkin, 
crystal-button,  nott-potcd,*  agate-ring,  pukc- 
stocking,''  caddis-garter,*  smooth-tongue,  Spanish- 
pouch, — 

Fran.  O  lord,  sir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 


1 

Of.      I 


t>  Fuke-itocking,— ]    That  li,  p««mIocMn^.    Either  fhna  tiN 
colour,  which  was  a  klod  of  dark  dimb,  or  fhnn  tlM  x 
woi  wortted  or  woollen. 

«  Caddifl-garter,— ]  CaddU,  Malooe  i^ftj  was  i»<»— **j ^m^^^ 


r 


ACT  II.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SOEHB  IV, 


P.  Hen.  Whj  then,  your  brown  bastni'd'  is  your 
only  drink :  for,  look  you,  FranciB,  your  white 
canvoe  doublet  wii)  eiilly :  iu  Barbary,  eir,  it 
cimnot  come  to  bo  much, 

Fban.  WTiat,  sir? 

Poraa.  [IViehotU.}  Francis! 

P.  Hkn.  Away, you  rogue;  dost  thou  not*  hear 
them  call  ? 

[^ilere  titeji  both  call  htm ;  the  dmwer  slaiuh 
amazed,  not  knowiiig  which  way  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  Wliat !  Btand'st  thou  still,  and  hcar'st 
such  a  colling  ?  look  to  the  pucsts  within.  lEail 
FuAN.]  My  lord,  old  air  John,  with  half  a.4ozcn 
more,  aro  at  the  door ;  »hall  I  let  them  iu  ? 

F.  Hbn.  Let  them  olono  affhilc,  and  then  open 
the  door.     [Exit  Vintner.]     Foins  1 

Ee- enter  Podjs. 

Poms.  Anon,  anon,  sir. 

P.  ILbn.  Sirrali,  Faistaff  and  the  rest  of  the 
thiorea  are  at  the  door ;  shall  we  bo  merry  ? 

PoDfs.  As  meiTy  as  crickets,  my  la«l.  But 
hark  ye ;  what  cunning  match  haTO  you  made  with 
this  jest  of  the  drawer?  come,  what's  the  issue? 

P.  JTkn.  I  nm  now  of  all  humours,  that  have 
showed  theniBt'lves  humours,  since  the  old  days  of 
goodman  Adam,  to  ibo  pujill  age  of  this  present 
twelve  o'clock  at  midnight,  [^Re-enter  Fbancis 
with  wine."]     Wlmt's  o'clock,  Francis  ? 

Fean.  Anon,  anon,  sir.  [Exit. 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fellow  should  have  fewer 
words  than  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman  ! 
— IL'a  indusfay  is — up-stairs,  and  down-stairs  ; 
his  eloquence,  the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.  I  am 
not  yet  of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the 
north  ;  he  that  kills  me  some  six  or  seven  dozen  of 
Scots  at  a  breakfast,  washes  his  hands,  and  says  to 
his  wife, — Fie  upon  this  quiet  life  I  I  want  work. 

0  my  8weet  Harry,  says  she,  how  many  hast  thou 
killed  to-day  f  Give  my  roan  horte  a  drench, 
says  ho ;  and  answers,  Some  fourteen,  an  hour 
after,  a  trifle,  a  trifle.    I  pr'ythce,  call  in  Fatst4vfF; 

1  '11  play  Pci'cy,  and  that  damned  brawn  shall  play 
dame  Mortimer  his  wife.  Rivo,  says  the  drunkard. 
Call  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 


(•)  Pint  roUo  omiti,  m>. 

>  Drown  buUrd— ]  A  kind  of  tweet  wine. 

b  Nether-ctockt, — ]  That  li.  low  or  ihort  itockingv;  what  the 
French  called  haa  dr  ekauun. 

°  Pitlful-taearlcd  Titan,  that  melted  at  the  iweet  tale  of  the 
tunt]  Thus  the  later  qnartoi,  and  the  folio,  ItiSS.  The  fint  and 
leeond  quartos  rea<],  iimmrt  fur  sum.  In  thii  niurh-diipuled 
paaaaKe  we  prefer  the  piincluatlnn  recommended  hy  W&rburton, 
TtmAing  " pltifut-heiirlfii  Tititn"  porentlit^llcally  ;  but  have  lonie 
dlapotUion  to  think,  with  Tlicohald,  thai  the  cnm|>otitor,  by  Inad- 
Tertence,  repeated  the  word  "Tiion"  Initead  of  "butter."  and 
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Enter  Falbtaff,  Gaushtll,  Babdolph,  and 

Feto. 

Poms.  Wolcouio,  Jack ;  where  hast  tliou 
1  been  ? 

Fal.  a  plague  of  all  cowanLs,  I  say,  and  a 
vengeance  too!  marry, and  amen! — Give  me  a  cup 
of  sack,  boy. — Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  I  '11  sew 
nether-stocks,"'  and  mend  them,  and  foot  them* 
too,  A  plnguo  of  all  cowards! — Give  me  a  cup 
of  snek,  rogue,  [Re-enter  Fbanois  with  wine.'\ 
Is  there  no  rirtuc  extant '?  [He  drinks. 

P.  Hen.  Didst  thou  never  see  Tifnn  kiss  a  dish 
of  butter'?  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  tliat  nieltetl  at 
the  sweet  talc  of  the  eun!°  if  thou  didst,  then 
behold  that  e«nipound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  here's  lime  in  this  sack  too  : 
there  is  nothing  but  roguery  to  bo  found  in 
villainous  man  :  yet  a  cowai'd  is  worse  than  a 
cup  of  sack  with  lime  in  it;t  a  villainous  coward. — 
Go  thy  ways,  old  Jack,  die  when  thou  vrilt;  if 
niaiihootl,  gotxl  manhood,  bo  not  forgot  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth,  thou  am  I  a  shotteii  herring. 
There  hvea  not  three  good  men  unhanged  in 
England  ;  and  one  of  them  is  fat,  and  g^rows  old : 
GotI  help  the  while  !  A  bad  world,  I  say  1  I  would 
I  wore  a  weaver ;  I  could  sing  psalms  or  any  thing  ' : 
A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  say  still ! 

V.  Hen.  How  now,  wool-sack?  what  mutter 
you  ? 

Fal.  a  king's  son  !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out 
of  thy  kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive 
all  thy  subjects  afore  thee  hko  a  flock  of  wild 
goose,  I  'II  never  wear  hair  on  my  face  more. 
You  prince  of  Wales ! 

P.  Hen.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  man ! 
what's  the  matter? 

Fal.  Aro  notj  you  a  coward?  answer  mo  to 
that ;  and  Poins  there  ? 

Poinb.  'Zoimd»,§  yc  fat  patmch,  an  ye  call  mo 
cowai-d,  by  the  Lord,  ||  I  '11  stah  thee. 

Fal.  1  call  thee  coward  I  I  '11  see  thee  damned 
ere  I  call  thee  coward  :  but  I  would  give  a  thou- 
sand pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  ns  thou  uaiist. 
You  are  straight  enough  in  tho  shoulders,  you 
euro  not  who  sees  your  back  :  call  you  that,  back- 
ing of  your  friends?  A  plague  upon  such  back- 
ing 1  give  me  them  that  will  face  me. — Give  me 
a  cup  of  sack : — I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 


(•)  Firlt  folio  omiU,  aad  /ao<  Iktm.        (f )  Pint  folio  omits,  in  U. 

(I)  Firat  folio,  yoy  ni>(.  (|)  Pint  folio omitJ.'Zoliaiij. 

(1)  Pint  folio  omita,  by  Iht  Lord. 

that  the  true  lection  la,  "pitUkil-hearted  bmlltr,  that  melted  at  the 
iweei  tale  of  tho  lun." 

d  I  could  iing  psalm*  or  any  thing:]  The  weeding  of  ex- 
prvaiionl  that  were  considered  objectionable,  tuu  been  carried  to 
a  greater  extent  in  this  play  than  in  any  other  of  our  author's  ; 
probably  ttom  ita  being  often  performed.  Tile  above  words  are 
alterefl  In  the  folio  to,  /  contd  ting  all  manner  of  tonga.  The 
censor  lua,  however,  overlooked,  "God  help  tho  whllel"  )Ui« 
before, 

u)t2 
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P.  Hkn.  O  viUain !  thjr  lips  are  scarce  wiped 
since  thou  dnink'st  last. 

Fal.  All's  one  for  that.  A  plapio  of  all 
oowonls,  still  say  I.  [i/e  dnnks. 

P.  IIen-.  Wiat's  the  matter? 

Fal.  What's  the  matter!  there*  be  four  of  us 
hcref  have  ta'cn  a  thousand  pound  this  day  morn- 
ing.' 

P.  ELev.  Where  is  it.  Jack  ?  where  is  it  ? 

Fal.  WTicrc  is  it  ?  taken  from  us  it  is ;  a  hun- 
dred upon  poor  four  of  MS. 

V.  IlK>f.  WHiat,  a  hundred,  man  ? 

Fal.  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half-sword 
with  a  dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have 
'scnpfil  hy  miracle.  I  am  eight  limes  thrust 
through  the  doublet ;  four,  through  the  hose  ;  my 
buckler*"  cut  through  and  through;  my  sword  hacked 
like  a  handsaw,  ecce  tiffnum.  I  never  dealt  Iwtter 
since  I  was  a  man :  all  would  not  do.  A  plagiio 
of  all  cowards ! — Let  thera  speak  :  if  they  speak 
more  or  less  than  truth,  they  arc  villains,  and  the 
sons  of  darkness. 

P.  IIkn.  Speak,  sirs;  how  was  it? 

Oadh.  We  four  set  upon  soma  dozcJi, 

Fal.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  thera  ; — 

Pkto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  (hey  were  Itound,  every  man 
of  them ;  or  I  nui  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew  .Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  sii  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us, 

Fal.  And  unbound  tho  rest,  and  ihen  come  in 
the  other. 

P.  Hen.  WHint,  fought  ye  with  them  all  ? 

Fal.  jVII  ?  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  but 
if  I  fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch 
of  mdish :  if  there  were  not  two  or  throe  and  fifty 
tipon  poor  old  Jack,  then  am  I  no  two-legged 
creature. 

P.  IIkx.  Pray  God,t  you  have  not  murdered 
some  of  them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for;  I  have 
peppered  two  of  them :  two,  I  am  sure,  I  have 
paid  :  two  rogues  in  Imekram  suits.  I  tell  thee 
what,  Hal, — if  I  tell  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face, 
call  mo  ixorse — thou  knowost  my  old  ward  ;  § — hero 


(♦)  Pint  folio,  hrre. 
(t)  Firit  folio,  Heaven. 


[i)  Firit  foUo  omiu,  ken, 
(ti  Flnt  folio,  word. 


>  ThU  dajr  narning.'\  So  the  two  e&rlleit  quartos.  Subsequent 
edUioni  omit  daf,  **  Daj/^moming"  i»,  liowever.  an  expretiion 
not  yet  quite  obtoleto. 

^  My  buckler — 1  The  adhcrenre  to  the  old  weapons  of  comlKit, 
which  were  rapidly  iciTin^  place  to  the  more  faihionablc  rapier  and 
dagger,  wai  thnti);ht  <1croi;atory  to  a  gentleman  in  Shakespeare's 
time.  Bee  Note(i').  p.  5 IS.— "  I  see  by  this  dearth  of  good  swords, 
that  sword-and-bncklcr-flftht  iK'gins  to  grow  out.  I  am  sorry 
for  it :  I  shall  never  see  K(>od  manhood  again,  [f  it  be  once  gone, 
this  poking  lli;ht  of  rapier  atid  dagger  wiU  come  up  then." — The 
Two  Atiarf/  n'omrn  of  Abinqtinn,  1599. 

e  Down  fell  their  hose.)  t'uins  plays  on  the  double  meaning  of 
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Fonr  rogues  in 


n^^ 


I  lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my  point, 
huckram  let  drive  at  me, 

P.  IIbn.  What,  four?  thou  said'st  but  Vn, 
oven  now. 

Fal.  Four,  Hoi ;  I  told  thee  four. 

PoiNs.  Ay,  ay,  he  said  four. 

Fal.  These  four  came  all  a-iront,  and  maml 
tlumst  at  mo.     I  mode  me*   no  more  ado,  but 
took  all  tlieir  seven  points  in  my  target,  tlius. 

P.  Hen.  Seven  ?  why  there  were  but  four,  evsa 
now. 

Fal.  In  buckram? 

PoiNS.  Ay,  four  in  buckram  suita. 

Fal.  Seven,  by  these  hilts,  or  I  am  a  riSain 
else. 

P.  Hen.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone ;  we  shall  1 
more  anon. 

Fal.  Dost  thon  bear  me,  Hal  ? 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack. 

Fal.  Do  so,  for  it  is  worth  the  listening 
These  nine  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thoo  of, 

P.  Hkn.  So,  two  more  already. 

Fal.  Their  points  Iteing  broken  ,- 

Ponfs.  Down  fell  theirf  hoso.° 

Fal.  Began  to  give  me  grotmd  : 
mc  close,  mxao  in  foot  and  huid  ; 
thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous !  eleven  buckram  mea 
grown  out  of  two  ! 

Fal,  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mis- 
begotten knaves,  in  Kendal  green,*  came  at  my 
back,  and  let  drive  at  me ; — for  it  was  so  tkrk, 
Hal.  that  thou  eould'st  not  see  thy  hand. 

P.  Hen.  These  lies  ore  Jike  the  father  that 
Iwgcts  them  ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable. 
WHiy,  thou  clay-brained  guts ;  thou  knotty-patcd 
fool ;  thou  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  talloi 
keech," 

Fal.  Wliat,  art  thou  mod?  art  thon  mad? 
not  the  truth,  tho  truth  ? 

P.  Hen.  Why,  how  eould'st  thou  know  th 
men  in  Kendid  green,  when  it  was  so  dork  thou 
eould'st  not  see  thy  hand?  come,  tell  as  jtmr 
reason  ;  what  say'st  thou  to  this  ? 

PoiNs.  Come,  your  reason,  Jack,  your  reason. 

Fal.  What,  upon  compulsion  ?  No  ;   wore  I  •! 


but  T  folio 
and,  with  • 


I 


(•)  First  folio  omiU.  i 


(t)  Krai  folio.  AiA. 


poinU  as  the  thnrp  tni  of  a  Bword  and  Iha  laces  wktch  fasttmH  m 

tkt  garment  J.     Sm  Note  («),  p.  S50. 

it  Koutnl  g^recn,— )  Kendal,  In  WcstmorcUnd,  mut  famoutttlat 
out  of  mUitl,  for  its  manufacture  and  dyeing  of  dotha  :— 

"  where  Kf»dal  town  doth  sUad, 

For  making  of  our  etoth  scarce  in^tchM  in  all  the  land  " 

DaATTOif's  PotfoSbiom,  Stmf'xX. 

0  Ta/Zow-keech, ]    Tlie    old   copies    haTr,    **  tnttnw  f^M.* 

which  conveys  no  meaning  ni  present  dUcovrrable.  A  kttHk,  Dr. 
Percy  nays,  i«  the  fal  of  an  ox  or  cow  rolled  up  by  the  butcher  hrtt 
a  round  lump,  to  bt>  carried  to  the  chandler.  In  *'  Hcnrr  IV.** 
Part  II.  Act  II.  8c.  I,  the  butchcT'i  wife  is  called  *'  dmme  JTmcA.* 


(ho  strappado,'  or  all  Uic  racks  in  tho  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on  compulsion.  Givo  you  a 
reason  on  compulsion  !  if  reasons  wore  as  plenty 
as  blackborrict,  I  would  give  no  man  a  reason 
u[K>ii  compulsion,  I, 

P.  Hkn.  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  sin  ; 
this  sanguine  coward,  this  bed-presaer,  this  horsc- 
back-brcoker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh ; 

Fai,.  Away  1  you  starvding,  you  elf-skin,"  you 
dried  nent's-tonpuo,  bull's  piziic,  you  stock-fish, — 
O,  for  breath  to  utter  viiuii  is  like  thee! — you 
tailor's  yard,  you  sheath,  you  bow-caae,  you  rile 
standing  tuck  ; 

P.  Hkn.  Well,  breathe  a  whUo,  and  then  to  it 
again :  and  when  thou  host  tired  thyself  in  base 
comparisons,  hear  mo  speak  but  this.* 

PoiNS.  Mark,  Jock. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Mm. 

*  The  Rtrappado, — ]  TIii«  frljchtful  panUhment.  ro  frequently 
mentioned  In  old  booke,  it  de»rritied  in  UAndlu  llulme't 
"  Aetdemjr  of  Arini  and  Dluon,"  I).  III.  Ch.  VII.  p.  310,  n 
foUowi :— "  The  atrnppndo  is  wheu  the  pvrton  it  drawn  up  to  hii 
heiftht,  and  thm  enddenly  to  iel  him  fal]  half  way  with  a  Jerk, 
which  not  only  breaketh  hif  arm*  to  piece*,  but  al»o  thakcth  all 


( • )  Fint  folio  omlu,  lure. 

hli  Jointi  out  of  Joint ;  which  punL»hraent  U  twtter  to  be  hanged, 

than  for  a  man  to  undergo." 

t*  Elf-»ktn,— ]  llanmcT  and  WaTlnirtnn  read,  "*W-f*iB.*' 

e  You   boumd  /Aem.— 1    The  old  editioni  read   "aad   bound 

them."    Pope  made  tlie  neccMary  correction. 


ACT  n.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[' 


that,  mtuh  yo.  ^liy,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  was 
it  for  me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent?  should  I  turn 
upon  the  true  prince?  Why,  thou  knowest,  I  am 
as  valiant  as  Hercules :  hut  hcwaro  instinct ;  tlie 
lion  will  not  touch  liie  true  prince.*  Instinct  is  a 
gtX'iit  matter  ;  I  was  a  coward  on  instinct.  I  shall 
think  the  hetter  of  myself,  and  thee,  during  my  life ; 
I,  for  a  valiant  lion,  and  thou,  for  a  true  prince. 
But,  by  the  Lord,*  lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  tlio 
money.  Hostess,  clap  to  tho  doors ;  watch  to- 
night, pray  to-morrow.  Gallants  I  la<l«  !  boys  I 
hearts  of  gold  1  M\  the  titles  of  goodf  fellowship 
come  to  you  !  WTmt,  shall  wo  be  merry  ?  shall  we 
have  a  play  extempore  ? 

P.  Hkn.  Content ; — and  tho  argument  shall  bo, 
thy  iiinning  away. 

Fai,.  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovcst 
mc. 

Enter  Hostess. 
Host.  O  Jesn  IJ  my  lord  tho  princo,- 


P.  Hen,  How  now,  my  lady  tlio  hostess  ?  what 
say'st  thou  to  me  ? 

Host.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  nobleman  of 
the  court  at  door,  would  speak  with  you :  he  says, 
he  comes  fixim  your  father. 

P.  Hen.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  moke  him 
a  royal  man,''  and  sond  him  bock  again  to  my 
mother. 

Fai,.  Wliat  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Host.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  mid- 
night?— Shall  I  give  him  his  answer? 

P.  Hkn,  Pr'ythce,  do,  Jack. 

Fal.  'Faith,  and  I'll  send  him  packing.  {Exit. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  siis  ;  by'r  latly,§  you  fought 
fair  ; — so  did  you,  Puto  ; — so  did  you,  Bardoljili : 
you  are  lions  too,  you  ran  away  upon  instinct,  you 
will  not  touch  tho  true  prince ;  no, —  fie ! 

Baki).  'Faith,  I  ran  when  I  saw  others  run. 

P.  Hen.  Tell  mc  now  in  earnest,  how  came 
FalstafTs  sword  so  hacked  ? 

Peto.  Why,  ho  hacked  it  with  his  dagger ;  and 
said,  he  would  swear  truth  out  of  England,  hut  ho 
would  ranko  you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight ;  and 
persuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Baad.  Yoa,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spcar- 


(•)  Pint  foKo  omiU.  »y  Me  Lord.    («)  Pint  foUo,  gnoJIiUtt  of. 
(21  First  foUo  omiti,  U  Jen.  (|)  Pint  folia  omiU,  i^rtadg. 

•  The  lion  win  not  loach  the  true  prince]  So  In  "  P«lmCTln 
d'Olira,"  Purt  II.  c.  S,  Irnnilaled  by  Anthony  Monday.  I5lt9:  — 
*'  PKlmerin  tHjing  in  the  Lyon»  dcnne,  because  nonr  of  tlio 
lyona  thould  gel  fortli  to  hurl  any  other  however  Ood  dispoica 
of  him,  made  faate  the  dnnre  afrcr  him  and  with  hia  aword 
dnwDe  and  his  mantle  wmpcd  about  hla  arme  went  to  tee  how 
tbeBeaates  would  deal  withhim.  The  Lyons  eoming  about  him 
imclHnft  on  his  clothm  wuutd  nul  l4}ticH  kirn;  hut  {om  it  vtrt 
knoicint/  the  blood  royal)  lay  downe  at  his  feete  and  licked  hiiD. 
and  afterwarda  went  to  their  piaooa  againe." 
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gtasa  to  make  them  bleed  ;  and  then  to  beslab 
our  garments  with  it,  and  swear  it  was  the  blood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven  year* 
before  ;  I  blushed,  to  hear  his  monstrona  derieec. 

P.  Hex,  O  vilkin,  thou  stolest  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  years  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the 
manner,  and  ever  since  thou  host  blashed  extem- 
pore :  thou  hadst  fire  and  sword  on  tiiy  side,  and 
yet  thou  ran''st  away;  what  instinct  hadst  thoa 
for  it? 

Baud,  My  lord,  do  you  see  these  meteors? 
you  behold  these  exhalations  ? 

P.  Hen.  I  do. 

Bard.  Wlmt  tliink  you  they  portend  ? 

P.  Hem.  Hot  livers,  and  cold  pursesi. 

Baud.  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  token. 

P.  Hen.  No,  if  rightly  token,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falstatf. 

Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes    tuire-boMk 
How  now,  my  sweet  creattirc  of  bombast  ?  I 
long  is't  ago,  Jock,  since  thou  saw'et  thisc 
knee? 

Fax.  My  own  knoe?  when  I  was  about 
years,  Hal,  I  was  not  an  eagle's  talon  in  the 
waist;  I  could  Imve  crept  into  any  alilcm: 
thumb-ring:  a  plagtie  of  sighing  and  grief 
blows  a  man  up  hke  a  bladder.  There's  Tillaim 
news  abroad  :  here  was  sir  John  Bracy  fix>m  votn- 
father;  you  mustf  to  tho  court  in  the  morning. 
TlmtJ  same  mad  fellow  of  the  north,  Percy ;  toA 
he  of  Wales,  that  gave  Amnimon  the  bastinado, 
and  made  Lucifer  cuckold,  and  swore  the  devil  hi* 
true  hogeman  upon  the  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook 
what,  a  plngiio,  call  you  him? 

PoiNS.  O !     Glcndowcr, 

Fal.  Owen,  Owen  ;  the  same ; — and  his  bod- 
in-lnw,  Mortimer  ;  ond  old  Northumberland  ;  and 
that§  sprightly  Scot  of  Scots,  Douglas,  that  nna 
o' horseback  up  a  hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Hbn.  Ho  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  ■ 
his  II  pistfll  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 

Fal.  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Hex.  So  did  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  rascal  bath  good  mettle  in  1 
he  will  not  run. 


hi* 


(•)  First  folio,  iftara. 
(I)  First  folio,  Utf. 


(t)  First  folio  inserts.  •«. 
(J)  Pint  folio.  IA«. 


(U)  FtrstfoUo.  a. 

b  TArr^  I*  a  nobleman - 
Givt  Aim  at  much  at  will  make  him  a  rojml  man,—]  Th9  Icsi 
lies  in  the  difTerence  in  the  ralue  of  the  two  coins,  a  ropal  and  ■ 
Hohlf.  The  fonner  was  worth  ]tit.;  the  iatti*r,  only  d».  6d,  Tte 
prince  bidi  the  hoste^i  givu  the  nobteman  9#.  4d.  and  make  hia 
a  ropni  nutn.  The  ori^ctn  of  this  Joke  was  probably  an  anecdol* 
related  of  Queen  Elizatieth.  Mr.  John  Blower,  in  a  senna* 
before  her  Majesty,  first  said,  "my  royal  Queen/*  and  ahoitlf 
after,  "my  ttoM«  Queen."  Upon  which  says  the  Queen :  "Wkall 
am  Itoi  groaU  worse  than  I  was  I " 


ACT   II.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[BOKirB  IV. 


p.  Hkn.  \VTij,  wliat  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to 
praise  him  bo  for  running  ? 

Fit.  O'  horseback,  ye  cuckoo  I  but,  afoot,  he 
will  not  budge  a  foot 

P.  IIkn.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  instinct. 

Fal.  I  grant  yc,  upon  iiLstinct.  Well,  he  is 
there  too,  and  one  Monloke,  and  a  thousand  blue- 
caps  more;  Worcester  ia  stolen  away  to-iiig!it  :• 
thy  father's  heard  ia  turned  white  with  the  tipws ; 
you  may  buy  land  now  as  cheap  as  stinking 
mackerel. 

P.  Hen.  "Whyt  then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a 
hot  June,t  and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  shall 
buy  maidenheads  aa  they  buy  hob -nails,  by  the 
hundreds. 

Fal.  By  the  mass,  lad,  thou  say'st  true  ;  it  is 
like  we  shall  have  good  trading  that  way.— But, 
tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not§  horribly  afcnrd?  thou 
being  heir  apparent,  could  the  world  jiiek  thee  out 
three  such  enemies  again,  us  thai  fiend  Douglns, 
that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glendower?  Art 
thou  not  horribly  afraid  ?  doth  not  thy  blood  thrill 
at  it? 

P.  Hkn.  Not  a  whit,  i'  faith  ;  [|  I  lack  some  of 
thy  instinct. 

Fal.  Well,  thou  wilt  bo  horribly  chid  to-morrow, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  father  ;  if  thouli  love  nic, 
practise  on  answer. 

P.  Hkn.  Do  thou  stand  for  my  father,  and 
examine  me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shall  I?  content.— This  ehn'ir  shall  he 
my  state,"  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  and  this  cushion 
my  crown. 

P.  Hen.  Thy  state  is  taken  for  a  joint-stool, 
thy  golden  sceptre  for  a  leaden  dngger,  and  thy 
"precious  rich  crown,  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown  I 

Fal.  Well,  an  tlic  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite 
out  of  thee,  now  shalt  lliou  be  moved. — Give  me  a 
cup  of  sock,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it 
may  l)c  thought  I  have  wept ;  for  I  must  speak  in 
passion,  and  I  will  do  it  in  king  Cambyses"'  vein. 

P,  Hen.  Well,  here  ia  my  leg.'' 

Fal.  And  here  ia  my  speech. — Stand  aside, 
nobility. 

Host.  O  Jcsu!**  this  is  excellent  sport,  i'  faith. 

Fal.  Weep  not,  sweet  queen,  fur  trickling 
tears  ore  vain. 

Host,  O  the  father,  how  ho  holds  his  counte- 
nance! 


(•)  FinI  folio,  ht  nlfU.  (t)  Pint  folln  omiti,  mf. 

(t)  Pint  folio,  Sun.  (()  Pint  fnllo.  taol  llioti. 

(g)  FInl  (alio  omlu,  r/ai(Ik.  (Ill  Finn  folio  inierli,  rfo. 

('•)  Pint  folio  omiti,  O  /ay. 

•  TkU  ehMir  ikatt  bt  mf  lUt«, — 1  A  ttaie  or  etinle  meint 
oriftinalljr  pcrhapt  only  tile  canopy  which  turmounted  the  »eat 
of  princei ;  but  It  aftcnrirdt  came  to  liKnify  the  throne  or  chair 
itulr.    Thui,  "  Macbeth,"  Art  IV.  Sc.  4,— 

"OttT  hoKtets  keepi  her  ttatt." 

*  l»  king  Cambyin'  rria.]  The  reference  ii  to  a  play  by 
Tliomai  Prceton.  1&70,  calied  "  A  LamentAble  Tragedy,  mixed 


Fal.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  convey  my  tristful* 
queen. 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Host.  O  Jesu  if  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  these 
harlotry  players,  as  ever  I  see. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  pint-pot;  peace,  good  tickle- 
brain. — Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou 
spendest  thy  time,  but  also  how  tliuii  art  occom- 
pnnifd ;  for  though  tlio  camomile,''  the  mow  it  is 
trodden  on,  J  the  faster  it  grows,  yet  yuutli,  the 
more  it  is  wuHtcd,  the  sooner  it  wenra.  Thal§ 
thou  art  my  son,  I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word, 
pnrily  my  own||  opinion  ;  but  chiefly,  a  villninous 
trick  of  thine  eye,  ami  n  foolish  hanging  of  (liy 
nether  lip,  that  dolh  wairnnt  me.  If  then  thou  be 
son  to  me,  Iktc  lielh  the  point — vvhy,  Iwing  son 
to  mo,  art  thou  so  |Kiintod  nt?  Shall  the  blessed 
siin of  heaven  prove  a  niiehcr,"  and  cat  blackberries? 
a  qucHtion  not  to  bo  n.^kotl.  Shall  the  son  of 
England  pi-ove  a  thief,  and  take  purses  ?  a  (piesticm 
to  bo  askcnl.  There  is  a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou 
hast  often  licai-d  of,  and  it  is  known  to  many  in 
our  litnd  by  the  name  of  pitch  :  this  jiitcb,  na 
ancient  writers  do  report,  doth  dofiie ;  so  doth  llio 
company  thou  kcopest :  for.  Harry,  now  I  do  not 
speak  to  thee  in  drink,  hut  in  tears;  not  in 
fileosiu-e,  but  in  ])ti8sion :  not  in  words  only,  but 
in  woes  also  ; — and  yet  there  in  a  virtuous  man 
whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company,  but  I 
know  not  his  name. 

P.  Hen,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your 
majesty? 

Fal.  a  gowlly  portly  man,  i*  faith,  and  a  cor- 
pulent ;  of  a  ch(?erful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a 
nioat  noble  carriage ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age 
wjme  fifty,  or,  by  'r  lady,  inclining  to  threescore ; 
and  now  I  reracmlier  me,  his  name  is  Falstaff ;  if 
tliat  man  shoidd  be  lewdly  given,  ho  ileceiveth 
me;  for,  Harry,  I  see  virtue  in  his  bxiks.  If 
then  the  tree  may  bo  known  by  the  fruit,  as  the 
fruit  by  the  tree,  then,  jiercmptorily  I  speak  it, 
there  is  virtue  in  that  FnlstnlF:  him  keep  with, 
the  rest  banish.  And  tell  mo  now,  thou  naughty 
varlet,  tell  me,  where  host  thou  been  this 
month  ? 

P.  Hkn.  Dost  thou  speak  like  a  king  ?  Do  tliou 
stand  for  me,  and  I  '11  jilay  my  father. 

Fal.  Depose  me?  if  thou  dost  it  half  so  gravely, 
80  majestically,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me 


(♦)  Old  copiM,  Iruilfml.  (♦)  Plrit  folio,  nrt. 

(J)  Fin)  folio  omil»,  oa.  (})  Pint  folio  omin,  Thml. 

(II)  Firat  Ibllo  omila,  om. 

»*jl  of  Pleaiant  Miith,  conleyning  the  Life  of  Cmniisn,  King  of 
Petcla." 

0  Ittrt  it  mf  leg.l  My  obeisance  to  my  father. 

*  Though  the  camomile,— )  In  ridicule,  prohably.  of  a  paaiaj* 
in  Lily'i  "Euphuet"; — "ThouRh  the  camamile  the  more  it  it 
troililen  and  prvssed  downe,  the  more  it  ipreadeth  ;  yet  the  rioUt 
the  oftener  it  !■  handled  and  touched,  the  looner  it  witheieth  and 
decayeth,"  &c. 

•  J  michcr,— ]  A  ni^toaif,  a  petty  ro^r. 
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ACT    IL") 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOUaTU. 


[«:zn  tr. 


up  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbit-sucker,'  or  a  poulter's' 
bare. 

P.  Hkn.  Well,  here  I  am  set. 

Fai.  And  hero  I  stand : — judge,  my  masters. 

P.  Hen.  Now,  Hnrry  ?  whence  come  you  ? 

Fax.  My  noUe  lord,  from  Eastchcap. 

P.  Hkn.  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  ore 
grievous. 

Fax,.  'Sblood,*  my  lord,  they  are  false : — nay, 
I'll  tickle  ye  for  a  young  prince,  i'fdth.f 

P.  Hen.  Swearest  thou,  ungracious  boy?  hence- 
forth ne'er  look  oi>  me.  Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  from  grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in 
the  likeness  of  a  fat  old  man :  a  tun  of  man  is  thy 
companion.  Wliy  dost  thou  converse  with  that 
trunk  of  humours,  that  bolting-hutch"  of  beastli- 
ness, that  Bwoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that  huge  bom- 
bard'' of  sack,  that  stuffed  cloak -bag  of  guts,  that 
roasted  Manningtrce  ox*  with  the  pudding  in  his 
belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniquity,  that 
father  ruffian,  that  vanity  in  years  ?'  Wherein  is  he 
good,  but  to  taste  sack  and  drink  it?  wherein  neat 
and  cleanly,  but  to  carvo  a  capon  and  eat  it  ? 
wherein  cxmning,  but  in  craft?  wherein  crafty, 
but  in  villainy  ?  wherein  villainous,  but  in  all 
things  ?  wherein  worthy,  but  in  nothing  ? 

Fal.  I  would  your  grace  would  take  me  with 
you  ;*  whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P.  Hen,  That  villainous  abominable  misleader 
of  youth,  FaUtaff,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

Fal.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Hbn.  I  know,  thou  dost. 

Fal.  But  to  say,  I  know  more  harm  in  him 
than  in  myself,  were  to  say  more  thnii  I  know. 
That  he  is  old,  (the  more  the  pity,)  hia  white 
hairs  do  witness  it ;  but  that  he  is  (saving  your 
reverence)  a  whoremaster.  that  I  utterly  deny. 
If  sack  and  sugar  be  a  fault,  God  J  help  the 
wicked  I  If  to  be  old  and  merry  be  a  sin,  then 
many  an  old  host  that  I  know,  is  damned  ;  if  to  be 
fat  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharaoh's  lean  kinc  are  to 
be  loved.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  banish  Peto,  banish 
Bordolph,  banish  Poin.i:  but  for  sweet  .Jack  Fol- 
Btaff,  kind  Jack  FalstafF,  tnie  Jack  Falstoff, 
valiant  Jack  Falstaff,  and  therefore  more  valiant, 


(•)  Fint  foUo,  r/nilk.  (t)  Pint  folio  omIU.  ffiUlh. 

C)  Fint  folio,  Ittarrn. 

>  A  nbbil-tucker,—}  That  In,  ^  suclilnR  rabbit. 

b  A  poulter*!— ]  The  oid  ipelling  ind  pronunciation  of  pout- 
terer. 

e  Bolting-hutch — 3  According  to  SteevenB,  the  bin  into  which 
tlie  meal  ii  boiled, 

d  Bombard—]  A  barrel, 

•  Roasted  Hanningttce  ox — ]  Alluding,  tt  i»  thought,  to  the 
custom  of  roasting  jn  ox  at  Manningtrec  fair.  Manninglree,  aa 
we  gather  from  Nash,  Heywood.  and  Decker,  enjoyed  the  privi- 
lege of  fairft  by  exhibiting  certain  itagc-performanees  called 
••  Moralities  "  every  year. 

I  Thai  rtrtreml  vice,  Ihat  grti)  iniquity Mat  rinlty  <■ 

years  .'I  The  Fice,  Inlijuil),  and  Taaitir,  were  the  chancten  of 
the  ancient  Moralities. 
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being  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Falstoff,  banish  not  him 
thy  Harry's  company,  banish  not  him  thy  Hanyi 
company ;  banish  plump  Jock,  and  bani&h  all  the 
world.  [A  knocking  htarj. 

[Exeunt  Hostess,  Francis,  and  Babdolfb. 
P.  Hkn.  I  do,  I  wiU. 

Re-enter  Babdolph,  running. 

Babo.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  1  the  sheriff,  with 
a  most  monstrous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

Fal.  Out,  you  rogue  I  play  out  the  play :  I 
have  much  to  say  in  the  behalf  of  that  F«lst«ff. 

lie-enter  Hostess,  hastily. 

Host,  O  Jesu,*  my  lord,  my  lord  1 

Fal.  Heigh,  heigh!''  the  devil  ridca  upoa  • 
fiddle-stick.     What's  the  matter  ? 

Host.  The  sheriff  and  all  the  watch  ore  at  the 
door  :  they  arc  come  to  search  the  house  ;  shall  I 
let  them  in? 

Fal,  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  Never  call  a  tmt 
piece  of  gold  a  counterfeit:  thou  art  esacntiaD} 
miul,t'  without  scorning  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a  natiunl  coward,  vrithoat 
instinct. 

Fal.  I  deny  your  major:  if  you  will  deny  the 
sheriff,  BO  -^  if  not,  let  him  enter :  if  I  become  not 
a  cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my 
bringing  up  !  I  hope  I  shall  as  soon  be  strangled 
with  a  halter,  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras  ; — ^the 
rest  walk  up  above.     Now,  my  masters,  for  a 
face,  and  good  conscience. 

Fax.  Both  whicli  I  have  had  ;  but  their  date 
out,  and  therefore  I'll  hide  me. 

[Exetinl  all  but  the  Prince  and 

P.  Hrn.  Coll  in  the  sheriff. 


»^ 


Enter  Sheriff  and  C&rrier, 

Now,  maater  sheriff ;  what's  your  will  with  dm 
Shkb,  First,  pardon  me,  mj  lord.     A  hue 
cry 
Hath  followed  certain  men  unto  this  houae. 


t  ■ )  Pint  foUo  omiU.  Jtam. 


(t)  Old  copiea,  I 


fl  Would  t&ke  me  with  you ;]    Sc«  note  {*>).  p.  197. 

h  Fal.  Heigh,  bekhl  A;c.]  The  qtiArto  f^xytx  thU  cpecrh  Id 
the  Prince,  but  the  folio  i«  undoubtecUr  rigbt  in  aaaUcnIntf  II  to 
Falstiff.  • 

i  Thou  art  eitentially  mad, — 1  This  ipeech  hju  never  boot 
explained.  The  key  to  it,  wc  believe,  ii,  tnat  when  the  Hottew 
uka,  "  Shall  I  let  them  inf"  tho  Prince  boldly  replies  byfrrttuzc, 
^•Ye»,"  which  »o  aliinni  Palitoff  that  he  breaks  forth,  fint  xm- 
jiloringly,  "  DD«t  thou  hear,  U&If"  and  then  with  vefacroeocc, 
"  Never  call,"  &c. 

k  I  denfi  ^Qur  maioTX  if  you  will  dcn§  the  %\x^ji^,  to  :}  A  qaibblt 
ta  obTiousW  meant  between  the  chief  corporal*]  oRicer  the  mm^m. 
and  hU  •ubordlnace  the  sheriff,  and  tnaj0r  the  propoaitioo  of  a 
5yllogiim. 


L 


A(1T   tl] 


I        Ad- 

[  V.  Heh.  What  men  ? 

I  Sheb.  One  of  them  ia  well  known,  my  gracioua 

'  lord ; 

A  gross  fat  man. 
t  Cab.  As  fat  aa  hutter. 

I  P.  Hkn.  The   man,  I  do  assure  you,  is  not 

here ; 
For  I  myfwlf  at  this  time  have  cmploy'd  him. 
And,  BhcrifF,  1  will  engage  my  word  to  thoe, 
That  1  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time, 
Send  him  to  answer  thco,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  ho  shall  be  charg'd  withal : 
And  so  let  mo  entreat  you  leave  the  house, 

Sheii.  I  will,  my  lord.     There  are  two  gentle- 
men 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 
P.  Hen,  It  may  be  so ;  if  ho  have  robb'd  those 
men. 
He  shall  be  anewerable  ;  and  so,  farcwcU. 
Shkh.  Go<h1  niKht,  my  noblo  lord. 
P.  Hbn.  1  think  it  is  good  morrow  ;  is  it  not  ? 
SuEB.    Indeed,  my  lord,  I   think   it  be  two 
o'clock.     [^Exeunt  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 
P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  is  known  as  well  as 
Paul's :   go,  call  him  forth. 


KINQ  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[boeue  IV. 


ft  He  ieuchcth  hii  pockets,  fte.]    The  nrliftnaj  tUfre  direction. 
^  nh.]  For  oboiun,  the  usuaJ  wsy  in  uld  times  of  writing  a 
hftlrpenny. 


Prto.  Falstoff  1 — fast  oalocp  behind  the  arras, 
and  snorting  like  a  horse. 

P.  Hf.n.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath : 
eenrch  his  pockets.  [He  uarcheth  his  pockets, 
ami  Jindeih  certain  papers.']''  What  hast  thou 
found  ? 

Peto.  Notliing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Let's  see  what  they  be  :  •  read  them. 

Peto.  Item,  a  capon 2«.  2d. 

Item,  Sauce 4d. 

Item,  Sack,  two  gallons 5s.  Sd. 

Item,  Anchovia,  and  sack  after  supper,  2».  Gd. 
Item,  Bread ob.'' 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous  1  but  one  half-penny- 
worth of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  I — 
Wliat  there  is  else,  keep  close;  we'll  read  it  at 
more  advantage ;  there  let  him  sleep  till  day. 
I'll  to  the  court  in  the  morning  :  wo  must  all  to 
the  wars,  and  thy  place  shall  bo  honourable.  I  '11 
procure  this  fat  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I 
know,  his  death  will  be  a  march  f  of  twelve-score." 
The  money  shall  be  paid  back  again  with  advan- 
tage. Be  with  mc  betimes  in  the  morning  ;  and 
so  good  morrow,  Peto. 

Peto.  Good  morrow,  gjood  my  lord.    [Exeunt. 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  »e  M<y.  (t)  Pint  folio,  match. 

a  Of  tweWe-ioore.]  In  SRhcn'  phmgology,  t«elr»«H>n  gardi. 


SCENE  I. — Bftngor.    A  Room  in  tht  Arclideacon's  House. 


Enter  Hotspub,  Wobckstek,  Mobtucbb,  and 

QLENDOWTtE. 

Mob.  These  promises  are  fair,  the  parties  sure, 
And  our  induction*  full  of  piospiTous  hope. 

Hot.    Lord    Mortimer, —  and    cousin    Glen- 
dower, — 

Will  you  Bit  down  ? 

And,  undo  Worcester : — a«p1aguo  upon  it  I 
I  have  forgot  the  mnp, 

Glenb.  Ko,  here  it  is.     Sit,  cousin  Percj, 
Sit,  good  cousin  Hotspur  :  fur  hj  that  name 

>  Indnctloa— ]  Ibat  U,  Btgintinf,  tulraiut. 
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As  oft  oa  Lancaster  doth  speak  of  you. 
His   check   looks*   pale ;     and,    with 

sigli, 
Ho  wishcth  you  in  heaTcn, 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  oa  ofl  as  ho  hears 
Owen  Glendower  sjiokc  of. 

Glend.  I  cannot  hiatno  him  :  at  my  notiTify" 
The  front  of  heaven  wns  full  of  fiery  tOiapca, 
Of  burning  cressets ;  ond,  at  my  birth. 
The  frange  and  hugef  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shok'd  hkc  a  coward. 

Hot.  Why,  so  it  would  have  done  at  the  i 


(•)  Fint  foUo,  dutJU  Uti. 


(DHrttfoUoooUU. 


i;*OT  iii.l 


^^enson,   if  your   raotticr's   cot   had   but  kittenM, 
though  yourself  bad  never  been  l>orn. 

Glend.  Isay,  the  earth  did  shakcwhcn  I  was  bom. 

Hot.  And  I  say,  the  earth  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  suppose,  as  fearing  you,  it  shook. 

QLK^^).  The  heavens  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth 
did'tremblc. 

Hot.    O,   then  the  earth    shook  to  nco   tho 
heavens  on  fire, 
And  not  in  fear  of  yoiu'  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions  ;  oft*  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colic  pinch'd  and  vcx'd 
By  tho  imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within  her  womb ;  which,  for  enlargement  striving. 
Shakes  the  old  bcldamo  earth,  and  lo[)p!c8+  down 
Steeples,  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  Laving  tJus  distcmjwraturc, 
In  passion  shook. 

Glend.  Cousin,  of  many  men 

I  do  not  bear  these  crossings.     Giro  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again, — that,  at  my  birth. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  shapes  ; 
Tho  goats  ran  &x>m  tho  monnlains,  an<l  tlic  herds 
Were  strangely  clamorous  to  tho  fn'ghted  fields. 
The.se  signs  have  mait'd  me  extraordinary ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show, 
I  nm  not  in  tho  roll  of  common  men. 
WTicre  is  the  living, — clipp'd  in  with  the  sea 
That  chides  tho  banks  of  England,  Scotland,  f 

Wales, 

Which  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  ? 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  son. 
Can  trace  mo  in  tho  tedious  ways  of  art, 
And  hold  mc  pace  in  deep  ciperiments. 

Hot.  I  think  there  is  no  man  speaks  hotter 
Welsh : 1  will  to  dinner. 

MoBT.  Peace,  cousin  Percy,   you  will    make 
him  mod. 

Olent.  I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  so  can  I ;  or  ho  can  any  man  ; 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

Glknd,    Wliy,    I    can  teach  thee,  cousin,  to 
commond  the  devil.  [tho  devil, 

Hot.  And  I   can  teach  thee,  coz,  to  shame 
Bj  telling  truth.      Tell  InUh,  and  ihamc   tJie 
dtvU.—'' 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


B!fE   I. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  and,  ( «)  Pint  folio,  fom^fo. 

({)  Pint  folio  inierti,  and. 

»  Tell  Inilh.  and  (honic  Itic  devil.—]  A  well-known  and  very 
ancient  proverb. 

i>  ^yinoiety,— 1  Moltlfot  old  was  nometlmet  UMd  to  ligniry 
any  portion  of  a  Ihlnir.  and  •omclltnei,  a>  now,  the  half  part. 

«  Vomti  me  cranHiif  In,  tic]  Me  In  thU  paisage  doe«  not  apply 
to  the  ipcaker;  it  ia  merely  an  expletive  common  among  the  old 
writCTt,  and  found  frequently  in  thefic  plays.  Thus,  ill  the 
"  Second  Part  of  Henry  the  PouHh,"  Act  I V.  8c.  3  :— "  A  Rood 
sherria^aek  halh  a  twofold  operation  in  It :  it  aicendi  me  into  the 
brain  ;  drie»  mr  there  all  the  looliili,  and  dull,  and  cruddy  vapours 

which  onvlroD  it ;  "  *c.  Agsin  in  "  Julint  Ciciar."  Act  I.  So.  S  . 

"  He  pluck'd  «K  ope  his  doublet." 


If  thou  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither, 
And  I'll  be  sworn,  I  hare  power  to  shame  him 

hence. 
0,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  thanu  tlie  devil. 

MonT.  Come,  come, 
No  more  of  tliis  unprofitable  chat.       [mwlo  bead 

Glend.  Three  times  hath  Hoary  Bulingbroko 
Against  my  power :  thrice  from  the  hanks  of  Wye, 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sent*  him 
Bootless  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather 
toot 
How  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

Glenp.  Come,  here's  the  map :  shall  we  divide 
our  right. 
According  to  our  threefold  order  to'en  ? 

Mobt.  The  archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  throe  limits,  very  equally  : 
England,  from  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto. 
By  south  nnd  cast,  is  to  my  part  nssign'd  : 
All  wcstwanl,  Wales  beyond  the  Severn  shore, 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound, 
To  Owen  Gicndower  : — and,  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  ore  drawn  ; 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
{K  business  that  this  night  may  execute,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  I, 
And^my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  will  set  forth, 
Ti>  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottish  power, 
Aa  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewsbury. 
My  father  Gicndower  is  not  ready  yet, 
Nor  shall  wo  neeil  his  help  tlicsc  fourteen  days : — 
Within  that  space,  [To  Glend.]  you  may  have 

drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glen.  A  shorter  time  shall  send  me  to  you,  lords. 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  lailics  come  : 
From  whom  you  now  must  steal,  and  take  no  leave ; 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.  Mcthink.",  my  moiety,''  north  from  Burton 
here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours  ; 
Sec,  how  this  river  comes  me  cranking  in, 
Atid  cuts  me,"^  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 
A  huge  bolf-moou,  a  nwnstrous  contle'  out. 


(•)  Plrst  folio,  Aral. 

And  In  the  laroo  play,  Act  III.  So.  3  :— 

"  You'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  this." 
Tow  and  jfoar  were  often  employed  in  the  5ame  way: — "Here's 
Wart ;— you  see  what  a  roKRed  Appearance  ft  \% :  he  shall  charge 
|rou,  and  ditcharge  groa,  with  the  motion  of  a  pewterer's  ham. 
mer;'Slc.-llEiiaT  IV.  Pi.  II.  Act  III.  8c.  1. 

*'  Your  Dane,  ^ur  German,  andyowr  iwajt-bcllled  Hollander, — 
Drink,  hoa !  are  nothing  to  your  English." — Otbbllo,  Act  II. 
8c.  3. 

*i  A  mtmtlrpuM  cantle — ]  Canttt  Is  a  rfice  or  comer. 

'*  Not  so  much  as  s  eantelt  of  cheese  or  ciust  of  bread." — A  iftw 
Tri€k  (o  CkemI  IKt  Dtril.    U3C.    auoled  by  Slcevcns. 
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[teui  I 


I  '11  have  the  current  in  tliis  place  Janitn'd  up, 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  Bholl  run, 
Iti  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly  ; 
It  shall  not  wind  with  such  a  deep  indent, 
To  rob  me  of  so  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GLE^a).  Not  wind  ?  it  shall,  it  must ;  jou  see, 
it  doth. 

MoBT.  Yea,  but  mark  how  he  bears  his  course, 
and  runs  me  up 
With  like  advantage  on  (he  other  side ; 
Gelding  the  opposed  continent  as  much, 
As  on  the  otlier  side  it  takes  from  jou. 

WoB,  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him 
here, 
And  on  Uiis  north  side  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
And  then  be  runs  straight  and  even.* 

Hot.  I'll  have  it  so  ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Glknd.  I  will  not  hare  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  jrou? 

Gi,£NO.  No,  uor  you  shall  not, 

Hot.  WTio  shall  say  me  nay  ? 

Glens.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  understand  you  then ; 

Speak  it  in  Wekh. 

OuEND.  I  can  speak  English,  lord,  as  well  as  you: 
For  I  was  train 'd  up  in  the  English  coiut :  (1) 
MTjero,  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  English  ditty,  lovely  well, 
And  gave  the  tongue  a  helpful  ornament ; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  seen  in  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my 
heart; 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cry — mew, 
Than  one  of  tliese  same  metro  balliid-mongers: 
I  had  rather  hoar  a  brazen  canstick*  tura'd. 
Or  ft  dry  wheel  gmte  on  the  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  un  edge, 
Notlung  80  much  as  mincing  poetry ; 
'T  is  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  shuffling  nag. 

Glend,  Come,  you  shall  have  Trent  turn'd. 

Hot.  I  do  not  care ;  I  '11  give  tluice  so  much  land 
To  any  well-deserving  finend. 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
I'll  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  n  hair. 
Are  tbe  indentures  drawn?  ahall  wo  be  gone? 

Glhmp.  The  moon  ubincs  fair,  you  may  uway 
by  night : 
I'll  haste  the  writer,  and,  withal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence  : 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  amdlMtlek. 

*  And  (hen  he  ram  •trmlgbt  and  ercn.l  Thii  line  li  lo  un- 
mctrical  that  we  nu)-  well  lUipect  a  lyUablc  has  been  dxopped. 
M^gbt  it  not  rejul, 

**  And  then  he  nin«  m<  straight  and  even  '*! 

fc  The  moldwarp  and  the  ant, — ]  The  moldtrtirp  U  the  mole. 
Hotitiur  alludes  to  an  ancient  prophccjr  mentioned  in  the 
"ChFoiuclci":— "This  (the  divldin;;  tlie  realm  iietween  Mar- 
timer,  f^leniluwcr.  and  Percy]  was  done  (as  tome  have  sayilcl 
tlutjugli  a  foolish  credite  given  to  a  vainL'  ptophccie,  as  though 
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I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  {^Ezi. 

MoBT.  Fie,  cousin  Percy  I   how  jou  crosj  mj 

&tlior  1 
Hot.  I  cannot  choose:    sometimes  he  angets 

me, 
With  tolling  me  of  the  moldwarp  and  the  ant,' 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin,  and  his  prophecies; 
And  of  a  dragon,  and  a  finless  fish, 
A  clip-wing'd  griffin,  and  a  moulten  raren, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  such  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  stuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.     I  tell  yoii  what,— 
He  held  mo,  last  night,  at  least  nine  hours,* 
In  reckoning  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That  were  Ins  lackeys :  I  cry'd,  ham,, — and,  locfl, 

—go  to, — 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  word.     O,  he  is  as  te£oat 
As  a  tired  horse,''  a  railing  wife ; 
Worse  than  a  smoky  house : — I  had  rather  lire 
With  cheese  and  gorUc,  in  a  windmill,  &r. 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me. 
In  any  summer-house  in  Christendom. 

MoBT.  In  faith,  he  is*  a  worthy  gentleman; 
Exceedingly  t  well  read,  and  profited 
In  strange  concealments ;  valiant  as  a  lioB, 
And  wondrous  aiFuble  ;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.     Shall  I  tell  you,  couain  ? 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  liis  natural  scope. 
When  you  do  cross  his  humour ;    'faith,  he  does ; 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive. 
Might  80  have  tempte<l  him  as  you  have  done. 
Without  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 
But  do  not  use  it  oft,  let  mo  entreat  you. 

Won.  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  too  wilftl- 

blarac ; 
And  since  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enoagfa 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
You  must  needs  Icom,  lord,  to  amend  this  &n]l : 
Though  sometimes   it  ahow  greatness,   oounge. 

blood, 
(And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  rendeis  you 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  rago. 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain  : 
The  least  of  wliich,  hamiting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth  men's  hearts  ;  and  leaves  behind  a 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  ports  besides. 


•■ 


(•)  First  folio,  wai.  (t)  First  folio. 

KLn;  Henry  was  tbe  motde-wcrpe,  cuncd  of  God's  ovne  i 

juid  thejr  three  were  the  dragan,  the  lion,  and  the  woi/w  wVkk 

ibould  dnndc  this  riralnie  between  thvm." 

B  At  leut  nine  hours.—]  Capell  rvsds,  and  perhaps  eorvecCtj. 

'*  He  held  me  last  nlKhi  at  tkt  least  nine  honn.* 
d  Ai  A  tired  horse,—]  Qaery. 

"  At  <«  a  tired  horse,** 
the  reaitlng  of  most  of  the  madem  editions  F 
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[80E5B  r. 


Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

Hot.  Well,  I  am  school'd;  good  manners  bo 
your  speed ! 
Here  come  our*  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 


Re-erUtr  Glendoweb,  w\ik  the  Ladies. 

MoRT,  This  is  the  deadly  spite  that  angora 
me, — 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  I  no  Welsh. 
Glbnb.  My  daughter  weeps ;  she  will  not  part 
with  you ; 
She'll  ho  a  soldier  too,  eho'll  to  the  wars. 

MoBT.  Good  father,  tell  her, — ^thot  she,  and  my 
ount  Percy, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  speedily. 

[Qx-KSTDOWKB  gptoki  l«  his  daughter  in  Welth, 
and  she  answer)  ?um  in  tJie  tarn*. 

GtEND.  She's  desperate  here;  a  peeriah  aelf- 
wiU'd  hai'lotry,* 
One  that  no  persuasion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lady  M.  tpeah  to  MomrstF.n  iti  Welsh. 
MonT.  I   understand  thy   looks :    that   pretty 
Welsh 
^Miich  thou   pour'st  down   from   these  swelling 

heavens,' 
I  am  too  perfect  in ;  and,  but  for  shame. 
In  such  a  pai'lcy  should  I  answer  Ihoe. 

[Lady  M.  tpealc*. 
I  understand  thy  kisses,  and  thou  mine. 
And  (hat's  a. feeling  disputation  : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 
Till  I  have  leam'd  thy  language  ;  for  thy  tongue 
Makw  Welsh  as  sweet  as  ditties  highly  pcnu'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  summer's  bower, 
With  ravi.shing  division,  to  her  lute. 

Glesd.  Nay,  if  youf  melt,  then  will  she  run 
mad.  [Ludy  ^L  sptakt  again. 

MoBT.  O,  I  nm  ignorance  itself  in  this. 
Glexd,  She  bids  you  on  the  wanton  rushes  lay 
you  down, 
And  rest  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap. 
Ami  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  on  juur  eyelids  croviii  the  go<l  of  sloop. 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleosing  heaviness  ; 
Making  such  ditforenco  'twixt  wake  and  sleep, 


(■)  Pint  folio,  fOKr. 


(1)  Pint  folio,  Iktu. 


•  A  pnTlili  ielf-«ill'd  harlotnr,— 1  So  In  "  Romeo  and  Juliet," 
Act  IV.  80.  S:— 

"  A  pceviih  lelf  wlird  lutlolTy  It  1«." 

b  Whicll  thoD  pour*!!  down  from  these  fwclHnfr  hesvenil,— ] 
8teeven«  conceiTcil  by  '•  iwelllni;  heAvcna"  were  inemnt  her  pr«mt- 
natl  lipi.  Douce  tbnupht  Ihcy  were  her  e^M  ttrolUm  tri/A  /«ir«. 
Mr.  Collier*a  annotator  interprvts  the  pufnfre  lu  Uoiice  doefl.  but 
Inxenlously  leldt  ■'  wttlin}  heareni. '  l'rrha)ii,  nOer  all,  Mor- 
timer allude*  neither  to  lip*  tior  eyes,  but  to  her  iwelling  boium. 
in  "  LoTe'i  Lalwui  '•  Loit,"  Act  IV.  So.  3,  lta«  King  •«>•,— 


As  is  die  difference  betwixt  day  and  night, 
The  hour  before  the  lionvenly-liarues.s'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progress  in  the  east. 

MoBT.  ^\'ith  all  my  heart  I'U  sit,  and  hear  her 
sing  ; 
By  that  time  will  our  book,"  I  think,  be  drawn. 

Glend.  Do  80 ; 
And  those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you. 
Hong  in  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence  ;  • 
Yet  straight  they  shall  be  hero :  sit,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  thuu  art  perfect  in  lying 
down :  ermio,  quick,  quick ;  that  I  may  lay  my 
head  in  thy  lap. 

Labt  p.  Go,  ye  giddy  goose. 

GtENDO'WKa  speaks  some  Welth  words  ; 
then  the  music  plays. 

Hot.  Now  I  perceive,  the  devil  understands 
Welsh; 

And  'tis  no  marvel  he's  so  humorous, 
By'r  lady,  he's  a  good  niuaictan. 

L.U)T  P.  Then  sliouldf  you  be  nothing  but 
musical ;  for  you  are  altogether  governed  by 
Iminours.  Lie  still,  ye  thief,  and  bear  the  laily 
sing  in  Welsh. 

Hot.  1  had  rather  hear  L<idy,  my  brach,  howl 
in  Irish. 

Lady  P,  Would'st  thouf  hove  thy  head  broken? 

Hot.  No. 

Ladt  P.  Then  bo  still. 

Hot.  Neither;  't  is  a  woman's  fault. 

Lady  P,  Now  God  help  tlicc ! 

Hot,  To  the  Wcl.sh  lady's  bed. 

Lady  P.  Wliot's  that  ? 

Hot.  Pence  I  she  sings, 

A  Welsh  Song  sung  by  Lady  MonTniEB, 

Hot.  Come.  Kate,§  I'll  have  your  song  too. 

Laby  p.  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 

Hot,  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth  !  'Heart,  [|  you 
swear  like  a  eonilit-mnker's  wife  !  Not  you,  in  good 
sooth  ;  and,  As  true  as  I  live  ;  and,  As  God  shall 
7iimd  me ;  oml,  As  sure  as  day  : 
And  giv'st  such  sarcenet  surety  for  thy  oaths. 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  further  than  Finshury. 
Swcnr  me,  Knte,  like  a  lady,  as  tliou  art, 
A  good  mouth-filling  00th  ;  and  leave  in  sooth. 
And  such  protest  of  pepper-gingerlircad, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Iknci.  {n  Pint  folio,  Komld. 

it)  Pint  folio  omlM,  Ihau.  ( l)  Flrat  folio  omita,  Xa<«. 

(II  Pint  Itelio  oiDitt,  Utarl. 

"  Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  tire//  my  ktart  ;** 

and  In  Webster**  "  Sir  Thomaji  Wyatt,"  Dyce'i  edition,  p.  Jfl7,  wo 
moot  with  a  paatage  «till  more  to  the  purpose : — 

*' Pouring  ttovn  tear*  lent  fhnn  my  twtltimg  keari.** 

e  Our  book, — ]  The  tripartite  indentures  between  ihcro.  In 
Shaltespeara's  day  it  was  couuuoQ  to  call  any  draft  or  deed 
"  a  bvok." 
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[< 


To  velvet-guards,*  and  Sundaj-cttizeus. 
Come,  sing. 

Ladt  p.  I  will  not  Bing. 

Hot.  'T  is  the  next  *"  way  to  tuni  tailor,  or  be 
redbreast  teacher.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn, 
I  'II  away  within  these  two  hours ;  and  so  come  in 
when  yo  will.  [Ejrit. 

Glenh,  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer;  you  are 
as  slow. 
As  hot  loni  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  book  is  drawn  ;  we  will  but  soul. 
And  then  to  horse  immediately. 

MoBT.  With  aU  my  heart.         [Exeunt. 


SCENE  n.— London.     A  Room,  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  KofO   Hmmv,  Peinck   op  Walks,  and 
Lords. 

K.  Hen.  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  tlic  prince  of 

Wales  and  I 
Must  lukve  some  private  coafercnec ;  but  be  near 

at  hand. 
For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  you. — 

[^Exeiint  Lords. 
I  know  not  whether  Qo6*  will  have  it  so. 
For  Bomo  displeasing  service  I  have  done. 
That,  in  his  secret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
He'll  breed  revengement  and  a  scourge  for  me; 
But  tbou  dost,  in  thy  passages  of  life, 
Make  me  beUevc, — that  thou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  punish  my  mistreadings.     Toll  me  else, 
CouJd  Buch  inordinate  and  low  desires, 
Such   poor,  such   bare,   such   lewd,   such    mean 

attempts. 
Such  baiTen  pleaaurca,  rude  society, 
As  tbou  art  matcb'd  withal,  and  grafted  to. 
Accompany  the  greatness  of  thy  blood, 
And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  licBrt  ? 
P.  Hen.    So  pleoso  your  majesty,  I  would  I 

could 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  dear  excuse, 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtless,  I  can  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal  : 
Yet  such  eitenuation  let  mo  beg, 
As,  in  reproof*  of  many  tales  devis'd, — 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Hnirra. 

•  V»lTrt-ifn«rds,— ]  Gown«  junrrfrrf,  or  bordercil.  with  relTrt 
wne  ft  hTourite  dreu  or  the  City  I.-iiliefi  :— "  At  public  meetinfr* 
the  ftldennen  of  London  wrrre  sk&rlct  fiownri,  and  thctr  wive«  m 
clo«e  (town  of  aliarlFt.  with  fardrt  of  bUck  •¥<»/."— Frasi 
Mnmioli,  III*.  1CI7.  Pt.  III.  p.  179. 

t>  The  next  ■ray—]  That  if,  the  neareit  way. 

e  Ai,  in  reproof—]  Rrproof  in  Ihii  p1a««  ineftni  nfutation, 
Hiproof. 

ft  4»i  rftih  barin  witt,— J  Pitret,  fotkin)  tiitt.    A  harin  ii  • 
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Which  oft  the  cat  of  greatness  needs  moat  bear, 
By  smiling  pick -thanks  and  base  newsmangef», — 
I  may,  for  some  things  true,  wherein  vaj  ; 
Ilatli  faulty  wandcr'd  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  submission. 

K.  Hen.  God*   pardon    thee  I  —  Yet    let 
wonder,  Uarry, 
At  thy  affections,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  ancestors. 
Thy  place  in  council  thou  hast  rudely  lost, 
Wiicb  by  thy  younger  brother  is  supplied  ; 
And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  hcArls 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood  : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd  ;  and  the  soul  of  every  man 
Prophetically  docs  forethink  thy  Ml. 
Hnil  I  so  lavish  of  my  presence  been. 
So  common-hockucy'd  in  the  eyes  of  men. 
So  stale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company  ; 
Opinion,  tluit  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 
Had  still  kept  loyal  to  possession. 
And  left  mo  in  reputeless  banishment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  I  could  not  stir. 
But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wonder'd  at : 
That  men  would  tell  their  cliildren,  Thu  it  he; 
Others   would  say, —  W/uire  t   w/uek   w  £olA 

And  then  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven. 

And  dress'd  myself  in  such  humility. 

That  I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts. 

Loud  shouts  and  salutations  from  their  mouths. 

Even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 

Thus  did  I  keep  ray  person  fi^sb,  and  new ; 

My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontifical, 

Ke'cr  seen,  but  woudcr'd  at :  and  so  my  state. 

Seldom,  but  sumptuous,  showed  like  a  feast; 

And  won,  by  rareness,  such  solemnity. 

The  skipping  king,  lie  ambled  up  and  down 

With  shallow  jesters,  and  msh  bavin''  wits. 

Soon  kindled,  and  soon  Inirn'd  :  carded*  his  i 

Mingled  his  royalty  with  coi-ping'  fools  ; 

Had  bis  great  name  profaned  with  their  scorns. 

And  gave  his  countenance,  against  hia  name. 

To  laugh  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  push 

Of  every  beardless  vain  compai-ativo ;» 

Grow  a  companion  to  the  common  stroots. 

Enfeoffed  Iiimself  to  popularity  : 

Tliat,  being  daily  swollow'd  by  men's  eyes.j 


(•)  FIrtI  fvllo,  £m*m. 

tnggni  mftdc  of  bnishwnnd,  used  for  lijrhtinir  fire*. 

"i9orjn4  wilt  have  their  fla^hen.  and  youth  their  fancie«fi 
one  as  soon  quenched  oj  the  other  burnt."— A/o/A«r  Sombit.  tn_ 

ft  Carded  hh  ttate  ;]  According  to  Warburton,  dUcor4t^t}m9 
away  hit  state.  Ritson,  however,  t>ellaTed  it  to  mean  played 
away  his  consequence  at  cards.  And  Steevens  imacined  the 
metaphor  was  taiten  from  mingling  cocfMt  wool  with>S<i«. 

f  Carping  fools  ;  ]   TatiHlintf  foo\». 

t  rain  compaiatlf  e.]  See  note  (•),  p.  513. 
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[UEHE   U. 


They  surfeited  widi  honoy ;  and  Lcgau 

To  IcMithc  the  laste  of  awcotncss,  whereof  a  little 

Mure  than  a  little,  is  hj  much  too  much  : 

So,  when  he  had  uccoBioii  to  be  seen, 

Hu  was  but  OS  the  cuckou  is  in  June, 

Hcanl,  not  rcgardc<l ;  seen,  but  with  such  eyes, 

As,  sick  and  blunted  with  eonununity. 

Afford  no  extijwrdinary  gaze. 

Such  OB  is  bcxit  on  sun-like  majesty 

When  it  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes  ; 

But  rather  drowa'd,  and  hung  their  eyelids  down, 

Slept  in  his  faee,  and  rctidcr'd  such  aspect 

As  cloudy  men  use  to  •  their  adversiu-ica  ; 

Being  with  hia  pi-csence  glutted,  gorg'd,  and  full. 

And  in  that  very  line,  Uarry,  stand'st  thou : 

For  tliou  hast  lost  thy  princely  privilege, 

With  vilo  purtici|)ation  ;  not  an  eye, 

But  is  u-weory  of  thy  common  sight, 

Save  mine,  wliich  hntli  d&sir'd  to  sec  theo  more  ; 

Which  now  doth  llmt  I  would  not  have  it  do, 

Make  blind  itsetfwith  foiilinh  tcndtTut'ss. 

P.  LLen,  I  shall  hereafter,  my  Ihrico  gracious 
lord, 
Bo  more  myself. 

K.  Hkn.  For  all  the  world. 

As  thou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Eichard  then 
WHien  I  fi'om  Franco  set  foot  ut  llavenspurg  ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  soul  to  boot, 
lie  hath  more  worthy  interest  to*  the  state. 
Than  thou,  the  shadow  of  succession : 
For,  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right, 
ITo  doth  fill  fields  with  hanicss  in  iJie  realm  ; 
Tunis  hfad  against  the  Uon's  aniied  jaws ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou, 
I.«ad8  ancient  lonis  nnd  reverend  bishops  on, 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruising  aims. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Against  renowned  Douglas  !  whoso  liigh  deeds, 
"Wliose  hot  incursions,  nnd  great  name  in  arms. 
Holds  from  nil  soldiers  chief  ninjority. 
And  militnry  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Christ, 
niriee  ImththistHotspur.Marsin  swathing  clothes, 
This  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterpri)*es 
DiseoniStetl  great  Dougla.i :  ta'cu  him  once, 
Enlarged  him,  nnd  made  a  friend  of  him. 
To  fill  the  mouth  of  deej)  defimice  up. 
And  shake  the  jieace  and  s.-vfety  of  our  throne. 
Aiul  what  sny  you  to  this?  Percy,  Northumber- 
land, 
The  archbishop's  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mor- 
timer, 


(•)  Plxit  foUo  iniertt,  do  fk. 


t)  PinI  folio,  Uie. 


*  JtorewartMftnlrretl  to  thfitate,~)  Thli  coiiitruction  «u  not 
uncommon  in  old  ]anfcUA(;r.  and  U  even  now  not  altogether  obfto- 
Ittc;  witnPM  the  ksytnft,  "  To  the  ron*." 

k  Uf  bvoiui— j    My  jt^tuta,  but,  u  Wirburlsn  tuggMt*,  we 


Capitulate  against  us,  and  are  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee? 
Why,  Harry,  Jo  I  tell  theo  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest  enemy  ? 
Thou  that  art  like  enough, — through  vassal  fear, 

Base  inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen, 

To  fight  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 

To  dog  his  heels,  and  court'sy  at  his  frowns, 

To  show  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Hbn.  Do  not  think  so,  you  shall  not  find 

it  BO  : 
And  Gotl*  forgive  them,  that  so  much  Imve  swayM 
Yoiu-  majcsty'B  good  thonghta  away  from  me ! 
1  will  rcticem  all  this  on  Percy's  head. 
Anil,  in  the  closing  of  some  glorious  day, 
Be  bold  to  toll  you,  that  I  am  your  son  ; 
Wlien  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  my  favoui-s""  in  a  bloody  mask, 
\V1iieh.  waih'd  away,  siiall  t«eour  my  shiime  with  it. 
And  that  shall  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights. 
That  this  same  child  of  honour  nnd  ix'nowii. 
This  gallant  Hotspur,  this  all-]naised  knight, 
And  your  vmthougbt-of  Harry,  cli.incc  to  meet; 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  iieini, 
'Woidd  tlicy  were  multitudes  ;  and  on  my  head 
My  shames  redoubled  !  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  this  northeni  youth  eichaugo 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Pci-cy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  ongrosa  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf ; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  bo  strict  account, 
That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yen,  even  the  slightest  worsliip  of  his  time, 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
This,  in  the  name  of  God,*  I  promise  hero: 
The  which  if  Ho  be  pleas'd  I  sIkiH  perform," 
I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  mny  sulvo 
The  long-gi'own  wounds  of  my  intemperance  ;t 
If  not.  the  end  of  life  cancels  nil  bands ; 
And  I  wiD  die  a  hundred  thousand  deatlis. 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K,  Hun.  A    hundred    thousand    rebels   die    in 

this  :— (2) 
Thou  shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  trust  herein. 


Enter  Bldnt. 

How  now,  good  Blunt?  thy  looks  are  full  of  speed. 
Blunt.  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to 
speak  i>f. 
Lord  Mortuner  of  Scotland  hath  sent  word, 


(*)  Firgt  folio,  Heaven. 


( t )  Firii  folio,  iMl^mptraittrt. 


shouM,  perhaps,  read /arniir,  that  It,  countenance. 

<  If  He  bopleoi'd  I  >ta<ll  perform.—]    So  the  (luuto  copiei) 
the  folio  reoda,  if  /  ptr/orm  amida  mrrirr. 

Ml 


That  Douglas,  and  iHe  Enylisli  rebels,  met, 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbury  : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
(If  promises  be  kept  on  every  band,) 
As  ever  offer'd  foul  play  in  a  state. 

K,  Hkn.  The  earl  of  Westmoreland  Bet  forth 
to-day ; 
With  him  my  eon,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  ndvertinement  is  five  days  old  ; — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  yon  shall*  set  for- 
ward; 
On  Thursday,  vre  ourselves  will  marcli ; 
Our  meetinjf  is  ]{ridj{tior<.li :  and,  llairy,  you 
Uhall    mweh    through    Olostershire ;   by    which 

account, 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  genera!  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  business  :  let's  away  ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fal,  while  men  delay. 

lExeunt. 
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(•)  Fint  folio,  Mm  tkaU. 
HUngi]    In  Hmw   mtdUton, 


0,  In  "LovB'i 


SCENE  in.— Eastcheap.     A  Room  in  At 
Boor's  Head  Tavern. 

EnUr  Famtajt  and  Babdolph. 

Fai..  Bardolph,  am  I  not  {alien  aw»j  viM; 
since  this  last  action  ?  Do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  Dal 
dwindle  ?  Why,  my  akin  hangs  about  me  like  n 
nld  lody'a  loose  gown  ;  I  am  withered  like  an  oM 
apple-John.  Well,  I  '11  repent,  and  that  suddenlj, 
while  I  am  in  Bomo  liking;*  I  shall  be  out  i/ 
heart  shortly,  and  then  I  shall  have  no  sttsngth  to 
repent.  An  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  inside 
of  a  cliuich  is  mode  of,  I  am  a  peppercorn,  • 
brewer's  horse :  the  inside  of  a  church  I  Compan, 
villainous  company,  hath  been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Babd.  Sir  John,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  cauooc 
live  long. 

Fax,.  Why,  there  is  it : — come,  sing  me  a  bawdy 
song  ;  make  me  merry,  I  was  as  rirtuouslj  given, 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuous  enough  ; 


Uboof '•  Loit,"  Am  T.  Se.  >:— 

"  ITrU-ilMaf  iriliUwjrIuvii  glMt,  glODs,  f^  fht.' 
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liftlo  ;  dicwl  not  al>ovc  seven  times — n  week  ;  went 
t*i  a  hawily-house.  not  above  once  in  n  quarter — of 
nil  hcmr:  paid  money  tlint  I  borrowed, — tlii-ee  or 
four  times  ;  liveil  well,  and  in  good  compass :  and 
now  I  live  out  of  nil  order,  out  of  all*  eompass. 

BAnt).  Why,  yoii  nn:  so  fat,  sir  Jolin,  tliat  yoii 
most  needs  be  out  of  all  compass ;  out  of  ull  reason- 
able compass,  sir  John, 

Fal.  Do  tliou  amend  thy  face,  nml  I'll  amend 
ni  V  t  life.  Thou  art  our  admiral ,"  thou  beareat  the 
lantern  in  (lie  poop, — but  'I  is  in  tlie  nose  of  thco ; 
thou  art  the  knijrht  of  ihc  buniing"lanij>. 

B.uiD.  Wiy,  sir  John,  my  face  does  you  no 
harm . 

F.U..  No,  I  "11  Iks  sworn  ;  I  make  ns  good  use 
of  it  ns  nnmy  a  man  doth  of  a,  death's  head,  or  a 
mmteiUo  rnori :  I  never  sec  thy  fnce,  but  I  lliink 
ii|K)n  hell-fire,  and  Dive«  that  lived  in  purple ;  for 
there  lie  is  in  his  robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou 
nert  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would  swear  by 
thy  face;  my  oath  should  be.  By  thitfire,  that't 
(Ji)d's  anyd  ;J  but  thou  art  altogether  given  over  ; 
and  wert  indeed,  hut  for  the  light  in  thy  face,  the 
son  of  utter  darkness.  Wicii  thou  ran'st  up  CJads- 
hill  in  the  night  to  catch  my  horse,  if  1  did  not 
think  §  (hou  hodst  been  an  iijnis  fatuut,  or  a  ball 
of  wildfire,  there  'a  no  purcliuso  in  money.  O,  thou 
art  a  perpetual  triumph,  an  everlasting  bontire- 
light !  Thou  hast  saved  me  a  thousand  marks  in 
links  and  torches,  walking  with  thee  in  the  night 
ln>twixt  tavern  and  tavern  :  but  the  snek  that  thou 
hast  driink  me,  would  have  Iwught  ino  lights  aa 
good  cheap,''  atll  the  dearest  chandler's  in  Kumjie. 
I  have  maintained  that  salamntnler  of  yours  with 
fire,  any  lime  this  two  and  thirty  years;  Godll 
reward  me  for  it  ! 

FJaui).  'iShlood,**  I  would  my  face  were  in  your 
bolly! 

Fal.  God-n-mcrcjtt  I  so  ahould  I  bo  euro  to 
be  heort-buniod. 

En(4T  Hoatoss, 

How  iK)w»  <lanie  Parti ot *"  the  hen?  have  yoii  in- 
quireil  yet,  who  picked  rnj  pocket? 


(*)  First  MIoomitt,  nil.  (4)  Pint  folio.  /Ay. 

U)  Fii<it  rulioutnitv,  IkaI'M  Goifg  oHfffL 
(\i  Firtl  folio  in««rtB,  that.  (II  |  Fir«t  folio,  as. 

1%)  Pint  folln,  Htnvm.  {••)  Pint  folio  omit»,  'Shtood. 

(It)  Fir»t  folio  omit*,  Ood-a-mercp. 

■  Thoti  u1  our  ■dmirml,— 1  Decker  (aayf  8teeren»),  In  hit 
"Wonderful  YcMTC,"  t(i0.1,  has  tbo  lame  thought;  he  it  dcKriliifiK 
the  hovt  of  B  country  inn: — "An  antiquary  mlRht  hare  pickt 
raremattcr  outof  hU  fioii!.— Tlie  HaiTiburghcrf  otTered  1  know  not 
how  many  dollar*  for  hit  companic  in  an  East-Indian  voyafti*,  to 
have  Ptoodr  a  nightct  In  tho  Poopc  of  tbelr  Aduilrall,  oiicly  to 
aavc  the  charitcii  of  candles.'* 

*»  An  ffwd  chrup, — 1  Cheap  i»  the  old  name  for  market ;  good 
chfap  ii,  thrrrfonc.  the  tame  a»  thv  French  A  hon  mnrche. 

c  Dame  I'artlet— ]  The  natup  nf  the  hen  in  the  popular  old 
liory-hook  of  "  Hcynard  ihc  Fox ;  '*  it  occur*,  aUo,  in  Chaucer't 
"  SonntM  P^fent^B  Tate,"  and  in  Skcltou'i  "  Phj/ll^p  Spnrrowf." 
Rnddlman  conjecture*  that  the  name  wia  applied  to  a  taea  bccauve 
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ITnsT.  Why,  sir  .Tobn  !  what  do  yon  think,  sir 
John  ■?  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  house? 
I  liave  searched,  I  have  inquired,  so  bus  my  hus- 
band, man  by  man,  boy  by  boy,  scj-vant  by  servant : 
the  tithe*  of  a  hnir  was  never  lost  in  my  houao 
before. 

Fal.  You  lie,  hostess ;  Bardolph  was  shaved, 
and  lost  many  a  hair  :  and  I'll  bo  sworn,  my  pocket 
was  picked  :  go  to,  you  ore  a  woman,  go. 

Host.  Who  I?  no,t  I  defy  thee :  God'shghtlJ 
I  was  never  called  so  in  mine  own  house  before, 

Fal.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

IIosT.  No,  sir  John,  you  do  not  know  me,  sir 
John  ;  I  know  you,  sir  John  ;  you  owe  mc  money, 
sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  tpi.irrel  to  beguile  mo 
of  it :   I  bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  tiltliy  dowlas  ;  I  have  given  them 
away  to  bakers'  wives,  ami  they  have  made  bolters'* 
of  them. 

Host,  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  holland  of 
eijtchl  shillings  an  ell.(3)  You  owe  money  hero 
besides,  sir  John,  for  your  diet,  nnd  by-drink ings; 
and  money  lent  you,  four  ami  twenty  pound. § 

Fal.  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

nosT,  He  I  alas,  he  is  poor  ;  ho  hath  nothing. 

Fal.  How!  poor?  look  upon  his  face;  what 
coll  you  rich?  let  them  coin  his  noso,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  Whnt, 
will  you  make  a  younkei"  of  mo  ?  shall  I  not  toko 
mine  ease  in  mine  inn,'  but  I  shall  hove  my  jtocket 
picked  '.*  I  hove  lost  a  scal-riug  of  my  grandfather's, 
worth  forty  mark. 

J  Io8T.  O  Jesu  I II  I  hove  heanl  tho  prince  tell 
him,  I  know  not  how  oft.  that  that  ring  was  copjicr. 

Fal.  How  I  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak-cup  ; 
'sbluodit  an  he  were  lieR'.  I  would  cudgel  him  like 
a  Jog  if  he  would  .say  so. 

Enter  Pbdjcb  nEfniY  and  Poins,  marching. 
Falstaitf  iTtfeli  tlie  PnuiCE,  playing  on  hi* 
truncheon,  tike  a  fife. 

Fal.  How  now,  lod  ?  is  tho  wind  in  that  door, 
i' faith  ?••  must  wc  all  march  ? 

Dabo.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-fashion. 


C*)  OM  copl«>,  ligM. 


(t)  Finl  folio  omiu.  no. 


CI  Fint  folio  onilli,  Gott  Hskll       (II  FInl  folio,  pnunili. 
(Ili  PinI  folio omlls,  O  Jrtul  (i)  Tint  folio  oiiUts,  '.S't/oiiif. 

(•  ■)  FIrat  folio  omiu,  f/ailk. 

of  llii?  nitr  (the  partitt),  or  ritifc  of  featlten  about  her  neck. 

>1  itailt  bolteri  o/  Hem.)  Botlrrt  are  iileve*:  nulhini;  could 
better  evpreis  the  co«r*ene«»  of  their  texture. 

«  Will  yuM  make  a  younker  nf  mt  f]  Yommker  wu  not  Alwaya 
u«ed  In  tho  conteuiptuous  ««nte  it  bears  here,  of  a  i;rifrH*orN  or 
■odrff.     See  oote  (>■),  p  407. 

f  Shall  I  not  lake  mine  toae  in  mine  inn,—  ]  In  eorly  timet  an 
iaa  ligntiled  adwellinir,  and  "To  lake  mineeane  in  mine  inne" 
waa  a  proverb,  rercy  remark*,  not  very  dilTcrcnt  in  it*  apjitication 
from  the  mavim,  "  Every  man'i  hoofc  is  his  castli'."  W  hen  the 
word  inne  had  changed  it*  import,  and  raroe  to  mean  a  house  of 
public  entertainment,  the  proverb  conllnulng  in  force,  via  applied 
in  the  latter  iciuo. 


N   N 


f'S 


.l"^ 


H5i 


[O. 


Host.  My  lord,  I  pray  yoii,  hear  me, 

P.  1£kn.  Whnt  pay'st  thou,  mistress  Quickly? 
How  does  thy  husband  ?  I  love  him  wt'U  ;  he  is  oil 
honest  roan. 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  hair  me. 

Fax.  Pr'ythcc,  let  licr  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P,  Hkn.  What  Buy'st  thou,  Jock  ? 

Fai..  The  other  night  I  tt-ll  u-sleep  hero  behiiu! 
the  orros,  and  had  my  pocket  picked :  this  house 
\a  turned  hawdy-housc,  they  pick  pockets. 

P.  IIe.v.  Wliat  didst  tiiou  lose,  Jack  ? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  helievo  me,  Ila!  ?  three  or  four 
bonds  of  forty  *  pound  a-piece,  and  a  scal-riiig  ot 
my  grandfather's. 

P.  Hbn.  a  trifle,  some  eight-penny  matter. 


•  0/  [oTXy  ptmnit  a-pirce,—]     See  llot«<5),  p.  ISO, 

b  Thert't  no  more  faith  in  Ihet  than  in  a  stewed  prune;]  The 
fcsder  will  flnil  the  iubjcct  of  ileicetl  prunfM  very  amply  discussed 
In  Bo(well°>  rariarlim  Kdilton,  Vol.  XVI.  p.  MS. 

•  A  drnwD  fox  ;]  The  alluKion  1«  probably  to  the  subtlety 
displayed  by  a  fox  in  his  elTnrts  lo  escape  after  being  drawn  f¥oni 
his  kennel.  It  was  believed  that  somctiinca  ho  cTcn  couikter- 
fdled  death. 

4  Maid  Marian  may  be,  ftc.J    Maid  Marian  was  the  traditional 
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Host.  So  I  told  him,  my  lord  ;  and  I  said 
heard  your  grace  say  so  ;  nnd,  my  lonl,  be  sp 
moat  vilely  of  you,  Uke  a  foul-moutlicd  man  i 
is  ;  and  said,  be  would  cudgel  tou. 

P.  Hkn.  "What !  he  did  not"? 

Host.  There's  neither  faith,  truth,  nor  ' 
hood  in  me  else. 

Fal.  There's  do  more  faith  in  theo  toon  m*  * 
stowed  prune ; ''  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee  than  in 
a  drawn  fox  ;  °  and  for  tvomanliood,  maid-Mnnaa 
may  bo  the  deputy's  vrife  of  the  ward  to  ihec' 
Go,  yon  thing,t  go. 

Host.  Say,  what  thing  ?  what  thing  ? 

Fal.  What  thing?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  ' 


(•)  Pint  folio  omits,  <■.  («)  First  folio,  aeliiaf, 

(I)  Pint  folio,  nmren. 


**  ladle  lovo"  of  the  noted  Itobin  Hood,  and,  in  after  tina, 
an  adopted  character  in  the  Mnrris-dancei.  It  Is  not  al  all  aft- 
likely  that  she  was  often  represented  by  a  man,  whence  it  tarffM 
happen  that  any  very  masculiiie  apecttnen  of  womanklatf  wu 
likened  to  Maid  Marian, 


"       ACT   HI.] 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


'  tscESK  in. 


Host.  I  am  no  tiling  to  tlmiik  God*  on,  I 
would  lliou  shuiild'flt  know  it ;  I  am  an  honest 
man's  wife:  and,  setting  thy  knightliood  aside, 
thou  art  a  knave  to  cull  mo  ao. 

¥\L.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a 
hca»t  to  say  otherwise. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave,  thou  ? 

Fal.  What  beast  ?  why.  an  otter  ? 

P.  TIen.  An  otter,  sir  John  !  why  on  otter? 

Fal.  WTiy,  she's  neither  fish  nor  iicsh  ;  a  maa 
knows  not  wljerc  to  have  her. 

Host.  Thou  ai-t  an  t  unjust  man  in  saying  so ; 
tbou  or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou 
knave  tliou  ! 

P.  IIk.n.  TIiou  say'st  tnic,  hostess ;  and  ho 
slanders  thee  most  grossly. 

Host.  So  lie  duth  yon,  my  lord;  and  said  this 
other  day,  you  ought  him  a  thousand  pound. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrali,  do  I  owe  you  a  thousand 
pound  ? 

Fal.  a  thousand  pound,  Hal  ?  a  million :  thy 
lo?o  is  worth  a  million  ;  thou  ovvcst  me  thy  love. 

Host.  Nay,  my  lonl,  ho  called  you  Jack,  and 
said,  ho  would  cudgel  you. 

Fai.  Did  I.Bardolph? 

Baiu).  Indeed,  sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea  :  if  he  said  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Hkn.  I  say,  't  is  cojijter :  darcst  thou  be  as 
good  as  thy  word  now  ? 

Fal.  Why,  Hnl,  thou  knowcst,  as  thou  art  but  J 
man,  I  dare :  but  as  thou  art  J  prince,  I  fear  thcc, 
as  I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Hkn.  And  why  not  as  the  lion  ? 

Fal.  The  king  himself  i»  to  be  feared  as  the 
lion  :  dost  thou  think,  I'll  fear  theo  as  I  fear  thy 
father?  nay,  an  I  do,  I  pray  GKkI,  my  girdle 
break  1  * 

P.  ILek.  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts 
fall  about  thy  knees!  But,  simdj,  there's  no  room 
for  faith,  truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine  ; 
it  is  all  filled  up  with  guts,  and  midriff.  Charge 
an  honest  woman  with  picking  thy  pocket!  Why, 
thou  whoreson,  impudent,  emliossed  rascal,  if  there 
were  anything  in  tlij-  pocket  but  (avem-reckonings, 
niemornndums  of  bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor 
pennyworth  of  sugar-candy  to  make  thee  long- 
winded  ;  if  thy  pocket  were  enriched  with  any 
other  injuries  hut  these,  I  am  a  villain.  And  yet 
you  will  stand  to  if ,  you  wiU  not  pocket  up  wrong :'' 
art  thou  not  ashamed  ? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  thou  knowost,  in 


(•)  Fint  (bllo,  Htam.  ^i)  Pint  folio  omiti,  an. 

tt)  Piril  folio  iDKiti,  a. 
>  A'atr,  an  /  f/o,  I  pray  God,  wtpgirdU  brtck  f]    The  folio  leads, 
Niy  if  1  ilo  tfl  my  Kirdlc  brvalt. 

i>  Anil  yet  you  wtM  itanil  to  it,  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrong:! 
Jolinton'k  runjectiire  that  kome  part  of  tbit  "merry  dialogue, 
wh<-reiti    PaUtatr  had   declared  hU  rcfftlution  nol  to  pocktl  up 
tvrniai  or  im/unrt,  ba«  been  loat,  la  extremely  credible. 
0  1  DM  patijltd  atlH.  ]     I  am  alwajft  pacified . 
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the  state  of  innoceney,  Adam  fell ;  and  what 
should  poor  Jack  Falstatf  do,in  the  days  of  villainy? 
Thou  seest,  I  have  more  Hesh  than  another  man : 

and  therefore  more  frailty. Yuu  confess  then, 

you  picked  my  pocket  ? 

P.  Hen.  It  appears  so  by  the  story. 

Fal.  Jiostess,  I  forgive  thcc.  Go,  make  ready 
brcnkfn.'^t ;  love  thy  husband,  look  to  thy  servants,* 
cherish  thy  guests :  thou  sholt  find  me  tractable 
to  any  honest  reason :  thou  seest,  I  am  pncitied 
still. •=  Nay,  t  pr'ythee,  be  gone.  [^Exit  Hostess.] 
Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at  court :  for  tho  robbery, 
lad, — How  is  tliat  answered  ? 

P.  Hen.  O,  my  sweet  beef,  I  must  still  ho 
good  ongcl  to  theo : — the  money  is  paid  back 
again. 

Fal.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  'tis  a 
double  labour. 

P.  Hen.  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father  and 
mny  do  any  thing. 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  exchequer  tho  first  thing 
thou  dost,  and  do  it  with  unwashed  hands  too.** 

Bahd.  Do,  my  lord, 

P.  Hkn.  I  have  procured  thee,  Jack,  a  charge 
of  foot, 

Fal,  I  would  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where 
shall  I  find  one  that  can  steal  well  ?  O  for  a  fine 
thief,  of  two-aud-lwcnty,  or  thereabout !  I  am 
heinously  unprovided.  Well,  God  bo  thanked  for 
those  rebels,  they  otlcnd  none  but  the  virtuous ;  I 
land  them  ;  I  praise  them. 

P.  Hen.  Banlolph  ! 

Baud,   My  lord. 

P,  Hen.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of 
Lancaster, 
To  my  bralhcr  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  West- 
moreland.— 
Go,  Poins,  to  hui-se,  to  horse ;  % — for  thou  and  I 

Have  thirty  mile.s  to  ride  yet*  ere  dinner  time. 

Jack,  meet  me  to-morrow  in  the  Temple  hall 

At  two  o'clock  i'  the  aftcniooii : 

There  shalt  thou  know  thy  charge,   and    there 

receive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 
The  land  is  burning,  Percy  stands  on  high ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie, 

[Exeunt  Pmnce,  Poins,  and  Bardolph. 

Fal,  Rare  words  !   brave  world  ! Hostess, 

ray  breakfast ;  come : — 
O,  I  could  wish,  this  tavern  were  my  drum  1 

'EssU. 


( •)  Firat  folio  inierti.  aiiif.  (f )  Fint  folio  inaerta,  /. 

{ I)  Firit  foUo  read*,  to  Koru,  once  only,  and  P«to  for  Point. 

d  Do  it  with  unwashed  handi  too.)  Not, !  believe,  do  it  at  once, 
without  even  the  ceremony  of  waihInK  your  handt,  but — do  1( 
wiihnnt  rrpentance.  without  "  Mat  paying  back.*' 

«  liae*  tkirtjf  mtitt  to  ridt  yet—]  The  yft  here  OTCrtoada  ttio 
tine,  and,  unleas  the  whole  paxsofce,  down  to  "at  two  o'clock  I'the 
anefnooo,"  waa  iDleuded  for  proie,  ia  better  omitted.  . 

n  N  y 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.—  The  Rebel  Camp  near  Shrewsbury. 


Enter  Hoibpun,  Wobcestkb,  and  Docolas. 

Hot.  Well  said,  my  noble  Scot ;  if  spoakiiig 

truth. 
In  this  fine  nge,  were  not  thought  flattory, 
Such  attribution  should  the  Douglas  have, 
A&  nut  u  soldier  of  tLla  ijcaauu's  stamp 


Should  go  80  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  God,*  I  cannot  (latter;  1  defy 
The  tongties  of  soothers ;  but  a  braver  pliicc 
In  my  ho.irt's  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourself  J 
Nay,  task  nie  to  my  word ;  approve  ruo,  lord. 


(*)  Fini  folio,  tttavttt. 


ACT   IV.  1 


KING  UENRY  THE  FOliUTII. 


[SCCNB  t. 


I 


Dooa.  'I'liou  ait  tlio  kin;;  of  honour ; 
No  Diiui  so  ]K)toiit  liix'utlioB  ii]>un  the  ground. 
But  I  will  beard  hiui." 

Hot.  Do  so,  and  't  is  well : — 

JUnter  a  Messenger,  with  Letteit. 

What  lettcra  host  thou*  tlicrc? — I  can  but  tliatik 
you. 
Mk88.  These  lettcra  como  from  jour  father, — 
Hot.  Letters  from   him !  why  comes  ho   not 

hinrBclf? 
Mess.  He  cAnuot  come,  my  lord  ;  he's  grievous 

Kick. 
Hot.  'Zounds  It  how  hns  lie  the  leisure  to  be 
siok.t 
In  such  a  jiiBtling  time  ?     A\1io  leads  his  power? 
Under  whose  govemment  come  they  along  ? 
Mkss.  IDs  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my 

lord.-- 
Won.  I  pr'ythee,  toll  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed '? 
Mkss.  lie  did,  my   lurd,  four  days  ere  I   set 
forth  ; 
And,  at  tlie  time  of  tny  departure  Uience, 
He  was  much  feai'd  by  liis  ]>hy»iciaii8.§ 

WoR.  I  would  the  stote  of  time  had  lirst  been 
whole, 
Ere  he  l>j  sickness  had  been  visited ; 
His  licallh  was  never  liettcr  worth  than  now. 
Hot.  Sick    now !    droop    now  1     this    gickness 
doth  infect 
The  v<!ry  life-blood  of  our  enterprise  ; 
'T  is  catching  hitlier,  even  to  our  camp.— — 
He  writes  mo  here, —  liiat  mward  sickness — 
And  thftt  his  friends  by  deputation 
Could  not  BO  soon  be  drawn  ;  nor  did  he  think  it 

nuxl, 
To  lay  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On  any  soul  rcmovM,  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertisement, 
That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on, 
To  sec  how  fortune  is  dispos'd  to  us  : 


(•)  Firtt  folio  oiiiiu,  (*». 
il)  First  fuUo  aJdi,  nov. 


(t|  Pint  folio  omlti,  'Ztundtl 
(t)  FiTit  fullo,  p*yi<e<<M. 


•  But  I  will  bctrd  him.]  Thii  hcmiiUch  li  Klwajri  ollieil  lo  Ibe 
prccxllng  line,  bul  it  moy  bo  Intended  lo  refer  lo  wmelliing  •up- 
Boied  to  bivebeen  iiid  \>y  DoiiRlu,  befurc  the  opeiiliiK  of  llie 
■eelK.  Some  threat  of  tonfrontlng  the  King,  which  had  called 
forth  the  "  Well  iaid,  my  noble  Scot." 

«•  HU  Uller$  brar  hit  mlmil.  not  I,  roy  lord.]  The  llrtt  quarto 
naa,  "  not  I ,  mj  mitnd,"  clearl/  a  printer'B  error.  The  folio,  copyinu 
a  later  quarto,  rcadi,  ■■"  ■       *'    -  •- ^  "    "'      ■-  *  •»--     -■'^ 
ercapell. 


■  Not  I,  Ail  m<ii<<."    We  adopt  the  ludiog 


e  For  therein  Bhould  we  read 

The  eery  bottom  and  the  loul  of  hope;] 

If  reaif  waa  not  occaiionalltr  uiod  for  treads  and  fn  Middleton'* 
play  of  "  Your  Five  Gallania,"  Act  III.  Sc.  4,  il  occun  in  that 
a«n»e:— 

"  Nay,  rrorf  for*  ard ;  •* 

Ihen  it  luj  be  auipectod  a  mupriut  for  Irao^.  u  MitJ  ceitalalj 


For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now ; 
llecniuic  the  king  is  ceilniiily  possessM 
Of  all  our  purposes.     ^\'hat  say  you  to  it  ? 

M'on.  Your  ihlher'B  sickuess  is  a  maim  to  ua. 

Hot.  a   perilous  gash,   a  very   limb   lopp'd 
off;— 
And  yet,  in  faith,  't  is  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  phnll  Hnd  it ; — were  it  good, 
To  si't  the  exact  wealth  of  nil  our  slates 
All  at  one  east  ?  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour? 
It  wei-e  not  goo<l:  for  therein  slioiild  vvc  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope  ;° 
The  veiy  list,  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  nil  oiu"  fortunes. 

Douo.  'Faith,  and  so  we  should  ; 

Wlieie  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion  : 
We  may  boldly  Bjwnil  upon  the  hope 
<^f  what  is  to  eome  in  ; 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rcndezvoas,  a  home  to  fiy  unto, 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

Won.  Hut  yet,  I  would  your  father  had  been 
hero. 
The  quality  and  hair""  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  division :  it  will  Ik;  thought 
By  some  that  know  not  why  he  is  nway, 
That  wisdom,  biyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  |>rocecihiigs,  kept  the  earl  from  hence ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  oiu*  cause: 
For,  well  you  know,  we  of  the  offering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  fVoin  strict  urbitrement , 
And  stiij)  all  sight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
'Ilie  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  ujwn  us : 
This  absence  of  your  father's*  ilraws  a  curtain, 
'j'lint  show.'i  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  You  strain  too  far. 

I,  rather,  of  his  absence  moke  this  use ; — 


(•)  First  folio, /aMer. 

appcait  to  be  of  mini.  In  the  MS.  toid  would  eaaUy  be  miitaken 
for  tout,  and  the  original  perbapf  ran : — 

" For  therein  ihould  we  trmd 

The  very  bottom  and  the  ionnd  of  hope." 

«i  The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 

llroolct  no  diviiion :] 

If  air,  for  complexion,  may  tie  the  noet'a  word,  yet  it  is  worth 
conaiderlng,  perhapi,  whether  "and  hair"  waa  not  iniatakan 
for  "  and  dare:  " — 

"The  quality  and  dare  of  our  attempt 
lirooka  no  divltion." 

The  natore  and  boldneaa  of  our  enterpriae  cannot  afford  tha 
appearance  of  dijientton.  Thia  raading,  too,  neoires  aonw 
■upport  from  Hotipur'a  reply : — 

"  I.  rather,  of  hi*  abaence  make  thia  uie; — 
It  lend!  a  lu.itre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  oiu  great  enterpdie,"  tic. 
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It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our*  great  enterprise, 
Thmi  if  the  eorl  wt-rc  here :  for  men  must  think, 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  push  against  the  kingdom  ;  with  his  help, 
We  shall  o'ertum  it  topsj-turrv  down. — 
Yet,  all  goes  well ;    yet,  all  our  joints  are  whole. 
DO0O.  As  heart  can  tliink  :  (here  is  not  such  a 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  this  dream  of  fear.* 

Enter  Sir  Richard  ViiHiforf. 

Hot.  My  cousin  Vernon !    welcome,   by   tny 
soul. 

Vbh.  Pray  God,  my  news  bo  worth  a  welcome, 
lord. 
The  carl  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thou.s.and  strong, 
Is  marching  hitherwards  ;  with  liim,t  prince  John. 

Hot.  No  harm  :  what  more  ? 

Vkb,  And  further,  I  have  leam'd, — 

The  king  himself  in  person  is  J  set  forth, 
Or  hillionvards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  Ho  shall  Ijc  welcome  too.     Mliere  is  hia 
son, 
The  nimble-fnoted  ''  mnd-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comnidca,  that  datf' d  the  world  aside. 
And  bid  it  pass  ? 

Vkr.  All  fumish'd,  all  in  arms, 

AH  plum'd  like  estridges,  that  wing '  the  wind  ; 
Bated  like  caglca  having  lately  batli'd  ; 
Glittering  in  golden  coata,  like  images  ; 
As  fall  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  niiilsinniuer  ; 
Wanton  as  youtliful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry, — with  his  beaver  on, 
His  cuissos  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  ann'd, — 
Rise  from  the  gi'onnd  like  feathcr'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ea^e  into  bis  seat, 
As  if  an  angel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noblo  horsemanship. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more ;  worse  than  the  sun 
in  March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.     Lot  them  come  ; 
They  come  like  sncrifious  in  their  trim, 
And  to  the  fire-eyed  maid  of  smoky  war. 


(•)  Fint  folio,  your.  (f )  Pint  folio  oralis,  him. 

(])  Fint  folio,  ibafA. 

»  Ai  thi«  dmm  of  fori     Tlie  qnartol  brfon  lAII  md  "/rm 
of  fcAr,"  and  thi-y  are  followed  by  all  Ihe  modern  vdltort.     AVe 
prefer  "  drram  of  fear,"  because  IJouglas  appears  to  be  seomfully 
aUuding  10  an  expression  in  the  previous  spcecti  of  Worcester  : — 
"  Tills  absence  of  your  father's  draws  a  curtain, 
Th.it  shows  llie  Ignorant  a  kind  o//iMr 
Before  not  drtamt  of'' 
>•  Nlnihte-fooied— ]    Slowo  relates  that  the  prince  was  ae  txn- 
pauingly  swift  as  a  runner,  that  with  two  of  h«  lords,  "without 
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All  hot  and  bleeding  will  we  offer  them  : 

The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  hia  altar  sit. 

Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.     I  am  on  fire. 

To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  is  so  nigh. 

And  yet  not  ours. — 4Jome,  let  me  take  mj  horw, 

WTio  is  to  t)ear  me  like  a  thunderbolt, 

Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales : 

Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot*  horse  to  horse. 

Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till  one  drop  down  a  coree. — 

O,  that  Glendower  were  come  ! 

Veb.  Tliere  is  more  news ; 

I  leam'd  in  Worcester,  as  T  rode  along, 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  thist  fourteen  days. 

Doro.  That's  the  worst  tidings  that  I  hew  of 
yet. 

Won.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that    bears   a  frosif 
sound. 

Hot.  Mliat  may  the  king's  whole  battle  Rack 
unto? 

Vkb.  To  thirty  thousand. 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be ! 

My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  awaj. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serve  so  great  a  dijr. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  muster  speedily  : 
Doomsilay  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Douo.  Talk  not  of  dying  ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[JUemt. 


\ 


SCENE  II. — A  imblie  Road  near  Co^voXrj. 
Enter  Falstatf  and  Baboolph. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  get  thee  Ix-fore  to  CoTcntrj; 
fill  me  a  bottle  of  sack :  our  soldiers  shad  mnitii 
through;  we'll  to  Sutton-Cop-hiU  to-night. 

Bard.  Will  you  give  mo  money,  captain  ? 

Fal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bahd.  This  bottle  makes  an  angol. 

Fal.  An  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour  :  or 
it  make  twenty,  take  them  all,   I  '11    answer 
coinage.     Bid  my  licuteiiant  Peto  meet  me  at  I 
town's  end. 

Bard.  I  will,  cAptain  :  farewell.  [JL, 

Fal.  If  1  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soldiers  1 1 
ji  souncd  gurnet.  I  have  misused  the  king's  preM 
damnably.  I  have  gtit.  in  exchange  of  a  hundred 
and  fifty  soldiers,  three  hujidrcd  and  odd  poundk 


(•)  First  folio,  nol. 


(f)  First  folio. 


hounds,  how,  or  engine,"  he  would  capture  a  wild  huck  ordnk 
a  large  park.  »-.--.■ 

e  All  plum'd  likt  ahidfu,  Hal  wing  MesFiiad;)  The  oMkxl 
has,  wilh  Ihu  wind;  Johnson  substituted  wtmg  for  n  m    -^  -' 
opinion  of  some  without  necessity;  the  passage  only  mia 
he  pointed  thus:—  *  ••h" 

"  All  plum'd  like  estridges,  that  with  the  wind 
B.ited,— like  eagles  h.-ivitig  lately  batli'd ; 
Glittering  in  golden  coaU,  like  liuagca."' 


T  press  tnc  none  but  pootl  hotisolioldcrs,  yeomen's 
Bonn  :  inquire  me  out  contrnctcil  bncliclora,  such  as 
}m(l  been  owked  twiee  on  the  Imiii* ;  such  a  eomm"- 
tiity  (if  wnmi  slavi'S,  ns  Imd  as  lief  hem-  the  devil 
SL*  a  drum  ;  sueh  as  fear  tlic  n'[iort  of  n  caliver, 
w.irse  than  a  (struck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck.  I 
pressed  me  none  but  such  toasts  and  biilfer,*  with 
hearls  in  their  bellies  no  bigger  llinii  pins'  heads, 
and  they  have  Ixjught  out  their  ser>ice8 ;  and  now 
my  wbolo  charge  consists  of  ancients,  coi'porals, 
lieutenants,  gentb'men  of  companies,  slaves  as 
nigged  08  Lozanis  in  tlie  paintecl  cloth,  where  tlie 
glutton's  dogs  licked  his  sores :  and  such  as,  indeed, 
were  never  soldiers ;  but  dL'>car(lc<l  unjust"'  scrvitig- 
men,  younger  sons  to  younger  hnilhcrs,  revoltt'd 
lafistcrs,  and  ostlers  trodc-fallon  ;  the  cankers  of  a 
calui  world,  and  a*  long  peace ;  t«n  times  more 


I  (•)  Fint  folio  omiti,  a. 

"  >  ToatI*  and  buKcr.-l   An  old  lerai  of  contempt  for  perioni 

cockrrrd  up  and  t)cac«:ably  nurturvd  : — 
I  *'  They  loTt  younir  toailM  nmd  bmlltr,  (Bow-bell  ■uckcre.)*' 

I'  Beaumon*  and  FIclcbn't  "  Wit  wilbout  Moocjr,"  Act  V.  Sc.  2. 


dishonoiirnble  ragged  than  an  ohl  faced  ancient : 
and  such  have  I,  to  fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that 
have  hmiglit  out  their  senices ;  that  you  would 
think,  that  I  had  a  hiindre<l  and  fifty  tattered 
proilignlw,  lately  eonie  from  swine-keeping,  from 
eating  dratf  and  husks.  A  nind  fellow  met  me  on 
the  way,  and  told  me  1  had  unloaded  all  the 
gibl)Cts,  and  pressed  tlio  deail  bodies.  No  eyo 
bath  seen  such  seare-erows.  I  'II  not  march  through 
Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat: — nay,  and  the 
villnins  march  w^ido  Wtwixt  the  legs,  ns  if  they 
had  gyves  on  ;  for,  indeed,  I  had  the  most  of  ihenj 
nut  of  prison.  Tbcn'"s  but*  a  shirt  and  a  half  in 
all  my  company :  anrl  the  half-shirt  is  two  napkins, 
tJU'keil  together,  nnil  thrown  over  the  sbouldei-s  liko 
a  herald's  coat  without  sleeves :  and  the  shirt,  to 
say   the   truth,  atolca   from   my  host  atf  saint 


(•)  Old  copin,  aol. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  0/. 


b  t^njuit  itrrimf-mrn,—]  That  1«,  dhkimesi  icrvlnR-nicn. 
<  An    old    Cued  ancient:]     Accnrilinft   lo  Stwven^,   an   old 
•tandard  /ocrcf  or  mtnded  with  a  dld*fn*nl  colour. 
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Albon's,  or  the  red-nose  innkeeper  of  Daventry. 
But  tlint's  nil  one;  they'll  find  liaon  enough  on 
every  hedge. 

Enter  Prwcb  Henby  and  Westmobkland. 

P.  IIen.  How   now,  blown  Jock?  how   now, 

quilt  ?  ' 

Fax.  Wliat,  Hnl  ?  TIow  now,  mad  yag  ?  what 
a  devil  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire? — My  good 
lord  of  We.Htinorelund,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  1  Uiought 
your  honour  hud  ali-oa4ly  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

Wkst.  'Faith,  sir  John,  'l  is  innro  than  ti..nc 
that  I  wcrc  there, and  you  too;  but  my  powers  are 
there  already :  the  king.  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for 
us  all ;  we  must  away  all*  night. 

Fai..  Tut !  never  fear  mo ;  I  am  as  vigilant  aa  a 
cit  I"  steid  cream. 

P.  Hk.n.  I  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed  :  for  ihy 
theft  hnlli  already  made  thee  butter.  But  lell  me, 
Jack  ;  whose  fellows  are  these  that  come  after? 

Fal.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hkn.  I  did  never  see  such  pilifu!  roscals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss ;  "  food  fur 
powder,  food  for  powder;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  well 
OS  better:  tush,  man,  mortal  men.  mortal  men. 

Wkst.  Ay,  but,  sir  John,  methink.<,  they  tire 
eicewling  poor  and  bare  ;   too  beggarly. 

Fal.  'Faith,  for  their  poverty, — I  know  nut 
where  they  had  that :  and  for  their  bareness, — I 
am  siu-e,  they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen.  No.  I'll  \>c  sworn;  unless  you  caU 
three  fingers  on  the  ribs,  bni-p.  But,  sin'ah,  make 
haste :  Percy  is  already  in  the  field. 

Fal.  Wiat,  is  the  king  encamped? 

West.  Ho  is,  sir  John ;  I  fear,  we  shall  stay 
too  long. 

Fal.  Well, 
To  the  latter  eud  of  a  frayi  and  the  beginning  of 

a  feast. 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.       [Exeu-nt. 


SCENE  HI.— T'Ae.SeM  Camp  twar  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Hotsfub,  WoncssTER,   Douolab,    and 
Vksnon. 

Hot.  We  "11  fight  with  him  to-night. 

It  may  not  be. 


You  give  him  then  advaatoge. 

Not  a  wtwr" 


Woe. 


(•)  Flnt  folio  iniertt,  (o. 


*  Quilt  T]  Mr.  Hunter  is  the  onlycommentator,  w«1wlleve,  ktIio 
luu  noticed  this  word,  and  be  t|uite  miaapprehendt  tt<  meaning ;  a 
^Mitl  was  Bjlock-btd. 

'  Good  enough  to  tots;]  To  to««  upon  a  pUu;.  Thu»  in 
"Heniy  VI."  Part  III.  Act  1.  8c  1  ;— 

"  The  toldicn  ahould  hare  litM'd  mt  dm  Iheir  pikn, 
Before,"  tc. 

<  Ai j'ou,  mjr  lord,  or  anjr  Scot  that  thU  lay  Uvea :]      Mum 
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Douo. 

Vkb. 

Hot.  Why  say  you  so?  looks  ho  not  for  supply? 

Vkb.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  His  Is  certain,  oars  is  doollfcL 

WoB,  Good  cousin,  be  advia'd  ;  stir  not  Co-oighL 

Veb.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Douo.  You  do  not  coumcI  wcO  ; 

You  spook  it  out  of  fear,  and  cold  heart, 

Vkb.  Do  me  no  slander,  Douglas  :   by  my  12 
(And  1  dim?  well  maintain  it  with  iny  life,) 
If  well-respected  honour  bid  me  on, 
I  hold  as  httlo  counsel  with  weak  fear. 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  Uvei:' 
Let  it  be  seen  to-morrow  in  the  battle, 
NVliich  of  us  fears. 

Doi'o.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Vkb.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I, 

Vkb.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be:  I  wondca'  mn 
Being  men  of  such  great  leading  as  you  are, 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impedimenta 
Drag  bock  our  expedition :  certain  horse 
Of  my  cousin  Vernon's  arc  not  yet  couic  up : 
Your  uncle  Worcester's  horse  come  hut  to-day^ 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  asleep. 
Their  courage  with  hord  hiliour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horse  is  half  the  hnJf  of  himself. 

Hot.  So  are  the  horses  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  joiuuey-batcd,  and  brought  low  ; 
The  better  jiart  of  ours  are  full  of  rcat. 

WoR.  The  number  of  the  king  cxccedeUi  ( 
For  God's  sake,  cousm,  stay  till  all  come  in. 
[The  Trumpet  auuruU  a  j 

ETUer  Sm  Walteb  Blunt. 

Blit^t.  I  come  with  gracious  offers  from 
king. 
If  you  vouclisafo  me  hearing,  and  reapeet. 
Hot.  Welcome,  sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  would 
God 
You  were  of  our  dctenni  nation  ! 
Some  of  us  love  you  well ;  and  even  those  1 
Envy  your  great  deservings,  and  good  name. 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality, 
But  stand  against  us  like  an  enemy. 

BLTWr,  And  God*  defend,  but  still  I 
stand  so, 
So  long  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule, 
You  stand  agaiust  anointed  majesty  I 

(•)  Pint  folio,  Iltam. 

would  omit  the  wordi,  thit  dap,  at  they  "  weaken  the  i 
destroy  the  measure."  It  is  not  Improbable  that  the  line  < 
stood: — 

"  As  you,  or  any  Scot  that  this  day  liros.* 
and  was  subsequently  altered  by  the  poet  to, — 

"  As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  Uvea  ;* 
but  the  compositor,  while  adding  Ike  words  "  my  lord, "i 
tonuLll  "  thuUay." 


ACT  IV] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[iCEirs  tr. 


But,  to  my  (.■liarge. — Tlio  kiiin;  Imth  sent  to  ktiow 
The  nature  of  your  fl;ricf3  ;  and  whfrcu]K)ii 
You  coiijuro  from  the  brcnst  of  fivi]  j>L»acu 
Such  hulJ  hostility,  tencbiiig  his  (hitt-nua  land 
Aiidftciuus  I'tuelty.     If  lluit  the  king 
Unvc  miy  way  your  good  dcscrt.'s  forgot, — 
Which  he  confesscth  to  l»o  manifold, — 
J  If  bidn  you  iiaino  your  griefs ;  *  and,  with  all  speed, 
You  8hidl  luvo  your  desires,  with  interest ; 
And  jiardon  nhsohUe  for  yourself,  and  these 
Herein  misled  by  your  suggestion. 

Hot.  The  king  is  kind ;  and,  well  wc  know,  the 
king 
Knows  at  wlint  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  lather,  and*  my  miclo,  and  myself, 
Did  give  him  (hat  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And, — when  he  was  not  six  and  twenty  strong. 
Sick  in  the  world's  regnrd,  writehed  suid  low, 
A  poor  mmiindeJ  outlaw  sneaking  home, — 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore  ; 
And, — when  he  heard  him  sweiir,  and  vow  to  God, 
lie  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Litncnster, 
To  sue  his  livery,  and  beg  his  i)eaec ; — 
A\'i(ti  tears  of  innoccncy,  and  tenn.s  of  zeal, 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  jiily  mov'd, 
Swore  him  assistance,  anil  petfonn'd  it  totj. 
Now,  when  the  lords  and  barons  of  the  realm 
Perceiv'd  NuiihumUerland  did  lean  ti>  him, 
Tiio  more  and  less  came  in  with  cap  and  knee  ; 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities,  villages : 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lanes. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths, 
Glare  him  their  heirs  as  pngc^  ;  fidlow'il  him. 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multiludes. 
He  presently, — as  greatness  knows  itself, — 
Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor, 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  Ravenspurg ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts,  and  some  strait  decrees, 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth  ; 
Cries  out  ujion  abuses,  seems  to  weep 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and,  by  this  face. 
This  seeming  brow  of  justice,  did  he  win 
The  hearts  of  all  that  he  diti  angle  for. 
Froceofled  further;  cut  me  nlF  tfie  heads 
Of  al!  the  favourites,  that  the  absent  ting 
In  depulation  left  behiml  him  here, 
\\1ion  he  wa.s  (lei-sonal  in  the  Irish  war. 

Bi,0Ni.  Tut,  I  camo  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  point. 


(*)  Fiiit  Mio  omiK,  nod. 


•  Griefk ;]  Thai  ll,  gritvamcrt. 

^  TaiV'd  ikt  itiote  <(<■/>.]  Taikd  uiil  loM'd  wen  often  nxrd 
indiflirrcntl)' :— "  Duke  Philip,  hy  the  Rpnceof  nuujr  yettn.  leried 
neither  futMiillc*  iiur  Uttkt."  —  MfmuttM  of  P.  d«  ComtMUt  Dy 
Danert,  folio  ICK,  p.  130.    Quoted  by  Slecveni. 


Tti  8h3rt  time  after,  ho  depos'J  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  him  of  his  life ; 
And,  in  the  neck  of  that,  task'd''  the  whole  state: 
Til  make  that  worse,  suffer'd  his  kinsman  Mai'ch 
(Who  is,  if  every  owner  were  well*  plac'd, 
liiileed  his  king.)  to  bo  engag'd  "^  in  Wales, 
There  without  ransom  to  lie  forfeitctl: 
Disgmc'd  nie  in  my  happy  victories. 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence, 
Tiated  ray  uncle  from  the  council-board. 
In  rage  disraiss'd  my  father  fioni  the  court, 
IJii.ike  oath  on  oath,  eommitted  iviong  on  wTong, 
And,  in  conclusion,  ilrove  as  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  .safety  ;  nnd,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  wo  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king  ? 

Hot.  Not  bo,  sir  Walter ;    wo  '11  withdraw  a 
while. 
Go  to  the  king :  ami  let  there  l*  impawn'd 
Some  surety  for  a  safe  rettiin  again, 
And  in  the  morning  early  shall  mine  t  uncle 
Bring  him  oiu-  purposes  :  J  and  so  farewell. 

ISi-VNT.  I  would  you  would  accept  of  grace  and 
love. 

Hot.  And,§  may  be,  so  we  shall. 

Blunt.  'Pray  God,]|  jou  do  ! 

\Exeunt. 


SCENE  rV. — ^York.  A  Room  in  the  Ajx'hbishop'j 
Hoiue. 

Enter  thu  Abohbishop  of  Yobk,  and  a  Gentle- 
man. 

AncB.  Hie.  good  sir  Michael ;  bear  this  sealed 
brief, 
With  winged  haste,  to  the  lord  inareshal  ; 
This,  to  my  cousin  Scroop  ;  and  ull  the  rest, 
To  whom  they  are  directed  ;  if  you  knew 
How  much  lliey  do  import,  you  would  wake  haste. 

Gent.  My  good  lord, 
I  guess  their  tenor. 

AncH.  Like  enough,  you  do. 

To-morrow,  good  sir  Michael,  is  a  day, 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  teu  thou-sand  men 
Must  bide  the  touch  :  for,  sir,  at  Shrewsbury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand, 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raised  power, 
Meets  with  lord  Harry  :  and  I  fear,  sir  Michael,— 


(•)  Fliit  folia  omlli,  »<</.  (tl  Pint  folio,  my. 

C)  Pint  folio,  ptir/ioH.  ({)  Pint  folio.  And' I. 

(I )  Pint  folio,  IfravfU. 

•  F.ngsR'd  in  W&ln,— J    Tliii  ia  the  raadinit  of  all  the  ancient 
eopiet,  which  Theobald  altered  lo   ■•inrao'i."     Enitag'd   meant 
dttaintd  01  a  pMgeor  htilagr.    So  in  Act  V.  8c.  3.  of  Ibiaplay  :— 
"  And  WeitmorclaDd  that  waa  msa/'i,  did  bear  it." 
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ACT   IV.] 


KmO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


What  with  the  wckncss  of  Northumb«rlan<l, 

(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 

And  what  with  Owen  Glendowcr's  nhsenco  thcnoc, 

(^^^lO  w^lth  them  was  a  rated  sinew  *  too, 

And  coracs  not  in,  o'er-rul'd  by  prophecies,)— 

I  fear,  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 

To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Grnt.  Why,  my  good  lord,  you  need  not  fi-nr  ; 
there 's  Douglas, 
And  lord  Mortimer. 

Abch.  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 

Gkkt.  But  there  is   Mordake,   Vernon,   lord 
Harry  Percy, 
And  there 's  my  lord  of  Worcester  ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  nohlo  gentlemen. 

AucH.  And  80  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn 


>  ff°*o  Willi  Urm  nu  a  raid  tinew  <m,— ]     A  talue*  tiralflk. 
The  folio  readj — 

*'  Wsi  nted/rM/|r  too," 


The  special  head  of  all  the  land  tag«Ui«r ; — 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Laacaskr, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  corrirala,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  anna. 

Obnt.  Doabt  not,  my  lord,  they  *  alwll  be  id 
oppos'd. 

Ancn.  I  hope  no  loss,  yet  nccdfid  'tis  to  ku ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst,  air  Michael,  speed; 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismifls  his  power,  he  means  to  riait  us, — 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  ronfederocj, — 
And   't  is   but  wisdom   to   moke    sbtmg  tffuc^ 

him; 
Therefore,  make  haste ;  I  van»t  go  write  agun 
To  other  friends ;  and  so  forcweli,  air  Michatl. 

\_£xeumt  »twenll$. 


(•)  FintroUo,  k*. 


*:5^: 


.^. 


:^ 


r-^ 


-ti-. 


Q*  ■ 


SCENE  I.— 2'Ae  King'*  Camp  near  Slircwsbury, 


Enter  Kino  ITrnky,  PnixcE  Hrnhv,  Phdjck 
John  op  Lancartkb,  Sia  Waltke  Blunt, 
and  Sin  John  Falstaff. 

K.  IIkn.  How  Moodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky*  hill !  the  ilay  looks  [lule 
At  his  di!itcni[>craturo. 

P.  Hem.  Tbc  Routbern  wind 

Dolb  jiluj  the  trumpet  («  his  purposes; 
Ami,  l)_v  liLs  hiilliiw  whisllioi;  in  the  luaves, 
Foretells  a  temfiest,  njid  a  hlustering  day. 

K.  IIkn.  Then  wilh  the  lo^.e^s  let  it  syinpatliisc ; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. — 


•  Ahntr  tfOK  hutky  Af//.'l   Dnikji  ii  woody,  and  vlioulil,  pertln]!*, 
Iw  KIMilt  tfoskg,  from  Ibe  Latin  luftrua,  or  ttie  Frvnch  botijue  ;  aa  kn 


IToff  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  ?  't  is  not  well. 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  teraia 
Aa  now  wo  meet.     You  have  deceiv'd  otir  trust  ; 
And  made  us  doff  our  easy  robes  of  pence, 
To  L'nisli  our  old  limbs  in  unffentle  steel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  (o  it?  will  you  n;;ain  uiiknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-nldiorrcil  war? 
And  move  in  that  oLcdioTit  orb  ajs^ain, 
Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 


the  "TTOipMl,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  I  :- 

'  My  butky  ocm,  and  mj  unitirubb'd  dovn." 

0U 


Ai  T    v.] 


KINO  UKNRY  TUE  FOURTH. 


[scoi  t 


And  Im*  no  more  an  eilial'd  meteor, 

A  jiiodigy  of  fear,  and  n  portent 

Of  broachiHl  inisi'hief  to  the  unborn  times  ? 

Won.  Hear  ine,  my  liege : 
For  mine  o\vn  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours  ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  liavc  not  sought  the  doy  of  this  dislike. 

K,  IIen.  You  have  not  sought  it !  how  comes 
it  then  ? 

Fal.  RebellioQ  loy  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it. 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet,*  peace. 

WoB.  It  pleas'd  your  majesty  to  turn   your 
looks 
Of  favour,  fi'om  myself,  and  nil  our  house ; 
And  yet  I  must  remember  you,  my  lord. 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  your  friunds. 
For  you,  my  staflF  of  office  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time  ;  and  j>osted  day  and  iiijibt 
To  meet  you  nirthp  way.  and  kiss  your  band, 
Wien  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  so  strong  and  fortunate  a.s  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brotlier,  and  his  sou, 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdai'e 
The  dangers*  of  the  time.     You  swore  to  us, — 
And  you  did  gwenr  that  ontU  nt  Doncaster, — 
That  you  did  nothing  t  purpose  'gainst  the  state  ; 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  right, 
The  seat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lairea.st<'r  : 
To  this  we  swore  J  our  aid.     But.  iu  short  spnce, 
It  ruifl'd  down  fortimc  showering  ou  your  head  ; 
And  such  a  flood  of  greatness  fell  on  you, — 
What  with  our  helj),  what  with  tlie  absent  king ; 
Wliat  with  the  injuncs  of  a§  wanton  time; 
The  seeming  suifLiiuices  that  you  bad  borne ; 
And  the  contrarious  winds,  that  lirM  the  king 
80  long  in  bis  ||  unlucky  Irish  wars. 
That  all  in  England  did  rcpulo  him  dead, — 
And,  front  tins  swarm  of  fair  advantages, 
You  took  oc«ision  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  the  general  sway  into  your  hand  : 
Forgot  30ur  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster  ; 
And,  being  fed  by  us,  you  us'd  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  hird,"" 
Useth  the  spUiTow  ;  did  oppress  our  nest, 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  so  great  n  bulk. 
That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  sight. 
For  fear  of  swallowing  ;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  wore  en  fore' d,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  sight,  and  raise  this  pi-esent  head ; 
Whereby  we  stand  opposed  by  such  means 


(•)  Firit  folio,  dauftr.  (f )  Pint  folia  tnarrti,  <>/. 

({)  FinI  folio,  '»ar<.  (il  Pint  folio  omlti,  a. 

(l)  Fint  folio,  Uc. 

•  Ptact,  chewet,— 1  r*<rirf<,  IVoin  ihn  French  ckaiMU,  meant 
'  a  noisj,  chattering  bird."  a  cAom^  orjackitaaf. 
b  Am  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuekoo'i  bird. 

Veelk  Ike  epamm ;] 
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As  you  yourself  have  forg'd  Against  yourself, 
ISy  unkind  usage,  dangerous  countciuuice,       ■ 
Aiid  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth  ■ 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  •  younger  cnterprij*. 

K.  IIkn.  These  things,  indcod,  you  hare  arti- 

culatcd, 
Frociaim'd  at  markct-crosMss,  read  in  chmdie. 
To  face  the  ganuent  of  ix'beliion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  moy  please  the  eje 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontents, 
Wiich  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
<  H  hurly-biu'ly  innovation  : 
And  never  yet  did  insurrection  want 
Such  water-colours,  to  impoint  his  canse  ; 
Nor  inoi»ly  beggars,  starring  for  a  time 
Of  pell-niell  havoc  and  confusion. 

P,  IIkn'.  In  both  our  armies,   there  is 

a  soul 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  enciiuntcr. 
If  onco  they  join  iu  trial.     Toll  yoiir  nephew 
The  jirince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  wotU 
In  praise  of  Ilenry  Percy.     By  my  hopes, — 
This  present  cnterjirise  set  off  his  head, — 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman. 
More  active-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young. 
Jlore  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  nlire, 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  dce«b>. 
For  my  part,  I  may  sjieak  it  to  my  ehame^ 
I  have  a  truant  been  to  chivalry  ; 
Anil  so,  I  bear,  be  doth  account  mo  too : 
Yet  this, — before  my  father's  iiinjesty, — 
I  am  content,  that  he  shaU  take  the  odds 
Of  his  gjvat  name  and  estimation. 
And  wi!l,  to  save  the  blood  on  either  side, 
Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  single  fight. 

K.  Hen.  Ajvi,  prince  of  Wales,  so  dare 

venture  thee. 
Albeit,  consideralions  infinite 
Do  make  against  it. — No,  gooii  W'orcester,  noj 
We  love  our  ))eoplc  well ;  even  those  we  love, 
That  are  misled  upon  your  cousin's  part  ; 
And.  will  tlioy  lake  the  ofl'cr  of  our  grace. 
Both  be,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  I  '11  be  his  : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  mc  word 
What  be  will  do: — but  if  he  will  not  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  coiTcction  wait  on  us, 
.\nd  tbcy  shall  do  their  office.     So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  not  now  be  tmubled  with  reply  ; 
"SVe  ofi'er  fair,  tako  it  advisedly. 

[Exeunt  Wobckstkb  and  V; 


(•)  FInt  ftollo  omiu, 


]ly  gult  wu  meant  a  young  unfeathcnd  bird.  The  imU 
nltcn  lay*  its  eggi  in  the  sparrow's  ucst .  and  wh^  Qi 
chirken  or  cuckoo's  bird,  hatclicd  and  reared  by  the  I 
growaofbulk  and  itteniith  enough,  it  frequently  expctail 


ACT  v.] 


KINO  IIENUY  TIIK  FOURTri. 


[rcen'e  ir. 


P.  Hkn,  It  will  not  [<c  acreptcd,  on  my  life  : 
The  I>oiij;Iti.s  aird  tlie  Ilutsjiur  Imtiv  logftlier 
Ato  cdiitidc'iit  ngnitmt.  itiu  world  in  nrnia. 

K.  Kkn.  Hence,  therefore,  every  lender  to  his 
charge  ; 
For,  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  tlicm  : 
And  God  liefriend  ub.  as  our  cause  is  just! 

[E.rniiil  Kino,  Blunt,  and  Piiince  John. 

Fal.  Hal,  if  thou  sec  me  down  in  the  hattle, 
and  heslrido  me,  so  ;  't  is  a  point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hkn.  Nothing  hut  a  colossus  can  do  thee 
tiint  fi'iendship.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farcHell. 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Ual,  and  all 
well. 

P.  TTf.n.  Why,  thou  owost  God*  a  death.  [E.ril. 

Fal.  'T  i:i  not  due  jel ;  I  would  he  lotli  to  ]iay 
him  iK'fore  hi«  day.  What  tiecd  I  lie  so  fotvvnrd 
witli  hini  that  calls  not  on  me  ?  Well,  't  is  no 
matter  ;  Honoiu'  pricks  me  on.  Yea,t  hut  \uiw  if 
Honour  prick  nic  otf  when  I  come  on  ?  how  then  ? 
C'lin  Honour  act  to  a  leg?  No.  Or  on  arm?  No. 
Or  take  aifty  the  grief  of  a  wound  ?  No.  Honour 
hath  no  skill  in  surgery  tJicn?  No.  What  is 
Honour?  A  word.  What  is  that  woixl,  Honour? 
Air.*  A  (rim  reckoning! — Who  hath  it?  He 
that  died  o"  Wctinesday.  Doth  ho  feel  it  ?  No. 
IKilh  he  hear  it?  No.  Ih  it  insc.nsihle  then? 
Yea,  to  the  dea<l.  But  will  it  not  live  with  the 
living  ?  No.  Wliy  ?  Detraction  will  not  sulFer 
it: — therefore  I'll  none  of  it:  Honour  is  a 
mcro  *»cutclie<Jii,  and  so  ends  my  catechism. 

lExit. 


SCENE  II.— 7%«  Rebel  Camp. 
Enter  W0RCK8TKB  atid   Vkrnon. 

WoB.  0.  no,  my  ne[ihcw  must  not  know,  air 
Richard,  U> 
The  lilioral  and  J  kind  offer  of  the  king, 

Vkii.  'T  were  lH!st,  he  did. 

M'uit.  Then  arc  we  §  all  undone. 

It  \*  not  possible,  it  cannot  be, 
The  king  should  ||  keep  his  word  in  loving  us  ; 
He  will  suspect  ii«  still,  and  tinil  a  time 
To  punish  this  otfcnce  in  other  %  faults : 
Suspicion, ••  all  our  lives, shall  be  stuck  full  of  eyes: 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  like  the  fox  ; 
Wlio,  ne'er  so  tome,  so  chcrish'd,  and  lock'd  up, 


<•)  Plril  (bllo,  Htmn.  («1  Flnl  folio  otniK,  ym. 

(J)  Klr»t  folio  oinll».  «•<(.  (J)  Flnl  folio,  wc  are. 

11)  FinI  folio,  vi»'>y.  t^J  Flnl  fallOioKm-j, 

(**)  Old  coplcf.  wm$'po0tln>n. 

■  WiMl  It  Ikal  trt>r4,  U'  ««i>r  '  Air.]  Thli  If  llic  rradlliK  of  Ihr 
nnh  quarto  and  tlir  folio  IliU,  anil  It  b  decidedly  prrfrtablr  to 
the  r«dundaiil  Irction  of  Ihc  otticr  copief. 

I)  Urfjr  lilm  by  lli«  lord  of  WMlmoitUnd.) 

Thta  Um  It  glTcn  iti  all  the  old  coi>ie»  to  Douglo*.     Capcll, 


Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 

Lwik  how  we*  can,  or  sad,  or  merrily, 

Intt'iprctation  will  misquote  our  looks, 

Ami  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall, 

The  better  cheri.sh'd,  still  the  nearer  death. 

My  nephew's  trespass  may  Ijc  well  forgot, 

It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood, 

And  an  miopteil  name  of  jii-iviicge, — 

A  linir-hralii'il  Hotspur,  govern'd  by  a  spleen : 

All  his  offences  hve  upon  my  head, 

And  on  his  father's  ; — wc  did  train  him  on  ; 

And,  his  corruption  Ix'ing  ta'en  fnmi  us, 

Wc,  as  the  spring  of  all,  shall  j)ay  for  all. 

Therefore,  good  cousin,  let  not  Han'y  know, 

In  any  cose,  the  offer  of  the  king. 

Vr.n.  Dehver  what  you  will,  I'll  say,  'tb  so. 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

Enter  Hotspub   and   DoroLAs :    Officers  and 
Soldiers,  Miirtd. 

Hot.  My  uncle  is  retimrd  : — deliver  up 
My  lord  of  Westmorelam). —  L'ncle,  what  news? 

Won.  The  king  will  bid  you  hattle  presently. 

Doug.  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Westmoreland.'' 

Hot.  Lonl  Douglas,  go  you  and  tell  him  so. 

Douo.  Marry,  and  shall,  and  very  willingly. 

[Exit. 

Won.  There  is  no  seeming  mercy  in  the  king. 

Hot.  Did  you  lieg  any  ?  GimI  forbid  ! 

Won,  I  told  liim  gently  of  our  grievances. 
Of  his  oath-breaking,  which  lie  nn'nded  thus, — 
Uy  now  forswearing  that  he  is  foi>wi>m : 
He  calls  us,  rebels,  traitors  ;  and  will  scourge 
Whh  haughty  arms  tliis  hateful  name  in  us. 

R(-*iiter  Douglas. 

Doro.  Ami,  gentlemen  !  to  arras !  for  I  have 
thrown 
A  liravo  defiance  in  King  Henry's  teeth. 
And  Westmorelmid,  that  wius  cngag'd,  did  hear  it ; 
\\Tiich  cannot  choose  but  bring  him  (piickly  on. 

WoR.  Tlie  prince  of  Wales  stepp'd  forth  before 
the  king. 
Ami,  nephew,  challeng'd  you  to  single  fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads  ; 
Ami  tliat  no  man  might  draw  short  breath  to-day. 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth  !  Tell  me,  tell  me, 
How  show'd  his  tasking  ? "  seera'd  it  in  contcmiit  ? 


(•)  Pint  (blio,  A«. 

(Krhapi  rlRhlly,  aailRnixt  U  to  Hotspur,  otiacrrlnr  that  hl«  itatlon 
and  lih  temper  would  have  rendered  him  the  tint  to  take  tiro  al 
hU  uncle'i  IntelllKrncc. 

'  Itotr  thov'd  Mt  taakinitr]   Talking  hen  inema  ekatlnglmg. 
Sain  ■•  Richard  II."  Art  IV.  Sc.  1.:— 

"  1  latk  the  earth  to  the  like." 
All  the  old  editiona  alter  the  Bni  qturto  read,  tmtklng, 

SST) 


Vkr.  No,  by  my  soul ;  I  never  in  my  life 
Did  hear  a  cluiUcngo  urg'il  more  nifMlestly, 
Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
Ho  gave  you  nil  the  duties  of  a  man, 
Trinim'd  up  your  praiseH  nitli  a  prineely  tongiie, 
S]H)ke  your  deser\ing8  hke  a  eliroiiicle  ; 
Alakin^  you  ever  belter  than  liis  praLse, 
By  still  divspraising  praise,  valued  with  you  : 
And,  whieh  Iwcamo  him  like  a  prince  indeed, 
He  made  a  blushing  cita)  of  himself, 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  ivith  such  a  grace, 
As  if  he  moster'd  there  a  ilouble  spirit. 
Of  teaching  and  of  learning,  instantly. 
There  did  he  [lause.    But  let  me  tell  the  world,— 
If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  owe  bo  sweet  a  hope, 
So  much  niiseonstrued  in  his  wiintonness. 

Hot.  Cousin,  1  think,  thou  ort-euaoiouicd 
On  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 
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Of  any  prince,  so  wild  a  libertine  :■ 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  niffbt 
I  will  emtimce  him  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
That  ho  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy, — 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed  I And,  fellows,  i 

friends. 
Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue,' 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 


EfUer  a  Meaaenger. 

Mksb.  My  lord,  hero  are  letters  for  vou. 

Hot.  I  cannot  read  them  now. — 
O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 
To  spend  that  Bhortncsa  basely,  were  too 
If  life  did  rido  upon  a  dial's  point. 


A 


>  So  milt  *  Ulmtine :]  Tlie  nnl  three  qnwtos  tcad   ao  i 
likertie;  the  fulio  ll'il3.  lo  wild  ai  littrtf.   The  «tlen<l  ' 
text  wu  iiude  by  Capell. 


ACT   V.J 


KING  HENRY  TEE  FOURTH. 


[soGirE  in- 


Still  eiiJing  nt  tho  arrival  of  an  hour. 
An  it"  we  live,  wc  live  tu  trciid  on  kings ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  ilio  with  us ! 
Now  for  our  eonseiences, — tho  arms  me*  fiiir, 
When  the  intent  off  bearing  them  is  just. 


r. 


Enter  another  Messenger. 

Msaa.  My  lord,  prepare;  the  king  comes  on 

apace. 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  ho  cuts  mo  from  nij 
talc, 
For  I  profess  not  talking.     Only  this — 
Let  each  man  do  bis  beat ;  and  hero  draw  I J 
A  sword,  whose  §  temper  I  intend  to  etain 
With  tlie  beat  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  (his  periloii.s  day. 
Now, — Esperanco  ! — Percy  ! — and  set  on. — 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instrumenta  nf  war, 
And  by  thiit  niusic  let  us  oil  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  eurth*  sonio  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  sueli  a  eourtesy. 
L  IFlourish  o/irumpeU.     They  embrace, 

t  and  exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— Piam  near  Shrewsbury. 


Alarum  to  tfie  battle.  Excursions,  and  Parties 
fiijhtinij.  Then  enter  Douglas  and  Bhtrsr, 
meeting. 

Bl0KT.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  tho  ||  battle 
thus 
Thou  crosscst  me  ?  what  honour  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  ? 

Douo.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Douglas  ; 

And  I  do  haunt  tliec  in  the  battle  thus, 
Beeaiwe  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt.  Thoy  toll  thee  true. 

Doro.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath 
bought 
Tliy  likeness ;  for,  instejid  of  thee,  king  Harry, 
This  sword  hath  ended  liim :  so  shall  it  thee, 
Unless  thou  yield  thee  as  myll  prisoner. 

Blukt.  I  was  not  bom  a  yielder,  thou  proud 
Scot;" 


C)  Pint  rolia,  Im. 
(t)  Pint  rolio,  Idraw. 
(I)  Old  text  omiu,  Ikt. 


(1)  Pint  roUo./nr. 

(i)  Ftrat  ri>llo  fiusrti,  mrlhf. 

{%)  Fintfolio,  a. 


<*  Fur,  heaven  lo  earth, — 1  It  U  tkt  ruItU  of  ktavm  to  earth. 
Why  doubt  ibould  have  Iieen  Ihruwn  upon  a  pai&afie  >o  clear  and 
aatisfactory,  not  only  by  Mr.  Colliei'v  annotator.  but  even  by  hit 
trenchant  opponent,  Mr.  Sln^cer,  U  quit«  ioexpUcable;  tbc  former 
propoiet  the  poor  cubitltution  of, 

"  Fore  heaven  and.'*  &e. 

•ad  the  latt«r  soggeiti  that  we  ihould  read, 

'*  For  Aere  on  earth"  tic. 

Vet  the  reader  eonipaie  irilh  the  old  text,  the  rollovlng,  from 
■■  RonuM  and  Juliet,''  Act  III.  8c.  i  :— 


And  thou  shalt  find  a  king  that  will  i-evengo 
Lord*  Stafford's  death. 

\_Tlie:ij  Jii/ht,  and  Blunt  is  slain. 

Enter  Hotspur. 

Hot.  O  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fought  at  Holme- 
don  thus, 
I  never  had  tiiumphe'J  o'er  a  Scot. 

Douo.  All's  done,  all's  won;  here  breathless 

lies  tlie  king. 
Hot.  \A1icre'? 
Doug.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Douglas  ?  no,  I  know  this  face  full 
wed  : 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt, 
Seniblably  furnisli'd  like  the  king  himself. 

Douo.  At  fool  go  witli  thy  soul,  whither  it 
goes  : 
A  hoiTow'tl  title  lia.st  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didst  ihou  lell  m<,'  that  thou  weit  a  king  ? 
Hot.  The  king  hath  many  roarcliing'^  in  his 

coats. 
Douo.  Now,  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  all  liis 
coots  ; 
I'll  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up  and  away  ; 

Our  soldiers  stand  full  fairly  for  thu  day. 

[Exatnt. 

Other  Alarums.     Enter  Falstafp. 

Fax,  Though  I  could  'gcajx!  shot-freeat  London, 
I  fear  the  i^hot  here ;  here 's  no  scoring,  but  upon 
tho  pate. — Softl  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter  Blunt! — 
there's  Honoiu-  for  you  !  Here's  no  vanity  ! — I  am 
as  hot  as  molten  lend,  and  as  heavy  too :  GodJ 
keep  lead  out  of  me  I  I  need  no  more  weight  than 
mine  own  bowels. — I  have  led  my  ragamnf)ins§ 
where  they  are  peppered  :  there's  but||  three  of  my 
hundred  and  fifty  left  ulive,  and  they  arcll  for  tho 
town's  end,  to  beg  during  life.  But  who  comes 
here? 

Enter  pEmcB  Hknby. 

P.  Hen.  Wlint,  stand'st  thou  idle  here?  lend 
me  thy  sword  : 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Lordt. 
(II  Pint  folio,  Heuptn. 
(I)  Old  text,  mot. 


(»)  Old  coplea,  i<*. 

(il  Old  lexl,  ra}o/na(j^iu. 

(f )  Pint  folio  umita,  are. 


*' And  att  lAe  wortd  to  motkimg 

That  he  dares  ne'er  come  tiack.**— 


Aad, 


"  Should  I  miscarry  in  the  present  Journey, 
From  whence  it  la  att  aamher  to  a  ci^ker 
1  ne'er  return  with  honour." 

MaiamoEa'a  Ditlie  of  Mitan,  Act  I.  Sc.  3. 

b  /  itaj  not  born  a  yielder,  thou  proud  Seal;]  So  the  first  quarto; 
tbc  folio  reads,  I  was  not  bom  to  ^tetd,  thou  ItuHijkty  Scot. 

"  The  king  hath  maatf  marchiitK  in  hie  cwi/l.J  Pur  marching 
Hi.  Collier's  annotator  reads,  maeking. 
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ACT   v.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[» 


iMany  a  noWoraan  lies  stnrk  and  stiff 
Under  the  iioofri  of  vnmititip  enemies, 
Wliose  deaths  arc  unrevcng'd,     Pr'jrthee,  lend  mc 
thy  Bword. 

Fai„  O  Hal,  I  pr'ythcc,  give  mo  leave  to 
breathe  a  while. — Turk  Gregory  *  never  did  such 
deeds  in  nrms,  n»  1  have  done  this  day.  I  have 
paid  Percy,  I  have  made  him  sure. 

P.  Hen.  He  is,  indeed  ;  and  living  to  kili  thoc. 
I  pr'ythcc,  lend  me  thy  sword. 

Fai,.  Nay,  before  God,»  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 
thou  gct'st  not  my  sword ;  but  take  my  pistol,  if 
thou  wilt. 

P.  Hkn.  Give  it  me  :  what,  is  it  in  the  case  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  Ilal ;  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot  ;t  there's  that 
will  sack  a  city. 

[The  PnijfCE  dram  out  a  bottle  ofmcl: 

P.  Hkn.  What,  is  it  a  time  to  jest  and  dally 
now  ?  [Throie.i  it  iit  him  iiwl  e.rit. 

Fal.  WoI1,J  if  Percy  be  alive,  I'll  pierce  him. 
If  he  do  come  in  my  way,  so  ;  if  lie  do  not,  if  I 
come  in  his  willingly,  let  him  muke  a  carhoiinilo'' 
of  me.  I  like  not  such  giinning  honour  an  sir 
Walter  huth.  Give  me  life ;  which  if  I  can  save, 
BO ;  if  not,  honour  comes  unlookcti  for,  and  there's 
an  end.  [^Exit. 


SCENE  lY.— Another  PaH  of  the  Fie/d. 

Alarums.     Excursion*.    Enter  the  Krso,PBiscB 
Henby,  Princk  John,  o»ii/  WKBTMOREr.AND. 

K.  HenI  I  pr'ythee, 
Harry,    withdraw    thyself ;     thou    blced'st     too 

much : — 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 

P.  JoHM.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  «lid  hlcetl 

too. 
P.  Hen.  I  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up, 
Lest  your§  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends, 

K.  Hen.  I  will  do  so  : — 
My  lord  of  Westmorelnnd,  load  him  to  his  tent. 
West.  Come,  my  lord,  I'll  lead  you  to  your 

tent. 
P.  Hen.  Lead  mo,  my  lonl  ?    I  do  not  need 
your  help : 
And  God||  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  such  a  tidd  as  this, 
WTiere  sfain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebels'  arms  triumph  in  massacres  1 


( •)  Finit  folio  oniitB.  hejort  Qod. 
(t)  Pint  folio  omlU  thcnrpclltion.        (I)  Flr<t  fulio  omlti,  WM. 
(i)  FirtI  folio,  yoK.  (hi  Fliii  folio,  Ileaetn. 

»  Turk  Onfory — 1  Gregory  t?>e  Seventh,  cftUed  Hitdebrand. 
'*  Fox.  in  tiis  History  iintit  iriado  Gregory  lo  odiiiut,  tluit  t  don't 
doulit  but  the  icood  Prati.'<tant<  uf  llial  time  were  well  pleued  l.. 
hear  bim  thus  chAracterised,  n.<i  uniting  the  attribute*  of  their 
two  ifreat  cnemict,  the  Tuck  and  Tope,  iu  unc."~\VAR&t]&TOV. 

fiSS 


p.  John.  We  breathe  loo  long : — come,  cou 
Wcslmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lie*  ;  for  God's  •  sake,  conio.  j 
[Exntnt  PniNCK  John  atid  Wkstmobklak 
P.  Hen.  By   heaven,  thou  hast  dcceiv'd 
Lancaster ; 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  such  a  spirit : 
Hefofu,  I  luv'd  thee  us  a  brother,  John  ; 
lint  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 
K.  Hkn.  I  saw  him  hold   lord    Pcrey  at 
point. 
With  lustier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  such  au  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  O,  tJiia  boy 

Lends  mettle  to  us  all  I  [£31 

Ahirunu.     Entfr  DocaLAs. 

Doro.  Another  king  I  they  grow  like  Hydral 
hcails : 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatn!  to  all  those 
That   wear    those   colours   ou    them. — Wlint 

tlioii. 
That  countcrfeit'st  the  person  of  a  king  ? 

K.  Hen.    The   king   himself;    who,   DongI* 
giievcs  at  heart. 
So  many  of  liis  shadows  thou  bast  mot. 
And  not  the  very  king.      1  have  two  boys 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyself,  about  the  field  : 
But  seeing  thou  fall'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
I  will  assay  thee  ;  so  tlcfend  thyself. 

Douo.  1  fear,  thou  art  another  coimterfeit  ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  (hou  bear'st  thee  like  a  king: 
But  mine,  I  am  stii-o,  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be. 
And  tinia  I  win  thee. 

[77«ry  fight;   lite  KrNo  hrivg  in  danger, 
PniNCE  Henby. 

P.  Hen.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vilo  Scot,  or  tboii 

art  like 

Never  to  liold  it  tip  again  I  the  spirifa 

Of  valiant  Shirley,   Stafford,  Blunt,  arc   in   m] 

arms: 
It  is  the  Prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee  ; 
Who  never  promisotli,  but  he  means  to  pay. — 

[  They  Jight ;  Douglas  y/«r»J 
Cheerly.  my  lord  ;  how  fares  your  grace  ? — 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  80  hath  Clifton  ;   I  '11  to  Chfton  straight. 
K.  Hen.  Stay,  mid  breathe  a  while: — (2) 
Thou  ha.st  rcdeem'd  thy  lost  opinion  ; " 


(■)  Pint  folio,  n—fmt. 


b  rarbonado — 1  A  cftllfip  cooked  on  (he  coals. 

«  Thau  hatt  rrdrrm'd  Ihp  k'tt  n)ili)ion;l  That  in,  rrpMfdliea 
pttimatUm.  So  ni  "  The  Gamester.  "  by  Shirley.  "  Patlelirel 
I  mean  you  have  ihe  iifiinitm  of  a  valtant  gentleman ;  otte  thA 
dorea  fight  and  maintain  your  honour  against  odds," 


r 


And  slinw'il,  tliou  mnk'st  siime  tendtT  of  my  life, 
In  tins  fair  I'csciie  tlioii  liast  Itronglit  to  me. 

P.  IIen.  O  God,*  tlii'V  did  mo  ton  much  injury, 
That  fver  said,  I  hearken 'd  for  f  yow  deatli. 
If  it  were  so,  I  miglit  iinvc  let  alone 
The  inHtdting  liniid  of  Douglas  uvcr  you  ; 
Wliic'h  wtjuld  hare  been  as  speedy  in  your  end, 
An  oil  tile  poisonous  poticms  in  tlic  world. 
And  sav'd  tire  trenclierous  labour  of  your  BOn. 

K.  IIen.  Make  up  to  Ctiftun,  I'll  to  (Sir  Nicholas 
J  Gawsey.  [Ej^I  Kino  Usnby, 

IHniej-  IIoTSPm, 

Hot.  If  I  mistake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Mon- 
mouth. 

P.  IIkn.  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  iroidd  deny  my 
name. 

Hot.  My  uomo  is  Harry  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  ^^T>y>  then  I  see 

A  very  valiant  rebel  of  tJiat  name. 
I  nm  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  (jliaro  with  mo  in  glory  any  more  : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere  ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign, 
Of  Harry  Percy,  and  the  Piince  of  Wales, 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Ilmrry,  for  the  hour  is  come 


(•J  Pint  folio,  //MivK. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  la. 


•      BhI  ihoupkfi  the  itort  of  lift,  nd  life,  Time'i  fool. 
And  Timr,  Ihnt  lakea  itfrrcf  of  ail  the  vorld. 
Mutt  have  a  ttop.'\ 
The  Ane  ((nidation  in  thi«  noble  patuge  ii  quite  ruined  in  all 
IDOdern  editlunfl  liy  lite  mistaken  punctuation  of  the  firit  line, — 
"  But  thoui:ht't  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time't  foul." 
■>  O.  I  could  propheijr,— ]  ThebtUcflbat  the  djring  an  endowed 
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Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  bast  robh'd   mo  of  my 
youth  ! 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life, 
Thau  those  proud  titles  tliou  hast  won  of  nic ; 
They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  f  sword 

ray  flesh  : 

But  thought's  the  slave  of  life,  and  life.  Time's  fool, 
And  Time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  the  world. 
Must  have  a  stop.*    O,  I  could  prophesy,'' 


(*J  Pint  folio,  Ueaeen. 

with  a  faeultf  of  preriilon,  i>  of  hilb  antiquity.  Alluaioni  to  it 
are  met  with  in  the  Scripturet.  and  in  many  of  the  eArly  Oreelt 
writer*.  Shakespeare  haa  before  iliuttraled  the  tupenttitiun  in 
"  Hichard  11."  Act  II.  Sc.  1,  when  John  of  Gaunt,  upon  hi*  death- 
bed, predicu  Ibe  downfal  of  the  recUeil  King.— 
"  Melhinki,  I  am  a  prophet  new  iniuir'd. 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him." 


ACT  v.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SOIVE 


But  that  the  eartliy  and  cold  hand  of  deatli  * 
Lies  on  my  tongue: — No,  Percj,  thou  art  dust, 
And  food  for [jD<&5. 

P.  Hen.  For  worms,  brave  Percy.    Fare  thee* 
well,  p'cat  heart ! — 
Ill-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  shrunk  ! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  it  was  too  small  a  bound  ; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vilest  earth 
la   room   enough.     This  earth,   that  beara   thee 

dead. 
Bears  not  alive  ao  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  tliou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dcarf  a  show  of  zeal : 
But  let  my  favoure  hidtr  thy  mangled  face, 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  I'll  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  atid  take  thy  praise  with  thee  to  heaven  ! 
Thy  ignoray''  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grave, 
But  not  remembcr'd  in  thy  epitaph  ! 

[i/e  sees  Faistaff  on  the  ground. 
What !  old  acquaintance  I  could  not  all  this  Hesh 
Keep  in  a  little  life  ?     Poor  Jack,  farewell ! 
I  could  have  better  spnr'd  a  better  man. 
O,  I  should  Imvo  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  bath  not,  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day. 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fray : 
Eraboweli'd  will  I  sec  thee  by  and  by ; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  \^Exil. 

Fal.  [liininff  sloidi/.^  Embowelled !  if  thou 
embowel  mc  to-day,  I'll  give  you  leave  to  powder" 
me,  and  eat  me  too,  to-morrow.  'Sblood,J  'twos 
time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  tennngant  Scot  Lad 
paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit'/  I  lie,§  I  am 
no  counterfeit:  to  die,  is  to  be  a  counterfeit;  for 
he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  bath  not 
the  life  of  a  man  :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when 
a  man  thereby  livcth,  is  to  l)e  no  counterfeit,  but 
the  lime  and  perfect  image  of  life  indecni.  The  better 
port  of  valour  is,  discretion  ;  in  the  which  better 
part,  1  have  saved  my  life.  'Zounds,  |1  I  am  afraid 
of  this  gunpowder  Percy,  though  he  be  dea<J.  How 
if  he  should  counterfeit  too,  and  rise?  By  my 
faith,^  I  am  afiaid,  he  would  prove  the  better 
counterfeit.  Therefore  I  '11  make  him  sure  :  yea, 
and  1  '11  swear  I  killed  liini.  Why  may  not  he  ri.sc, 
8S  well  as  I '?  Nothing  confutes  me  but  eyea,  and 
nobody  sees  me :  therefore,  sirrah,  [tabbing  him.'] 
with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh,  come  yon  along 
with**  me.  [ToAm  Uotspob  on  hit  bacJ:. 


(•)  Firit  rolio  omita,  Mw.  (t)  Pint  folio,  ^ml. 

it)  Pint  tano  omiti,  '.W/ood.      (J)  Pint  folio  omlU,  /«#. 
(ID  Pint  folio  omita, '2ui<)ii<<.  (5)  Pint  folio  omitt,  Ajr  mf/n^M. 
(••)  Pint  folio  omiU,  vM. 

•  But  l^al  tht  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  dtalh—]  The  folio  readi, 
the  rarIA  and  Ike  cold  hmni).  &c. 
^  Tkf  Ignomy— ]  Thii  abridgement  of  iynomiiiy   ia  not   un- 
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Re-enter  Pbdjce  HE>fBT  and  Phixce  Johx. 

P.  Hen.  Come,  brother  John ;  full  bravely  I 
lliuu  flesh'd 
Th}'  maiden  sword. 

P.  John.        But,  soft !  whom  *  have  we  here? 
Did  you  not  tell  me  this  fat  man  waa  dead} 

P.  Hen.  I  did ;  I  saw  him  dead. 
Breathless  and  bleeding  on  the  gromid.— 
jVrt  thou  alive  ?  or  is  it  fantasy 
That  plays   upon    our    eyesight  ?      I    pr'y 

speak  ; 
We  will  not  tmst  our  eyes,  withont  onr  ears : — -j 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  seem'st. 

FAi.  No,  that's  certain  :  I  am  not  a   doul 
man  :  but  if  I  bo  nut  Jack  Faistaff,  then  am  I  a 
Jack.  There  ia  Percy:  [Throwing  the  body  doum-l 
if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour,  »o  ;  if 
let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself.     I  look  to 
either  earl  or  duke,  I  can  assure  you. 

P.  Hen,  Wliy,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  and  saw 
thee  dead. 

Fai..  Didst  thou".' — Lord,  Lord,  how  thisf 
world  is  given  to  lying  ! — I  grant  you,  1  was  down, 
and  out  of  breath  ;  and  so  was  ho :  but  we  rose 
both  at  an  instant,  and  fought  a  long  hoar  by 
Shrewsbury  clock.  If  I  may  be  believed,  so ;  & 
not,  lot  them,  that  should  reward  valour,  bear  the 
Bin  upon  tlioir  own  heads.  I'll  take  it  upon*  my 
death,  I  gave  him  this  woimd  in  the  thigh  :  if 
man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  'lounds  I§ 
would  make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  Tliis  is  the  strongest  tale  that  e'er 
heanl. 

P.  Hrn.  This  is  the  strangest  fellow,  bi 

John. 

Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back: 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
I'll  gilil  it  witli  the  happiest  terms  I  have. 

[.1  retreat  it  tow 
The  trumpet  sounds  ||  retreat,  the  day  is  ours, 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  highest  of  the  6elii, 
To  see  what  fi-iends  are  living,  who  are  dead. 

[Exeunt  Pbinck  Hknby  and  Pbutck  Jobx. 

Fal.  I'll  follow,  as  they  say,  for  reward.    He 

that  rewards  me,  GodH  reward  him  !   If  I  do  grow 

gi-eat,**  I'll  grow  less;  for  I'll  purge,  and  leave 

sack,  and  live  cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[Exit,  heariruf  off  Un  bod}/. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  trha. 

it)  r 


(0  PIral  folio,  tkt. 
Pint  folio,  so.  (y\  Pint  folloomlti,  'i 

(II)  Fiiat  folio,  mmpeli  tamnd.         (VI  Pint  folia,  Si 
(**)  Pint  folio  addi,  agam. 


■r^ 


tnqacnl  with  oiir  eu\y  writen. 

«  To  povder  rar,— ]  To  potedrrt  wu  to  Mi$,  aod  we  ftUl  prUln 
the  word  in  powdered  be«f. 


r 


ACT   T. 


KINO  HENRY  TUK  FOURTH. 


[sCEIfG 


SCENE  V.—Anoth^;r  part  of  the  Field. 

The  trumpets  xouiid.  Enter  Kino  IIf.nbv,  Prince 
HiafiiT,  PniNCE  John,  West  morel  anh,  and 
^B  othen,  with  Wobcestkh  and  Vernon,  pri- 

^H        lonert. 

I  K.  Hen.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebuke, — 

I      Ill-spirited  Worcester !  did  nut  we  •  send  p-ace, 
I      Pardon,  and  tenns  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 
I       And  wonld'st  tlion  turn  our  offers  contrary  ? 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kiiisTnan's  trust? 
Three  knights  upon  our  piirty  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  onrl,  and  many  a  creature  else, 
Hnd  Ix'en  alive  tliia  hour. 
If,  like  a  Christian,  thou  hadst  truly  borne, 
lielwiit  mrr  armies,  true  intelligence. 

WoB.  Wliat  I  have  tlone,  my  Bofcty  urg'd  mo 
to; 
And  1  ombracc  this  fortune  patiently. 
Since  not  to  Ik'  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  Hen.  Bear   Worcester   to  tliet  death,  and 
Vernon  too  : 
Otlicr  offenders  we  will  pause  upon. — 

[^Exeunt  Worckbtbr  and  ^'^EBNON  guarded. 
IIow  goes  the  field  ? 

P.  LLen.  The  noble   Scot,  lord  Douglas,  when 
he  saw 


(•)  Ftnt  rollo,  aw  (H>(. 


(«)  Firat  folio  omlu,  Itt. 


The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turn'd  from  him. 
The  noble  Percy  slain,  niul  nil  liLs  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear, — dcd  with  the  rest; 
And  falling  from  a  hill,  he  was  w)  bruis'd, 
That  the  pursuers  took  him.     At  my  tent 
The  Duuglos  is  ;  and  I  iR'seoch  your  grace, 
I  may  di.iposc  of  him. 

K.  Hkn.  \Mth  nil  my  heart. 

P.  IliiN.  Then,  brother  John  of  Lancaster,  to 

you 
This  hononruhle  bounty  shall  belong: 
Go  to  the  Douglas,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  plca'iuro,  ran.somless,  and  free : 
III:*  valour,  shown  njion  our  ctvsts  to-day, 
Hjith  taught  us  how  to  etleri.-*h  sueh  high  deeda, 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  our  adversaries.* 

K.  Hen.  Then  this  remains, — that  wo  divide  our 

power. — 
You,  son  .Tohn.  and  my  cousin  We.stmorelaiid. 
Towards  York  ehuU  bend  you,  with  your  dearest 

specil , 
Tf>  meet  Northundw.iland,  ami  the  prelate  Scroop, 
Who,  as  we  hinr,  are  busily  in  arms  : 
M  v'.'^elf, — and  you, son  Harry, — will  towards  Wales, 
To  fight  with  Glendower.  and  the  ejirl  of  March. 
Kt'bellion  in  this  hind  shall  lose  hia  sway,* 
Mi'eliug  the  check  of  such  nnotlier  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fair  is  done, 
Let  us  not  leave  till  all  our  own  he  won. 

lExeunt, 


■  Even  in  the  bovotn  nf  our  advervaric^.l  Af^er  llilt  ip««rlt.  in 
llie  AnI  four  ijuartoB,  I'rince  John  rcjiHcs  to  hit  brother  thui  :— 


(•)  Fint  fDlin,  mf. 

'  I  thank  jrour  gnct  for  this  high  eourtefjr, 
Which  I  »haJ!  give  away  initnediately." 


% 


•^■m 


oo  2 


(1)  ScESB  ll.-~ A  napartnuni  in  a  Tavfrn.]  AoconUiiffto 
tho  mcxlorn  editions,  the  action  of  this  sceno  takes  pboa 
in  ii  room  of  the  king's  paliuft.  Now,  not  to  dwell  upon 
the  imfirobability  of  the  iirinoc  of  Wales  surrounding  him- 
self with  licentious  oominnions,  and  planning  a  nilgiir 
robboiy  in  such  a  place,  wo  are  compelled  to  infer  that  ho 
was  not  in  the  practice  of  making  the  court  his  home.  In 
the  last  Act  of  "  lUchard  II."  King  Henry  oaks : — 

"  C«n  noman  tell  of  my  unthrifty  iont 
*TUfutl  three  minilkt  limce  I  did  ere  kim  laeL^ 

And  in  a  subseqtient  scene  in  the  present  plaj.  when 
Fnlstoff  personates  the  monarch,    one  of  his  inquiries, 
founded  upon  his  knowledge  of  the  prince's  habits,  is — 
*'  IThere  kael  thou  been  lite  month  f  " 


(3)  SCENI  II. — Or  Ut  dron*  of  a  Lineolnihin  kaffpipe.] 
Staevens  acutoly  conoeired  that  the  "  drone  of  a  Lin- 
oolnahire  l>ai^)ipc,"  me.'uit  the  duU  croai  of  afroff,  one 
of  the  native  minstrels  of  that  fenny  county ;  but  it  is 
more  cre<lible  that  Lincolnshire  was  celohtuted  for  the 
making  or  playing  on  this  instrument.  In  "A  Nest  of 
Ninnios,"  by  Robert  Armin,  1(108,  a  Lincoliuhire  bagpipe. 
y  montioDed  in  a  way  to  show  it  was  familiarly  known : — 
"At  a  Christmas  time,  when  great  logs  funush  tho  hall- 
flro-^when  bm^vno  is  in  soafwn,  and,  indcode,  nil  re\'vlin(T- 
is  rcganled,  this  gallant  knight  kept  open  bouse  for  all 
oommers,  where  bcofo,  boore,  and  Dread  was  no  niggard. 
Amongst  all  the  pleasures  prouided,  a  noTse  of  minstrells 
and  a  lAncoltuhire  bagpipe  was  prepared — ^tho  minstrela 
for  the  great  cluunber,  the  bagpipe  lor  the  hall — tho  min- 
strells to  serue  vp  the  knight's  meat,  and  the  bagpipe  for 
the  common  datmcing." 

(8)  Bonn  II.— Ti<  twlaneholfi  of  Uoor-dileh.'\  Moor- 
ditch  was  a  port  of  the  great  ditch  or  moat,  which,  with 
tho  well-known  wall,  surroundoil  and  formed  tho  dcfenco 
of  London.  This  ditch  wos  begun  in  1211,  and  finished  in 
1213.  That  portion  of  it  known  as  Moor-ditch,  extending 
from  the  Postern  called  Moorgate.  to  Bishopsgnte,  wa.« 
cleansed  and  widened  in  \<'K> ;  hut  Stowe  relates  that  it 
■OOQ  fiilcd  again,  and,  flanked  as  it  was  on  tho  one  side 
with  miserable  dwellings,  and  on  the  other  by  on  unwbole^ 
some  and  sometimes  impassable  morsss,  it  is  easy  to  under- 
stand how  the  sombra,  melancholy  aspect  of  this  filthy 
stream  should  have  become  proverbiaL  Taylor  in  hia 
"  Pennylaeoe  Hlgrimage,"  IfnS,  says — "  Walking  thii.>f 
downe  the  street,  (my  oody  being  tyred  with  treuell.  and 
my  mind  attyred  with  moody,  muddy,  Moore-ditch  mUan- 
ck'olly,")  Sx. 

(4)  SCEKE  II. —  Wiidom  eriet  out  in.  lAe  ttretts.]  In  the 
fir^  folio,  this  scriptural  expros.«ion  is  omitted,  in  com- 
pliance, it  bos  been  tnougbt,  with  the  Act  3  Jac.  I. ;  hut  that 
Act,  which  we  ap[>end,  was  restricted  to  ppoventing  tho 
profane  use  of  the  sacred  names.  The  numberless  omis- 
sions of  phrases  like  the  above,  as  well  as  "by  mr  faith," 
"  by  my  troth,"  "  by  the  mass,"  kc.  kc.  in  the  folio,  must 
therefore  be  attributed  not  to  the  Act  of  Porliimiont  in 
question,  but  to  the  incnuLiing  influence  of  tho  Puritans. 
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8  Jac.  I.  c.  21.    Ax  Acts  to  itBsniAnt  tbi  Axvsb 
or  Players,  (16U5-& ) 

For  the  proventing  and  avoyding  of  the  grvata  Mum 
of  the  Uoly  Name  of  Ood  in  Stwnsplkyes,  Inttifadti 
Maygames  Shewes  and  such  like; — Be  it  anaetnl  by** 
Sorcraigne  Lorde  the  Kings  M^osty,  and  by  tba  Imb 
Spirituoll  «nd  Temporall,  and  Commoaa  id  thi«  ]masM 
Parliament  assembled,  and  by  the  nutboritie  of  the  mm. 
That  if  at  any  tyme  or  tymes,  after  tho  end  of  thispstsM 
Session  of  Parliament  any  person  or  persons  doe  or  shall  a 
any  Stage  play  Interlude  Sbewe  Mny  game  or  ftgeant  ;«•- 
ingly  or  prophanoly  speako  or  use  the  holy  Xam*  of  Gti 
or  of  Christ  Jesus,  or  of  tho  Holy  Ohosto  or  of  the  Tnattik 
which  are  not  to  be  spoken  but  with  feat«  and  i«»«n«> 
shall  forfeite  for  erorio  such  Offence  by  hym  or  them  ci» 
itted  Tenne  Pounde,  the  one  Hoytie  toereof  to  the  Eap 
Majestic  his  Heires  and  Suooeasors,  the  other  Mcf^ 
theroof  to  hym  or  them  that  will  sue  for  tho  same  ia  i^ 
Conrte  of  Recorde  at  Westminster,  wherein  no  Anips 
Proteecion  or  Wager  of  Lawe  shalbo  allowed. 

(5)  Scene  II. — Oadtkill.]  Thli  place,  which  is  oa  tk 
Kentish  rvoil  near  Roohester,  ap{iears  at  one  time  U>  hv* 
enjoyed  the  same  kind  of  nnenviuble  notoriety  whicii  m- 
dored  Shooter!  Hill  and  Hounslow  Iloath  the  tsrrsrtf 
travcUei^  in  later  days.  Bo  early  as  155Sy 
entered  on  tho  books  of  the  Stationers'  Compiuiy, 
The  Robbery  at  Oad)h  ill,  and  there  is  still  extant  aaeat 
the  Lonsdowne  Manuscripts  in  the  British  Moaeom  a  or 
cumstontial  narrative  in  the  handwriting'  of  Sir  Bcea 
Mncwoo<l,  Ctiief  Baron  of  the  Exchequer,  dated  JnlrH 
\r>y(i,  of  the  eicploits  of  a  daring  gnng  of  robben,  w^  at 
that  period  infested  Oadshill  and  its  vicinity.  W«  extnet 
a  portion  of  this  curious  account;  tho  whole  of  wtKi 
may  be  seen  in  Bcswell's  edition  of  Molone's  Shakespean^ 
vol.  ivi.  p.  •432. 

"  In  October,  at  begynninge  of  last  Mychachnai  TsM^ 
iij  oriiii  robborycsdoneat  Gadeshill  byoerten  footethcm 
vjj|x>n  nugbe  and  crye,  one  of  the  ThOTsa  namacl  TTirtlfcJl 
flying  and  squatted  in  a  bushe,  was  brooffata  tone,  sad 
vppon  examynaoion  findinge  a  purse  and  thinss  about  lim 
Buspiciouse,  and  his  cause  of  being  there  ana  his  flyiqn 
and  other  circumstances  very  suspicioaae,  I  cmnmjXIti 
him  to  the  Jaylo,  and  he  ys  of  that  robherjfv  iuAylti 

"  In  the  course  of  that  Michaelmas  TVrme,  I  beia;  it 
London,  many  robberyea  wearo  done  in  the  hye  w:iyc<  >> 
Goiloshill  on  the  west  parte  of  Rochester,  and  at  CbathiB 
downe  on  tho  cast  parte  of  Rochester,  by  horse  thevcs,  wilk 
moho  f:ttt  and  lustye  horses,  as  wearo  not  lyke  hackKf 
homes,  nor  farr  jornoying  hotwes,  and  one  of  them  ■■>- 
trme  wearing  a  vizarde  greye  bearde  (by  reason  tbrt  to 
t^e  persons  robbed,  the  Thevoa  did  use  to  myniater  flt 
othe  that  there  should  bee  no  hue  and  crye  nubde  allK^ 
and  also  did  gyve  a  watcho  woordo  for  the  parties  robM« 
tho  better  to  escape  other  of  their  thevea  irffnurmj* 
devyded  vppon  tlio  typho-waye, )  he  was  by  oommon  nfert 
in  the  country  called  JiLstira  Oreye  Bearde  ;  and  ae  ma 
durst  travell  that  wiiyo  without  great  comnanye. 

"  After  tho  end  of  that  Myduielmas  "Forme,  i^  or  ^ 
gentn.  from  London  tydinge  home  towardes  CaittertaiA 


i 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTa 


Kt  the  west  end  of  Gadeahill,  weare  OTertakon  by  v  or  rj 
boreomcn  all  in  clokos  vpp  about  their  fsooi,  and  foUowo 
lyke  ivll,  anil  iiono  Ivko  servanta  or  waytingo  on  the  other, 
and  siriftlv  ridinffo  ty  them  pitt  to  the  east  end  of  Godes- 
hill.  and  there  turned  about  all  their  horssos  cm  the  faces 
oT  tho  trewo  men,  wherby  thoy  became  in  feare  ;  but  by 
chaaso  one  of  tho  trewe  men  did  Icnowo  this  Curtail  to  bee 
one  of  the  v  or  vj  swift  rjdcre,  ooii  after  some  spoache  be- 
twene  them  of  the  manyfold  robboryes  there  done  and 
that  by  oompany  of  this  burtaU,  that  Kentloroon  hopml  to 
ban  tlusmoreBUbtye  from  robbing.  This  Curtail  with  the 
other  r  or  vj  svifto  rydore,  rode  awaye  to  Rochester  before, 
anil  tho  treve  men  coming  oftorwanuoeere  Rochester  they 
did  mete  this  Curtail  rotoming  on  horaebaoke,  rydiogs 
towards  Oadeshill  nguino ;  and  after  they  had  passed 
Rochester,  in  Chathun  streote,  at  a  Hrnyths  fordge  they 
did  see  the  roste  of  the  swylt  rjdors  tor^-ing  about  shoing 
of  their  horssos,  and  then  the  trewe  men  doubted  to  be 
sot  Tfipon  at  Chatham  downo,  but  their  company  lioing 
the  greater,  they  passed  without  treble  to  Sittingbome 
that  ny^hte  where  they  horde  of  robber>'ea  daylye  done 
at  Chatham  downe  and  Gadeshill,  and  that  this  Curtail 
with  V  or  vj  other  as  lustye  oompaDyons,  and  well  horssed, 
much  ha'V'ntod  tho  innos  and  typlinge  hownes  at  Raynham, 
Sittingbome,  and  Rochester,  with  Uborall  oxpenoes." 

In  another  memorandum  belonging  to  the  same  ooUeo- 
tion,  which  relates  to  similar  depredations  in  other  parts  of 
tho  country,  we  find  the  word  naieA,  used  preciaeiy  as  in 
"  Rataey's  Ohoat,"  (see  note  i>j  p.  613)  to  signify  the  plot, 
or  scheme  of  a  robbery,  showing  that  the  "  ut  a  maUA  " 
ot  the  quartos  is  the  true  reading,  and  the  "set  a  iroicA" 
of  the  folio,  a  misprint : — 

"  Thore  maoer  of  robbinge  is  to  robbe  in  sucho  com- 
pianieB  as  aforo  saido  if  (A«  matclu  loo  roiiulre.  and  some- 
times doe  deride  themsolTe*  and  robbe  three  or  fewer 
together  onelie,  in  a  oompanio." 


This,  indeed,  is  put  beyond  all  qnestioD  by  Hinsheu's 
explanation  of  "  OyCepartert."  "  Some  are  of  opinion, 
tbat  tbooe  which  are  tearmed  oulparttri,  are  at  this  day 
called  oul-jmtleri,  and  are  such  as  $el  malcAa  for  tho  robbing 
any  man  or  house ;  as  by  discorering  which  way  ho  ridetn 
or  gneth,  or  where  the  bouse  is  weakest  and  fittest  to  be 
entred." 


(6)  Scp.XE  U.—IitiUemiui;  time,  vihtu  mm  think  leait  I 
trfll.  ]  We  had  purpose<l  in  this  scene,  to  say  a  few  words  on 
the  contrast  presented  by  tho  traditional  charactor  of  the 
prince,  familurisod  as  it  i»  to  us  bv  the  delightful  fondea 
of  the  poet,  and  that  ascribed  to  nira  by  Mr.  Luders  and 
Mr.  Tyler,  the  historians,  who  have  laboured  so  scalously 
to  exculpate  him  from  the  imputation  of  youthfiil  riot  and 
dinhonour ;  but,  upon  reflection,  prefer  roservinff  our  obeei^ 
vations  until  Henry  appoam  as  King  of  England. 


<7)  ScEKE  III.— J5fulroM«-«ii-/<iir,  Oiefoolith  ilortimtr. 
Every  historian,  from  Wahsincham  to  Sh.iron  Tumor,  has 
fallen  into  tho  error  of  confounding  Sir  Edmund  Mor- 
timer with  his  nephew,  Edmund  lOarl  of  March,  who  at 
this  period  was  a  boy  not  more  tbiu  ten  yeara  of  age,  and 
in  custwly  of  tho  king  i»t  Windsor. 

Sir  Edmund  Mortimer  was  taken  prisoner  by  Owen 
Qlscdowor,  at  the  battle  fought  Jimc  12,  1402,  near  Moll- 
en  ydd  in  Radnorshire  ;  became  dovotodly  attached  to  the 
Welsh  chieftain,  and  married  hi^  daughter.  By  this  con- 
nexion. Owen  fshnrtly  after  obtiiiicd  another  accession  to 
his  power  and  intluenco  in  the  itcrson  of  Hotspur,  who,  in- 
ceniicil,  it  wax  tliought,  at  tho  king's  refusal  to  ransom  hia 
bntther-indaw  (for  Hotspur  had  married  Mortimer's  sister), 
snildcniy  revolted  from  his  side,  and  allied  himself  to  tho 
eauw  of  his  old  opj loneat,  Glciidower. 


ACT  II. 


(1)  ScENB  I.  hrtedt  jttat  lite  a  loach.]  The  efforts 

of  critics  who  gtavcly  labour  to  establish  the  portineneo  and 
integrity  of  such  comparisons  as  those,  are  as  profitable,  to 
adopt  a  ohantcteristio  dmile  of  Gifford'a,  as  the  milking 
be-goats  in  a  aieTe.  Whan  the  obtuse  carrier  tells  us  that 
his  Dorse  proroader  is  as  danJt  ai  a  doq — that  chamber-lie 
breedt  fitax  lit*  a  loaeh,  and  tbat  bo  himself  is  Hjiki/  lite 
a  Itnch  and  as  Kelt  bitten  tu  a  ting,  ho  means  no  more, 
than  that  tho  peas  and  beans  are  Tory  damp,  that  cfaambor- 
Us  breeds  many  fleas,  and  that  be  is  severely  stung.  So, 
when  the  immortal  Mrs.  Quickly  doolares  Sir  John  and  hia 
Duloinea  to  be  "as  rbeumatio  as  two  dried  toasts,"  she 
intends  only  to  convoy,  what  she  wants  language  to  de- 
scribe in  wonls,  or  imagination  to  portray  properly  by 
figure,  that  they  are  inordinately  quarrelsome.  An  ap- 
propriate and  congruous  resemblance  would  be  as  inappro- 
priate and  incongruous  in  such  mouths,  as  forcible  and  well 
ohoaen  phniscoloify.  The  Water  Poot,  John  Taylor,  has 
Terj' hap] lily  derided  such  inapjNWto  similitudes: — "But 
many  prettv  ridiculous  osfKjntious  arc  cast  ujton  Doggos,  so 
that  it  would  make  a  Dogxo  laugh  to  hearo  and  understand 
them.  As  I  have  heard^a  Man  say,  I  am  as  hot  as  a 
Dogge,  or  as  cold  aa  a  Dogge,  I  sweats  like  a  Doggo, 
(when  a  Dogge  noror  iweates)  aa  drunke  aa  a  Dooge,  hee 
■wore  like  a  Dogge,  and  one  told  a  man  once  Tbat  hu  Wife 
was  not  to  be  bolieT'd  for  she  would  lye  like  a  Dogge,"  &a 
—A  Uuyye  qf  Warn,  1680. 

(2)  Scene  l.—ThoKla^it  the  plot,  hor.]  Tho. collusion 
between  the  Cfaamberlaina  and  Ostlera,  and  the  "  GoDtle- 


men  of  the  Rood,"  in  Old  times,  is  often  referred  to  in 
works  of  tho  period.  in  Harrison's  "Description  of 
England,"  (Holmahed,  Vol.  I.  p.  248,)  there  is  on  iutoiv 
csting  account  of  old  English  Imis,  wherein  the  >-illainy  of 
tapsters,  drawers,  chamberlains,  and  ostlers,  forms  a  pro- 
minent topic  : — "  Those  townea  that  we  call  thorowfiurea 
have  great  and  sumptuous  innes  builded  in  them,  for  the 
receiving  of  such  trtivollers  and  strangers  as  pass  to  and 
Tm.  The  manner  of  harbouring  wherein,  is  not  like  to 
thAt  of  some  other  ooimtries,  in  which  tho  host  or  good 
man  of  the  Iioumj  doth  cliolcnge  u  lonllie  authontio  over 
his  ghosts,  but  cleane  othenWse,  (tith  cverio  man  may  use 
hia  inne  aa  his  owne  hpitso  iu  England,  and  have  for  his 
monio  how  great  or  little  varieteo  of  vittcls,  and  what 
other  sorrico  hinuelfo  shall  thinke  expedient  to  call  for. 
Our  innes  are  also  verie  well  fumisbed  with  napcrie,  bed- 
ding and  tapisterie,  ospeoiallie  with  napcrie ;  for  beside 
tho  linnon  used  at  tho  tables  which  is  commonlio  washed 
dailie,  is  such  and  so  much  as  belongoth  unto  tho  estate 
and  calling  of  tho  ghettt,  Ech  commor  is  sure  to  lie  in 
cleone  sheets,  wherein  no  man  hath  been  lodged  since  they 
came  from  the  hindrcase,  or  out  of  the  water  wherein  they 
wen  lost  washed.  If  the  traveller  have  an  horsao,  hia  bed 
doth  cost  him  nothing,  but  if  he  bo  on  foot  be  is  sura  to 
paie  a  penie  for  the  same  ;  but  whether  he  be  horaaeman 
or  footman,  if  bis  chamber  be  once  appointed  he  may  i^arie 
the  kaio  with  him,  as  of  bis  own  bouse  so  loni;  as  he 
lodgotb  there.  If  he  loose  oughte  whileathe  abideth  in  the 
inne,  the  boat  is  bound  by  a  generall  oustome  to  restore 
the  damage,  so  that  there  ia  no  greater  aecuritie  ani* 
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where  fur  traTellun  Uuia  in  the  gretest  ins  of  EngUui). 
There  boniaes  in  like  sort  are  walked,  dresaed,  and  looked 
uDto  by  oortain  buetolers  or  hired  eenauta,  appointed  at 
the  charK»  of  the  goodman  of  the  house,  who  m  hope  of 
extniotdiuarie  rewwl  will  dcnlo  vcrio  deligentlie  afU>r 
outward  appeoraoce  in  this  their  function  and  calling. 
Herein  nororthelesse  are  manio  of  them  blameworthio,  in 
thnt  they  doo  not  onolio  deceive  the  beost  oftontinicH  of 
hiu  ullowanoo  by  sundrio  nieanos,  except  their  owuem 
looke  well  to  them,  but  also  make  such  packs  with  slipper 
merchants  which  hunt  oiler  proie  (for  what  pUt.'e  is  suro 
bom  eNill  and  wicked  persons)  that  manie  an  honest  man 
is  spoiled  of  his  goods  as  ho  troTolleth  to  and  fro,  in  which 
foat  also  the  counsolls  of  the  tapsters  or  drawers  of  drink, 
and  ohambetleins  is  not  aoldome  behind  or  wanting.  Certes 
I  baleore  not  that  chapman  or  traveller  in  England  ia 
robbed  by  the  waio  without  the  knowledge  of  some  of 
them,  for  when  bo  commetli  into  the  Inne  and  olighteth 
from  his  hor«8C,  the  hostler  forthwith  is  verio  busic  to  take 
downe  his  budget  or  capcaso  in  the  yaiil  from  his  sadle 
bow,  whicb  ho  poiseth  slilio  in  his  hand  to  feclc  the 
weight  thereof:  or  if  ho  misso  of  this  pitch,  when  the 

ffhest  hath  taken  up  his  chnmbor,  the  chamberleine  that 
tioketh  to  tlie  making  of  the  beds,  will  bo  sure  to  remore 
it  from  the  place  whore  the  owner  hath  set  it  as  if  it  were 
to  set  it  more  convcnientlio  some  where  else,  wherabv  he 
gvjtteth  nn  inkling  whether  it  1(0  monie  or  other  idiort 
wares  ami  thcru'if  givpth  warning  to  such  od  gbests  as  hant 
the  hoUMj  nnd  arc  c>r  his  oonfederurie,  to  the  utter  undoing 
of  manie  an  hunc^t  3'eoman  as  ho  joumicth  by  the  waie. 
like  tapster  in  Uke  sort  for  his  part  doth  marke  his 
behaviour,  and  what  plentie  of  monie  ho  drawcth  when 
he  i>[iieth  the  shot,  to  the  like  end  :  so  that  it  shall  be  an 
hnnl  matter  to  escape  all  their  subtile  practises.  Some 
thinko  it  a  gay  matter  to  commit  their  budgets  at  their 
ooraming  to  the  goodman  of  the  house :  but  thereby  thev 
ofl  bowroie  themselves.  For  albeit  their  monie  be  mfe 
for  tho  time  that  it  is  in  bis  hands  (for  vou  Hhall  not  heare 
that  a  man  is  robbed  in  his  inne)  yet  aner  their  ileparture 
the  host  can  make  no  warrantixe  of  the  same,  sith  his  pro- 
tection cxtcndeth  no  further  than  the  gate  of  his  owne 
house  :  and  there  cannot  be  a  surer  token  unto  such  as 
prie  and  watch  for  thoso  booties,  than  to  soo  anio  ghost 
deliver  his  capcase  in  such  manner." 

(3)  Scene  I. — Ortnt  <m«y«r».]  For  oneyeri  of  tha 
ancient  text.  Pope  pMposed  onerm'ra, — trustees  or  com- 
missioners; Theobald,  Montyeri ;  Capell,  ifynJittri;  Ma- 
lone,  OHt/tri,  that  is,  pubUc  accountants ;  and  Haumer. 
otmeri.  Of  all  these  conjectures  wo  prefer  the  last,  not 
merely  l>ecause  it  better  suits  the  context  than  any  of  the 
others,  but  because  ont  hanDe,  as  wo  believe,  of  old,  the 
pronunciation  of  o*m,  a  sound  it  still  retains  in  oniv,  (or 
onelie,  as  it  was  once  written, )  onegen  might  easily  navo 
been  misprinted  for  ornrrt. 

(4)  Scene  I. —  Wt  hare  tit  rtceijii  <^  frm-9fed,  vt  volt: 
tannic.]  This  superstition  appears  to  have  originated 
portly  in  an  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  natural  history  of 
the  ram,  and  pertly  in  obscure  traditions,  whieb  repre- 
sented the  seed  of  that  plant  as  possessed  of  many  occult 
virtues.  The  tirst  cause  of  error  is  attributable  to  Fliny, 
who  says,  thnt  "  there  are  two  kinds  of  fern,  which  bear 
neither  flower  nor  seed ; "  and  henoo  it  was  supposed  that, 
as  it  was  |>roduoed  by  invisible  seed,  such  persons  as  could 
by  any  means  possess  tJiemaelx-es  of  it  would  partake  of  its 
qualities,  and  also  become  inWsible.  Gerapi,  in  hia 
"Groat  Herbal,"  published  in  1597,  explained  this  pheno- 
menon by  stating  fern  to  Iw  "one  of  those  plants  which 
have  their  seede  on  the  back  of  tho  leafo,  so  small  as  to 
oaoope  the  sighto.  lliose  who  perceived  that  feme  was 
propagated  by  aeminatioD,  and  yet  could  novor  see  tho 
aeedo,  were  much  at  a  losse  for  a  solution  of  the  dilScultJe ; 
and,  as  wonder  always  endeavours  to  augmente  itself,  they 
ascribed  to  fome-seede  many  strange  properties,  some  of 
whieli  the  nuticke  vcrgSna  have  not  yet  forgotten  or  ex- 
ploded." To  make  these  marvellous  powers  araihtble,  tho 
aeeil  was  to  bo  gathered  at  noon,  or  at  midnight,  on  Uid- 
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siunmer  Eve — June  23d — fasting,  and  in  aOeooe :  \m  OS 
attempt  to  secure  it  is  reported  to  have  be«i  tot  fima^ll; 
unsucceasfol,  for  the  minute  seed  CaU  mmtaaeoaaly  rak- 
out  being  caught,  and  often  diaappeaI^ea  mltogetlMr,  <•)■•  _ 
apparently  in  safe  keeping.  Ben  Jooeoo  makes  Foia' 
refer  to  the  latent  virtue  of  this  aeed  in  "  The  New  lax,*' 
Act  I.  So.  6  :— 

"  I  had 

No  medicine,  sir,  to  go  niTlsiblai 

THo  ftrn-tttd  in  my  pocket." 

Beside  the  bestowing  invisibility,  there  aeea  to  \tm 
been  other  qiudities  attributed  to  thia  seed,  evto  bv 
scientific  persons,  in  the  17th  century,  of  which  John  hs- 
kinson,  in  his  "Theater  of  Plants,"  IMO,  neak<  k 
follows : — "  Theaeede  which  this  and  the  female  Fer^  :  - 
bcare,  and  to  be  gathered  onely  on  Midsommerera  at  ui.- 
with  I  know  not  what  conjuring  words, — is  aupentit^  .• 
hold  by  divers,  not  onely  Mountebaiikee  and  Quacks..!  - 
but  by  other  learned  men,  (yet  it  cannot  be  said  bm  ci 
those  that  are  too  superstitiooaly  addicted,)  to  be  of  mm 
secret  hidden  vertue,  but  I  cannot  finde  it  ezpraal  wkit 
it  should  be :  for  BauhinMt,  in  his  SynoKtmia  npca  Jf» 
thiotui^  saith  these  talea  are  neither  &buloas  nor  sufe^ 
stitious."  It  must  be  observed  that  the  "conjmriufwrit' 
mentioned  in  this eztiBCt  constitute  Shakespeare's  "not* 
nj  fcTK-utd"  as  being  the  formula  and  directians  aifc 
which  it  was  to  be  eflectoally  gathered. 

(C)  SOBKB  IV.— r»«    Baat't    n*thi  Tavn-B.]  Was  i 

practicable  to  obtain  original  and  pertinent  illustntiou  i 
the  famous  Boar's  VLwA  'Tavom  of  Shakespeare,  lian 
would  bo  little  difficulty  in  oomposinf  an  int«re<sting  «rtki< 
on  the  subject.  But  all  that  u  reuly  known,  or  that  * 
likely  to  be  known  relating  to  the  edifice,  has  bwB  l^ 
peatedly  told  ;  and  its  story  belongs  rather  to  pnrtjral  a< 
speculative  history,  than  to  antiquarian  or  topcgintiai 
research.  Yet  the  name  and  the  lontlity  were  fitnuJars 
connexion,  so  early  as  tho  end  of  the  fourteenth  ccdUtf, 
when  William  Warden  gave  "all  that  his  tenement  eiM 
'the  Boat's  Head,'  in  East  Cheap,"  towtuda  the  nnal 
of  certain  priests  serving  a  chapel  founded  by  Sir  W3m 
Walworth,  in  the  adjoining  church  of  St.  Uichoel,  Cie^ai 
lone. 

There  is  no  existing  evidence  to  prove,  whether  soy  pot 
of  those  premises  were  at  that  time  a  tarem ;  tboi^ 
there  is  a  strong  probability,  even  arising;  oat  <S  thsr 
peculiar  designation,  that  thev  might  have  been  caa  d 
many  places  established  in  the  vicinity  for  the  ads  d 
provisions  ready  dressed.  The  practice'  of  appnipriatiai 
such  dealers  to  this  particular  put  of  London  dates  ftvai 
a  very  early  porioil,  for  Fitz-Stephen  tells  us  that  "tks 
followers  of  the  several  trades,  the  vendors  of  TSiioa  cob- 
niodities,  nnd  tho  labourers  of  every  kind,  are  dafly  tsls 
found  in  their  proper  and  distinct  places,  aooordingtotfaiir 
emploN-ments.'  This  statement  refers  to  the  dese  tt  Iks 
twelfth  century)  at  which  time  there  stood  00  the  iinr 
bank  at  Billingsgate  a  very  extensive  tavern  or  pienMa 
store,  that  being  then  the  common  londin^plaee  U»  •! 
passengers  who  came  to  London  by  water.  ritx.Slcf^a 
says  of  it,  that  no  number  so  groat  of  soldiers  or  CraveOee* 
could  enter  the  city,  or  leave  it,  at  any  hour  of  tlie  day  <» 
night,  but  that  all  might  be  supplied  with  food.  The'  re- 
staurants of  ancient  London  afterwards  spread  thamatha 
to  the  north  and  west  of  their  original  locality,  until  tlirT 
formed  pert  of  the  East-Cheap,  or  market ;  so  ■•aB-J  is 
contradistinction  to  the  Stocks  Market  and  West-Chesfi 
In  this  place,  the  shops  of  cooks  were  Interspersed  witk 
those  of  the  butchers ;  the  contiguous  "  Poultry  "  supplied 
the  capons  for  which  Fahitolf  ran  into  debt  with  Mix. 
Quickly  ;  and  fish  and  wine  were  easily  proountble  ftra 
Billingsgate,  and  tho  ships  Iring  near. 

So  early  as  the  reign  of  ilonry  V.  Lydgate  rwliiTslaJ 
the  fame  of  East-Cheap,  as  being  pre-eminent  fcr  gee! 
cheer,  a  reputation  it  seems  to  have  mnintsuned  throiKk- 
out  tho  sixteenth  century.  It  is  remarked  by  Stow  is 
one  of  those  many  incidental  passages  in  which  he  La 
presen-ed  traces  of  ancient  mannen,  not  to   be  foat 
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elsewhere,  Uiat^"  When  friends  did  moete,  and  wore  dis- 
poeed  to  be  merrio,  they  wente  not  to  dine  or  tup  in 
UTemes,  but  to  the  oooke's,  where  thejr  called  for  wtuit 
they  liked  :  which  theyalwajs  found  roadie  drened,  and 
at  a  reasoDslile  nto."  There  la  on  oont«mponuieoua  record 
a  curious  anecdote  of  an  affiay  on  this  spot,  at  one  of  those 
houses  of  pabUc  entortainmont,  in  which  two  of  the  sons 
of  Honnr  IV.  were  actually  concerned  ;  and  it  might 
very  woU  su^CROSt  to  a  saf^ncious  dramatist,  the  idea  of 
transferring;  their  revelries  to  Prince  Ueniy,  Palstaff,  Mrs. 
Qiticklr,  and  the  Boar's  Head.  The  distnrbanoe  in  ques- 
tion took  place  June  23<1,  1410,  the  Ero  of  St.  John  the 
Baptist,  when,  sua  Btow,  "Thomas  and  John,  Uie  king's 
sonnos,  being  at  London  in  East  Cheape,  at  supper,  after 
midni^t,  a  g;nnt  debate  happened  between  their  men  and 
men  of  the  court,  till  the  Haior  and  Sheriffee  with  other 
dtisens  ceased  the  same." 

In  the  sixteenth  century  these  premises  hod  become 
established  at  a  UTeni,  and  in  the  tract  entitled  "  Newes 


iix>m  Bartholomew  Fair"  the  house  is  mentioned  as  "  the 
Bore's  Head  neere  London-stone."  It  continued  in  the 
tame  oooupation  during  the  next  century  and  a  biUf.  In 
Mr.  J.  H.  Bum's  Descriptive  Catalogue  of  tbo  collection 
of  Tradesmen's  Tokens  at  Ouildhnll,  there  are  notices  of 
two  which  were  issued  from  the  Boar'n  Hood  Tavern,  in 
Great  East  Cheap,  and  the  same  work  contains  alio  several 
interesting  memorials  relating  to  tho  hoiuo.  One  of  these 
tokens  is  anterior  to  tho  Great  Fire  of  1668,  which  com- 
pletely destroyed  the  whole  premisos.  Thoy  were  re- 
crocted  two  years  aflerwonls,  and  a  carving  of  tho  siaii  in 
stone,  bearing  the  date  with  the  initials  J.  T.,  was  inserted 
between  the  windows  of  the  flnt  aad  aeconil  floor.  The 
building  was  subsequently  divided  into  two  houses,  at 
which  time  it  probably  coosod  to  be  a  tevem,  and  the 
sign  remained  in  its  original  sitimtion  between  them.  In 
Iral,  however,  the  premises  wore  token  down  for  the  Lon- 
don Bridge  improvements,  and  the  carved  Boar's  Head  was 
rDmoTod  to  the  Corporation  Museum  at  Guildhall. 


ACT  m. 


(1)  SCKTlI.— 

/  can  tpeai  EMlitk,  lord,  lu'vell  at  you  : 
For  I  mu  Iraind  up  in  lAe  Englidi  co«r<.] 

The  brave  but  ill-fated  Owen  Glondower,  who  contrived 
for  twelve  years  to  sustain  a  desultory  waifan;  against  tho 
Englidi,  often  so  snooessfully  that  his  enemies  were  fain 
to  attribute  their  defeats  to  supernatural  agency,  was  do- 
aoended  from  Llewcllin  ap  Jorwarth  Droyndon,  Prince 
of  Wales,  and  wu  called  Owen-ap-Oryfi^yth  Vaoghan.  Ho 
it  atid  to  bave  inherited  a  large  estate,  anil  to  have  talcen 
hit  imnams  ihtm  a  lordship  of  his  pniperl^,  called  Glrn- 
dourdwy.  When  a  youth,  he  vras  sent  to  London  for  his 
education,  where  he  entered  himaelf  of  the  Temple,  and 
■ubaeqaeotly  became  an  esquire  of  the  bodv  to  Richard 
the  Saoond,  and  was  one  of  the  very  few  wlio  faithfully 
adhered  to  the  CtUan  monarch  up  to  tho  moment  when 
he  was  captured  at  Flint  Cattle. 

Mr.  Tylor,  who,  in  his  History  of  Henry  of  Monmouth, 
hot  paid  a  just  tribute  to  the  tmoonquerablo  courage 
and  untiring  peneverance  of  this  romorlcablo  man,  thus 
touchingly  alludes  to  the  termination  of  bis  cboquerod 
career.  "Owyn  Glvndowr  failed,  and  he  was  denounced 
at  a  rebel  and  a  traitor.  B\it  had  the  iasue  of  the  '  torry 
fight '  of  Shrewsbury  been  otherwise  than  it  was ;  had 
Hottpor  to  devised  and  digeatad,  and  matured  his  pUn  of 
operations,  at  to  bave  enaUed  Owyn  with  his  foroes  to  join 
heart  and  nand  in  that  hard-ibught  field ;  had  Bolingbroke 
and  hit  ton  fidlen  on  that  btal  day ; — instead  of  lingering 
among  his  natira  mountains,  at  a  fdgitive  and  a  branded 
felon,  bereft  of  his  lands,  hit  friends,  his  children,  and  his 
wife,  waiting  only  for  the  blow  of  death  to  terminate  his 
earthly  sufferings,  and,  when  the  blow  fell,  leaving  no  me- 
morial behind  mm  to  mark  eitber  the  time  or  place  of  hit 
raleaaa,— Owyn  Olendowr  might  have  been  reoogniaed  oven 
by  England,  as  he  actually  had  been  by  Fruioe,  in  the 
cbartoter  of  an  indepondont  tovereign ;  and  hit  people 
might  have  celebrated  hit  name  at  the  avenger  of  his 
country's  wrongs,  the  toourge  of  her  opprotsora,  and  tho 
restorer  of  her  independence. 

"Tlie  anticipations  of  his  own  bard,  Giyffydd  IJydd, 
might  have  been  amply  realiied : — 

"'Strike  then  your  hsrps,  yeCunbrisn  liardt! 
The  *ons  of  triumph  beet  rcwftrds 
An  bcro  •  teili.     Let  Htmrjr  werp 
His  wsrriov*  wnpt  in  evvrUuting  ftleept 
Snoesss  sad  victory  sr«  thine, 
Owain  Glyadiutf  wy  dlviac  I 


Dominion,  honour,  plesiniv,  pniiae, 
Attend  upon  thy  viKoroUi  dsyt. 
And,  when  thj'  evening'i  ftun  t*  act, 
May  jimtcfnl  ('Ainbria  ne'er  forget 
Thy  noimltde  blase;  but  on  thy  tomb 
Never-fading  IsoreU  bloom.'" 

(2)  Scene  U.— 

A  kundrtd  Aoutand  rtbtU  die  >'»  (Au.] 

Tho  interview  between  the  King  and  Prince  Henry,  upon 
which  the  presentSoene  it  founded,  was  brought  about  by  the 
anxiety  of  the  latter  to  disabuse  his  father  of  a  susjjlcion 
which  he  had  been  led  to  entertain,  that  the  prince  aspired  to 
the  throne,  and  is  thus  rebted  by  Holinshed ;  after  narrating 
that  the  prince  came  to  the  court  accompouiod  by  many 
noblemen  and  others  his  friends,  whom  he  nad  commanded 
to  attend  him  no  farther  than  to  the  fire  in  Westminster 
Hall,  and  that  bo  himself  was  then  admitted  to  the  praaenoe 
of  his  father,  the  chronicle  prooeeda: — 

"The  prince,  kneeling  cmwne  before  his  father,  aaid: 
Moet  redoubted  and  aovereigno  lord  and  father,  I  am  at 
this  time  come  to  your  piceenco  as  your  liege  man,  and  at 
your  nnturall  sonne,  in  all  things  to  be  at  your  commande- 
mcDt.  And  where  I  understand  you  have  in  suspicion  my 
demeanour  against  your  grace,  you  know  vorie  well,  that 
if  I  knew  any  man  within  this  realme  of  whom  you  should 
stAnd  in  foare,  my  dutie  were  to  punish  that  parson,  thereby 
to  remove  that  griefe  from  your  hoiui.  Then  how  mucn 
more  ought  I  to  suffer  death,  to  ease  your  grace  of  that 
greofe  wuioh  you  have  of  mo,  being  your  natural  aonne 
and  liege  man :  and  to  that  end  I  have  this  daie  nuule  roy- 
setfe  rmdie  by  confMaion  and  receiving  of  the  sacrament. 
And  therefore  I  beseech  yon,  most  redoubted  lord  and 
doara  father,  for  the  honour  of  God,  to  ease  your  heart  of 
nil  such  suspicion  as  you  have  of  me,  and  to  dispatch  me 
beere  before  your  kneee  vrith  thit  tame  dagger  [and  witholl 
delivered  imto  the  kin^  his  dagger  in  all  humble  reverence, 
adding  further,  that  his  life  was  not  so  deare  to  him  that 
be  willed  to  live  one  daie  with  his  displeasure],  and  there- 
fore, in  thus  ridding  mo  out  of  lifis,  and  yourselfe  firom  all 
suspicion,  here,  in  presence  of  these  lords,  and  before  God 
at  the  diue  of  tho  gcncroll  judgement,  I  faithfullio  protest 
elcarlie  to  forgive  you. 

"The  king  moved  herewith,  cost  from  him  the  dn<n^r, 
and  imbntoing  the  prince,  kissed  him,  ami  with  shoiidinj; 
teares  oonfesMd,  that  in  deed  ho  had  him  partlio  in  suspi- 
cion, though  now  (as  he  porceive<i)  not  vrith  just  cause,  and 
therefore  from  thenceforth  no  mit-report  should  cause  him 
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to  have  him  in  nuBtrust,  and  this  he  promiflod  of  his 
honour.  So  by  his  groat  wiaedome  vns  the  wrongfiill 
suspicion  which  his  &ther  had  oonoeiTod  against  him  re- 
moved, and  he  restored  to  his  iavour.  And  lurthcr,  where 
he  could  not  but  grievously  oomplaino  of  them  that  had 
slandered  him  ao  greatlie,  to  the  debdng  not  onelie  of  his 
honor,  but  also  putting  him  in  danger  of  his  life,  be 
humblie  besought  the  kSig  that  they  might  answer  their 
unjust  aectuation ;  and  in  case  they  were  found  to  have 
forged  such  matters  upon  a  malicious  puipoee,  that  then 
they  might  suffer  some  punishment  for  their  faiilts,  though 
not  to  the  full  of  that  they  had  deserved." — Housbhzd, 
(1402). 


(8)  ScEKB  HI. — .Vow,  ai  I  am  a  true  vouiau,  hotland  qf 
tight  tAMingi  on  ell.]    Dame  Quickly  has  been  suspected 


of  exaggerating  the  price  of  her  hoUand,  liiiioe^ 
to  this  estimate,  and  making:  lioa  aUoiraiica  for  tfcs  d- 
ference  in  the  value  of  money  betwoan  ber  tim*  sad  am 
each  shirt  of  Falstofl's  most  have  coot  a>  modi  as  wrtd 
now  suffice  to  clothe  a  man  handsomely  Brmm  head  ts  b» 
But  Shakespeare  was  thinking  only  of  the  prise  altam  a 
his  day ;  and,  at  eight  shilling*  an  ell,  the  unw  if  ■> 
shirt  would  have  Iwen  about  five  poundi,— ^amaastoa^ 
sidered  partjcnlariy  extravagant  for  this  articla  of  sniRi  a 
the  16th  ccuttir}- ;  forwhat  sanStubbeaapaBikenMBk 
his  "Aiuttr'niic  of  Abuses"  ? — "  In  !ionroob*aI  hmmimii 
of  shirtcs  tliat  have  cost  some  ten  shillingas, 
some  fortic,  some  live  pound,  some  tweatie 
(which  is  horrible  to  heare,)  some  t«n  paund  mptam^nK 
the  meanest  xhirto  that  commonly  is  wufe  of  aay.  WM 
cost  a  cmwnr  or  a  noble  at  the  Irast ;  and  jnt  tkst  • 
scarcely  thought  fine  enough  for  the  aimplast  | 


ACT  V. 


(1)  SckjckH.— 

O.  no,  my  ntpheie  mvM  not  iwoir,  tir  Richard, 
Th«  liberal  and  Und  offer  pf  Ihe  king.} 

There  is  unquostioned  evidence  to  show  that  the  king  made 
advances  for  the  purpoeo  of  averting  this  contiict  He 
sent  both  the  Abbot  of  Shrowsburj'  and  the  Clerk  of  the 
Privy  Seal  to  Ilotsi'iu^s  cnmp  with  offers  of  pardon  if  his 
opi>oQout9  would  return  to  thoir  allopanco.  Hotspur  is 
rnireseoted  as  being  much  moved  by  this  unexpected  act 
of  giaoe,  and  to  have  dispatched  ila  uncle,  the  Eorl  of 
Woroester,  to  negotiate.  This  nobleman,  however,  is  re- 
ported to  have  addressed  the  king  with  such  bitterness, 
and  so  to  have  misinterpreted  the  conversation  between 
them,  that  both  sides  resolved  to  put  their  cause  to  the 
issue  of  a  battle. 

(2)  8CE!»B  IV.— .S(ay.  and  hreaUie  aviitf.]    "The  prince 
that  daie  lioli>e  his  father  like  a  lustio  yong  gentleman  : 


for  although  he  was  hurt  in  the  Caoe  with  an 

that  diverse  noble  men  that  were  abont  him,  wouU  b* 
conveied  him  foorth  of  the  ticl'l,  yet  he  would  not  sifr 
them  so  to  do,  least  his  departure  from  omongai  kii  aa 
might  ha^ilie  have  striken  some  feaie  into  thtfr  bMi. 
ana  so  without  regard  of  his  hurt,  he  contiauad  with  to 
men,  nnd  never  ceasKd  either  to  fight  wfaetv  Ua  hitlri 
was  most  hot,  or  to  incourage  his  men  wfaers  It  si^vA 
most  ncoi.  This  battcll  lasted  three  long-  boan%  «^ 
indiflorent  fortune  on  both  parts,  till  ai  IcvsOi,  lbs  te 
crieng  saint Oeorge victorie,  brake  the  mrraiaat la* sH^ 
and  odventurvd  so  &rre  that  (as  soma  mita)  (be  i*t 
Dotiglas  stroke  him  downe,  and  at  that  instant,  riM  k 
Walter  BItmt  and  three  other,  apparelled  in  the  kin^  Bh 
and  clothing,  saieng :  I  marvell  to  see  ao  niaBr  kfan  6a 
suddenlio  arise  one  in  the  necke  of  an  other.  T%»  b^ 
in  deed  was  raised,  and  did  that  dole  tiii»Tii^  a  boble  ^tf  4 
ormes,  for  as  it  is  written,  he  «]ue  that  daia  with  Us  < 
bands  dx  and  thirtie  persona  of  his 
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THE  SECOND  PAET  OF 


KING  HENRY  THE   FOURTH. 


The  Registers  of  the  Stationers'  Company  contain  the  following  memorandum  relative  to  this 
drama : — 

"  23rd  Auffu$t,  1600. 

And.  Wise  Wm.  Apsley.] — Two  books  the  one  called  Much  Adoe  about  Nothinge,  and  the 
other  The  Seconde  Parte  of  the  History  of  King  Henry  the  iiii,  with  the  Humors  of  Sir  John 
FallstaflF :  wrytten  by  Mr.  Shakespeare."  In  the  same  year  Wise  and  Apsley  published  the  only 
quarto  edition  of  it  known,  under  the  title  of  "  The  Second  Part  of  Henrie  the  fourth,  continuing 
to  his  death  and  coronation  of  Henrie  the  Fift.  With  the  humours  of  Sir  lohn  Falstaffe,  and 
swaggering  Pistoll.  As  it  hath  been  sundrie  times  publikely  acted  by  the  right  honourable,  the 
Lord  Chamberlaine  his  seruants.     Written  by  WiUiam  Shakespeare." 

This  edition  appears  to  have  been  printed  without  proper  supervision,  for,  independently  of 
minor  omissions,  at  the  beginning  of  Act  III.  a  whole  scene  was  left  out.  Nor  does  the 
mistake  seem  to  have  been  discovered  until  the  greater  part  of  the  impression  had  been  worked 
off:  sheet  E  was  then  reprinted  and  the  missing  scene  incorporated.  The  folio  text  of  the  play 
was  printed  from  an  independent  and  more  complete  copy  than  that  of  the  quarto,  depraved, 
however,  as  usual  by  playhouse  alterations  and  the  negligence  of  successive  transcribers. 

Malone  assigns  the  composition  of  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  lY.  to  1598 ;  but  from  the 
circumstance  of  one  speech  of  Falstaff 's  in  Act  I.  Sc.  2,  bearing  the  prefix  of  Old,  i.e.  OldcdstU, 
it  is  evident  that  the  great  humourist  retiuned  the  name  of  Oldcastle  when  this  play  was  written, 
and  as  it  is  known  that  the  name  was  changed  anterior  to  the  entry  of  Part  I.  in  the  Stationers' 
books,  on  the  25th  of  February,  1597-8,  we  are  warranted  in  assuming  that  the  Second  Fart 
was  produced  before  that  date. 

The  historical  transactions  comprehended  in  this  piece,  extend  over  a  period  of  about  nine 
years  ;  beginning  with  the  account  of  Hotspur's  defeat  and  death  in  1403,  and  terminating  with 
the  decease  of  Henry  IV.  and  the  accession  and  coronation  of  Henry  V.  in  1412-13. 


persons  ^rtsntttlr. 


KiHO  Heicrt  tub  Fovbth. 

Hesrt,  Prince  of  Wales  ;  aftenoardi  Knro  Hb5rt  V.  t 

Thokas,  Ihie  of  CLAitsiccB, 

Prince  Joan  of  Lahcaster, 

Prince  HvMPUBET  0/  Qloucbsteu. 

Sari  of  WABWick, 

Jlarl  of  Wbsthorelahd, 

Lord  Chief  Jutice  of  the  Kin^e  Bench, 

GowES ;  Barcottrt, 

A  gentleman  attending  on  the  Chief  Jnttiee.  ) 

Barl  of  NORTBUMBERLAXD, 

Scroop,  Arehbiehop  </  Tori, 

Lord  MowBRAT, 

Lord  Habtiitos, 

Lord  Bardolph, 

Sir  Joan  CoLEviLE, 

Tbatebs  and  Morton. 

Sir  JoHH  Fautaii. 

PoiHS  and  Peto. 

Shallow  and  SuiBSCB,  Country  Jiutice*. 

Bardolpb,  Pistol,  and  Page. 

Datt,  Shallow's  Servant. 

Motru>T,  Shadow,  Boll-Oalf,  Wart,  oimI  Feeble,  Bttrnitt. 

Faso  and  Snabs,  Strgeanlt. 

RvMOitB. 

A  POBTEB. 

A  Damobr,  Speaker  of  the  Bpitogae. 


Hit  Soma. 


Of  the  Kimg'a  partg. 


Opporita  to  ike  King. 


Lady  Nobtuombeblaiid. 

Lady  Pebot. 

Hottett  QuiOKLT,  and  Doll  TeartSheet. 

Lorde  etnd  Attmdante,  Qfictrt,  Soldiert,  Mettengert,  Dravert,  Oroomt,  <fr.  Jke. 


SOENE,— Ekolahd. 


e7V 


(•)  FInt  folio,  l«ry««. 
(t)  Vint  loUo,  fHi/t. 


Warkworth.     Bffore  Northumberland'*  Cattle. 
Enter  Humour,  painted  fall  of  Tongue*.' 


Ecv.  Open  yonr  ears  ;  for  which  of  you  will  atOD 
The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  Bumour  speoks? 
I,  from  tho  orient  to  Uio  drooping  west, 
Making  tlie  wind  my  posthorse,  still  unfold 
The  octs  commenced  on  this  ball  of  cn.rth  : 
Upon  my  tongues*  continual  slanders  ride, 
Tlie  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
Stufting  tho  ears  of  nienf  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace,  while  co?ort  enmity. 
Under  the  smile  of  safety,  wounds  the  world ; 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  hut  only  I, 
Make  fearful  musters,  and  prepar'd  defence  ; 
Wliilst  the  big  year,  swol'n  with  some  other  grief.J 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war? 
And  no  such  matter.    Ilumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  surmises,  jealousies,  conjectures  ; 
And  of  go  easy  ond  so  plain  a  stop. 
That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncounted  heads, 
The  still  discordant  wavering  muJtitudo. 
Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  tliuB 
My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 
Among  my  household  ?  Why  is  Rumour  hero  ? 
I  run  before  king  Harry's  victory; 
Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewsbury, 
Ifnth  licaten  down  young  Hotspur,  and  his  troops. 
Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 
Even  with  tho  rebels'  blood.     But  what  mean  I 
To  speak  so  true  at  first  ?  my  office  is 
To  noise  abroad, — that  UaiTy  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword ; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 
Btoop'd  his  anointed  head  05  low  as  death. 
This  have  I  nimour'd  through  (he  peasant  towns* 
Betwe(^n  thot§  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hole  of  ragged  stone, 
Wliere  Hotspur's  father,  old  NorthumlM-'rlond, 
Lies  crafty-sick :  tho  posta  como  tiring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  hove  learn 'd  of  me.     From  Rumour's  tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  false,  worse  than  true  wrongs. 


(f)  Pintrollo,  Mm. 
(i)FintroUo,<Jk«. 


•  PmiotMl  ftiU  of  Toofuei.l  Thb  detcriptian  is  emitted  i>  the 
foUo. 

■>  Tknui/h  Hit  p«u«iil  fovM— ]  Mr.  CoUlcc't  MS.  tnnoUlot 
reads  pltataiU  tovna. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— The  tame.      TIte  Porter  before  tfie  Gate. 


Enler  Losd  Bardoi-ph. 

BAnn.  Wlio  keeps  tlic  gate  hero,  ho  ? — Wlierc 
is  the  curl  ? 

PoBT.  Wliiit  shall  I  say  j-on  Rre  ? 

Bahi).  Tell  thou  the  earl, 

That  the  lord  Bardoijih  doth  ntfend  him  here. 

Pout.  His   loidship   is   walk'd    foitli    into  the 
orchard; 
Please  it  j-our  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate, 
Aiid  he  himself  will  answer. 

Babd.  Here  comcB  the  earl. 

Enter  NottTirt:iiBKiit.AND. 

North.  What   news,   lord    Burdolph  ?    every 
minute  now 
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Should  he  the  father  of  some  stratagem  : 
The  times  lire  wild  ;  contention,  like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose 
And  heai-s  down  all  before  him. 

Baku,  Noble  earl. 

I  hiing  you  certain  news  from  Shrewsbury. 

North.  Good,  an  God*  will ! 

Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wish;-^ 

The  king  is  almost  wouudwl  to  the  death  ; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince  llorry  i-laiu  outright ;  and  both  the  Bla 
KiU'd   by  tlio    hand    of  Douglas :  yoang    prinev 

John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field ; 
And  Han'y  Mouraoutli'a  brawn,  the  LuBt  sir  John, 

|>)  Flnt  folio,  kcavtu. 


ACT   I.] 


KINO  HENBY  THE  FOURTH. 


[bobks  t. 


la  prisooer  to  jour  son :  O,  auch  a  day, 
So  fought,  so  follow'd,  and  bo  fairly  won, 
Camo  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times. 
Since  Ciesar's  fortunes ! 

NoETH.  How  is  this  deriv'd  ? 

Saw  you  the  field  ?  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  ? 

Baas.  I  spake  with  one,  niy  lord,  that  came 
from  thence; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  ronder'd  me  these  news  for  true. 

NoHTH.  Here  comes  my  servant  Travers,  whom 
I  sent 
On  Tuesday  lost  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard.  My  lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way; 
And  he  is  fiimish'd  with  no  certainties. 
More  tlian  ho  hajily  may  retail  from  me. 

EnUr  TuAYsna. 
North.  Now,  Travers,  what  good  tidings  oomea 


with*  you? 


[back 

Tba.  My  lord,  sir  John  Umfrevile  tum'd  mo 
With  joyful  tidings  ;  and,  being  better  hors'd. 
Out-rodc  mo.     After  him,  came,  spurring  hard,t 
A  gentleman  nhnost  foresj>ent  with  speed. 
That  sto[ip'd  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloo<lied  horse: 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Chester ;  and  of  him 
I  (lid  dcmnud,  what  news  from  Shrcwsbui'j. 
Ho  told  me,  thiit  rebellion  ha«l  badj  luck, 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold  : 
With  that  he  gave  liis  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  Btruok  his  armed§  heels 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  bis  poor  jiide 
Up  to  the  r<»wol-bead  ;  and,  starting  so, 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  question. 

North.  Ha  ! Again. 

Said  he.  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold '? 
Of  Hotsjmr,  coldspur  ?  tliat  rebellion 
Had  met  ill  luck  ? 

Bard.  My  lord,  I  '11  tell  you  what ; — 

If  my  yoinig  lord  your  son  bave  not  the  day, 
Ujion  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point 
I  '11  give  my  barony  :  never  talk  of  it. 

NoBTU.  Why   should   that||    gentleman,    tlint 
rode  by  Travers, 
Give,  then,  auch  instances  of  loss  ? 

Babu.  Who,  he  ? 

He  was  some  hilding  *  fellow,  that  had  stol'n 
The  horse  he  rode  on  ;  and,  u[>on  my  life, 
Spoke  at  a  venture.  ^     Look,  here  comes  more 


(•)  Pint  fotio,  Am. 
(II  FInt  folio,  </<. 
(I)  Fint  ratio,  Iht. 


(«)  FInl  folio,  *nu/. 
(I)  Flnt  folio,  able. 
(1)  Fint  folio,  admltin. 


»  Sum*  hlldimj/f/Mio.— 1  Srnnt  dtintTiilr  M]ow .  Tbr  epithet 
kildims  wu  upplird  initlkcrimlnfttcly  to  oiltter  «cx.  Thu«  C«pulot 
Mft  of  hi*  ilAUghtttt,  "  Itonico  anil  Juliet,"  Act  HI.  Sc.  ft : — 


North.  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title- 
Foretells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume:  [leaf,' 
So  looks  the  strand,  whereon*  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  witneas'd  usurpation. 

EnUr  MoKTO.v. 

Say,  Morton,  did'st  thou  conio  fi-om  Shrewsbury? 

Mon.  I  ran  from  Shrewsbury,  my  noble  lord  ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  his  ugliest  mask, 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  my  son,  and  brother  ? 

Thou  tremblest ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
la  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  faint,  so  spiritless. 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  woc-bcgone. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  in  the  dcnd  of  night. 
And  would    have    told    hira,    half  his    Troy    was 

burn'd  ; 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue, 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  re[ini-t'st  it. 
TLis  thou  would'at  say, — Your  son  did  thus,  and 

thus ; 
Your  brother,  thus  ;  so  fought  the  noble  Douglas ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  with  their  bold  deeds, 
But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  indeed, 
Thou  hast  a  sigh  to  blow  away  tliis  praise. 
Ending  with — brother,  son,  and  nil  are  dead. 

Mob.  Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet ; 
But,  for  my  lord  your  son, 

NonTH.  ^^Hiy,  he  is  dead. 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  suspicion  hath ! 
Ho,  that  but  fi-ars  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  iustini't,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes. 
That   what   he   fear'd    is   chanced.     Yet   speak, 

Morton  ; 
Tell  thou  thy  curl,  his  divination  lies; 
And  I  will  tjiku  it  as  a  sweet  disgrace. 
And  make  thoc  rich  for  doing  me  such  wrong. 

Mob.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  mo  gainsaid  : 
Your  sjiirit  is  too  tnie,  your  fears  too  certain. 

North.  Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy's 
dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confitssinn  in  thine  eye  : 
TLnii  shak'st  thy  head,  and  hold'st  it  fear,  or  sui, 
To  speak  a  truth.     If  hu  be  slain,  say  so : 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death ; 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  bi'lie  the  dead. 
Not  he,  which  says  the  deoil  is  not  alive. 
\'<>t  the  tirst  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hnlh  but  a  losing  office  ;  and  bis  tongue 
Souuds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell. 


(•)  Fint  folio,  irtn. 

**  Out  on  her.  hilding." 

o  Like  to  atMeAcMf,—]  Elegise  poemi  in  former  timei  wert 
uiUBlly  printed  with  «  blaek  border  round  the  title-pa^,  and 
•ometimei  with  that  leaf  totally  black. 
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ACT   I.] 


KINQ  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[■CZJZ  t 


N 


RemcmbiT'd  knollinj!;  •  a  departing  fricml. 

Bard.  I  cannot  think,  mj  lord,  your   son    is 
deud. 

MoR.  I  um  sorry.  I  sliould  force  you  to  Iddievo 
That,  wliich  I  would  l<i  God  f  I  had  not  seen  : 
But  these  iiuiifi  eyes  sa\¥  him  in  bloody  state, 
Eend'ring  faint  quittance,*  ncuriedand  out-hrcnlh'd 
To  Harry  t  Moniuoutli;  whose  swift  wratli  beat 

down 
Tlie  ncver-daiuitcd  Percy  to  the  earth, 
Fi-oui  whcnue  with  Ufa  he  never  more  sprung  up. 
In  few.''  his  deatfi,  (whose  spirit  lent  a  tire 
Even  to  the  didlest  petwani  in  his  cam]),) 
Being  bruited  onec,  took  tire  and  heat  away 
From  the  best  teinpei'd  courage  in  his  troops  : 
For  from  his  inetnl  wa.i  his  party  steel'd  ; 
Which  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tuni'd  on  themse^cs,  like  ilull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flics  with  grcate.'^t  s]>ecd. 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotspur's  loss, 
Lend  to  this  weight  such  lightness  »nth  their  fear, 
That  arrows  fled  not  snifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety, 
Fly  from  the  ticUl.   Then  was  that  noble  Worcester 
Too  soon  tft'en  piisioiicr ;  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Jlonglus,  whose  well-lalnjuring  sword 
Hod  three  times  slain  the  nppeanince  of  the  king, 
'Gan  vail  his  stomach,"  and  did  grace  the  shame 
Of  those  that  tuni'd  their  hacks  ;  and,  in  bis  flight. 
Stumbling  in  fenj-,  was  took.     The  sum  of  all 
Ib, — that  the  king  lialh  won  ;  and  hath  sent  out 
A  speedy  jiower,  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
Under  tlic  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmoreland  :  this  is  the  news  at  full, 

NoBTH.  For  this  I  shall  Lave  time  enough  to 
mourn. 
In  poison  there  is  physic  ;  and  these  §  news, 
Having  lieen  well,  that  would  have  nnulo  mo  sick  : 
Scing  sick,  have  in  some  measure  ni.ide  me  well : 
And  OS  the  wretch,  whose  fevcr-weakcnM  joints, 
Like  strengthless  hinges,  buckle''  uirdor  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keei)er'8  amis ;  even  .so  my  limbs, 
Weoken'd   with    grief,  being   now    cnrug'd    with 
grief, 


(•)  Qumrto,  taltin). 
{%)  Pint  folio,  Urnry. 


( t )  Pint  folio,  htaven. 
(!)  First  folio,  IhiM. 


ft  Rend'rtng  faint  quiUance, — ]  Quittanct  here  meant  regmitcl, 
u  in  '•  Henry  V."  Act  II.  Sc.  2  :— 

"  And  fhall  forpel  the  oHlee  of  our  hand, 
Sooner  than  ijuitlaiiet  at  desert  and  merit,*' 
l>  In  few,—]  That  Is,  is  Aori,  in  a  few  worda.    So  la  "  Th« 
Tempest,"  Act  I.  8c.  J:— 

"  /n  few,  they  hurried  as  aboard  a  bark  i  ** 
and  in  "  Measure  for  Measure,*'  Act  III.  8c.  1 : — 

"  in  few,  bestowed  her  on  her  own  lamentation." 
See  note  (d),  p.  237. 

o  'Gan  vail  his  stonuoh, — ]  Lower  his  prid€  or  eourage.    Sec 
BOU  (>),  p.  27 J. 
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Are  thrice  themselves :  hence  therefore,  tbon  oict 

crutch  ; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  wittt  Joints  of  steel. 
Must  glove  this  hand  :  and  honce.  ihoa  sickly  < 
Thou  art  a  guanl  too  wanton  for  the  Lewi, 
Whieli  princes,  flcsL'd  with  cunqiicst,  aim  to  hit 
Now  bind  my  brows  witli  iron  ;    and  approach 
The  ragged'st'  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  briii|, 
To  frown  upon  the  cnrag'd  Korthuniberland ! 
lict  heaven  kiss  earth  !  Now  let  not  nature's  \aak 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confin'd  I  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this*  world  no  longer  be  a  stage, 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act. 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  tirst-bom  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bosoms,  that,  each  heart  heing  < 
t)n  liloody  courses,  the  nide  scone  muv  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  ! 

Tba.  This   strained    passion   doth    jou  wnn;. 
my  loid.* 

Babd.  Sweet  carl,  divorce    not    wisdom   bm 
your  honour. 

Mob.  The  lives  of  all  your  loiving  complices 
Ix>an  on  your  health  ;  the  which,  if  you  give  oa 
To  .stormy  passion,  must  perforce  d(>cay.* 
^'ou  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord. 
And  Bumm'd   the   account  of  eliance,  beJbre  ««i 

said, — 
LH  us  mnke  hfad.     It  was  your  presunnise. 
That,  in  the  dole'  of  blows,  your  son  might  dropi 
Yon  knew,  he  walk'd  o'er  [lerils,  on  an  edge, 
Mine  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er  ; 
You  were  advis'd,''  his  flesh  was  capable' 
t.)f  wounds,  and  si.'urs  ;  and  that  his  forward  tpA 
Wouhi  lift  him  where  most  trade"  of  danger  nat^i ' 
Yet  did  you  t^uy, — Go  forth;  anil  none  of  this. 
Though  strongly  a)ipreliended.  could  restrain 
The  stiflT-lmrne  action.     What  hath  then  befiiQasI 
Or  what  hath  this  boUi  enterprise  brought  forth, 
More  than  that  being  which  wa.s  like  to  be? 

Barr.  We  all  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss. 
Knew  that  we  ventiir'd  on  such  dangerotis  seas, 
TljBt,  if  we  wTought  out  life,  'twasf  ten  to  one; 
And  yet  wo  ventured,  for  the  gain  propos'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  ])oril  fenr'd  ; 
And,  since  wo  are  o'ersct,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth  ;  l)ody  and  goods. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  «e 


(«)  FInl  foUo,  I 


^  Buckle  under — ]  Bend  under. 

0  Thou  nice  emteh ;]  Sict  means  here  tfemtinoiii, 
t  The  ragffed'sl  bour—]  The  roHphe»t  hour. 
t  Tha.  'fills  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong,  my  lord.)  Tk^ 

line  is  omitted  in  the  folio. 

b  Must  perforce  decay.]  The  remainder  of  Morton's  apecefe, 
atter  this  line,  is  omitted  \\\  (he  quarto. 

1  TAedole  o/ Afoiri,— ]  The  d<ra/lNy,  the  disJrifr«/son  of  blcwa. 
b  Toa  were  adTi«'d, — ]   You  were  aware. 

I  Capable — ]  That  is,  luieeplibte,  Mnaift/e.  **  AloDKSt  the 
golupin  or  silver  paved  way  uf  heaven,  conducted  Into  the  cnai 
hall  of  the  gods.  Mercury  sprinkled  me  with  water,  wbich  mada 
inc  cnpnhte  of  theirdivlne  presence."— GaKBN&'a  OrpLitriom  tto, 
151)9,  p.  7.    See  note  (<>),  p.  237. 

m  WAert  niosl  trade— J  Moat  Irafit.  See  note  (e),  p.  473. 


AOT   I.] 


KING  HENEY  THE  FOnRTH. 


[bceitb  II. 


Mob.  'Tis  more  than  time :  and,  my  most  noble 
lord, 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do*  speak  the  truth,' 

The  gentle  arohhishup  of  York  is  up, 
With  wcll-ap]>oiiited  powers  ;  he  ia  a  man, 
^\Tio  with  a  double  siirety  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  jour  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight : 
For  that  same  word,  reMlion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souls  ; 
And  they  did  figlit  with  qucasiness,  coiislrain'd, 
As  men  drink  |H>ti<>na  ;  lliat  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  our  side,  but,  for  their  spirits  and  souls, 
This  word,  rehellion,  it  had  trozo  them  up, 
Aa  fish  ore  in  a  pond  :  but  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion  : 
8uppo«'d  sincere  and  holy  in  his  thoughts, 
lie's  follow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind  ; 
And  dotli  enlarge  his  rising  xvith  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard, scrap'd  from  Pomfret  atones; 
Derives  from  heaven  his  (luiuTt^l,  and  his  cause ; 
Tells  tlieni,  he  doth  hcsfriJe  a  bleeding  land, 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbitiko  ; 
And  more  and  less,*  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

NoBTH.  I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  B{iGuk 
trutli, 
Tliis  present  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me  ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge: 
Get  posts,  and  letters,  and  moke  friends  with  speed ; 
Never  so  few,  andf  never  yet  more  need. 

lExeunt. 


SCENE  II.— London.    A  Street. 

Enter  Sm  John  YalsulFP,  with  hit  Page  hearing 
hit  tword  and  buckler, 

Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giant,  what  says  the  doctor 
to  my  water  ? 

Paqk.  IIu  said,  sir,  the  water  itself  iraa  a  good 
healthy  water :  but,  for  the  party  that  owed  it, 
he  might  have  more  disea-ses  than  he  knew  for. 

Fat..  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  prido  to  gird  at 
me.  The  brain  of  tliis  fooUsh-componnded  clay, 
man,  is  not  able  to  invent  any  thing  that  tends  to 
laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on 
me :  I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself,  but  the  cause 


(•)  Qoxrto,  <<i)rr. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  Kor. 


A  And  do  ipcak  the  truth, ]  Hen,  agftin,  the  quATto  omits 

whmt  followi  of  Morton't  apeech. 

b  More  And  le»«,— ]  That  Is,  prMi  amd  fmall.  So  In  "  Heniy 
IV."  Part  I.  Act  IV.  8c.  3:— 

"Tile  M9r«  and  tu»  came  in  with  cap  and  knee.** 

c  1  was  never  manned  with  an  agate — ]  An  agate  atone  was 
ftrqnently  cut  to  represent  the  human  form,  and  woa  ocoasioaally 
worn  in  the  hat  by  gallants. 

*  To  t>eat  a  nntleman  in  hand,—]  To  tear  in  ha»i,  wu  to  t«o|f 
mp.    Bee  not*  (•),  p.  Ul. 

sn 


that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  hero  walk  before 
thee,  like  a  sow.  that  hath  overwhelmed  all  her 
litter  but  one.  If  the  prince  put  Mice  into  my 
sei-vicc  for  any  other  reason  than  to  set  me  off, 
why  then  I  have  no  judgment.  Thou  whoreson 
mandrake,  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap, 
than  to  wait  nt  my  heels.  1  was  never  manned 
with  an  agate'  till  now  :  but  Iwill  in-set*  you  neitlior 
»n  gold  nor  sUver,  but  in  vile  iipiMrcl,  and  send 
you  back  again  to  your  master,  for  a  jewel ;  the 
juvcna!,  the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  not 
yet  fledgetl.  I  will  sooner  havo  a  beai-d  grow  in 
the  palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on 
his  cheek  ;  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say,  his 
face  is  a  face-royal :  God  f  may  finish  it  wlien  he 
wUl,  it  is  not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  it 
stiJl  as  J  a  face-royal,  for  a  barber  sliall  never 
earn  sixpence  out  of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be 
crowing,  as  if  he  liad  writ  man  ever  since  his 
father  was  a  bachelor.  He  may  keep  his  own 
grace,  but  he  is  almost  out  of  mine,  I  can  asame 

him. Wiftt  said  mnster  Douibledon  about  the 

satin  for  my  shoit  clonk,  and  my  §  slops  ? 

Paok.  Ho  said,  sir,  you  should  procure  him 
better  assurance  than  liantoiph :  he  would  not 
take  Ms  bond  and  yours ;  he  liked  not  the  security. 

Fax.  Let  him  bo  damned  like  the  glutton ! 
prny  Godll  his  tongue  be  hotter! — A  whoreson 
Achitophel !  a  rascally  yea-forsootli  knave !  to 
bear  a  gentleman  in  hand,''  and  then  stand  upon 
security! — Tlio  whoreson  smootli-pates  do  now 
wear  nothing  but  high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys 
at  their  girdles  ;  and  if  a  man  is  tliorough  with 
them  in  honest  taking  up,'  then  they  roust  stand 
upon  —  stcurity.  I  had  as  iiof  they  would  put 
ratsbane  in  my  mouth,  as  offer  to  stop  it  with — 
tecurUy.  I  looked  he  should  hnvo  sent  mo  two 
and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a  true  knight, 
and  he  sends  me — geatrili/.  Well,  he  may  sleep  in 
security  ;  for  he  hath  the  horn  of  abundance,  and 
tho  lightness  of  his  wife  shines  through  it ;  and 
yet  cannot  be  see,  though  he  have  his  own  lantern 
to  light  him. — Where's  Bardolph? 

Pagk.  He's  gone  into  Smithfiold  to  buy  your 
worship  a  horse. 

Fai,.  1  bought  him  in  Paul's,  and  he'll  buy  me 
a  horse  in  Smitlifield :  anil  I  could  get  me  but  •*  a 
wife  in  the  stews,  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and 
wiTed.' 


(•)  Pint  folio,  itl.  (»)  First  folio.  Utartn. 

(t)  Old  Int.  a(.  (I)  First  folio  omits,  my. 

(g)  First  folio,  nay.  (H)  First  folio,  >/. 

(•*)  First  folio  omIU.  tu/. 

•  Ifattam  U  thorough  with  Utm  tn  tonert  taking  up,—]  Palstaff 
apjM^ars  to  mean  if  a  man  is  ntotuU  with  them  to  bare  honest 
goods  dealt  to  him. 

f  I  were  manned,  horsed,  and  wived.]  Alluding  to  a  proverb 
often  quoted  by  the  old  writers  :  "  Who  goes  to  Vi'estminiter  for 
a  wife,  to  St.  Paul's  for  a  man.  and  to  Smitllfleld  for  a  horse,  may 
meet  with  a  queane,  a  knave,  and  a  Jade." 

P  P 


Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Ju8tice,<l)  and  an 
Attendant. 

Paox.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nohlcmon  that  corn- 
rail  (ed  the  prince  for  strikiiig  him  about  Bardolph. 

Fit.,  Wait  close,  I  will  not  sec  him. 

Ch.  JrsT.   What's  he  that  goes  there  ? 

Atten.  Falstaff,  an't  please  jour  lordship. 

Ch.  Just.  He  that  waa  in  question  for  the 
robbery  ? 

Atten.  He,  my  lord  :  but  he  luith  since  done 
jood  service  nt  Shrewsbury;  and,  a-*  I  hear,  is 
now  going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  John  of 
Lancaster. 

Ch.  Just.  Wliat,  to  York  ?  Call  him  back 
again. 

Attkn.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Fal.  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Paok.  i'ou  must  speak  louder,  mj  master  is 
deaf. 

Ch.  Just.  I  am  sure  he  is.  to  the  hearing  of 
any  thing  good. — Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow  ;  I 
must  speak  with  liim. 


B  VoM  hunt.coniiler, — ]  A   quibble  mfty  bsve  been    Intended 
00  the  cull  leim  huml-ctmiilrr  for  ■  tberllTi  officer,  and  the  faul: 
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Attkn.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  WHiat !  a  young  knare,  and  b^ !  L 
there  not  wars  ?  Is  there  not  employment  ?  Dolh 
not  the  king  lack  subjects?  do  not  the  rebels  need* 
soldiers  ?  Though  it  bo  a  shame  to  be  on  any  aide 
tmt  one,  it  is  worse  shame  to  beg  than  to  be  oo 
the  worst  side,  were  it  worse  than  the  name  of 
rebellion  can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Atten.  You  mistake  me,  sir. 

Fal.  Why,  sir,  did  I  say  jon  were  an  bontit 
man?  setting  my  knighthood  and  my  soldiership 
asiile,  I  hod  lied  in  my  throat  C'^)  if  I  bad  said  ao. 

Attkn.  I  pray  you,  sir,  then  set  your  knight- 
hood and  your  soldiership  aside ;  and  eiTe  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  lay 
1  am  any  other  than  an  honest  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tcU  me  so !  I  lay 
aside  tliat  which  grows  to  me  I  If  thou  get'st  aay 
leave  of  me,  hong  me  ;  if  thou  takeet  leave,  tlmi 
wert  better  be  hanged  :  you  hunt-coontcr,*  hence  1 
avaunt ! 

Attkn.  Sir,  my  lord  would  apeak  with  you. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  a  word  with  yon. 

(• )  Pint  folio,  waul. 

of  a  bound  in  turbiog  and  foUowlng  ttaa  acaDt  th«  wmy  Iha 

baa  come. 


ACT   I.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTU. 


[RCENE   II. 


Fal.  My  goinl  lonl  I — God*  give  your  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship 
abroad  :  I  heai-d  say,  your  lordship  was  sick  :  I 
hope,  your  lordship  goes  aI>road  by  n<lvico.  Your 
lordship,  though  not  clean  post  your  youth,  hath 
yet  some  sniock  of  nge  in  you.  some  relish  of  the 
saUness  of  time ;  and  I  most  humbly  Ix^seech  your 
lordship,  f-o  have  a  reverend  core  of  your  health. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  I  sent  forf  you  before 
your  expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  An'tJ  please  your  lordHhip,  I  hear,  his 
majesty  is  returned  with  some  discomfort  fi-om 
Wales. 

Cn.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  his  majesty : — you 
would  not  come  when  I  sent  for  you. 

Fal,  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highness  is 
fallen  into  this  same  whoreson  apoplexy. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  heaven  mend  him  !  I  pray, 
let  mc  speak  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an't  please  your  lordship  ;  a  kind  of 
sleeping  in  the  blood.'  a  whoreson  tingling. 

Ch.  Just.  WTiut  tell  you  me  of  it  ?  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  it  original  from  much  grief;  from 

stuily,  and  perturbation  of  tlie  broiii ;   1  have  read 

the  cause  of  hia  effects  in  Qolcn  ;  it  is  a  kind  of 

deafuess. 

Ch.  JrsT.  I  think,  yon  arc  fallen  into  the 
disease  ;  for  you  hear  not  what  I  say  to  you. 

Fal.  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well ;  rather,  an't 
please  you,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  listening,  the 
malady  of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 
Ch.  Just.  To  punish  you  by  the  heels,  would 
amend  the  attention  of  your  ears  ;  and  I  care  not, 
if  I  do  become  §  your  physician. 

Fal.  I  am  OS  poor  oii  Job,  my  lord,  hut  not  so 
patient  :  your  lordsliip  may  minister  the  potion  of 
imprisonment  to  me,  in  resjwct  of  poverty ;  but 
how  I  should  1*0  your  patient  to  follow  your 
prescriptions,  the  wise  may  make  some  dram  of  a 
scruple,  or,  indeed,  a  scruple  itself 

Ch.  Just.  I  sent  for  you,  when  there  were 
matters  against  you  for  your  life,  to  come  speak 
with  me, 

Fal.  As  I  was  then  advised  by  my  learned 
counsel  in  the  laws  of  this  land-scrvico,  I  did  not 
come. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  the  truth  is,  sir  John,  you 
live  in  great  infamy. 


1*1  Pint  folio  onilli.  God. 
(t)  FinifoUo.  //  tl. 


(t)  Pint  foUo  omiti,  /or. 
(t)  Pint  folio,  i/ /  »>. 


>  An't  pleftAC  your  lordship:  a  kind  of  tUeping  in  tJte  blo4Ml,~] 
Bo  the  quarto,  for  which  the  folio  readt  only,  "m  •looping  nf  the 
blood." 

*>  The  fellow  with  the  (ra>l  bellr,  and  he  mjr  dog.]  A  luppoted 
alluiion  to  a  fat  blind  tMf  gar,  well  known  at  the  time,  who  wai 
led  hv  hit  do|f. 

«  iTottr  til  angel  is  tigkl;']  The  Chief  Justice  means  nit  gentmt; 
Falataff  evades  the  appllcatloo  hy  alluding  to  the  coin  cmilad 
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Fal.  lie  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot 
live  in  less. 

Ch.  Just.  Your  means  are  very  slender,  and 
your  waste  is*  great. 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  otherwise  ;  I  would  my 
means  were  gi*eater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch.  JrsT.  You  have  misled  the  youthfii!  prince. 

Fal.  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me  :  I  am 
the  fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my 
dog." 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  I  am  loth  to  gall  a  new-healed 
woimd  ;  your  day's  scn'iee  at  Shrewsbury  hath  a 
little  gilded  over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gads-hill; 
you  may  thank  the  unquiet  time  for  your  quiet 
o'er-posting  that  action. 

Fal.  My  lord  ? 

Ch.  Just.  But  since  all  is  well,  keep  it  so : 
wake  not  a  sleeping  wolf. 

Fal.  To  wake  a  wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  smell  a 
fox. 

Ch.  Just.  Wlmt !  you  are  as  a  candle,  the 
better  part  bmiit  out. 

Fal.  a  wassel  cau<i]e,  my  lord  ;  all  tnllow  ;  if 
1  did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the 
truth. 

Ch,  Just.  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your 
face,  but  should  have  his  effect  of  gravity. 

Fal.  Ilis  effect  of  gi-avy.  gravy,  gravy.  , 

Ch.  Just.  You  follow  the  young  prince  up  and 
down,  like  his  ill  f  angel. 

Fal.  Not  so,  my  lord  ;  your  ill  angel  is  light ;' 
but,  I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me 
without  weighing  ;  and  yet,  in  some  respects,  I 
grant,  I  cannot  go,  I  cannot  tell :''  Virtue  is  of  so 
little  regard  in  these  eostor-mongers'  times  J,  that 
true  valour  is  turned  bear-herd:  pregnancy*  is  made 
a  tapster,  and  hath  his  quick  wit  wasted  in  giving 
reckonings :  oil  the  other  gifts  appertinent  to  man, 
OS  the  malice  of  this  age  shapes  them,  are  not 
worth  a  gooselierry.  You,  that  are  old,  consider 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young ;  you 
measure  the  heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness 
of  your  galls :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaword  of 
our  youth,  I  must  confess,  are  wags  too. 

Ch,  Just.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the 
scroll  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all 
the  characters  of  age  ?  Have  you  not  a  moist  eye  ? 
a  dry  hand  ?  a  yellow  cheek  ?  a  white  beard  ?  a 
decreasing  leg  ?  an  increasing  belly  ?  Is  not  your 


(•)  Pint  foHo  omU>,  U.  («)  Pint  folio.  nU. 

(S)  Pint  folio  oinilt.  Umii§. 

an  amgfl,  which  was  frequently  made  light  enough  by  the  procesc 
uf  clipping. 

^  I  cannot  tell:]  This  phrase  asuallT  signlflee,  as  GifTord  has 
shown,  no  more  than,  /  evmmol  ItU  what  to  tkiult  of  it,  or  /  cannot 
account  for  it  ■  but,  in  the  present  Instance,  the  Interpretation 
assigned  to  it  by  Johnson,  "J  cannot  be  taken;  I  cannot  paaa 
current,"  seems  preferable. 

•  Pregnancy— J  That  is.  Ready  wit. 

pp2 


ACT   l] 


KING  UENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


Toice  broken?  your  wind  short  ?  your  chin  double  ?* 
your  wit  single  ?*  and  every  port  about  you  bl&^d 
with  antiquity  ;  and  will  you  yetf  call  yourself 
young  ?  Fie,  fie,  fie,  sir  John  ! 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the 
clock  in  the  afternoon,^  with  a  white  head,  and 
something  a  round  belly.  For  my  voice, — I  have 
lost  it  with  hollaing,  and  singing  of  anthems.  To 
approve  my  youth  further,  I  will  not :  the  truth  is, 
I  am  only  old  in  judgment  and  understanding ; 
and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  fur  a  thoiisaad 
marks,  let  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at 
him.  For  the  box  of  the  ear  that  the  prince  gave 
yon, — he  gave  it  like  a  rude  prince,  and  you  took 
it  like  a  sensible  lord.  I  have  checked  him  for  it ; 
and  the  young  lion  repents ;  marry,  not  in  ashes, 
and  sackcloth  ;  but  in  new  silk,  and  <>M  sack. 

Ch.  JrsT.  Well,  Ood§  send  the  prince  a 
better  companion  ! 

Fal.  God  §  send  the  companion  a  better 
prince  I  I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  tlie  king  hath  severed  you  and 
prince  Horry:  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  lord 
John  of  Lancaster,  against  the  archbishop,  and 
tlie  earl  of  Northumberland. 

Fal.  Yea ;  ||  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for 
it.  But  look  you  pray,  all  you  tliat  kiss  my  lady 
peace  at  home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot 
day  ;  for,  by  the  Lord,^  I  take  but  two  shirts  out 
with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraonlinarily  : 
if  it  bo  a  hot  day,  an**  I  brandish  anjrthing  but 
my  bottle,  would  I  might  never  spit  white 
again.''  There  is  not  a  dangerous  action  can 
peep  out  his  hca<),  but  I  am  thrust  upon  it. 
Well,  I  cannot  last  ever;'  but  it  was  always 
yet  the  trick  of  our  English  nation,  if  they  have 
a  good  thing,  to  make  it  too  common.  If  ye 
will  needs  say,  I  am  an  old  man,  you  sliould 
give  me  rest.  I  would  to  God,  my  name  were 
not  80  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were 
better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be 
scoured  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch.  Just.  Well,  bo  honest,  be  honest ;  and 
Godtt  bless  your  expedition  ! 

Fal.  Will  your  lordship  lend  mo  a  thousand 
pound,  to  furnish  me  forth  ? 

Ch.  JtTST.  Not  a  jienny,  not  a  penny ;  you  are 
too  impatient  to  bear  crosses.*  Fare  you  well. 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

[^Exeunt  Chief  Justice  arid  Attendant. 


(•)  Flnt  folio omiu,  your  ctin  doKt/f.     (f)  Pir>t  folio  omlU,  |r«l. 
(!)  Firat  folio  omiu,  aioul  (*r«  of  Ukt  eloek  i»  Uu  afltrnaaH. 
(i)  Pint  folio,  Hiartn.  (g)  FinI  folio,  Ya. 

v5)  Fir<t  folio  omiu,  ijr  Uu  Lori,  ud  InierU,  if. 
(••)  Flnt  folio,  if.     .  (ft)  Pint  folio,  Ittam. 

»  Your  vit  tinele?]  Sinifle  meant  limph,  itf/jy.  WfoJt. 

b  Never  spit  white  ftpaiii.}  Steeven%interprctf  tblj  "never  have 
mjr  Ktomach  inflamed  af;ain  with  liquor."  Mr.  Collier  thinlc*  Itie 
Ckprcftvinn  "may  have  reference  to  hit  exertion*  anil  wounds  in 
the  expected  confltctt,  which  mi^ht  rompel  him  to  «pit  blood." 
The  meaning  it  timp\y,  mag  I  never  be  tkirttg  ascin,  want  of 
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Fal.  K  I  do,  fillip  me  with  a  thiee-man  beetle.' 
— A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and  csrci- 
ousness,  tluin  ho  can  port  yooiig  limbs  mi 
lechery :  but  tlie  gout  galls  the  one,  mad  dis  pa 
pinches  the  other ;  aud  so  both  the  i 
my  curses. — Boy  1 

Paob.  Sir? 

Fal.  What  money  is  in  my  purse  ? 

Faoe.  Seven  gruata  and  two-pence. 

Fal.  I  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  en- 
sumption  of  the  purse :  borrowing  o/olj  linco 
and  lingers  it  out,  but  the  disease  ia  ineonbk.— 
Go  bear  this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster;  im 
to  the  prince  :  this  to  the  earl  of  WeataaoreU; 
and  this  to  old  mL^tress  Ursula,  whom  I  htR 
weekly  sworn  to  marry  since  I  perceived  the  is 
white  hair  on  my  chin :  about  it ;  you  know  when 
to  find  me.  \^ExU  Page.]  A  pox  of  this  pw' 
or,  a  gout  of  this  pox !  for  the  one  or  the  otJK 
plays  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe.  Tis  » 
matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars  for  at 
colour,  and  my  pension  shall  seem  the  oat 
reasonable.  A  good  wit  will  make  use  of  lat- 
thing  ;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodity.    [EtL 


SCENE  III.— York.     A  Roont.  t»  At 
Archbishop'*  PaUtee, 

Enter  Uie  AncHBtSHop  op  Yobk,  tit  LvrJt 
Uastinos,  Mq-wsbat,  and  Bahdolfh. 

Abch.  Thus  have  you  heard   our  caoae,*  lai 
know  otir  means ; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  a]], 

Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes ; 

And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it  ? 

Mown.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  otir  anm; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,  ill  our  means,  we  should  advance  oursebo. 
To  look  with  forcliead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  aud  puissance  of  the  king. 

Hast.  Our  present  musters  grow  upon  the  Sk' 
To  five  and  twenty  tliousand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  supplies  live  largely  in  tlie  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whose  bosom  bom 
With  au  incensed  tire  of  injuries. 

Babd.    The    question     then,     lord 
Btandeth  thus ; — 


(•)  Pint  folio,  esiuM. 
drinli  belnfr  loppoied  to  have  th<  effect  of  maUnc  dm^^ 
ic*l(e.  Thui  Spunglui  in  Matainret'i  •■  Virgin  Manyr^Trt  Ul 
Se.  3  ;— "  Had  1  been  a  pagan  •till,  I  tbould  not  hAn'«u  ^M 
for  want  of  drink."  ^^ 

«  Well.  1  cannot  laat  ever;]  PalttiiTi  apeccb  eada  kcnute 
folio,  102.^. 

^  I'oii  o'f  loo  impaUenl  to  l»«r  raoues.]  Tlw  nunc  ma  la  Mt 
with  in  "  Love'a  Labour's  Lo*!."  See  not*  (c), p.  SS.     ^^ 

*  A  tbree-man  beetle.  ]  An  implement  made  or  wood  aadblvM 
t  wo  lonfT  handlet  and  a  «hort  one,  which  w&a  uaed  for  driving  ^Z 

'  Prevent—]  1.  e.  Anlicipale,  coau  htfart.  ""»"€  F» 


^^miJA^^.... 


WhPtlier  our  present  five  and  twenty  thousand 
May  liuld  up  head  without  Kortlmmbcilaiid  ? 

Hast.  With  him  wc  may. 

Babii.  Ay,  marry  there's  the  point ; 

But  if  without  him  wc  be  thought  too  feeble, 
My  judgment  is,  wo  phould  not  step  too  far,* 
Till  wc  lisd  his  assistance  by  the  hand : 
For,  in  a  theme  bo  bloody-fac'd  as  tJiis, 
Conjecture,  expectation,  and  surraiso 
Of  aids  incertain,  shouJd  not  be  admitted. 

Abce.  'Tis   veiy  true,    lord    Bardolph;   for, 
indee<l, 
It  was  young  Hotspur's  case  •  at  Shrewsbury. 

Baku.  It  was,  my  lord  ;  who  lin'd  himself  with 
hope, 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  supply, 
Flattering  himself  in  t  project  of  a  power 
Much  smnllcr  than  the  Emallcat  of  lua  thoughts  : 
And  so,  with  great  imagination, 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  powers  to  death, 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  destruction. 

Habt,  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt, 


(■)  Qairlo,  csMK 


(t)  Pint  Ibllo,  vIM. 


*  We  ibould  not  itep  too  far, — ]  Tbe  rerosinder  of  thU  tpeecb 
li  omitted  in  the  quuto. 

■>  Yet,  If  thU  preeent  quality  of  wir  ; — 
•  •  •  •  • 

Thit  tVofti  will  bite  them.]  In  tbli  openinn  cleuee  of  Lord 
Dardolph'l  •poech,  »onirlbing  ha*  apparently  been  lost  or  mif  • 
printed  ;  and  ai  the  paatafe  only  occur*  In  tbe  foUo,  the  oini*»ion 
or  error.  It  li  to  be  feared, la  irremediable. 

•  A»  leait,— ]  C*|i*U  propotcd,  aod  we  think  judiciouily,  to 
read,  at  J(i«i. 


To  lay  tlown  likelihoods,  and  fomis  of  hope. 

Baud,  Yes,  if  this  present  quality  of  war,  ,. 
Indeed  the  instant  action  :  a  cause  on  foot. 
Lives  so  in  hope,  ns  in  an  early  s[)ring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds  ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  gives  not  so  much  waiTant,  as  despair, 
That  frosts  will  bite  them.""     When  we  mean  to 

build, 
Wc  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  tiguro  of  the  house. 
Then  must  wc  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection ; 
WTiich  if  we  find  outweighs  ability, 
Wliat  do  wc  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  offices  ;  or,  at  least,"  desist 
To  build  at  all  ?     Much  more,  in  this  great  work, 
(WTiich  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  down. 
And  set  another  up,)  should  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foundation  ; 
Question  siu^cyors  ;  know  our  own  estate. 
How  able  such  a  work  to  undergo, 
To  weigh  against  his  opposite ;''  or  else, 


-  know  our  own  eftate, 


How  able  vuch  a  work  to  undergo. 
To  weigh  against  hU  opposite  ;J 
Mr.  CoUiet'*  Annotslor,  fiom  not  reflecllnB  that  *ii  wa«  In  8hak»- 
vpcArc'*  lime  nenlfr  a*  well  a*  majculine,  and  ttint  In  thi*  pa**a^ 
it  iloe*  duty  a«  f(«,  baa  gone  to  tbe  extreme  length  of  utaipo- 
Uting  a  new  Une;  reading . — 

" Know  our  own  eitate, 

How  able  *ucb  a  work  to  undergo. 

A  carrful  ttader  tunu  tekal  force  Ae  AHwyi 

To  weigh  agalnvt  hi*  opposite." 

The  only  alteration  required  it  to  md  ".^arf  weigh,"  Initeadof 
"  re  weigh,"  in  the  la*t  line. 
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[* 


We  fortify  in  paper,*  and  in  figtires, 
Using  the  names  of  men  instead  of  men  : 
Like  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  house 
Bejond  his  power  to  build  it ;  who,  half  through, 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  his  part-created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  clouds. 
And  waste  tor  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 

Hast.  Grant,  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  f(ur 
birth) 
Should  be  still-bom,  and  that  we  now  possess'd 
The  utmost  man  of  expectation  : 
I  think  we  are  a  body  strong  enough. 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 

Babd.  Wliat !  is  the  king  but  five  and  twenty 
thousand  ? 

Hast.  To  us,  no  more  ;  nay,  not  so  much,  lord 
Bardolph. 
For  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl, 
Are  in  three  heads  ;  one  power  against  the  French, 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Must  take  up  us  :  so  is  the  untirm  king 
In  llux;e  divided  ;  and  his  coffers  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiness. 

Arch.  That  he  should  draw  liis  several  strengths 
together, 
And  eomc  against  us  in  full  puissance, 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hast.  If  he  shouJd  do  so. 

He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heels  :  never  fear  that. 

Babd.  \Mio,  is  it  like,  should  lead  his  forces 
hither  ? 

Habt.  The   duke   of    Lancaster,   and    West- 
moreland : 


■  We  furtlfy  Id  paper,—]  In  the  quarto,  the  ipeech  of  Bardolph 
begini  here,  the  prcviuus  lines  being  omitted. 


Against  the  Welsh,  himself,  and  Harrj-  MouBNik 
But  who  is  substituted  'gaiiiat  the  Frendi, 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

AacH.  Let  us  on  ;* 

And  publish  the  occasion  of  our  onus. 
The  commonwealth  is  sick  of  their  own  choiiT, 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  surfeitetl : — 
All  habitation  giddy  and  unsure 
Hath  he,  that  buildeth  on  the  vulg^  heart. 
O  thou  fond  many  !  with  what  loud  appbaae 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  blessing  Bolinglnkr. 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would'st  hare  him  be  1 
And  being  now  trimm'd  in  thine  own  desires. 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  so  full  of  him. 
That  thou  provok'st  thyself  to  cast  him  up. 
So,  so,  thou  common  dog,  didst  thou  disgorge 
Tliy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Hichard ; 
And  now  thou  would'st  eat  thj  dead  Tomit  op, 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.     What  tnist  is  is  iket 

times  ? 
They  that,  when  Bichard  lir'd,   wt>uld  hate  ha 

die, 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  ^rave  : 
Thou,  that  tltfew'st  dust  upon  his  goodly  head. 
\Micn  through  proud  London  he  came  sighiB|  a 
After  the  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'st  now,  0  earth,  yield  ut  that  Unff  ayaiu. 
And  take  thou  ihU  !  O  thoughts  of  men  ■ecant' 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem    best ;   things  ftaoL 

worst, 
MowB.  Shall  we  go  draw  otir  numbers,  sndu 

on? 
HiBT.  We  are  time's  subjects,  and  time  bik 

be  gone.  [_Ei 


■>  AmcB.  Let  ui  on :]  This  speech  is  omitted  in  tbe  q« 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.— London.     A  StirH. 


Enter  Hostess;  Fano,  and  his  Boy,  with  her; 
and  Snabe  following. 

Host.  Master  Fang,  hare  you  entered  tLc 
action? 

Fano.  It  is  entered. 

Host.  Where's  your  yeoman  ?*  Is  it  u  lusty 
yeoman?  will  a"  stand  to't? 

Fano.  Sirrah,  where 's  Snare? 

Host.  O  Lord,  t  ay  ;  good  master  Snare. 

Sn'asb.  Here,  here. 

Fano.  Snare,  we  must  arrest  sir  John  Falstaif. 

Host.  Yea,  %  good  master  Simre ;  I  Lnvu  en- 
tered him  and  all. 

Snare.  It  may  l^haDoe  cost  some  of  uh  our 
lives,  for  §  he  will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day  I  take  heed  of  liim :  he 
stabbed  me  in  mine  own  house,  and  that  most 


(•)  Pint  rollo.  ht. 

it)  Pint  folio  oinlli,  O  Lord. 

C)  Pint  foils,  iff. 


(|l  Pint  folio  omitf, /or. 


fnmft  yow  jeenun  f]  The  roliowfi  of  a  wi]Mnt  «f  Ibi 


beastly :  in  good  faith,*  he  cares  not  what  mischief 
hu  duth,  if  his  wvapuii  be  out  :  he  will  fuiii  like 
any  dcrU  ;  he  will  spare  neither  man,  woman, 
nor  child. 

Fano.  If  I  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for 
Ilia  thrust. 

Host.  No,  nor  I  neither ;  I'U  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fano.  An  t  I  but  list  him  once  ;  au  f  a'  come 
but  within  my  vice ; 

Host.  I  am  undone  by  %  his  going ;  I  warrant 
you,  §  he's  an  infinitive  thiiij;  upon  my  score. — 
Good  master  Fang,  hold  him  sure : — good  master 
Snare,  let  him  not  'scape.  A'  comes  continuantly 
to  Pye-conier,  (saving  your  manhoods.)  to  buy  a 
saddle ;  and  he  Ib  indited  (d  dinner  to  the  lubbar's 
head  in  Lumbcrt  ||  street,  to  master  Smooth's  tiie 
silknian  :  I  pray  ye,  since  my  exion  is  entered,  and 
my  case  so  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be 


(•)  Pint  folio  omilt,  i»  goad  fault. 

(U  Pint  folio,  //  tt)  Pint  folio,  milk. 

(i)  Pint  folio  omiu.  yoK.  ||| )  Pint  folio,  Lomtard, 

nun,  or  M  «e  now  teim  bbn,  iberllTi  offleer,  wu  called  « ter- 

jmit  ■  JTMflUMI. 
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brought  in  to  his  an!>wer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a 
long  one  for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear :  and  I 
have  borne,  and  Iwrne,  and  borne  ;  and  have  been 
fubbcd  off,  and  fubbcd  off,  and  fubbed  off,  from  this 
day  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  shamo  to  he  thought 
on.  There  is  no  honesty  in  such  dealing  ;  unless 
a  woman  should  bo  made  an  ass,  and  a  beast,  to 
bear  every  knave's  wrong.  Yonder  he  comes  ; 
and  that  arrant  malmsey-nose  knave,*  Banlolph, 
with  him.  Do  yuur  offices,  do  3'our  offices,  master 
Fang,  and  master  Snare ;  do  mo,  do  me,  do  mc 
your  offices. 

Enter  Sni  John  Fai^taff,  Page,  and 
BAaDOLPn. 

Fai..  How  now  ?  whose  more'a  dead  ?  what'* 
the  matter  ? 

Fa>-o.  Sir  John,  I  arrest  you  at  the  suit  of 
mistress  Quickly. 

Fal.  Away,  varlets  ! — Draw,  Banlolph  ;  cut 
me  off  the  villain's  head  ;  throw  the  quean  in  the 
channel. 

Host,  Throw  me  in  the  channel  ?  I  '11  throw 
thee  in  the  channel."  Wilt  thouV  wilt  thou? 
thou  bastardly  rogue  ! — Murder,  murder  I  O  thou 
hotioy-sucklo  villain  I  wilt  thou  kill  Goil's  otficorH, 
and  the  king's  !  0  thou  honcy-sood  rogue  1 ''  thou 
art  a  honcy-sccd  ;  a  man-(juullcr,°  and  a  woman- 
queller. 

Fal.  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 

Fang,  a  rescue !  a  rescue  1 

Host.  Good  people,  bring  a  rescue  or  two.* — 
Thou  wo't,  wo't  thou  ?  thou  wo't,  wo't  thou  ?  do, 
do,  thou  rogue  I  do,  thou  hemp-seed  ! 

Fax.  Awny,  you  ."icullion  !  you  ranipallian  ;  you 
foatilmion  !  1  '11  tickle  your  catastrophe. 


Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  attended. 

Ch.  Just.  What  is  the  matter  ?  keep  the  peace 
here,  hoi 

Host.  Good  my  lord,  bo  good  to  mo  1  I  beseech 
you  stand  to  nie  I 

Ch.  Just.  How  now,  sir  John  ?  what,  are  you 

brawling  here  ?  [business? 

Doth    tills   become   your    place,  your  time,  and 

You  should  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York. — 

Stand  from  him,  fellow ;  wherefore  hang'st  upon 

him  ? 


(•)  Fir<t  foUo  omitt,  knart. 

»  fit  Ihnw  Ihn  In  Ihc  channel.]  The  folio  reads,  I'll  Ihrow 
thee  there. 

!>  Honey-suclile  vllUin  ! .  . . .  honey-ieed  nsuel)  Our  hoilett 
meani,  komtciilat,  and  komicide. 

o  Man-quellcr,— ]     An  old  uord  for  raantlayer  or  murderrr. 

4  Bring  a  rttcut  or  two. — Tliou  wo'i,  &c.]  Tbe  folio  reading  it, 


Host.  0  my  most  worshipful  lord,  an't  pitai 
your  grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eaatciieip,  ad 
he  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

Ch.  Just.  For  what  sum  ? 

Host.  It  is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord ;  it  ji ' 
for  all,  all  I  have  :  he  hatli  eaten  me  out  nf  bnw 
and  home  :  he  hath  put  all  my  substance  into  iW 
fat  l>elly  of  his : — but  I  will  have  soine  of  it  M 
again,  or  I'll  ride  thee  0' nights,  like  tbe  1 

Fal.  I  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  nuR,  J 
I  have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ch.  Jcst.  How  comes   this,  sir  John?  Fa| 
what  *  man  of  good  temper  would  endmv  ()■' 
tempest  of  exclamation  ?    Are  you  not  •aliaoiej  to 
enforce  a  poor  widow  to  so  rough  a  oounetoooat 
by  her  own  ? 

Fai,.  Wliat  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  a- 
thee? 

Host.  Marry  if  thou  wcrt  an  honest  mon.thni^','. 
and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear  to  me  iij«.ti 
a  parcel-gilt  goblet,*  sitting  in  my  Dolphin  claa- 
ber,  at  the  round  table,  by  a  sea -coal  Ifirc,  upfioT 
Wednesday  in  Wliitsun-weok,  when  the  yma 
broke  thy  head  for  liking  %  his  father  to  a  siitfing- 
man  of  Windsor ;  thou  didst  swear  to  me  thca.  d 
I  was  washing  thy  wound,  to  marry  mc,  and  niak< 
me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Canst  thou  deny  it  1  Did 
not  goodwifo  Kecch,  the  butoher's  wife,  oatat  ii 
then,  and  call  me  gunsip  Quickly  ?  coming  in  » 
borrow  a  mess  of  vinegar ;  telling  us,  she  hul  1 
good  dish  of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  didst  desire  to 
cat  some ;  whereby  I  told  thee,  tliej  were  ill  for  t 
green  wound?  And  didst  thou  not',  when  she  wti 
gone  down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  10 
lamiliarity  §  with  such  poor  pe«iple ;  saying,  (hit 
ere  long  they  should  call  me  mailam  ?  And  liiU' 
tliou  not  kiss  me,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  tii:r;; 
shillings  ?  I  put  tliee  now  to  thy  book -oath ;  denj 
it.  if  thou  canst. 

Fai.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  sb* 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  son  » 
like  you :  sho  hath  been  in  good  case,  and,  the 
truth  is,  poverty  hath  distracted  her.  But  for 
these  foolish  officers,  I  beseech  you,  I  may  hate 
redress  against  them. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  sir  John,  I  am  well 
quaiu(«?tl  with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  I 
cause  the  false  way.     It  is  not  a  cuntident  bro« 
nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  witli  such  m» 
tlian  impudent  sauciness  from  you,  can  thrust  1 
from  a  level  consideration  ;  you  have,  as  it  app 


{•)  Pint  folio  inserts,  a. 

(I)  First  folio,  lik'mims. 

1 1>  First  folio,  no  mart  famOlar. 


{«)  FintfoUo. 


"  Bring  a  rescue.     Tfiun  mill  not !    Than  wUI  mat  t  io   Ao-  tt 

«  Paicel-f|{|tfai;ir.— J  "  PrirwtyV/lmeans  what  U  now  cited  ij 
artists  parln-gtll,  that  ia,  where  part  of  the  work  ia  irilt.  uul  ^mit 
left  plain,  or  ungUded."— Maioiri.  »   M  ■m  »«i 


tn  me, '  prnctisod  ujion  the  easy -yielding  spirit  of 
tliis  womnn,  nnd  made  her  serve  your  uses  both  in 
purse  nnd  person. 

Host.  Yes,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch.  JtTST.  Pr'ythue,  peace ; — Pay  lier  the  debt 
you  owe  her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done 
with  •  lior  ;  the  one  you  may  do  with  sterling 
money,  and  the  othor  with  current  repentance. 

Fal.  My  lord,  1  will  nut  undergo  this  Bnenp' 
without  repl}'.  You  call  honourable  boldness,  im- 
pudent sBucinesB:  if  a  man  will  makef  court*8y, 
and  nay  nothing,  he  is  virtuous.  No,  my  lord, 
my  J  humble  duty  rcmemk-red,  I  will  not  be  your 
suitor ;  I  say  to  you,  I  do§  desire  deliverance  from 
thcae  officers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  in  the 
king's  affairs. 

Ch.  Ji7bt.  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 


(•)  Pint  folio  omtii,  viM. 
(])  Flnl  foUo,  roar. 


(tl  Pint  foUo  omlu,  lutc. 
(I)  Pint  folio  omiti,  do. 


•  You  have,  u  it  appccn  to  me,  fro.]  So  the  qiuilo.  In  the 
folio,  we  read  only,  "  1  know  jrou  Iiato  ptictiaed  upon  the  cuy- 
jrlelfllng  iplrlt  of  ihit  woman.  " 


wrong :  but  answer  in  the  effect  of  your  reputation,' 
and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fai.  Come  hither,  hostess.    [^Taking  her  aside. 

Enter  Gowkb. 

Ch.  Just.  Now,  master  Gower ;  what  news  ? 

Gow.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Henry,  prince 
of  Wales, 
Are  near  at  hand  :  the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fal.  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ; 

Host.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fai..  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ; come,  no  more 

wonls  of  it. 

Host.  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I 
must  be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate  and  the 
tapestry  of  my  dining-chambcrs. 


•>  r»(f  «neap— ]  Sitrap,  IcclaDdlc,  MnpB— contiunelU,  con- 
ritlum.  a  chfck.  taretum,  tel-dotcn. 

«  In  ihe  effect  of  your  reputmtion,—]  "  That  l»,"  Johnion  lijri, 
"in  a  mannertuilable  to  your  reputation  i "  lalher,  perhape,  In 
tbe  peril  of  you  repuution. 
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Tal.  Glasses,  glasses,  iatlie  only  driiilting:  and 
for  lliy  walls,  a  pretty  slight  drollery,  or  the  atory 
of  the  prodigal,  or  the  Qertiiaii  hunting  in  water- 
work.d  >  is  worth  a  thousand  of  these  bed-hangings, 
and  these  fly-bitten  tapestries.  Let  it  be  ten 
pound,  if  thou  canst.  Come,  an  •  it  were  not  for 
thy  humours,  there  is  not  a  lietter  wench  in 
England.  Go,  wash  thy  face,  and  'draw  thy  action. 
Come,  thou  must  not  be  in  this  humour  with  nie ; 
doBt  not  know  me  ?  f  Come,  come,  J  I  know  thou 
irast  set  on  to  this. 

HoBT.  Pray  thee,  sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty 
nobles ;  i'  faith  I  am  §  loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in 
good  earnest,  la. 

Fxi..  Let  it  atone;  I'll  make  other  shift:  you'll 
be  a  fool  still. 

Host.  Well,  you  shall  have  i(,  though  I  pawn 
my  gown.  I  hope,  you'll  come  to  supper:  you'U 
pay  me  all  together? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  </.  ( t )  Fint  folio  omtU,  *>t<  ■«<  know  aw  r 

it)  First  folio,  come ;  onn  only. 

(|)  Pint  folio  omltf,  r/ailh.  and,  sm. 

5S4 


Fal.  Will  I  live  ?— Go,  with  her,  with  hfs-;  [)^ 
UAnnoLi'H.]  hook  on,  hook  on.  I 

Host.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-aheet  meet  JtP 
at  supper  ? 

Fal.  No  more  words;  let's  have  her. 
[Exeunt  Hostess,  Babdolph,  Officers,  oik/ B«v 

Ch.  Just.  I  have  heard  bettor  •  news.  ~ 

Fal.  What's  the  news,  my  g^ood  lord  ? 

Ch.  Just.  Where  lay  the  king;  last  niglit? 

Gow.  At  Basingstoke,*  my  lord. 

Fal.  I  hope,  my  lord,  all  'a  well :   what  is  tb 
news,  my  lord  ? 

Ch.  Just.  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 

Gow.  No :  fifteen  liundi'e<l  foot,   fivw  hund 
horse. 
Are  march'd  uji  (o  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
Against  Northumberland,  and  the  archbiahop. 

Fal.  Comes  the  king  back  from    Wales, 
noble  lord  ? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  M/f«r. 

»  At  BMingstoke,  m,«  Jorrf.]   The  quutn  miikrs  a  ludkfVD 
mituke  hen,  bf  reading  Billln/tgaU  InMcad  of  Baain(itake. 


ACT   II.] 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[bceite  n. 


Ch.  Just,  You  shall  have  letters  of  me  pre- 
sently :  Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  muter 
Gower. 

Fal.  My  lord ! 

Ch.  Jubt.  Whot's  the  matJer  ? 

Fal.  MasttT  Gowcr,  ghull  I  entreat  you  with 
me  to  dinner? 

Gow,  I  must  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  you,  good  sir  John. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long, 
being  you  are  to  take  soldiers  up  in  counties  *  as 
you  go. 

Fax,.  Will  you  aup  with  me,  master  Gower? 

Ch.  JiTST.  What  foohsh  master  taught  you  these 
manners,  sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Jlaster  (Jower,  if  they  become  me  not, 
he  wa-s  a  fool  that  taught  them  me. — This  ia  the 
right  fencing  grace,  my  lord ;  tap  for  tap,  and  so 
pui  fair. 

Ch.  Just.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee !  thou  art 
a  great  fool.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE   n.— The  same.     Anotlier  Street. 
Enter  Pre*ck  IIenby  and  Poms.' 

P.  Hen.  Trust  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary, 

PoiNs,  Is  it  come  to  tiuit  ?  I  had  thought, 
weariness  durst  not  have  attached  one  of  so  high 
Ijlood. 

P.  He.v.  'Faith, t  it  does  me;  though  it  dis- 
colours the  complexion  of  my  greatness  to  acknow- 
ledge it.  Doth  it  not  show  vilely  in  me,  to  desire 
small  beer  ? 

P01N8.  Wliy,  a  prince  should  not  be  bo  loosely 
studied,  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  conipoi^ition, 

P.  Hen.  Belike  then,  my  a[ipctite  was  not 
princely  got:  for,  by  my  f  troth,  I  do  now  remem- 
hcr  the  poor  creature,  small  beer.  But,  indeed, 
these  humble  cousideratious  make  me  out  of  lore 
with  my  greatness.  What  a  disgrace  is  it  to  me, 
to  remember  thy  name  ?  or  to  know  thy  face  to- 
morrow ?  or  to  take  note  how  many  [lair  of  silk 
Htockings  thou  hast ;  va.  these,  and  those  that 
were  thy  j>cBeh -coloured  ones  7  or  to  bear  the 
inventory  of  thy  shirts ;  as,  one  for  superfliuty, 
and  one  other  for  use? — but  that,  the  tennis-court 
keeper  knows  better  than  I  ;  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of 
linen  ^vith  thee,  when  thou  keepest  §  not  racket 


( •  I  Pint  rollu,  cQunlrin. 
{ 1 1  Pint  folio,  <ii. 


(t)  Pint  folio  omita,  •FaUk. 
It)  Pint  folio,  keffil. 


•  An4  Poinf-l  The  *tuc  dirvetlon  in  the  quarto  It,  ' 
prinrr,  Pnyne»,  sir  John  Hu**«I,  with  uth*T'' 


BmUr  Ik* 


And  Otf4  kmntpK.   ke.}    The   rrmnindrr  of   the  tpecch    l« 
omitted  in  the  folio,  hATing  been  ntnjclc  out.  raost  probably  lijr 


there  ;  as  thou  bast  not  done  a  great  while,  because 
the  rest  of  thy  low-countries  have  made  a  shifl  to 
eat  up  thy  lioUand;  ond  God  knows,  ^  whether 
those  that  bawl  out  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,  shall 
inherit  his  kingdom :  but  the  luidwivcs  say,  the 
children  are  not  in  the  fault ;  whereupon  the  world 
increases,  and  kindreds  are  mightily  strengthened. 

Pocis.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  laboured 
so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  idly  ?  Tell  me,  how 
many  good  young  princes  would  do  so,  their  fathers 
being  so  sitik  as  yours  at  this  time  ia  ?  " 

P.  Hen.  Sbali  I  tell  thee  one  tiling,  Poins  ? 

PorNS.  Yes  ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good 
thing. 

P.  Hen.  It  shiill  sen-e  among  wits  of  no  higher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Poors.  Go  to ;  I  stand  the  push  of  your  one 
thing  that  you  will  tell. 

P.  He.v.  Marry,  •  I  tell  thee, — it  is  not  meet 
that  I  should  be  siwl,  now  my  father  is  sick  :  albeit 
I  could  tell  to  thee,  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for 
fault  of  a  better,  to  call  my  friend,)  I  could  be  sad, 
and  sad  indeed  too. 

Poijjs.  Very  haj-dly,  upon  such  a  subject. 

P.  Hkn.  By  this  hand.t  thou  thinkcst  me  as 
for  in  the  devil's  kiok,  as  thou  and  Falstaff,  for 
obduracy  and  pereistency  :  let  the  end  try  the 
man.  But  I  tell  thee, — my  heart  bleeds  inwardly, 
that  my  father  is  so  sick :  and  keeping  such  vile 
company  as  thou  art,  hath  in  reason  token  from 
me  all  ostentation  of  sorrow. 

PoiNS.  The  reason  ? 

P.  Hen.  What  wouldflt  thou  think  of  me,  if  I 
should  weep  ? 

PorNS.  I  would  think  tlioo  a  most  princely 
hypocrite. 

P.  Hen.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought :  and 
thou  art  a  blessed  fellow  to  think  as  every  man 
thinks  ;  never  a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps 
the  roadway  better  than  thine:  every  man  would 
tliink  me  an  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what  accites 
your  most  worshipful  thought,  to  think  so  ? 

PoiNs.  Wliy,  because  you  have  been  so  lewd, 
and  so  much  engroffed  to  Falstaff. 

P.  Hen.  And  to  thee. 

P01N8,  By  this  light,  I  am  well  spoke  on,  J  I 
can  hear  it  with  mine  own  cars :  the  worst  that 
they  con  say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  second  bivther, 
and  that  I  am  a  proper  fellow  of  my  hands ;  and 
those  two  thingi^  I  confess  I  cannot  help.  I>}ok, 
look,  here  comes  Bardolph. 

P.  Hen.   And  the  boy  that  I  gave  Falstaff:  he 


I •)  Ptnl  folio.  Wk^.  (t )  Pint  folio  omtli,  By  IkU  kaud. 

(!)  Pint  folio,  JVay,  / am  uull  ipotn  of. 

tba  MMter  of  the  R«TeU. 

e  Tktir  Jatktrt  belnft  lo  tick  om  ynmfi  at  this  time  it  t\  So 
the  quarto.  The  Tolio  rcailK,  "  their  fathers  iuing  «u  tick,  aa 
yours  is." 
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KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


had  him  from  mc  Christian  ;    and  look  *  if  the 
fat  villain  have  not  traii8formed  iiim  ape. 


Enter  Babdolpb  and  Page. 

Babld.  God  t  save  your  grace  ! 

P.  Hen.  And  yours,  most  noble  Bardolph  1 

Baud.  Come,  you  virtuousj  ass,  [^o  the  Page.] 
you  bashful  fool,  must  you  be  blushing  ?  wherefore 
blush  you  now  ?  What  a  maidenly  man-at-nrms 
are  you  become  ?  Is  it  such  a  matter  to  get  a 
pottle-pot's  maidenhead  ?  * 

Paoe.  He  calk-d  mo  even  now,  my  lord,  through 
a  red  laftiee,(2)  and  I  could  discern  no  part  of  his 
face  from  the  wiiulnw :  at  last,  I  spied  his  eyes ; 
and  mcthought  he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  ale- 
wife's  new  petticoat,  and  peeped  through. 

P.  Hbn.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited? 

Bakd.  Away,  you  whoreson  upright  rabbit, 
away  I 

Page.  Away,  you  rascally  Althea's  dream, 
'away ! 

P.  Hen.  Instruct  us,  boy :  what  dream,  boy? 

Paoe.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed ^  she 
was  delivered  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  I  call 
him  her  dream. 

P.  Hen.  a  crown's  worth  of  good  interpre- 
tation.— There  it  is,  boy.  [Givet  him  money. 

PoiNS.  O,  that  this  good  blossom  could  be  kept 
from  cankers  ! — Well,  there  is  si-xpencc  to  preserve 
thee. 

Babd.  An  §  you  do  not  make  him  be  hanged 
among  you,  the  gidlows  shall  have  wrong.  || 

P.  Hen,  And  how  doth  thy  mostcr,  liardolph? 

Babd.  W'ell,  my  good  lord.  Ho  heard  of  your 
grace's  coming  to  town ;  there's  a  letter  for  you. 

PoiNB.  Delivered  with  good  respect. — And 
how  doth  the  martlomas,'  your  master? 

Babu.  In  bodily  health,  sir. 

PorNB.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  physi- 
cian :  but  that  moves  not  him  ;  though  that  be  sick, 
it  dies  not. 

P.  Hen.  I  do  allow  this  wen  to  be  as  familiar 
with  me  as  my  dog :  and  ho  holds  his  place,  fur 
look  you  howH  he  writes. 

Por.N8.  \_Rmd$.'\   John  Fahtaff,  knight, 

Every  man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  he  hath 


(•)  Flnt  folio,  m. 

(!)  Flr>l  folio,  prrnicioiu. 

(R)  FLrsi  folio,  be  vrong'd. 


(I)  First  folio  omita,  God. 

m  Flr.l  f.dio, //. 

(?)  First  (olio  omits,  ki*». 


*  Pallle-po:*i  maidenhead  f]  In  the  old  editions,  this  speech  is 
given  to  Toins.  Theobald,  with  more  propriety,  assigned  it  to 
Bardolph. 

^  Althea  dreamed — ]  The  page  confounds  the  fire-brand  upon 
which  depended  ttic  life  of  Althea's  son.  Meleofier,  with  the 
Imaginary  torch  which  Hecuba,  wltcn  pregnant  of  Paris,  dreanied 
■he  brought  into  the  Wurld. 

>  The  martlemas,  yoHr  mtutcr/]    Mortienuj,  correctly  Martin- 
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occasion  to  name  himself.  Even  like  tliose  thai 
ore  kin  to  the  king;  for  ihcy  never  prick  their 
finger,  but  they  say,  7%rrt  it  notne  of  the  tin^j 
blood  gplU.  Ifoze  coma  that  t  says  he,  that 
upon  him  not  to  conceive :  the  answer  ia  as 
as  a  Iwrrowed  cap ;  /  am  the  kiny't  poor 
tir. 

P.  Hen.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  lu,  but  they 
will  fetch  it  from  Japhet.    But  to  the  letter : — 

PoiNS.''  Sir  John  Falitaff,  knight,  to  the  ton  "/ 
th^e  kijtff,  nearetl  hit  father,  Marry  prinet  nf 
Walet,  greetiruj. — Why,  tjiis  is  a  certificate. 

P.  Hen.  Pence ! 

P01N8.  I  will  imitate  Ute  honourable  Romant 
in  brepitij : — sure  he  means  brevity  in   breath 
short-winded. — /  commend  m<  to  Ifiee,  I  covtynrti^ 
tliee,  and  J  leave  Hue.     Be  not  too  familiar 
Poins ;  for  he  mitutet  thy  favours  so  much, 
lie  tteeari,  thou   art  In   marry  hit  titter  N 
Repent  at  idle  times  as  Uiou  mayst,  and  to  fi 
ivell. 

Thine,  by  yea  and  no,  (tchich  it  at  muck  <u 
to  say,  at  thou  utest  him,)  Jack  Faldaf, 
with  myfamiliart;  John,  ttn'th  my  broth 
and  titters;*    and  Sir  John,    trifA 
Europe. 

My  lord,  I  will  steep  this  letter  in  eack,  mnd  make 
him  eat  it. 

P.  Hen.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  hii 
words.  But  do  you  use  me  thus,  Nod  ?  must  I 
marry  your  sister  ? 

Poms.  God  send  the  wench  no  worec  fortune  !* 
but  I  never  said  so. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  the 
time ;  and  the  spirits  of  the  wise  sit  in  tlie  clouds, 
and  mock  us. — Is  your  master  here  in  London? 

Baui).  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Hen.  'VMiere  sups  he  ?  doth  tho  old  boir 
feed  in  the  old  frank  ? ' 

Baud.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord ;  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  Wliat  company  ? 

Paok.  Epheaians,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  ch 

P.  Hen.  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 

Page.  None,  ray  lord,  hut  old  mistress  Quickly, 
and  mistress  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  pagan  may  that  be  ? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlowomon,  sir,  and  a  kins^ 
woman  of  my  master's. 


«Ui: 

I 

ia, 

taf, 


(•)  FinI  folio,  lufer. 


bore^H 
UieMrfifl 


mail,  fell  about  the  twelflh  of  Xorcmber,  and  vat  the  ] 
when   bref   wa«  hunft  up  Tor  araokinii;  whether  Fftltb 
ilckignntcd  from  hii  re>enib1nnrc  to  Mnrtlcma*  beef,  or  ftoa  lit* 
beinft  like  "  the  latter  ipitn)*."  i»  not  clear. 

<l  1*0191.]    In  the  old  coiiics  thu  funni  part  of  the  Prnief'i 
speech. 

»  Ood  Bend  iMr  irmrh  na  leorte fartvnt  f]  The  folio  readi.  "Jffl 
the  wench  hart  no  wonv  fortune." 

t  The  old  frank  rj    The  old  itp. 


r 


p.  Hkn.  Even  such  kin,  as  the  parish  heifbre 
are  to  the  town  bull. — Shall  vie  steal  upon  them, 
Ned,  at  supper? 

PorxB.  I  am  jour  shadow,  my  lord ;  ni  follow 
you. 

P.  Hbn.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardolph  ; — 
no  word  to  your  master,  that  I  am  yet  come  to  * 
town :  there's  for  your  silence. 

Babd.  I  have  no  tongue,  sir. 

Faob.  And  for  mine,  sir, — I  will  (jovci-n  it. 

P.  Hen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.  {^Exeunt  Babdolph 
and  Page.] — Tlus  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  Iw 
some  road. 

Porss.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way 
between  saint  Alban's  and  London. 

P.  Hrot.  How  might  we  aee  Folstaff  bestow 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  our- 
selves be  seen  ? 

PoDfs.  Put  on  two  leathom  jerkins,  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as*  drawers. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  likt. 
Yti  oomc  to  lo«N :]  The  Tolio  hm,"}H  U  isws.' 


P.  Hen.  From  a  gotl  to  a  bull  ?  a  heavy 
declension  1  it  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince 
to  a  prentice  ?  a  low  transformation !  that  shall 
be  mine:  for,  in  every  thing,  the  purpose  must 
weigh  with  the  folly.    Follow  me,  Ned.    [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III.— Wnrkworth.     Before  the  Castle. 


Enter  NoBTHnMBBRLAjiTD,  Ladt  NoBTUinCBEB- 
hAKD,  arid  Ladt  Pkbct. 

NoBTH.  I  pray  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle 
daughter. 
Give*  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs : 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  times. 
And  1)6,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

IjkDT  N.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  speak  no 
more: 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  be  your  guide. 


(•)  rintroUo  IniuU,  a*. 
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[(cm  : 


North,  Alas,   Awcct   wife,  my  honour  is   at 

pawn : 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 
Ladt  p.  O,  yot  for  God's*  sake,  go  not  to 

these  wars ! 
The  time  was,  father,  thatf  you  hroko  your  word, 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now  ; 
When    your    own   Percy,  wheji    my  heart-dear 

Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  soe  hi.s  father 
Bring  up  his  powers ;  but  he  did  long  in  vain, 
WTio  then  persuaded  you  to  stay  at  home  ? 
There   were  two   honours  lost;  yours,  and  your 

son's. 
For  yours, — the  God  of  heaven  '  brighten  it ! 
For  his, — it  stuck  upon  him,  as  the  sun 
In  the  grey  vault  of  heaven  :  and,  by  his  light, 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts ;  he  was,  indeed,  the  glass 
Wlierein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  themselves.'' 
He  had  no  legs,  that  praetis'd  not  his  gait: 
And   speaking   thick,°   wliich   nature   made    Lis 

blemish, 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 
For  tho.se  that  could  speak  low,  and  tardily. 
Would  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuse. 
To  seem  like  him.     So  that,  in  speech,  in  gait, 
In  <liet,  in  affections  of  delight, 
In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 
He  was  the  mark  and  gloss,  copy  and  book. 
That  foahion'd  others.     And  him, — O  wondrous 

him  I 
O  miracle  of  men  ! — hira  did  you  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  unscconded  by  you,) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage ;  to  abide  a.  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotapur'a  name 
Did  seem  defensible : — so  you  left  him  : 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precise  and  nice 
With  others,  than  with  him  ;  let  them  alone  ; 
The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  are  strong : 
Had  my  sweet  Harry  bod  but  half  their  numbers. 
To-day  might  I.  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck. 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

NonTH.  Beshrew  your  heart., 

Fair  daughter  I  you  do  draw  my  spirits  from  me. 
With  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
But  I  must  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there ; 


(•)  Finl  folio,  Hfartn': 


(t)  Flnt  folio,  whn. 


■  The  God  of  heaven  brtyhUn  tl!)  80  the  quarto.  The  folio 
reading  li.  Mdy  keavtnlg  gloru  hnghten  it. 

>>  Vniereiii  the  noble  youth  did  dreai  themielvei.]  Thli  con- 
elndee  the  ipeeoh  in  the  quarto. 

e  Jni  >p«i>ia;  thick,—]  That  U,  ipeaking  rapidi).  Thui, 
to  "Cymboline,"  Act  III.  8e.  J  :— 

'• »ay,  and  lueak  thick, 

Love'a  eotuuelior  Bh'ould  All  the  borea  of  hearing." 
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Or  it  will  seek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Lady  N.  O,  fly  to  Scotland, 

Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons. 
Have  of  their  puissance  made  a  little  taste. 

Lady  P.  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of 
the  king. 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  steel, 
To  moke  strengtJi  stronger ;  but,  for  all  otir  love 
First  let  them  try  themselves :  so  did  your  son ; 
He  was  so  suffer'd  ;  so  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  shall  have  length  of  life  enough. 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  witi  mine  eyes. 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven,  | 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husbantL 

NoBTH.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me  :  'tis  with 
my  mind. 
As  with  the  tide  swell'd  up  unto  his  height. 
That  makes  a  still-stand,  ninning  neither  way. 
Fain  woidd  I  go  to  meet  the  archbishop. 

But  many  thousand  reasons  hold  me  bock  : 

I  will  resolve  for  Scotland;  there  am  I. 
Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company. 


SCENE  rv.— London.    A  Room  m  (Ik 
Head  Tavern,  in  Eastcheap. 

Enter  two  Drawers. 

1  Draw.  AMiat  the  devil  *  hast  thou  brought 
there  ?  apple-Johns  ?  thou  knowest  sir  John 
cannot  endure  an  apple-John.'' 

2  DaAw.  Mas8,t  thou  say'st  true.  The  printje 
once  set  a  dish  of  apple-Johns  before  him,  and 
told  him,  there  were  five  more  sir  Johns:  and, 
putting  off  his  hat,  said,  I  will  now  take  my  Uom 
nf  thete  six  dry,  round,  old,  witJured  kniffhtt. 
It  angered  him  to  the  heart ;  but  he  bath  forgot 
that. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them  do 
and  see  if   thou  canst  find  out  Sneak's  noise 
mistress  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear  some  m 
Dispatch.     The  room  where  they  supped,  is  lo» 
hot ;  they  '11  come  in  straight.' 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince,  and 
master  Poins  anon  :  and  they  will  put  on  two  of 
our  jerkins,  and  apmns :  and  sir  John  must 
luiow  of  it :  Bardol[>h  hath  brought  word. 


'••got 


(•)  Ftrst  folio  omitft,  Ike  ilttvi/.       (f)  Pint  folio  otnlti,  Mast 

d  An  apple-John.]    An  apple  which  may  be  kepi  without  m 
injury  for  II  couple  of  yewft.Dul,  after  some  time,  appears    to 
shrunk  and  dried  up.    The  French  call  it  deuj-ofu,   whence, 
tbii  country  formerly,  it  wm  corruptly  known  u  dmt^tnU. 

•  Sneai^i  noite;]  "  A  noiie  of  muiician*"  »t^ifie(l  a  but 
or  company  of  them.  Saenk  wu  probably  a  Jocular  name  applied 
to  the  leader  of  an  itinerant  "  noi»e." 

f  Diipatrh.  The  room  where  they  tupped,  it  too  bol:  tbtyll 
oome  in  straight.]  The  folio  omitk  thii  paaftage. 


I 


1  Dbaw.  By  the  mass,*  here  will  be  old  utis : ' 
I     it  will  be  an  ciccllent  stratagem. 
I         2  Dbaw.  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak. 
^^  [Exit 


Enter  Hostess  and  Doll  Teab-sheet. 


Host.  I'faith,t  sweet  heart,  inethinks  now  you 
are  in  an  excellent  good  tempcrBlity:  your  pijsidge 
beats  OB  eitraordinarily  as  heart  would  Jcsire  ;  and 
your  colour,  I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  ruse 
in  good  truth,  la  1  J  But,  i 'faith, f  you  have  drunk 
too  much  canaries ;  and  that's  a  marvellous 
aearching  wine,  and  it  perftimes  the  blood  ere 
on«j§  can  say, — what's  this?  How  do  you  now? 

Doll.  Better  than  I  was.     Hem  ! 

Host.  Why,  that's  ||  well  said  ;  a  good  heart's 
worth  gold.     Look,  here  comes  sir  John. 


(•)  FinI  folio  omlli,  Sy  tkt  maii.      (t)  Pint  folio  omili.  I'Jailh. 

(t)  Pint  folto  omlti,  ■»  ;o<xf  Inilh,  la  I 

(t)  Pint  folio,  wt.  m  Pint  folio,  viu  mill. 

•  Htriwill  Aeo/dutii:]  Old  ulit  U,  rue  fun.  OU  here  il 
nothing  more  than  sn  augmenutive.  Utii*  according  to  Skinner, 
from  the  Prench,  huit,  mean*,  a  merry  feativil;  properly,  the 
octart,  kuit,  otto,  of  a  laint'i  day. 

i>  A  calm  ']     A  tjuatm. 

<  Your  broochei,  pearli,  and  otrchet :— ]    A  fragment  of  an 


Jlnter  Falstapf,  tinging. 

Fai..  When  Arthur  Jirtt  in  court — Empty  the 
Jordan. — A nd  was  a  worOii/  king :  (8)  [Exit 
Drawer.]  How  now,  Mistress  Doll? 

Host.  Sick  of  a  CAlm  :''  yea,  and  good  faith.* 

Fal.  So  is  all  her  sect ;  an  f  they  be  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

Doll.  You  iquddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comfort 
yoii  give  me  ? 

Fal.  You  make  fat  rascals,  mistress  DoU. 

Doll.  I  make  thc-ni  !  gluttony  and  diseases 
ninke  them  ;  I  make  them  not. 

Fal.  If  the  cook  help  toj  make  the  gluttony, 
you  help  to  make  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch  of 
yoM,  Doll,  wo  catch  of  you  ;  grant  that,  my  poor 
virtue,  grant  that. 

Doll.  Ay,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  Your  broochet,  pearU,  and  oieches  :' — ^for 


(•)  Pirtt  falio.  ym  «>»d  tnolk.  (t)  Puit  foJIo,  If. 

(t)  Pirat  folio  omita,  lulp  to. 

old  ballad,  "  The  Boy  and  the  Mantle,"  which  li  reprinted  lo 
Percy'!  "  Reliquei,"  vol.  III.  p.  101,  Edit.  1812:— 

"  A  klrtle  and  a  mantJe, 
Thli  boy  bad  him  npon. 
With  brooobci,  rin(a,  and  owchaa 
FuU  daintUy  bedone." 
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ACT   II.] 


KING  HENEY  THE  FOURTH. 


Itatn  ir 


to  serve  bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  yon  know: 
to  come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely, 
and  to  surgery  bravely ;  to  venture  upon  the 
charge<l  chonibci's  bravely  : 

Doll.  Hang  yourself,  you  muddy  conger,  hang 
yourself !  • 

Host.  Why,  this  is  the  old  fashion ;  you 
two  never  meet,  but  you  fall  to  some  discord : 
you  are  both,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  as  two 
dry  toasts ;  you  cannot  one  bear  with  another's 
confirmities.  AVhnt  the  good-year !  one  must 
bear,  and  that  must  be  you  :  [To  Doll.]  you  are 
the  weaker  vessel,  as  they  say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Doll.  Can  a  weak  empty  vessel  bear  such  a  huge 
full  hogshead  ?  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venture 
of  Bonloaux  stuff  in  him  ;  you  have  not  seen  a 
hulk  better  stuffed  in  the  hold. — Come,  I'll  be 
fnends  with  thee,  Jack :  thou  art  going  to  the 
wars ;  and  whether  I  shall  ever  see  thee  ogain,  or 
no,  there  is  nobody  cares. 

JRe-enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancient  Pistol 's**  below,  and  would 
speak  with  you. 

Doll.  Ilang  him,  swaggering  rascal !  let  him 
not  come  hither :  it  is  the  foal-mouth'dst  rogue  in 
England. 

Host.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  come  here : 
no,  by  my  faith  ;•  I  must  live  amongst  my  neigh- 
bours ;  I  '11  no  BwaggereiB :  I  am  iu  good  name 
and  fame  with  the  very  best. — Shut  the  door : 
there  comes  no  swaggerers  here !  I  have  not 
lived  all  this  while,  to  have  swaggering  now  :  shut 
the  door,  I  pray  you. 

Fal.  DoBt  thou  hear,  hostess? — 

Host.  Pray  you,  pacify  yourself,  air  John  ; 
there  comes  no  swaggerers  here. 

FaI/.  Dost  thou  hear  ?  it  is  mine  ancient. 

Host.  Tilly-fally,  sir  John,  never  tell  mo ; 
your  ancient  swaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors. 
I  was  before  master  Tisick,  the  deputy,  the  other 
day ;  and,  as  he  said  to  me, — 'twas  no  longer  ago 
than  Wednesday  last,  —  Nfighbouv  Quickly, 
says  he .; — master  Dumb,  our  minister,  was 
by  then: — Neighbour  Quickly,  says  he,  receive 
those  that  are  civil ;  for,  suith  ho,  you  are  in  an 
ill  name  ; — now  he  said  so,  I  can  tell  whereupon  ; 
/or,  says  he,  you  are  an  honeU  woman,  and  well 


(•)  Pint  folio  omiti,  ma,  ty  aqr  faillt. 

*  Doll.  Hmng  yoarHlf,  &c.]  ThU  tpcMh  la  omjttod  In  the 
folio. 

*>  AnrirnI  Pitlot — ]  In  modem  phrue,  tiuiyn  PUtol.  The 
banner  and  bannrr-bcarer  of  old  were  called  ameienl,  ai  they  arc 
both  now  termed  entism. 

e  A  tame  cheater, — ]  Cheater^  In  old  language,  usually  inean« 
pmeiler,  or  eoi.mfr : — "They  call  their  art  by  a  new-found  name, 
M  cheating,  themselve*  chmtort,  and  the  dice  rhtteri,  borrowing  the 
term  from  among  our  lawyers,  with  whom  all  such  ca»ual«  aa  fall 
to  the  lord  at  the  holding  of  hi<  leett  aji  waifes  and  Btraics,  and 
luch  like,  be  called  ckettJ,  and  are  accustomably  uild  to  be 
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t«JW    J 

tafW«      ■ 


thought  on  ;  therefort  take  Iteed  what  ffttati  yw 
receive :    receive,  says   he,    nn   gwaggering 

panion*. There  comes  none  here  ; — ^you 

bless  you   to  hear  what  he  8aid:^no,   111 
swaggerers. 

Fal.  He's   no    swaggerer,   hostew  ;    a    taim 
cheater ,"   ho ;    you    may  stroke    him    as  gentli 
OS  a  puppy  greyhound  :  ho  will  not  swagger 
a  Barbory  hen,  if  her  feathers  txini  back'  in 
show  of  resistance. — Call  him  up,  drawer. 

{Exit  Drei 

Host.  Cheater,  call  you  him?     I  will  bor 
honest  man  my  house,  nor  no  cheater  :   but  I 
not  love  swaggering ;  by  my  troth,*  I  am  the  w( 
when  one  says — rwagger  :  feel,  masters,  ho» 
shake ;  look  you,  I  warrant  you. 

Doll.  So  you  do,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  I  ?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I, 
'twere  an  aspen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  swaggaen 

Enter  Pistol,  Bahdolfit,  and  Page. 

PiST.  God  J  save  you,  sir  John  ! 

Fal.  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol, 
I  charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack  :  do  you  diacbtrge 
upon  mine  hostess. 

PisT,  I  will  discharge  upon  her,  sir  John,  urih 
two  bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  pistol-proof,  sir  ;  jou  shall  hardly 
rifTend  her. 

Host,  Come,  I  'It  drink  no  proofe,  nor  no  I 
I  'II  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  ' 
man's  pleasure,  I. 

Put.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy ; 
charge  you. 

Doll.  Charge  me  ?  I  scora  you,  scurvy  < 
nion.     Wliat !  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheating, 
lack-linen  mate  !  Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  an 
I  am  meat  for  your  master. 

Pist.  I  know  you,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Doll.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal  I  you 
bung,  away  !  by  this  wine,  1  '11  thrust  my  knil 
your  mouldy  chaps,  an  §  you  play  the  saucy  ( 
with   me.      Away,   you   bottle-ale   rascal  ! 
basket-hilt  stale  juggler,  you  ! — Since 
pray  you,  sir  ? — What !  with  two  points  on 
shoulder  ?  much  ! '' 

Pist.  I  will  murder  j'our  ruff  for  tliis. 

Fal.  No  more.  Pistol ;  ]|  I  would  not  have  js» 


(•)  Firat  folio  oraiu,  »v  mg  Iralh.  (t)  Pint  talie, 

<  I)  Fint  foUo  omiu,  Oad.  1 1 1  Ftnl  (Mi*t 

(HI  First  foUo  omit*  thU  apeccb. 

efcAeted  to  the  lord's  use."— MiRiL  McMcn  atrvcK.  A<s  J 
tif  the  art  of  Chfatinp  in  Palu  Dvce  Play.     Tama  ekaaUr,  ^aa- 
ever,  in  the  senye  of  a  craven  bird  of  some  kind,  w»a  uudoublsdll 
a  cant  phrase  applied  to  a  potty  rogue.    Thu»,  in   Beaumufil  I. 
Fletcher's  "Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn,"  Act  IV.  8c.  !:— "YonJ 
worse  than  simple  widgeons,  and  will  be  drawn  Into  the  I 
this  decoy  .duck,  this  tame  cheater.*' 
*-  Mtich  I]  An  expression  of  supreme  cvtUempt. 


ACT  Il-i 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[bcxxb  it. 


go  off  here :  discharge  yourself  of  our  company, 
Pistol. 

Host.  No,  good  captain  Pistol ;  not  here, 
sweet  captain. 

Doll,  Captain!  thou  abomiunUc  damned  cheater, 
art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  calh'd — captain  ?  An* 
captains  were  of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon 
vou  out,  for  taking  their  names  upon  you  before 
you  have  earned  them,  You  a  captain,  you  slave! 
for  what?  for  tearing  a  poor  whore's  rufl'  in  a 
hawdy-housc  ? — He  a  captain  ?  hang  him,  rogue ! 
he  lives  upon  mouldy  st«;wcd  prunes,  and  dried  cakes. 
A  ca[)tain  !  God's  light !  these  villains  will  make 
the  word  captain  as  odious  as  tlio  word  occii/ii/  ,* 
which  was  an  e.xccllont  good  word  before  it  was 
ill  sorted  :  therefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Baiu).  Fray  thee,  go  down,  good  ancient. 

Fal.  Hark  tliec  hither,  mistress  Doll. 

PiST.  Not  I ;  I  tell  thee  what,  corporal  Bar- 
dolph  ; — 
I  could  tear  her  : — I  '11  be  roveng'd  on  her. 

Page,  Pray  thcc,  go  down. 

PisT,  I'll  see  her  damned  first  to  Pluto's 
damned  lake ;  by  this  hand  !  f  to  the  infernal  deep, 
with  X  Erebus  and  tortures  vile  also.  Hold  hook 
and  line,  say  I.  Down !  down,  dogs  1  down, 
faitors !  §     Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ?  ' 

Host.  Good  captain  Pecsel,  be  quiet ;  it  is  very 
late,  i'faith :  |l  I  beseck  you  now,  aggravate  your 
choler. 

PisT.  These  be  good  humours,  indeed!  ShaU 
pack-horses, 
And  hoUow  pam|>er'd  jades  of  Asia, 
Wiich  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Ca-aars,^  and  with  Canuibols,' 
And  Trojan  Greeks?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus  ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  wc  fall  foul  for  toys  ? 

Host.  By  my  troth,  captain,  these  are  very 
bitter  words, 

Bauo.  Be  gone,  goo<l  ancient :  this  will  grow 
to  a  brawl  anon, 

PisT,  Die  men,  like  dogs ;  give  crowns  like 
pins  ;  have  wc  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Host.  O'  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  such 
here.  'What  the  good-year !  do  you  think,  I  would 
deny  her  ?  for  God's  sake,  ••  be  quiet. 


(•)  Ftnt  folio,  if.  (t)  Pint  folio  omlti,  bg  Mi  haul. 

(jl  tint  foUo,  wltrrt.  (|)  Pint  foUo.  Fain. 

(D)  Fitit  folio  omitt,  i'faili.       d)  Firtt  folio,  Ca§ar. 
(••)  First  folio,  I praf. 

•  Ai  odioui  «>  the  word  orcupy ;]  The  perreriion  of  Ihli  word 
to  the  ofTcntire  senfte,  which  a  refervoce  to  diclionarict  of  the 
period  will  expUun,  would  appear  to  hare  been  recent  when 
our  author  wrote.  It  liaa  now  returned  Its  pincv  ai  "an  ex- 
cellent good  word."  The  folio  omits  the  passajce  altogether; 
reading  thus  :— "  A  capuine  t  These  Villaines  will  make  the  word 
Captaine  odious:  Therefore Captaines  had  needeloolte  to  it." 

t>  Have  we  not  Hiren  herer]  Pistol's  rant  is  chiefljr  made 
up  of  bonibastir  quotations  stolen  from  the  playhouse.  Thus. 
the  line  ahoTe  was  no  doubt  taken  from  an  old  play  now  lost,  by 
Ctotf*  Peela.  called  "  The  Turkish  ilahomei  and  HyreD  the 
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Pif-T.  Tlten,  feed,  and  bo  fat,  my  fair  Calipolis.' 
Come,  give's  •  some  sack. 

Si/oriuna  me  lormenta,  la  sperdma  me  contenta," 

Fear  we  broadsides  ?  no,  let  the  fiend  give  fire  : 
Give  mo  some  sack  ; — and,  sweetheart,  lie  thou 
there.  {^Laying  down  hi*  sword. 

Conjo  we  to  fiill  points  here  ;  and  ore  et  cetera't 
nothing  ? 

Fal.  Pistol,  I  would  he  quiet. 

Pist.  Sweet  knight,  I  kiss  thy  neif :'  what  I  we 
have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

Doll.  For  God's  sake.t  thrust  him  down  stairs ; 
I  cjinnot  ondiUD  such  a  ftistian  rascal. 

PiBT.  Thrust  him  down  stairs  !  know  we  not 
Galloway  nags  ? 

Fal.  Quoit  him  down,  Bardolph,  like  a  shove- 
groat  shilling  :(■*)  nay,  an  J  ho  do  nothing  but 
speak  nothing,  he  shall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 

Pist.  What !  shall  we  have  incision  ?  shall  we 

imbrue  ? [Siiatrk  inff  up  h  it  sword. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  dolcfid 

days  I  (5) 
Why  then,  let  grievous,  ghastly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  tlio  sisters  three  !  Come,  Atropos,  I  say ! 

Host.  Here 's  goodly  stuff  toward  ! 

Fal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  hoy. 

Doll.  I  pr'ythee,  Jack,  I  pr'ythec,  do  not  draw. 

Fax.  Get  you  down  stairs.  [Drawing. 

Host.  Here 's  a  goodly  tumult !  I  Ml  forswear 
keeping  house,  afore  §  I'll  be  in  these  tirrits  and 

frights.     So  ;  murder,  I  warrant  now. jVlas, 

alas  1  put  tip  your  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weopons. 

[Exeunt  Pistol  aitd  BAaooi.PH. 

Doll.  I  pr'ythee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal  is 
gone.    Ah,  you  whore.son  little  valiant  villain,  you. 

Host.  .iVre  you  not  hurt  i'  the  groin  ?  methought, 
a'  mode  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Re-enter  Babdolfh. 

Fai,.  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  ? 
Bard.  Tea,  sir.     The  rascal 's  drtmk  :  you  have 
hurt  him,  sir,  in  the  shoulder. 
Fal.  A  rascal  1  to  brave  me  1 


t* )  First  fullo,  ofrr  mt.       (t)  First  folio  omllt,  Far  Ooit  uikt. 
(t)  First  folio,  is.  (11  First  folio,  itjar: 

Fair  Orvck;"  aa  the  "hollow  pampcr'd  Jades  of  Asia"  was  t>or- 
rowed  l^m  Marlowe's  robustious  drama  of  "Taniburlalne  the 
ORnt,"li90:— 

"  Holla,  ye  pamp«r*d  Jade*  of  Alia, 
IVhat !  can  you  draw  but  twenty  miles  s  day  t  " 
e  Cannibals, — ]  He  means  Hannibati. 

d  My  fair  Calipolis.]  From  a  line  in  "  The  Battle  of  Alcaxar," 
ISM,  *  pUy  Mr.  Dyce  attributes  to  Feele  :— 

"  Feed  then,  and  faint  not,  my  fair  Calipolis." 
e  S^  fortmma,  tf']  In  the  original  this  mottoiscorruptly  printed 
SI  fartunt  mt  lormtnit,  fptrato  mt  conttnlo,  perhaps  mteutiooaJly. 
'  Neif :]  NtV  Ujltl. 
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Dai,!..  Ah,  you  sweet  little  rogiie,  you  !  Aloa 
]>oor  n[i<>.  Iiow  tliou  awcftt'st  ?  Come,  let  me  wijic 
tliy  face; — ctmie  on,  you  whoreson  cliopa  : — All, 
rogue  !  i'faith,*  I  love  ihec.  Thou  art  as  valoi-ous 
BH  Hector  of  Troy,  worlli  five  of  Agnmcniuon, 
nnJ  ton  times  belter  than  the  nine  worthier  :  ah, 
villain  ! 

Fai,.  A  rascally  slave  !  I  will  toss  the  rogue  iii 
a  blanket. 

Doll.  Do,  an  t  thou  ilarest,  for  thy  heart :  if  thou 
dost,  I  '11  canvas  thee  betwceu  a  [wir  of  sheets. 

Paos.  The  music  is  cotac,  sir. 

Enter  Music. 

Fal.  Let  them  piny. —  Play,  sirs. — Sit  on  my 
kneo,  Doll.  A  rdsoul  hragging  slave  !  the  rogue 
fled  fi'om  niP  like  qiiicksilver. 

Doll,  rfiiith,*  and  thou  foUow'dst  him  like  a 
church      Thou  whoreson  little  tidy*  Bartholomew 


Ik 


{')  FinI  folio  omlti,  ffailk. 
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(t)  FiTtt  folio,  </. 


boar-pig,(6)  when  wilt  thou  leave  fig^fating  o'diw. 
and  foiuing  u'  nights,  and  begin  to  patch  np  tluat 
old  body  for  hcavcu  ? 


Enter  behind,  Pbince  Henby  and  Ponts, 
diiguUed  like  Drawers. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll  I  do  not  speak  Gke  t 
death's  head ;  do  not  hid  me  remember  noi 
end. 

Doll.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  oft 

Fal.  a  good  shallow  young  fellow :  he  iwdl 
have  made  a  good  pontler,  he  would  hare  dam' 
bread  well. 

Doll.  They  say,  Poin?  hath  a  good  wit. 

Fal.  Ho  a  good  wit?  hang  him,  baboon  I  \» 
wit  is  as  thick  aa  Tewksbury  mustard  ;  there  is  » 
more  conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallct. 

Doll.  Why  doth  the  prince  lore  him  so  tbn? 


»  Tidy— 1   Tiif  mrant  flump :    froai  the    Teutonic, 
rlpt.  molure,  in  food  condition. 
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rsoKire  IT. 


Fal.  Because  their  ]cgs  are  both  of  a  higncss  ; 

till  he  plnys  at  quuits  well ;  ornl  unt«  I'oiiger  niid 

bniie) ;  anil    ilriivks    off   cnndles'    ends    fur   flnp- 

'rngons  ;(7)  ond  rides  the  wihi  mare*  with  the  h«iys ; 

nd  jiini|)s  upon  joint-atools ;  and  swcni's  with  a 

ood  grace  ;  and  wears  his  Ixwt  very  smooth,  like 

Dto  the  sign  of  the  leg  ;  and  breeds  no  bate  wilb 

Ming  of  disereet  stories:  ond  such  other  gambol 

.culties  be  hath,  that  show  a  weak  mind  and  an 

bio  body,  for  the  which  the  prince  admits  him  : 

br  the  prince  himself  is  such  another  ;  the  weight 

"  a  liair  will  tuni  the  scales  between  their  avoir- 

lupois. 

P.  IIen.  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  have 

his  ears  out  otf '? 

P01N8.  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore. 
P.  Uku.  Look,  if  the  withei-ed  older  bath  not 
his  pull  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

P01N8.  Is  it  not  strange  that  desire  should  so 
many  years  outlive  performance  ? 
Fai..  Kiss  me,  Doll. 

P.  Hen.  Satunv  and  Venus  this  year  in  con- 
junction !  what  says  the  almanac  to  that  ? 

Poiss.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trigon,'" 
his  man,  he  not  lisping  to  his  master's  old  tables ; 
his  note-book,  his  counsel -keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  me  Haltering  busses. 
I  Ddi.L.  Nay,  truly,  I  kiss  thee  with  a  most  con- 

L     Btant  heart. 

^B    Fal.  I  am  old.  T  am  old. 

^H  Doll.  1  love  llioc  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  scurvy 
^^Woung  bov  of  them  nil. 
^  Fal.  iVIiat  stuff  wilt*  have  a  kirtle  of?  I  shall 
receive  money  on  Thursday  :  thou  shall  have  a 
cop  to-morrow.  A  merry  song,  come  :  it  grows 
late,  we'll  to  bed.  Thou'lt  forget  me,  when  I  am 
gone. 

DoLi,.  By  my  troth t  thou'lt  set  rae  a  weeping, 
an  J  thou  say'st  so  i  prove  that  ever  I  §  drcas  my- 
self handsome  till  thy  return. Well,  hearken 

tlic  end. 

Fal.  Some  sack,  Francis. 
P.  Hen.  Potns.  Anon,  anon,  sir.     [Adi<ancin(;. 
Fax.  Ha  1  a  bastard  son  of  the  king's  ? — And 
art  not  thou  Poins  his  brother?' 

P.  ILen.  Wliy,  thoTi  globe  of  sinful  continents, 
what  a  life  dost  thou  lead  ? 

Fal.  a  better  than  thou  ;  I  am  u  gentleman, 
thou  art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hkn.  Very  tnio,  sir;  and  I  come  to  draw 
you  out  by  the  ears. 

Host.  O,  the  Liirtl  preserve  thy  good  grace ! 


(•)  Pint  folio  Inwrti,  Mo*. 
(])  Flrtt  folio,  if. 


(t)  Pint  folio  omiti,  Bi  m)  IroU. 
(II  Fint  folio,  /  XCT-. 


•  The  wild  more — ]  The  name  given  to  the  fport  of  ief-»aw, 
cr  what  the  French  caII  batctitf  and  hatam^oirt. 
•>  7***  fiery  Trigon, — 1  Among  astrologera,  Trigon  or  Triplirit^ 
^  tanporu  the  meellny  of  Ihiee  liunt  of  the  mow  nature  and  quality; 
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welcumo  to  Lonilon. — Now,  heaven  bless  that 
sweet  fuee  of  thine  I  What  I  are  you  come  from 
Wales  V 

Fal.  Thou  whoreson  mad  compound  of  majesty, 
— by  this  light  flesh  ond  (»mi])t  blood,  lliou  art 
welcome.  [^Leaninf/  hi*  hand  upon  Doll. 

1>0LL.   How !  you  fat  fool,  I  scorn  you, 

PoiNS.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your 
revenge,  and  turn  aU  to  a  menimcut,  if  you  take 
nut  the  ho4Lt. 

P.  Hkn.  You  whoreson  candle-mine,  you,  how 
vilely  did  you  speidt  of  me  even  now,  beforo  tliis 
honest,  viiluous,  civil  gentlewoman? 

Host.  God's*  blessing  off  your  good  heart  ! 
and  so  she  is,  by  my  troth. 

Fal.  Didst  thou  hear  me  ? 

P.  Hen.  Yes  ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did 
when  you  run  away  hy  Gads- hill :  you  knew,  I 
was  at  3<mr  back,  and  spoke  it  on  purpose,  to  try 
Diy  patience. 

Fal.  No,  no,  no  ;  not  so  ;  I  did  not  think  thou 
wast  within  hearing, 

P.  Hk.v.  I  shall  drive  you,  then,  to  confi>a8  tbe 
wilful  abuse;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Hal,  on  mine  honour ;  no 
abuse. 

P.  Hkn.  Not !  to  dispraise  me ;  and  call  me — 
pantlcr,  and  breod-cbipper,}  and  I  know  not 
what? 

Fai,.  No  abuse,  Hal. 

Poins,  No  abuse ! 

Fal.  No  abuse,  Ned,  in  the  world  ;  honest 
Ned,  none.  I  dispraised  him  l>efoi-e  the  wicked, 
ihot  the  wicked  might  not  ftvll  in  love  with  him : — 
in  whieii  doing,  I  hove  done  the  part  of  a  careful 
friend,  and  a  true  subject,  and  thy  father  is  to  give 
me  thanks  for  it.  No  abuse,  Hal; — none,  Ned, 
none  ; — no,  boys,  none. 

P.  Hkn.  See  now,  whether  pure  fcnr,  and  entire 
cowardice,  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 
gentlewoman,  to  close  with  ua?  Is  she  of  the 
wicked  ?  Is  thine  hostess  liere  of  the  wicked  ? 
Or  is  thy§  Imy  of  the  wicked  ?  Or  honest  Bordolph, 
whose  zeal  bums  iu  his  nose,  of  the  wicked  ? 

Po:jfB.  Answer,  tliou  dcail  elm,  answer. 

Fal,  The  ticnd  holh  juicked  down  Bai-dol|)h 
irrecoverubJe ;  and  hi!i  face  i^i  Lucifer's  privy- 
kitchen,  where  ho  doth  nothing  hut  roast  raolt- 
wcirms.  For  tlie  hoy. — there  is  a  good  angel 
about  him  ;  but  the  devil  outbids  him  too. 

P.  IIf.n.  For  the  women  ? 

Fal.  For  one  of  them, — she  is  in  bell  already. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omIti,  Ood'i. 
(J)  First  folio,  chopper. 


(f)  P)r«f  folio,  »«. 
(i)  First  fuUo,  IA#, 


and  jlriri.  l.en,  and  Sasillariui  are  /»<•  FUry  Triiiim,  hut  this  doei 
not  niurh  asiUt  ui  In  untlemtanding  (lie  alTu»ioii  Intended, 
e  Poinahia  brother  t]  Point' i  trolhrr. 
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and  burns,  poor  soul  1*  For  the  other, — T  owe  her 
money ;  and  whether  she  be  damned  for  that,  I 
know  not. 

Host.  No,  I  warrant  you. 

Fai..  No,  I  think  thou  ort  not ;  I  thuik,  thou 
art  quit  for  that :  marry,  thoro  is  another  indict- 
ment upon  tlit-o,  for  suffeiing  flesh  to  be  eaten  in 
thy  house,  contrary  to  the  law :  for  the  which,  I 
think,  thou  wilt  howl. 

Host.  All  victuallers  do  so ;  what's  a  joint  of 
mutton  or  two,  in  a  whole  Lent  ? 

P.  Hbn.  You,  gentlewoman, — 

Doll.  Wliat  says  your  grace  ? 

Fal.  His  grace  says  that  which  his  flesh  rebels 
against.  [Knock-ing  without. 

Host.  Who  knocks  so  loud  at  door?  look  to 
the  door  there,  Francis. 


JS7ittr  Pkto. 

P.  Hen.  Peto  !  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Pkto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Westminster ; 
And  there  ore  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts. 
Come  from  the  north  :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
I  met  and  overtook  a  dozen  captains, 
Bure-headod,  sweating,  knocking  at  the  taverns, 
And  asking  everyone  for  sir  John  Falstafl'. 

P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  much  to 
blame. 
So  idly  to  profane  tlie  precious  time, 
When  tempest  of  commotion,  like  the  south 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  u^wn  our  bore  unarmed  heads. 


KINQ  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 
Give 


cloak : — FabUff, 


(•)  Old  text,  rnuli. 


me  ray  sword  and 
night. 
[Exeunt  P.  Hknbt,  Porra,  Pkto,   and  Bu- 

DOLFH. 

Fal.  Now  comes  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of  & 
night,  and  wo  must  hence,  and  leave  it  unpicknl 
[^Knocking  heard.]  More  knocking  at  the  dour! 


R«-enter  Babsolfh. 
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How  now?  what's  themottcr? 

Bard.  You  must  away  to  court,  sir, 
a  dozen  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal.  Pay  the  musicians, sirrah.  \_Totke P«ge 
— Farewell,  hostess; — farewell,  Doll. — Yoa  «r, 
my  good  wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  tan^ 
after :  the  undeservor  may  sleep,  when  ll>c  bub  rf 
action  is  called  on.  FnrewcU,  gooJ  wunehei:— if 
I  be  not  sent  away  post,  I  will  see  jott  •gva  t» 
I  go. 

Doll.  I  cannot  speak. — If  my  beat  W  M 
ready  to  burst : — well,  sweet  Jiu-k,  havo  a  < 
thyself. 

Fal,  Farewell,  farewell. 

[Exrunt  Falstatp  and  Bi 

Host.  Well,  fore   thee  well :    I    Lave 
thee  these  twenty-nine  years,  come  peaaood-tiiu ; 
but  an  honcstcr  and  trua-hearted 
fare  thee  well. 

Bajid.  [  Without.']  Mistrees  Tear-sheet, — ^ 

Host.  VVhat's  the  matter? 

Babd.  Bid  mistress  Tear-sheet   come  to  m; 
muster. 

Host.  O  run,  Doll,  run  ;  run,  good  DoD.* 

[Earn:. 


-^ 


•  Run,  good  Doll. J  The  qiurto  add,, ' 
berd,  jrut  wU  you  eotne,  DtiU  f " 


-V-  -.O  . 


"■-^ZO, 


SCENE  I.* — A  Room  in  the  Palace, 


KtUer  Kino  Henst  tn  Am  niglUgown,  with  a 
Page. 

K.  HxN.  Go,  call  the  earls  of  Surrey  and  of 
Warwick ; 


>  SCENE  1—1  Thin  tccne  dnei  not  ippeu  In  the  firti  qiurta, 
publiihcd  In  1000;  but  another  edition  wu  itiued  in  the  kune  yev 
10  eupjil/  the  omlMion. 


But,  ere  tliey  come,  bid   them   o'cr-read   these 

letters, 
And  well  consider  of  them:  make  good  speed  — 

[Exit  Page. 
How  many  thousand  of  my  poorest  subjects 
Are  at  this  hour  asleep  ! — O  sleep !  O  gentle  sleep  t 
Nature's  soft  nurse,  how  have  1  fiighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eyelids  down, 
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And  steep  my  senaes  in  forgetfulness  ? 

Why  rather,  eieep,  liest  thou  in  smoky  cribs, 

Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee, 

And  bush'd  with  buzzing  uight-fliesi  to  thy  slumber; 

Than  in  the  perfum'd  chambers  of  the  great. 

Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state, 

And  luli'd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  ? 

O  thou  dull  god !  why  liost  thou  with  the  vile, 

In  loathsome  beds,  and  leav'st  the  kingly  couch, 

A  watch-case,  or  a  common  'lanim  bell  ? 

Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  mast 

Seal  up  the  .ship-boy's  cyos,  and  rook  his  brains 

In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  surge, 

And  in  the  visitation  of  the  winds, 

Wlio  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  tlie  top, 

Curling  their  monstrous  beads,  and  hanging  tliom 

With  dcaf'ning  clamours  in  the  slippery  clouds. 

That,  with  the  burly,  death  itself  awakes  ? 

Can'st  thou,  O  partial  sleep  1  give  thy  repose 

To  the  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  rude ; 

And,  in  the  calmest  and  most  stillest  night. 

With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 

Deny  it  to  a  king?     Tbon,  happy  low,  lie  down  1 

Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 


Enltr  Wabwick  and  Suhbby,  and  Sib  John 
BLin«T. 

War.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty  1 

K.  IIkn.   Is  it  good  morrow,  loi-ds  ? 

Waji.  'Tis  one  o'clock,  and  past. 

K.  IIen.  Why  then,  good  mon-ow  to  you  all, 
my  lords. 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  Bent  you  ? 

Waiu  We  have,  my  hego. 

K.  IIe.v.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our 
kingdom. 
How  foul  it  is :  what  rank  diseases  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it 

War.   It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet  distemper'd  ;  * 
MTiich  to  his  former  strength  may  be  restoi-'dj 

With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine : 

My  lord  Northumlierlond  will  soon  be  cool'd, 

K.  Hes.  O  God  !  •    that  one  might  read  the 
book  of  fate. 
And  see  the  revolution  of  the  times 
Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  solid  firmness)  melt  itself 
Into  the  sea  !  and,  other  times,  to  see 
The  beachy  ginlle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips ;  how  chances  mock. 
And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 
With  divers  liqiiore  I   O,  if  this  were  seen,* 


(•)  FInl  toWo.Btartn. 

•  YetdiiffMfwr'tf,]  That  b,  ■«•  iliilempei'd.    8n  noie  (''), 
p.  MO. 
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The  happiest  youth, — viewinghis  progress  throo^ 
Wliat  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue, — 
Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  aod  £i. 
'Tis  not  ten  years  gone, 

Since  Bichard,  and  Northumberland,  great  tntait. 
Did  feast  together,  and,  in  two  years  afW, 
Were  they  at  wars :  it  is  but  eight  years,  bom 
This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 
VMio,  like  a  brother,  toil'd  in  my  affairs, 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  sake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  him  defiance.     But  which  of  you  was  by, 
(You,  cousin  Neril,  as  I  may  remember,) 

[To  Wab 
Wlicn  Richard, — with  his  eye  brim-fiill  of 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  KorthiimljerlanJ, — 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy" 
Northumherland,  thou  ladder,  hy  the  which 
Mij  coiuin  Holing/broke  atoendt  my  throne  /— 
Though  then,  God*  knows,  I  had  no  such  in 
But  tjbat  necessity  so  bow'd  tlic  state, 
That  I  and  greatness  were  compell'd  to  kiss 
The  time  shall  come,  thus  did  be  follow  it. 
The  time  will  come,  t/iat/oul  sin,  gatheritig 
Shall  break  into  corruption : — so  went  on, 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  condition. 
And  the  division  of  our  amity. 

Wab.  There  is  a  history  in  all  men's  lira, 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceas'd : 
The  which  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophesy. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  tLings 
As  yet  not  come  to  life  ;  which  in  their  seeds. 
And  wcnk  beginnings,  lie  intrcasured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time; 
And,  by  the  necessary  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guess 
That  great  Northumberland,  then  false  to  him, 
Would,  of  tlmt  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  falsei 
Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  on  you. 

K.  Hen.      Are  these  things,  then,  necc«« 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessities  : — 
And  that  game  word  even  now  cries  ont  on  us. 
They  say,  the  bishop  and  Northumberland 
Arc  fifty  thousand  strong. 

Wab.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord  ; 

Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  nuuibors  of  the  fear'd. — Please  it  your  gnee, 
To  go  to  bed  ;  upon  my  soul.+  ray  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth, 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  eaaily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  receiv'd 
A  certain  instance,  that  Glcndower  is  dead. 
Your  majesty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 


iiin,H 
neil^H 

1 


(•)  Pint  folio,  fffam. 


(«)  Vint  folia,  lift. 


>>  n,  ir  llila  TCTV  tmn,— 1  ThU  hAlf-liDC,  and  the  tkiwl 
thkl  fullow,  tn  noc  In  tbe  folio. 
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Ami  (hese  unseoson'd  hours,  pL-rfurcc,  musl  ndil 
Unto  vour  sickness. 

X.  Hkn.  I  will  Uke  your  counsel : 

And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  tlie  Holy  Land. 


SCENE  II. — Court  hffore  JrsTicK  Shallow'* 
Home  in  Gloucestershire. 

Enler  SttALLOw  and  Silbncb,  meeting;  Mouldt, 
Shadow,  Wart,  Fekblb,  Bull-calf,  and 
Servants,  Miind. 

Sir^L,  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on  :  give  mo 
your  band,  sir;  give  me  your  hand,  sir;  an  early 
utin'cr,  by  the  rood.*  And  how  doth  my  goo<J  cousin 
Silence  ? 

SiL.  Good  morrow,  pood  cousin  Shallow. 

•Shal.  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  hed- 
fcllow?  and  your  fairest  daughter  and  mine,  my 
god-daughter  Ellen  ? 

SiL.  Alan,  a  black  ouzel,  cousin  Shallow, 


*  Bf  tlu  rood.]  Ttie  croif  ind  the  rooil  an  usually  taken  to  be 
the  lame,  but  there  li  lomc  teason  to  beUere  that  in  early  Itmei 
tha  rxMi  properly  •iftnlhcd  the  Imafte  of  Chriat  upon  the  crou, 
and  not  a  repfVMDtation  of  the  croai  alone. 

I>  A  Cotiole  Man,—]  Cotswold  waa  celebrated  for  athletic  aporta 
in  the  time  of  our  author,  and.  a«  Steevena  obaervci,  "Shallow, 


SoAL.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  I  dare  say,  my 
cousin  William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  he  is  at 
Oxford,  still,  is  he  not  ? 

SiL.  Indeed,  sir ;  to  my  cost. 

Shal.  He  must  then  to  the  inns  of  court  shortly: 
T  wn.H  once  of  ClementV-inn  -,(1)  whoiv,  I  think, 
they  will  talk  of  mwl  Shallow  yet. 

SiL,   You  were  called  lu.sty  Shallow,  then,  eniisiu. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,*  I  was  ealleil  any  thing ; 
anil  I  wniilil  have  done  any  thin^'.  indeed,  and 
roundly  too.  There  wafl  I,  ond  little  ilohn  Doit 
of  Staffonlrihire,  and  black  George  Bare,  and 
Francis  riukbone,  and  Will  Squele.  a  Cotsole 
man,"" — you  had  not  four  such  •swinge-buckleri 
in  all  the  inns  of  court  again  :  and,  I  may  i»ay  to 
yoii,  we  knew  where  the  bona-rofxu  were,  and  liotl 
tho  best  of  them  all  at  eoinniandment.  Then  was 
Jack  Falstaif,  now  sir  John,  a  boy;  and  page  to 
Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

SiL.  This  sir  John,  cousin,  that  cornea  hither 
anfm  aliout  soldiers  ? 

Shal.  The  same  sir  Jt>hn,  the  Tcry  same.  I 
saw  him  break  Skogan's(2)  ln>ad  at  the  court,  gate, 
when  he  was  a  crack,  not  thus  high :  and  tho  very 


(•)  Pint  folio  omita.  By  Me  man. 

by  dittlnguiihinii  Will  Bquele  aa  •  Colxnid  man,  meant  to 
have  him  undemood  aa  ooe  who  waa  well  versed  in  manly 
eiercisea.'* 
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same  day  did  I  fight  with  one  Sampson  Stockfish, 
a  fruiterer,  behind  Qraj's-inn.  O,  the  mad  days 
that  I  hnvo  spent !  and  to  see  how  many  of  mine 
old  acquaintance  are  dead  1 

Stt.  We  shall  all  follow,  cousin. 

Shai,,  Certain,  'tis  certain;  very  sure,  very 
sure :  death,  as  the  Psalmist  saith,*  is  ecrt-ain 
to  ail  J  all  shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks 
at  Stamford  fair? 

SrL.  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

SiiAL.  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  your 
town  living  yet  ? 

SiL.  Dead,  sir. 

Shal.  Jesu,  Jesu  !  *  dead  ! — he  drew  a  good 
bow ; — and  dead  ! — ho  shot  ii  fine  shoot : — John 
of  Gaunt  loved  him  well,  and  betted  much  money 
on  his  head.  Dead  ! — he  would  have  clapped  i'the 
clout''  Dt  twelve  score,  and  carried  you  a  forehnnd 
shaft  a+  fourteen  and  fourteen  and  a  half,  that  it 

wouM  have  done  a  man's  heart  good  to  sec. 

How  n  score  of  ewes  now  ? 

StL.  Thereafter  as  they  be  :•  a  score  of  good 
ewes  may  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Shai,.  And  is  old  Double  dead  ? 

SrL.  Here  come  two  of  sir  John  Folstaff's  men, 
aa  I  think. 


Enter  Baboolfh,  and  one  with  him. 

Bars.  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen  ;  I 
beseech  you,  which  is  justice  Shallow  ? 

SuAL.  I  am  Robcil  Shallow,  sir  ;  a  poor  esquire 
of  this  county,  and  one  of  the  king's  justices  of  the 
peace  :  what  is  your  good  pleasure  with  me  ? 

Barb.  My  captain,  sir,  commends  him  to  you  ; 
ray  captain,  sir  John  Falstaff;  a  tall  gentleman, 
by  heaven  .J  and  a  most  gallant  leader. 

Shal.  He  greets  me  well,  sir;  I  knew  him  a 
good  backsword  man :  how  doth  the  good  knight  ? 
may  I  ask,  how  my  lady  his  vrife  doth? 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon ;  a  soldier  Is  better  accommo- 
dated, than  with  a  wifo. 

SuAL.  It  is  well  said,  in  faith.^  sir;  and  it  is 
well  saitl  indeed  too.  Better  accommodated  ! — it 
is  good  ;  yea,  indee<l,  is  it :  good  phrnscs  ore 
surely,  and  ever  !|  were,  very  commendable.  Ac- 
commodat4'd  ! — it  comes  of  accommodo  :  very 
good  ;  a  good  pluaso. 

Bard.  Pardon,  sir ;  I  have  heanl  the  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it  ?  By  this  day,  I  know  not  the 
phnue :  but  I  will  maintain  the  word   with   my 


(•)  Pint  Mlo  omiti,  «  Ike  Pialmlsl  lallli. 

(I)  Pint  rolio,  a/.  (t|  Pint  fblio  oniitu,  »y  Arar/n. 

(f )  Pint  roUo  omiu,  l»  failh.        1 1|  I  FIrii  tolio,  iteri. 

*  Je«Q,  Je«u  \  dnd ! — hg  drino  a  pood  bolt ,' — ]  So  the  (]Qar1o. 
Tha  folio  raadi.  Dead  I  in,  in  I  he  drew,  Ice. 
k  tie  would  bate  clapiied  i'lhe  clout—]  Hit  the  nail  oi  pin 
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sword,  to  be  a  soldier-like  word,  and  a  word 
exceeding  good  command.     Accommodoteid  ; 
is,  when  a  man  is,  as  they  say,  accommodated: 
when  a  man  is, — being, — whereby, — he  may  1 
thought  to  be  accommodated  ;  which  is  an  exo 
lent  tiling. 


£nttr  Falbtatt. 

Shal.  It  is  yery  just. — Look,  here  coi 
sir  .Tohn. — Give  me  your  hand,  give  me  yi 
ship's  good  Ijand :  by  my  troth,t  you  look  wi 
and  bear  your  yejirs  very  well :  welcome,  good  sir 
.John. 

Fal.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  well,  good  master 
Robert  Shallow  : — Master  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

Shal.  No,  sir  John  ;  it  is  my  cousin  Silence, 
in  commission  with  me. 

Fai..  Gt>od  maater  Silence,  it  well  befits  joo 
should  be  of  the  peace.  ■ 

Sil.  Your  good  worship  is  welcome.  1 

Fal.  Fie  !  this  is  hot  weather. — Gcntlemefl, 
have  you  provided  mc  here  half  a  dozen  sufiicieot 
men? 

Shal.  Marry,  have  we,  sir.     Will  yon  ait? 

Fal.  Let  mo  see  them,  I  beseech  you 

Shal.  AMiere's   the   roll  ?    where's   the   roll 
where 's  the  roll  ? — Let  me  see,  let  mo  see. 
BO,  so,  so:  yea,  marry,  sir: — Rftlpli   Mouldy: — 
let  them  appear  as  I  call ;  let  them  do  so.  let  them 
do  so Let  me  see  ;  where  is  Mouldy  ? 

MorL.  Here,  an't  J  please  you. 

Shal.  Wliat  think   you,   sir   John  ? 
limbed  fellow  :  young,  strong,  and  of  good 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  ? 

Mofl.  Yea,  an't  J  please  you. 

Fal.  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wcrt  used. 

SuAL.  Ha,  ha,  ha!   most  excellent,  i 'faith !| 
things,  that  are  mouldy,  lack  use :   »'ory  sing 
good ! — Well  said,  sir  John  ;  very  well  said. 

Fal.  Prick  him.  [To  Shallo 

MouL.  I  was  pricked  well  enough  before,  an  || 
could  have  let  me  alone  :  my  old  dame  will  be  i 
done  now,  for  one  to  do  her  husbiindry,  and 
drudgery ;  you  nee<l  not  to  have  pricke<I  me  ;  tlM 
arc  other  men  fitter  to  go  out  than  I. 

Fal.  Go   to ;    peace,  Mouldy,   you    shall 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

MouL.  Spent ! 

SiiAL.  Peace,  fellow,  peace ;  stand  aside ;  know 


"M 


(•)  Pint  ratio  onilta.  euyte.  (t)  Pint  folio,  Irmt** 

(t)  Pint  foUo,  if  U.  (f )  Fiisi  folio  amlb, 

(1)  Pint  folio,  4A 

which  funtslncd  the  tantet. 
'  Thereafter  a>  they  bo  t]  That  dejiendi  upon  theli  i(iialMy. 
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you  where  you  are  ? — For  the  other,  sir  John  : — 

let  me  sec ; — Simon  Sha<low  ! 

Fal.  Ay  marry,  let  mc  have  him  to  sit  under  : 
he's  like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

Shal.  ^Vhere•8  Shadow  ? 

Shad.  Here,  sir. 

Fai,.  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  ? 

Shad.   My  mother's  son,  air. 

Fal.  Tliy  mother's  son  !  *  like  enough  ;  and  thy 
father's  shadow  :  so  the  son  of  the  female  is  the 
<>hadow  of  the  mole :  it  is  often  so,  indeed  ;  hut 
not  much  •■  of  the  father's  substance. 

Shai,.  Do  you  like  him,  Sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer, — prick 
him  ; — for  wo  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  fill  up 
the  nuister-book. 

Shal.  Thomas  Wart  I 

Fal.  Wiere'she? 

Wabt.  Here,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Wart? 

Wart.  Yea.  sir.  ' 

Fai,.  Thou  art  n  very  ragged  wart.  * 

Shal.  Shall  I  priek  him,*  sir  John? 

Fal.  It  wore  sujicrHuoua  ;    for   his  apparel  is 


C\  First  folio  adds,  rfoim. 

*  Tkjf  moUter'i  •on  :i  FftlilifT  hiu  Indulgrd  In  the  lame  quibble 
on  tat*  and  lum  in  the  Flnt  I'art  of  "  Henry  IV."  Act  11.  Be.  1 : — 
"Shall  tbefoM  or  KnRlaod  prove  a  thief,"  &c. 

>■  Kill  no!  inucli  »/  IA<  fathrr't  luhitanrt  ]  The  iiuarto  omita, 


built  u|>on  his  back,  and  the  whole  {ranie  stands 
upon  pins  :  prick  him  no  more. 

Shal.  Hn,  ha,  ha! — ^you  can  do  it,  sir;  you 
can  do  it:  I  commend  you  well.  —  Francis 
Feeble! 

Fee.  Hero,  sir. 

Fal,  What  inwlo  art  thou,  Feeble  ? 

Fee.  a  wninnn's  tailor,  sir. 

SuAL.  Shall  I  prick  him,  sir? 

Fal.  You  may  :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's 
tailor,  he  would  have  pricked  you. — Wilt  thou 
make  as  many  holes  in  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou 
hast  done  in  a  woman's  pettieont  ? 

Fer.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  sir  ;  you  can  have 
no  more. 

Fal.  Well  said,  good  woman's  tailor  !  well  said, 
courageous  Feeble  !  Thou  wilt  l>e  iis  valiant  as  the 
wrathful  dove,  or  most  miignmninous  mouse. — 
Prick  the  woman's  tailor  well,  master  Shallow  ; 
deep,  master  Shallow. 

Fee.  I  would.  Wnrt  iniglit  have  gone,  sir. 

Fal,  I  would,  thou  wort  a  man's  tailor  ;  that 
thou  might'st  mend  him.  ami  make  bim  fit  to  go. 
I  cannot  put  him  to  a  private  soldier,  that  is  the 


•«(,  readiag,- 


'  But  much  of  the  fkther*!  aub«tanc«.' 


And  the  folio  omita  mnet,  both  It  would  aeem  by  miatake;  un- 
leis  tml  ia  to  be  underttood  in  the  ae nue  of  trttKnut,  in  wbtoh 
caa«  the  text  of  the  tiuarto  alfurda  a  pointed  meaning. 
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leader  of  m  manv  thousands  :  lot  tliat  8u£5oo,  most 
forcible  Feeble. 

Fbk,  It  shall  suffice,  sir.* 

Fai,.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  rcTcrend  Feeble. — 
A\lio  ist  next? 

SiiAL.  IVter  Bull-calf  of  tlie  green  ! 

Fal.  Yen,  marry,  let  us  see  Bull-calf. 

Bull.  Here,  sir, 

Fal.  'Fore  Ood,t  a  Jiltely  fellow  ! — Como, 
prick  me  Bull-calf,  till  he  roar  again. 

BrLL.  O  lord  I§  good  my  lord  captain, — 

Fal.  What!  dust  tliou  roar  before  thou  art 
pricked  ? 

Bull.  O  lunl,§  sir  I  I  ara  a  diseased  man. 

Fal.  AMiat  disease  hast  thou  ? 

Bull.  A  whoifHon  cold,  sir ;  a  cough,  sir ; 
which  I  caught  with  ringing  in  the  king's  aifuii's, 
upon  his  coronation  day,  sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  shall  go  to  the  wars  in  a 
gown  ;  wo  will  have  away  thy  cold  ;  and  1  will 
take  such  order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  fur 
theo. — Is  here  all  ? 

Skal.  Here  is  two  more  called  than  your 
number  ;  you  must  have  but  four  bore,  sir ; — 
and  so,  I  pray  you,  go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I 
cannot  tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  sec  you,  iu 
good  troth,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  O,  sir  John,  do  yon  remember  since  wo 
lay  all  night  in  the  windmill  in  Saint  George's 
fields. 

Fal.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow, 
no  more  of  that, 

Sual.  Ha,  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  is  Jane 
Night-work  alive  ? 

Fal.  She  lives,  mnster  Shallow, 

Sual.  She  never  could  away  with  mc. 

Fal.  Never,  never :  she  would  always  say,  she 
could  not  abide  master  Shallow. 

Sual.  By  the  mass.jl  I  could  anger  her  to  the 
heart.  She  was  then  a  iono-ro&a.  Doth  she  hoU 
ber  own  well  ? 

Fal.  Old,  old,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Nay,  she  must  be  old  ;  she  cannot  choose 
hut  bo  old ;  certain,  she's  old ;  and  had  Kubin 
Night-work  by  old  Night-work,  before  I  came 
to  Clcracnt's-inn, 

SiL.  That's  fifty-five  year  IT  ago. 

Shal.  Ha,  cousin  Silence,  that  tliou  hadst  seen 
that  that  this  knight  and  I  have  seen ! — Ha,  sir 
John,  said  I  well? 

Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 
master  Shallow. 


(•)  Pint  foUo  omlu,  tir, 
(I)  Pint  rolio,  Triut  me. 
(I)  Flnl  folio  omits,  Bf  Mc  ■ 


(I)  Pint  rolio  InirrU,  Mr. 
(J)  Pint  ruUo  omilt,  lord. 
(4)  PintfoUo,  ttari. 


*  I  hare  three  pound — ]  Johnion  pointed  out  the  wrong  com. 
putAtion,  and  lug^ftted.  what  no  doubt  wat  true,  that  Bardolph 
meant  to  pocket  a  portion  of  the  profit. 
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Shal.  That  we  hare,  tliat  we  han^,  tbi « 
have;  in  faith,  sir  John,  we  have ;  oar  vi^ 
word  was.  Hem,  hoi/$  /(S) — Come,  let's  to  S^t 
come,  let's  to  dinner  : — O  the  dajB  lliatae^ 
si'cn  ! — Come,  come. 

[Extunt  Falstaff,  Skaxlow.  and  Suxi 

Bull.  Good  master  corporate  Sortiohih,  aM 
my  friend,  and  here  is  four  Harrj  ten  ahiHiiip. 
Fu'iich  crowns  for  you.  In  very  tnrtfa,  sr,  ly 
ns  lief  be  hanged,  sir,  as  go :  aad  vet,  {ar  im 
own  part,  sir,  I  do  not  care  ;  but,  rather,  bo^ 
I  am  unwilling,  and  for  mine  own  iwit,  hiR  • 
desire  to  stay  with  my  friends  ;  else,  sir,  1  U 
not  care,  for  mine  own  part,  so  mucii. 

Bard.  Go  to  ;  stand  aside. 

MoiTL.  And,  good  master  corporal  captaiii.  k 
my  old  dame's  sake,  stand  my  friend :  sir  b 
nobody  to  do  an^-thing  about  her,  when  I  c 
gone;  and  she  is  old,  and  csannot  help  boscl 
you  shall  have  forty,  sir. 

Bard.  Go  to  ;  stand  aside. 

Fkk.  By  ray  troth  *  I  cnre  not ; — a  man  » 
die  but  once  ; — we  owe  God  +  a  death  ! — 1 11  if> 
bear  a  base  mind  : — an 't  J  be  my  tlcaiiny,  so :  o';; 
bo  not,  so.  No  man's  too  ^«xl  to  serve  his  jmm. 
and,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  di«  tb 
year,  is  quit  for  the  next. 

Bard.  Well  said  ;  tliou  'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Fek.  'Faiih,§  I'll  bear  no  base  mind. 


Re-enter  Falstajt",  and  Juatices. 

Fal.  Come,  sir,  which  men  shall  I  h«f«T 

Sual.   Four,  of  which  you  please. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with   you  : — I  han  i|m  , 
pound*  to  five  Mouldy  and  Bixll-calf. 

Fal.  Go  to  ;  well. 

Shal.  Come,  sir  John,  which    fbor  wiD  nt 
have  ? 

Fax..  Do  you  choose  for  me. 

Shal.  Marry  tlien, — Mouldy,  Bull-calf,  Fe-'tt, 
and  Shadow. 

Fal.  Mouldy,  and  BiiU-calf : — for  jou,  MoaUi. 

stay  nt  home  till  yoti  nre  past  service : and,  fa 

your  part,  Bull-calf, — ^grow  till  you  come  onto  it; 
1  will  none  of  you. 

Shal.  Sir   John,   sir   John,    do    not 
wrong  ;  they  nre  your  likeliest  men,  and 
have  you  served  willi  the  best. 

Fal.  Will  you  tell  mo.  master  Shallow,  hn«  lA  ' 
choose  a  man  ?  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thews,'  tie 
stature,  bulk,  and  big   assemblanoe   of  a   maB' 


!•)  Pint  folio  omlti,  Btrnt  Iralh. 
U)  Fint  folio,  if  il. 


(«)  Pint  folio  omlta.aiA  J 
(i)  Firtl  folio,  .\am. 


'  r»»  thewi,— ]  Shakeipeare  It  aliuoii  the  llr«t  wrilat  el*  1 
med  thii  word  in  the  lente  of  bodily  riitour  ;   its  coninoD  aa 
cation  of  old  being  to  maanen,  or  qoalltiea  of  the  miiul 
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Give  me  the  spirit,  moAtcr  Shallow. — Here's* 
Wait  ; — yoii  see  wlmt  a  rupgt'd  appoarance  it  is  : 
lio  shall  eharge  you,  and  discharge  jou,  with  the 
motion  of  o  peirtei-er's  haraniLT;  come  otF,  and  on, 
Bwiftor  than  he  that  gibhcta  nn  (hebrower's  bucket. 
And  this  same  half-faced  fellow,  Shadow, — give 
me  this  man  ;  he  presents  no  murk  to  the  enemy  ; 
the  focman  may  witli  as  great  aim  level  at  the 
edge  of  a  penknife  :  and,  for  a  retreat,  how  swiftly 
will  this  Feeble,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off  ? 
O,  give  me  the  spare  men,  and  spure  mo  the 
great  ones. — Put  me  a  cnUver'  into  Wurt's  hand, 
Batdolph. 

Baud.  Hold,  Wart,  trarcrse  j  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So:  — 
Teij  well  : — go  to  : — very  goo<l  : — exceeding 
gotrtl. — O,  give  mc  always  a  little,  lean,  old, 
cbap[M.Hi,  bald  shot. — Well  said.''  Wart;  thou 'rt 
a  good  scab  ;   hold,  there  'a  a  tester  for  thoe. 

Skal.  He  is  not  his  craft's  master,  he  doth 
not  do  it  right.  I  rcincmbor  at  Mile-end  green, 
(when  I  lay  at  Clement's  inn,) — I  was  then  cir 
Daginict  in  Arthur's  show,  (4)  there  was  a  little 
quiver  °  fellow,  and  'a  would  monnge  j'ou  his  piece 
lhu4:  and  'a  would  about,  and  about,  and  come 
you  in.  and  c<mie  you  in  :  nt/i,  iaJi,  Ut/t,  would  'a 
say  ;  bounce,  would  'a  say  ;  and  away  again  would 
'a  go,  and  again  would  'a  como : — I  shall  nerer 
sec  such  a  felli>vv. 

Fai..  These  follows  will  do  well.  Master  Shallow. 
— God  keep  you,+  master  Silence  ;  I  will  not  use 
many  words  with  yon  : — faro  you  well,  gentlemen 
both  :  I  thank  you  :  I  must  a  dozen  mile  to-night. 
— Bardol[)h,  give  the  soldiers  coata. 

Shal.  Sir  John,  the  Lord  J  bless  you,  antl 
prospr  your  affairs ;  God  §  send  us  peace  !  At 
your  II  return,  visit  my  house  ;  lot  our  old  ac- 
quaintance be  renewed  :  peradretiture,  I  will  with 
you  to  the  court. 

Fal.  I  would  you  would,  master  ShoUow. 


;•)  Flntfblio,  meri't.  (1)  First  folio,  Pnrntrll. 

t)  Pint  folio,  ktnrrn .  ( | )  Pint  folio,  and. 

( I )  Firvt  folio,  A*  yoM. 


*  A  eallTcr— ]  Wu  >  hand  gun ;  amsller  and  lighter  than  the 
ordiiury  muiltet. 

">  Well  uid,— ]  Thii  hortatory  phruc,  meaning  "  tftll  ioni," 
'aa  very  common.  It  occur)  in  Henry  IV.  Parti.  Act  IV.  Se.  4. 
where  PaUlatr  exclaimi  to  the  Prince,  who  Ik  engaged  in  combat 
wiih  Hotipur— "  Veil  laid,  Hal!  to  it,  Hal!"    And  aKain,  in  the 

Kicftent  play.  Act  V.  8c.   S.  where  Juatice  Shallow  encourage! 
ia  man  of  all  work,  with,— "Spread,  Davji  tpraad,  OaTjr,'  Wttt 
laid,  DaTjr." 


Shai,.  Go  U>  ;  I  have  spoke  at  a  word.     Faro 

you  well.  [Exeunt  Shallow  and  Silence. 

Fai..  Faro  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On, 
Banlolpli ;  load  the  men  away.  [ExeuTit  Baji- 
noLPn,  Kecniits,  cf-r.]  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch 
off  these  justices ;  I  do  see  the  bottom  of  justice 
Shallow,  Loi-d,  lonl,*  how  subject  we  old  men 
are  to  this  vice  of  lying !  This  same  starved 
justice  hath  done  nothing  hut  prate  to  me  of 
the  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  the  feat.'*  he  hath 
done  alwut  Tnrnhidl  street ;  and  every  third  word 
a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  hearer  than  the  Turk's 
tribute.  1  do  remember  him  nt  Clemcnt's-inn, 
like  a  man  made  after  supper  of  a  cheese-paring : 
when  he  was  Dakc<l,  ho  was,  for  all  the  world,  like 
a  forked  radish,  with  n  head  fantastically  carved 
upon  it  with  n  knife  ;  he  was  so  forlorn,  that  his 
dimensions  to  any  thick  sight  were  invisible  r  t  ho 
was  the  very  genius  of  famine  ;''  yet  lecherous  as 
a  monkey,  and  the  whores  call'd  him — mandrake : 
he  came  ever  in  the  rearward  of  the  fashion  ;  and 
Bung  those  tune.'*  to  the  over-scutched  huswifes 
that  he  he.ai'd  the  cai-nien  whistle,  and  swore — they 
were  his  farucies,  or  his  ffood-tiiffhts.'  And  now  is 
this  Vice's  dngger(5)  become  a  squire  ;  and  talks 
n«  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt,  as  if  he  had  been 
sworn  brother  to  him  :  and  I  'It  bo  swoni  he  never 
saw  him,  but  once  in  the  Tdt-yard ;  and  then  ho 
burst'  his  head,  for  crowihng  among  the  marshal's 
men.  I  saw  it ;  ami  told  John  of  Gaunt,  ho  beat 
his  own  name  :  for  you  might  have  trussed  him, 
and  all  his  appni°cl,  into  an  eel-skin  ;  die  C4U0  of  a 
treble  hautboy  wna  a  mansion  for  him,  a  court  ; 
and  now  hath  he  land  and  lieevcs.  Well ;  I  will 
be  acquainted  with  him,  if  I  return  :  and  it  shall 
go  hard,  but  I  will  make  him  a  philosopher's  two 
stones  to  me.  If  the  young  dace  be  a  bait  for  the 
oil!  pike,  I  sec  no  reason,  in  the  law  of  nature,  but 
I  may  snap  at  him.  Let  time  shape,  and  there 
an  end.  [Exit. 


(*>  Pint  folio  omila,  LtrJ,  lord. 


(t)  Old  text,  iHtltulH: 


o  A  tittle  quiyer /fllotr, — ]  Qun-#r  meant  imorf,  iilmbU. 

^  The  very  geniua  of  famine;]  The  folio  omitting  the  inter- 
mediate linen,  rcada, — "  he  was  the  very  Geniut  of  famine:  he 
came  ercr  in  the  rearward  of  the  faahion :  And  now  ii  thii 
V  lc«*K  dagger,"  &c. 

a  ffu  fanciea,  or  At'i  good-nighta.]  Blight  lyrical  piecef  were  by 
the  old  poeta  aometimea  called  their  "  Famciet"  or  "  Oood-nightM. 

f  Burat  kit  ktad,—]  To  (urft  waa  to  t/rtak.  Thua  in  "The 
Tanilng  of  the  Shrew,'*  Induction,  Sc.  I,—  "  Tou  will  not  pay  for 
the  glaaiea  you  have  frwrf  f  " 
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ACT  rv, 

SCENE  I. — A  Forett  in  Yorkshinc. 


Enter   the  Abchbishop  op   York,    Mowdbay, 
IIabtinos,  and  others. 

Abch.  What  is  this  forest  coU'd  ? 

Hast.  'Tia  Oaultree  forest,  an't  shall  please 

your  grace. 
Abch.  Here  stand,  my  lords ;  and  send  dis- 

eoverers  forth. 
To  know  the  numberB  of  our  enemies. 


1L\ST.  We  hare  sent  forth  already. 

Abch.  'Tia  well  done. 

My  friends  and  brctliren  in  these  great : 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  rcceiy'd 
New-dated  lettf  r»  from  Norlhumborland  ; 
Tlieir  cold  intent,  tenor  and  substance,  thxis  : — 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powen 
As  might  hold  sortance  with  his  qualitj. 
The  which  he  could  not  levy  ;  whereupon 


I 


ACT   IT.] 


KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SOBXK   I. 


He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes, 
To  Scotland  ;  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers, 

I  That  your  of  tempts  may  overlivo  the  hazard, 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite.* 
MowB.  Thiia    do  the  hopes  wo  hoTO    in    him 
touch  ground, 
And  dosh'themsolvcs  to  pieces. 
■ 


Enttr  a  Messenger. 


Ha8T.  Now,  what  news  ? 

M-ES9.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile, 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy :  [number 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  tliirty  thousand,  [out. 
\  MowB,  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  tljcm 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 

Ancn.  What  well-appointed  leader  fronts  us 
here? 

MoVB.  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Enttr  Wkstmorkland. 

West.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  general , 
The  prince,  lord  John  and  duke  of  Lanea.st<T. 

Abch.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Westmoreland,  in 
peace  ; 
What  dolh  concern  your  coming  ? 

Wkst.  Then,  my  lord. 

Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  address 
The  Bubstance  of  my  speech.     If  that  rebellion 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  routs. 
Led  on  by  blowly  youth,  guarded  with  rags,'' 
And  countenanc'd  by  boys,  and  beggary ; 
I  say,  if  danin'd  commotion  so  appear'd,* 
In  Ms  true,  native,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  father,  and  these  noble  lords, 
Had  not  been  here,  to  dress  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurreefion 
With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  archbishop, — 
Whose  see  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintain'd ; 
Whose  beard  the  silver  hand  of  peace  hath  toueh'd : 
Wliose  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutorM ; 
Whose  white  investments  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  blessed  sjiirit  of  peace, — 
Wherefore  do  you  so  ill  translate  yourself. 
Out  of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bears  such  grace. 
Into  the  harsh  and  boist'rous  tongue  of  war  ? 


(•)  Old  tcil, 

*  Opposite  ]    That  tt,  aJperttuy,  oppomntl. 

I»  GHardeH  vttk  rnKi.— 1  The  olcl  t«xt  hai  "  yarded  with  rofe  ;" 
(he  emendation  U  due  to  Ur.  Collter'i  MS.  annotatoT. 

o  Turning  your  boolcs  to  ^reavea, — j  Grraret  are  leather,  or 
other  armour  for  the  leitH.  The  old  copiea  hare  gravti,  which  wai 
only  a  more  ancient  mode  of  ipelling  the  word. 

d  A  point  of  warf]  Mr.  Cnllier'i  annotator,  in  itiftnge  igno- 
rance of  a  most  famUiar  expression,  reads  : — 

"  A  loud  trumpet  and  rrpott  of  •eor;'* 

with  what  necesiity  and  propriety  may  be  Judged  from  the  fol- 
lowing, out  of  a  hundred  instance*  which  might  be  adduced,  of 
the  oic  of  the  phrase  In  our  old  writers  : — 


Turning  your  books  to  greaves,'  your  ink  to  blood, 
Your  pens  to  lances  ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war  ? ''  [stands. 

Arch,  Wlierefore  do  I  this  ? — so  the  question 
Briefly,  to  this  end : — We  are  all  diaeas'd  ;* 
And,  with  our  surfeiting,  and  wanton  hours, 
Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burning  fever, 
And  we  mii.st  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infected,  died. 
But,  my  most  noble  lord  of  VWiitmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  phy.sician  ; 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  in  the  thii>ngs  of  military  men  : 
But,  rather,  show  awliile  Uko  fearful  war, 
To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  hapjiiness ; 
And  purge  the  olatructions,  which  begin  to  stop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me  more  plainly  ; 
I  have  in  equal  balance  justly  weigh'd         [suffer, 
^\liat  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  whot  wrongs  we 
And  find  our  griefs  heavier  tlvan  our  offences. 
Wo  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  niii. 
And  are  enfoif'd  from  our  most  quiet  there' 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 
And  hnve  the  summary  of  all  our  griefs, 
Wien  time  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles; 
Wiicb.  long  ere  this,  we  offcr'd  to  the  king, 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  our  audience : 
Wicn  we  are  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefii, 
W  e  are  denied  access  unto  his  person, 
Even  by  those  men  that  most  have  done  us  wrong. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
{Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  eoith 
With  yet-nppcaring  bloo<I,)  and  the  examples 
Of  every  minute's  instance,  (present  now,) 
JIath  put  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it. 
But  to  establish  here  a  peace,  indeed, 
Concurring  both  ii<  name  and  quality. 

West.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  denied  ? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 
What  peer  hath  been  subom'd  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  should  seal  this  lawless  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge  ?» 

Abch.  My  brother  general,  the  commonwealth, 
To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty,'' 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 


"  To  play  him  hunt's  up,  with  a  point  of  war." — 

Orukx'b  Orlando  Pnrioio,  Dyce's  Ed.  p.  19. 
"Sound  proudly  here  a  perfect  point  of  lea'."— 

PxtLI's  Sitmard  \tl,  IM],  Act  I.  Se.  1. 
"  Ba,  SI,  sa  t     Now  sound  a  point  of  var." — 

Tht  Dnkt'i  Miilrat.  by  Shirley,  Act  IV.  8c.  I. 

•  We  are  all  dlseas'd;]  The  remainder  of  this  speech,  eiceptiog 
the  last  eight  lines,  is  omitted  in  the  quarto. 

'  Quiel  there — )  The  old  text.  Warburton  suggested  we  shoiild 
remd,  tphert. 

e  And  consecrate  commotion's  bitter  edge  r]  ThisiioeisomitEed 
in  the  foiio. 

>>  To  brother  bom  an  household  cruelty, — 1  Another  line, 
omitted  in  the  folio. 
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ACT    IV.] 


KINO  DEXRY  TIIK  FOURTH. 


I 


West.  There  is  no  need  of  auy  such  redress  ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  lieiongs  to  you. 

MovTB.  Whj  not  to  him,  ui  port,  and  to  as  all. 
That  feel  the  bruiaea  of  the  days  before. 
And  suffer  the  condition  of  these  times 
To  lay  a  hearj  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours  ?* 

Wb8T.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 

Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities, 
And  you  shall  say  indeed, —  it  is  the  time, 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  for  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  time, 
Tiiat  you  should  hare  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on.     Were  you  not  restor'd 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  seigniories. 
Your  noble  and  right- wcll-rcmcmbor'd  father's? 

MowB.  Wliat  tiling,  in  honour,  had  my  fatlier 
lost. 
That  need  to  be  reriv'd,  and  breath'd  in  me  ? 
The  king,  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  state  stood  then, 
Was,  force*  perforce,  compoO'd  to  banish  him  : 
And  then,  that  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he, — 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roused  in  their  seats, 
Their  neighing  coursers  daring  of  the  spur. 
Their  armed  staves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  .^iparkliiig  through  Hights''  of  steel. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  blowing  them  together. 
Then,  then— when  there  was  nothing  could  have 

stay'd 
My  father  from  the  breast  of  Bolingbroke, — 
O,  when'  the  king  did  tlirow  his  wnnler  down. 
(His  own  life  hung  uf«>n  tlie  slafF  he  threw) 
Then  threw  ho  down  himself,  and  all  their  lives, 
Tlint,  by  indictment,  and  by  rlint  of  sword, 
Have  since  miscarried  under  Bitlingbroke, 

Wkst.  You   8|)Ctti-,    lord  Mowbray,  now,  you 
know  not  what : 
The  eiirl  of  Ilerefunl  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  most  valiant  gcntlctii.iii  ; 
\Vlio  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have 

smil'd? 
But,  if  your  fnllier  bad  been  victor  there, 
He  ne'er  liod  borne  it  out  of  Coventry  : 
For  all  the  coiinlry,  in  a  general  voice,  [lore. 

Cried  liato  upon  him  ;  and  all  tlieir  prayers,  and 
AVerc  set  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on, 
And  bless'd,  and  groc'd  indeed,''  more  than  the 

king. 
But  this  is  mere  digression  from  my  purpose. — 
Here  come  I  fi'om  our  princely  general, 


{•)  Old  text. /Of <■■</. 

■  t^pon  our  lionoun  T)  Tlienext  two  ipccchei.  and  lh«  flnl  tffn 
Unci  of  tho  third  ipfcch,  are  omillcil  In  Ihr  tjuarlo. 

k  Slghli  of  ilMl,— J  Tho  apcrturei  for  iwilnK  throUKh  In  a 
hflnn-t. 

«  Whtn— ]  By  reading  here,  "O  /*(»  the  kin«,'  Sc— and  a 
few  Unci  above— "  And  ir*«i,  that  Harry  Uulinabrokc."  ic  . 
the  whole  >[>rerh  u  lo  infinitely  bapiovoil,  that  U  U  dlfllcull  to 
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To  know  your  grie&  ;  to  tell  jou  from  lu»  pM 
That  he  will  give  you  auilicnce  :   and  wtiefcin 
It  shall  appear  that  jour  demands  are  jost. 
You  shall  enjoy  them  ;  every  thing  set  u£F. 
That  might  so  much  as  think  you  eDemies. 

Mows.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to    compel  tliii 
offer; 
And  it  proceeds  from  policjr,  not  love. 

West.  Mowbray,  you  overweon,  to  take  it  »; 
Tliis  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear: 
For,  lo  !  within  a  ken,  our  army  liea  ; 
Upon  mitie  honoiu',  all  too  coitlident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thouj^ht  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  youn. 
Our  men  more  perfect  in  the  use  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  strong,  our  caase  the  best ; 
Then  reason  wills,*  our  hearts  should  be  as  gooil  :— 
Say  you  not  then  our  offer  is  compeU'd. 

MowB.  Well,  hy  my  will,  wc  shall  adaiit  ■• 
parley.  [OSaa 

West.  That   argues    but    the   shame   of  na 
A  rotten  case  abides  no  handling. 

ILast.  Hath  the  prince  John  a  ftill  commiain, 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father. 
To  hear,  and  absolutely  to  determine 
Of  what  conditions  we  sholl  stand  upon  ? 

West.  That  is  intended  *  in  the  general's  i 
I  mtise  }'ou  make  so  slight  a  question. 

Ajicn.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Wostmo 
this  sehedtde, 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances : — 
Each  several  article  herein  redress'd  ; 
All  members  of  our  cause,  Ik)Ui  here  and  henir, 
That  are  insinew'd  to  this  action. 
Acquitted  by  a  true  substantial  form  ; 
And  present  ciccution  of  our  wills 
To  us,  and  to  our  purposes,  confirm 'd  ;  f — 
We  come  within  our  awful  biuiks  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

West.  This  will  I  show  the  general.     Pic** 
you,  lorils, 
In  sight  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet: 
And  t  either  end  in  peace,  which  God  §  so  frunel 
Or  to  the  place  of  differcnce  call  the  swords 
Wiich  must  decide  it. 

AncH.  My  lord,  wo  will  do  so. 

lExit  Wmt. 

Mows.  Tliere  is  a  thing  witliin  my  boeom  tdb 
me, 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  con  stand.  [peM* 

Hast.  Fear  you  not  that :  if  wo  can  make  oar 


(•)  Old  teit,  iritt. 
(])01dteil,  dl. 


(»)  Old  text,  cm%0m'd. 
(t)  Flrat  foHo,  Htmm. 


Tielievo  the  words  whtm  and  Ihfn  were  Dot  mialAketUy 
by  the  rompoititor. 

d  Indeed,  — J  In  the  old  text  ^'antl  did."  The  ci 
whirh  U  eany  and  probable,  was  Kugftestcd  byThtrlby. 

'  Intended-  J     That  is,  implUd,  or  uniersluvO. 


I 


ACT    IV. 


KINQ  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SCB.VE   11. 


Upon  fiuch  Inrf^  terms,  and  bo  absolute, 

An  uiir  conditions  slmll  consist  u|i(in, 

(.►ur  pence  shall  stand  us  firm  ns  rwky  moutitnins. 

MowB.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  shall  b«  such. 
That  every  alight  and  false-derived  cause, 
Yea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reason, 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action  : 
That,  were  our  royol  faitlis  mnrtyra  in  love. 
Wo  shall  bo  winnow'd  with  so  rough  a  wind, 
1'hnt  even  our  com  shall  socm  as  light  as  chuff. 
And  good  fix»m  bad  find  no  poi-tition. 

A-BCH.  No,  no,  my  lord  ;  note  this, — the  king 
is  weary 
Of  dainty  and  such  picking  grievances : 
For  ho  hath  found, — to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  ho  wipe  bis  tables  clean, 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory. 
That  may  rejieat  and  history  tiis  loss 
To  new  remembrance  :  for  full  well  he  knows, 
He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land. 
As  his  misdoubts  present  occasion  : 
His  foes  arc  so  enrooted  with  his  friends. 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  dulh  unfasten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 
So  that  this  land,  like  an  olfenslve  wife. 
That  hath  enrag'J  him  on  to  offer  strokes, 
As  he  is  striking,  holds  his  infant  up, 
And  hangs  resotv'd  correction  iu  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Hast.  Besides,  the  king   hath  wasted  all   hU 
rods 
On  Into  offenders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  instruments  of  chastisement : 
So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  fangle»s  lion, 
May  offer,  but  not  bold. 

j\jicn.  'Tis  very  true  ; — 

And  therefore  bo  assur'd,  my  good  lord  marshal. 
If  wc  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  jveace  will,  like  a  broken  Hmb  nnited, 
Gnjw  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mown.  Be  it  so. 

Here  is  retuni'd  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 


Rt-enter  Wkstmohbxand. 

Wkst.  The  prince  is  here  at  band  :  pleaseth 

your  lordship. 
To  meet  his  grace  just  distance 'tween  our  armies? 
Mows.  Your  grace  of  York,  in  God's*  name 

then  sett  forward. 
Ancn.  Before,  and  greet  his  grace: — my  lord, 

we  come.  \^ExeunL 


(•)  Pint  folio,  lleaMn'i.  (t)  Pint  folio  omlti,  ui. 

>  itMl  of  Ood,— ]    Tbe  old  Mxt  hu  jual,  a  mUprtnt,  flnt  ear- 


SCENE  U.—Anol/ier  PaH  of  the  Fotttt. 

Enter  from  one  tide  Mowbray,  the  AncHBwnop, 
Hastinos,  and  othert ;  fi-om  the  oUier  side, 
I'liiNCK  John  of  Lancastkb,  WKsriioaK- 
LAND,  Officers,  and  Attendants. 

P.  John.  You  are  well  cncounter'd  hero,  my 
cousin  Mowbray : — 
Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbishop ; — 
And  80  to  yoii,  lonl  Hastings, — and  to  all. — 
My  lord  of  York,  it  better  show'd  with  you, 
Wiien  that  your  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell, 
Encircle<l  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text; 
Than  now  to  see  you  here  an  iron  man. 
Cheering  a  rout  of  rebels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart. 
And  ripens  in  the  sunshine  of  liis  favour. 
Would  he  abuse  the  countenance  of  die  king. 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  ho  set  abroach. 
In    shadow   of    such    greatness !  with   you,   lord 

bishop, 
It  is  even  so. — Who  hath  not  heard  it  spoken, 
IIuw  deep  you  irerc  within  the  books  of  God?* 
To  us,  the  speaker  in  His  parliament ; 
To  us,  the  imagin'd  f  voice  of  heaven  itself. 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer. 
Between  the  grace,  the  sanctities  of  heaven. 
And  our  dull  workings  :  O,  who  shall  believe, 
But  j-ou  misuse  the  reverence  of  your  place  ; 
Emjdoy  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven, 
As  a  false  favourite  dotli  his  prince's  name, 
In  deeds  dishonourable?  You  have  taken  up. 
Under  the  counterfeited  seal '  of  God,* 
The  subjects  of  His*  substitute,  my  father  ; 
jVrid,  both  against  the  peace  of  heaven  and  him. 
Hove  here  up-swarm'd  them. 

Abch.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 

I  am  not  here  against  your  father's  peace : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Westmoreland, 
The  time  miwrder'd  doth,  in  common  sense. 
Crowd  (18,  and  crush  us,  to  this  monstrous  form. 
To  bold  our  safety  up.     I  sent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief,     [court : 
The  which  hath  been  with  scorn  shov'd  ttova  tho 
Wliereon  this  Hydra-son  of  war  is  bom, 
Wliose  dangerous  eyes  may  well  he  charm 'd  asleep, 
With  grant  of  our  most  just  and  right  desires ; 
And  true  obedience,  of  this  madness  cur'd, 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majesty. 

Mown.  If  not,  we  ready  ore  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  tho  lost  man. 


( •)  Flr.1  folio,  ktarm.  (• )  OM  twrt, 

nx-ted,  we  MIcto,  b^  Mr.  Collier*!  annoulor 


ROB 


^K'i^^:''.-^ 


Habt.  And  though  we  here  fall  Jown, 

We  ha?e  supplies  to  scccnd  our  attempt  ; 
If  they  miBcarry,  theirs  shall  second  them, 
And  60,  success  of  miscliief  shnll  he  born, 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up, 
Whiles  England  shall  have  generation. 

P.  John.  You  are  too  shallow,  Iln-slings,  mucb 
too  fhallow, 
To  Bound  the  hottom  of  the  oftcr-timcs. 
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West.  Pleaseth  jour  grace,   to  aiMwer  4» 

directly, 

How  far-furth  you  do  like  their  articles  ?      fwi 
P.  JoHX.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  tba 
And  swear  here  hy  the  honour  of  my  blood. 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  tnistocjk  ; 
And  some  about  him  have  too  Invi.shlj 

Wrested  his  meaning,  and  authority. 

My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  redres'ilil 


AuT  irJ 


imo  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


rscma  m. 


to 


Upon  in^'  soul,*  they  shall.   If  this  nmy  pleuse  you, 
Discharge  your  powers  uuto  their  several  counties, 
As  we  will  ours  ;  and  here,  l>elweeii  the  ormica. 
Let's  ilrink  together  rriemlly,  rmJ  etiihrnce  ; 
Thai  nil  ihcir  eyetf  may  bear  thoae  tokens  home, 
Of  oiu-  restoieJ  love  and  amity. 

Abch.  I    tjike   your   princely    word  for    these 

redresses. 
P.  John.  I  givo  it  yoa,  and  will  maintain  my 
word ; 
And  therevipoa  I  diiiik  unto  your  grace. 

Hast.  Go,  captain,  [7*0  an  Officer.]  and  deliver 
to  the  army 
This  news  of  peace ;  lot  th^m  have  pay,  and  part : 
I  know,  it  will  well  please  them  ;  luc  thee,  captain. 

[Exit  Officer. 
Arch.  To  you,  ray  nohle  loixl  of  Westmoreland. 
West.  I  pledge  your  grace  :  and,  if  you  knew 
what  pniuB 

I  liave  bcfltow'd,  to  hreed  tnis  present  peace, 
You  would  drink  freely :  hut  my  love  to  ye 
Shall  show  itst'lf  more  o[ieidy  hereafter. 
Abch.  1  do  not  douht  you. 
West.  I  am  glad  of  it. — 

Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  cousin,  Mowbniy. 
Mows.  You  wish  mo   health   in   very   happy 
season ; 
For  I  am,  on  the  Budden,  something  ill. 

AncH.  Against  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry  ; 
But  heaviness  fore-ntns  the  good  ovoiit. 

\^'EBT.  Therefore  he  morry,  coz ;  since  sudden 
sorrow 
Serves  to  say  thus, — Some  good  thing  comes  to- 
morrow. 
AncH.  Believe  me,  I  am  passing  light  in  .spirit. 
MowB.  So  much  the  worao,  if  your  own  rule  he 
true.  [Shoiitg  wUhouL 

P.  John.  The  word  of  peace  is  rcnder'd ;  hark, 

how  they  Hliout ! 
MowB.  This  had  been  cheerful,  after  victory. 
Abch.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conquest; 
For  then  hoth  porties  nohly  are  subdued, 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John.  Go,  my  loi-d, 

And  let  our  army  he  discharge<l  too. 

\Exil  Westmoebland. 
And.  gfmil  my  lord,  so  please  you,  let  our  trains 
Mtu-ch  by  us  ;  that  wo  may  peruse  thv  men 
We  should  have  cop'd  withal, 

Abch.  Go,  good  lunl  Il.istings, 

And  ere  they  be  dismiss'd,  let  ihem  mnrch  l>y. 

[Exit  liASTUfOS. 

P.John.  I  trust,  lords,  wc  shall  lie  to-night 
together. — 


Re-enter  Wkstmobelanu. 


(*)  Pint  fullo,  <//<. 

»  A  fi\ace  li'ej) rmtMgli :]  We  ahould  pcrliapt  read,  »iTyrwhiH 
f  uggcticd.  "  a  date  duup  cnoui{li." 

607 


Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still  ? 

West.  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to 
stand, 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  speak. 

P.  John.  They  know  their  dudes. 

Re-enter  Habtdjos. 

Hast.  My  lord,*  our  army  is  dispers'd  already  : 
Like  youthfid   steers   unyok'd,   tliey  take  tlieir 

course^t 
East,  west,  north,  sfiutli  ;  or,  like  a  Bchnol  broke  up. 
Each  hunies  toward  his  homc.aud  »poiliiig-pluce. 

West.  Good    tidings,  my  lord    llastings ;  for 
the  which 
I  do  arrest  thee,  traitor,  of  high  titiason: —  (') 
jVjid  you,  lord  oi'chbishop, — and  you,  lord  Mow- 
bray,— 
Of  ea])it-al  treason  I  attach  you  hoth. 

Mo-«Ti.  Is  this  proceeding  just  and  honourable? 

W^KST.  Is  your  Rsscmhly  so  ? 

AncH.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith  ? 

P.  John.  I  pawn'd  thee  none : 

I  promis'd  you  redress  of  these  same  gi-ievances, 
WTiercof    you   did    complain ;    which^   by   mine 

honour. 
I  will  perform  with  a  most  Christian  care. 
But,  for  you,  rebels, — look  to  taste  the  due 
Meet  for  robi-Hion,  and  such  nets  as  yours. 
Most  shollowly  did  you  these  arms  commence, 
Ftindly  brought  herxL-,  and  foolishly  sent  hence. — 
Strike  up  our  drums,  pursue  the  scatter'd  stray  ; 
God.t  and  not  we,  hatli§  safely  fought  t*j-day. — 
Some  guard  these  traitors  to  the  block  of  death  ; 
Treason's  true  bed,  and  yieldcr  up  of  breath. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  UI.—AnotJuir  Pail  of  the  Forett. 

Alarumt.     Exeur$iont.     Enter    Falstaff  and 
CoLKVTLK,  nueting. 

Fa.l.  What's  your  name,  sir?  of  what  condition 
are  you  ;  and  of  what  jilacc,  I  pray  ? 

CoLR.  I  am  a  knight,  sir ;  and  my  name  is 
Colevile  of  tiie  dale. 

Fai,.  Well  thou,  Colevile  is  your  name  ;  a 
knight  is  your  degree  ;  and  your  place,  the  dale, 
t'olevile  shall  still  he  your  name  ;  a  traitor  your 
degree ;  and  the  dimgeon  yom-  jilace, — o  place* 
deep  enough  ;  so  shall  you  bo  still  Colevile  of 
the  dole. 

Cole.  Arc  not  you  sir  John  Falstaff? 


(*)  Pint  folio  omiti,  my  lord  and  aUfttdp. 

(U  First  fuliii.  /'■(/*  fArfir  cijtirte. 

It)  Pint  foliu,  i/cm  rit,  (I)  Pint  folio,  Jut: 
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Fal.  As  good  a  man  as  ho,  bit,  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield,  air  ?  or  shall  I  sweat  for  you  ?  If  I 
do  sweat,  they  arc  the  drops  of  thy  loverB,  and 
they  weep  for  thy  death  :  tlii'ifforo  rouso  up  fear 
and  trembling;,  atitl  do  ubaervance  to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  I  think  you  are  sir  John  Folstatf ;  and, 
ia  that  ihouglit,  yield  me. 

Fai,.  I  have  a  who)e  school  of  tongues  in  this 
belly  of  mine ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all 
speaks  any  other  word  but  my  name.  An  I  hod 
but  a  belly  of  any  indiflferency,  I  were  simply  the 
most  active  fellow  in  Europe :  my  womb,  my 
womb,  my  womb  undoes  me. — Here  comes  our 
general.  [A  Retreat  sounded. 

Enter  Pbince  John  of  Lakcabtee,  Westmosb- 
i.AND,  and  others. 

P.  John.  The  heat  is  post,  follow  no  further 
now ; — 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland. — 

[Exit  West. 
Now,  Folstaff,  where  have  you  been  all  tliis  while  ? 
Wlien  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come : — 
These  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life, 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallo»<-s'  back. 

Fal.  I  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should 
bo  thus  :  I  never  know  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check 
was  the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  tac  a 
•wallow,  an   arrow,  or  a  bullet?  have  I,  in   my 

rior  and  old  motion,  the  expedition  of  thought '? 
have  speeded  hither  with  the  very  eitremest  inch 
of  possibility ;  I  have  foundered  nine-score  and 
odd  posts :  and  here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am,  have, 
in  my  pure  and  immaculate  valour,  taken  sir  Jolin 
Colerile  of  the  dale,  a  most  furious  knight,  and 
valorous  enemy :  but  whot  of  that  ?  ho  saw  tno, 
and  yielded  ;  that  I  may  justly  sny  with  the  hook- 
nosed feUow   of   Rome, 1    came,   saw,   and 

overcame. 

P.  John.  It  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than 
your  deserving. 

Fal.  I  know  not ;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield 
hira  ;  and  I  bcsooeh  your  grace,  let  it  bo  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  de&ia ;  or,  by  the 
lord,*  I  will  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  el8C,t 
with  mine  own  picture  on  the  top  of  it,  Colevile 
kissing  my  foot :  to  the  which  course  if  I  be 
enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  show  like  gilt  two- 
pences  to  me  ;  and  I,  in  the  clear  sky  of  fame, 
o'ci:shine  you  as  much  as  the  full  moon  doth  the 
cinders  of  the  element,  which  show  like  pins' 
heads  to  her,  believe  not  tlie  word  of  the  noble : 
therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let  desert  mount. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  /  «ir«ir. 


(«)  Pint  folio  omilt,  r<w. 


toil 


And  now  despatch  we  toward  the  court-,  my  lo 
I  hear,  the  king  my  father  is  sore  sick : 


A  stand  injr  gooA  lonl,  —  ]    Be  my  govd/rtend  or  adrocaU. 
b  /,  tm  My  condition, — ]  Condition  leemi  used  here  in  the  lente 
O'  iJUial  tiaUmnt,  "  In  mjr  report  I  ilull  tpnk  better  of  yon  Ihui 
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P.  John.  Thine 's  too  heavy  to  moant. 

Fal.  Let  it  sliine  then. 

P,  John.  Thine 's  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  tbit 
niny  do  mo  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

P.  John.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  ? 

CoLK,  It  is.  my 

P.  John.  A  famous  rebel  art  diou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  And  a  famous  true  subject  took  him. 

CoLK.  I  am.  my  lord,  but  as  my  bettors  are. 
That  led  mo  hither :  had  they  been  rul'd  by  me. 
Yuu  should  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how    they    sold    themsehis, 
but  thou,  like  a  kind  fellow,  garcst  thyself  v 
gratis  ;*  and  I  thank  tbcc  for  thee. 

Re-enUr  WEfiTMOBSLAND. 

P.  John.  Now,t  have  you  left  purstiit  ? 
West.  Betrcat  is  made,  and  execution  8Ur 
P.  John.  Send  Colevile,  with  his  oonfede 

To  York,  to  prei*cnt  execution  : — 

Blunt,  lead  him  hence ;  and  seo  jou  guard  him 
sure.         [Exeunt  some  with  CoLEVut. 

Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  majesty, —    ^^ 
Which,  cousin,  you  shall  bear, — to  comfort  him ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  boseiech  you,  give  me  leave  lo 
go  through  Gloucestershire  ;  and,  when  you  oome 
to  court,  stand  my  good  lonl,*  pray,  in  your  gooi 
report. 

P.  .ToHW.  Fare  you   well,  Falstaff:  I,  in  mj 
condition,'" 
Shall  better  speak  of  you  than  you  deserve.  [Ex^. 

Fal.  I  would  you  had  but  the  wit ;  'twere 
better  than  your  dtikedom. — Good  faith,  tliis  i 
young  sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me  ; 
a  man  cannot  make  him  laugh  ; — but  that's 
marvel,  he  drinks  no  wine.  There's  never  any  of 
these  domui^  boys  come  to  any  proof;  for  thin 
drink  doth  so  over-cool  their  blood,  and  making 
many  fish-meals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  male 
green  sickness ;  and  then,  when  they  marry,  tbey 
get  wenches:  they  are  generally  fools  and  towards; 
— which  some  of  us  shoidd  be  too,  but  for  inflam- 
mation. A  good  sherris-sock  (2)  hath  a  two-fold 
operation  in  it.  It  ascends  mo  into  the  hr^n ; 
dries  me  there  all  the  foolish,  and  dull,  and 
crudy  vapours  which  environ  it :  makes  it  appre- 
hen.«ive,  quick,  forgetive,"  full  of  nimble,  fiery,  and 
delectable  shapes;    which    delivered    o'er   to   the 


{')  Pint  folio  omitl,  fotU. 


(t)  Pint  (btlo  omite,  1 


you  de»rnre,"  although  we  nnnemlier  no  ether  tnttaiM*  of  ti 
■0  employed. 
e  PorgellTe,— 1    /mmMw,  iwntimliv. 
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voice,  (the  tongue,)*  which  is  the  birth,  Iwfomes 
excellent  wit.  The  second  property  of  your  ci- 
ccliont  gherris  is, — the  warming  of  the  blood  ; 
which,  before  cold  and  settled,  loft  the  liver  white 
and  paie,  which  is  the  badge  of  pusillanimity  and 
cowardice :  but  the  shenis  warms  it,  and  makes  it 
course  from  the  inworda  to  the  parts  extreme.* 
It  illurainetht  the  face ;  which,  as  a  beacon,  gives 
warning  to  all  the  rest  of  this  little  kingdom,  man, 
to  arm  ;  and  then  the  vital  commoners,  and  inland 
petty  gpirita,  muster  me  all  to  their  captain,  the 
heart,  who,  great,  and  pufl'cd  up  with  his  retinue, 
doth  any  deed  of  cournge  ;  and  this  valour  comes 
of  sherris.  So  that  skill  in  the  weajwn  is  nothing 
without  sack,  for  that  set«  it  a-work ;  and 
learning,  a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil,' 
till  sack  commences  it,  aud  sets  it  in  act  and  use. 
Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  llany  is  valiant ; 
for  the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of  his 
father,  he  hnth,  like  lean,  steril,  and  bare  land, 
manured,  husbanded,  and  tilleil  svith  e.Ttccllent 
endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and  good  store  of 
fertile  sbciTLs  ;  that  ho  is  become  very  hot,  and 
valiant.  If  I  lia<l  a  thousand  sons,  the  first 
human  J  principle  I  would  teach  them,  should  be, 
— to  forswear  thin  potations,  and  to  addict  them- 
selves to  sock. 

Enter  Baroolph. 

How  now,  Bardolph  ? 

Bahd.  The  army  is  discharged  oil,  and  gone. 

¥xL.  Let  them  go.  I'll  through  Gloucester- 
shire ;  and  there  mil  I  visit  master  Robert 
Shallow,  esquire :  I  have  him  already  tempering 
between  my  Bnger  and  my  tliunib,  and  shortly  wiU 
I  seal  with  him.     Come  away.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE    IV. — Westminster.     A    Room   in   tht 
Palace. 

Enter  Ktno  Heioit,  Clarence,  Pbtsce  Hum- 
PUBKY,  Warwick ,  and  otJiers. 

K.  Hkn.  Now,  lords,  if  God§  doth  give  suc- 
cessful end 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctified. 
Our  navy  is  address'd,"  our  power  collected, 
Our  substitutes  in  absence  well  invested, 
And  every  tiling  lies  level  to  our  wish : 
Only,  we  want  a  tittle  personal  strength  ; 
And  pause  us,  till  those  rebels,  now  o-foot, 


(•)  OM  text,  rzfrnin. 

(I)  First  foUo  omits,  Awmoii. 


«)  First  folio,  Wamimalelh. 
(I)  Pint  folio,  htam. 


»  The  voice,  (the  tonnue.)— ]     Tomgtu  mtn,  possibijr,  onW  an 
interUDecUon,  the  poet  not  harinf  delcnnlned  whether  to  uopi 
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Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 
War.  Both   which,   we   doubt  not  but 
majesty 
Shall  soon  enjoy, 

K.  Hen.  Humphrey,  my  son  of  Glostcr, 

Wbere  is  the  prince  your  brother  ? 

P.  HtTMPH.  I    think,  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my 
lonl,  at  Windsor. 
Hen.  And  how  accompanied? 
Humph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

Hen.  Is  not  his  brother.  Thomas  of  Cla- 
rence, with  him? 
P.  Humph.  No,  my  good  lord ;  ho  is  in  pre- 
sence here. 
Cla.  Wliat  would  my  lonl  and  father  ? 
K.  Hen.  Nothing  hut  well  to  thc>e,  Thomas  of 
C'larence.  [brother  ? 

How  choneo,  thou  art   not  with  tlie  prince  thy 
He  loves  thee,  and  thoudosl  neglect  him,  Thomas; 
Thou  ha-it  a  better  pinee  in  his  atfection, 
Thnii  a!l  thy  brother.^ :  cherish  it,  my  boy ; 
And  noble  ofticea  tliou  niay'st  effect. 
Of  meiliation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  grcatueai  and  thy  otlicr  lirethren : 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  liis  love ; 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace, 
By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  will. 
For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  observ'd  ;'' 
He  hath  a  U:ai  for  pity,  ond  a  hand 
Ojteii  as  day,  for  melting  charity : 
Yet  notwithstanding,  being  incens'd,  he'a  flint ; 
As  humorous  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 
His  (cni[>cr,  therefore,  must  bo  well  observ'd  : 
Chide  liim  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently. 
When  you  perceive  his  blood  incUn'd  to  mirth ; 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope. 
Till  that  his  passions,  tike  a  whale  on  ground, 
Confound  themselves  with  working,     Lcom  this, 

Thomas, 
Aud  thou  sbalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  friends  ; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothers  in, 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood, 
Mingled  with  venom  of  suggestion, 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  it  in,) 
Shall  never  leak,  tliough  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  aconitum,  or  rash  gunpowder. 

Cla.  I  shall  obsene  him  with  all  care  and  love. 
K.  Hen.   Wiy  art  thou  not  at  Windsor  with 
him,  Thomas?  [Ixmdon. 

Cla.  He    is    not   there   to-day ;    he    dines   in 
K.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied '!  can'st  thou 
tell  that? 


"  roire*'  or  "  ti>ngue" 

t>  Kept  by  a  devil,—]    It  wm  tupentitlouily  believed  fonnorly 
that  min(?»  or  fi^ld  were  guarded  by  evil  tpirits. 

c  Addretf'd.— ]     Prrpnred.     See  note  ("),  p.  413. 

<3  //  Ae  6tfobMrr*diJ    That  i>,  reipfwlTully  trut«d. 

n  &  2 


Ola.  Wirli   Poias,  and    other    his    continual 

followers. 
IC  IIxN.  MuHt   subject   is   the   fattest  soil   to 

wcciIh, 
AikI  ho,  the  nohle  imnfce  of  my  youth, 
I«  ovcr-sprcml  with  (lii'iii  :   tlicn-fore  my  grief 
Strt'tcliL-H  itwlf  hcyoiiii  tlie  himr  of  ik'iith. 
Thi'  IiIoimI  wccjih  from  my  licuil,  wIkmi  I  ilo  shnjw, 
111  fornix  imn^inory,  the  uiiguiilfd  iluyH, 
And  rotU^n  tinios,  thnt  you  .shiill  look  ii]>on 
Wlii'n  I  am  slocfiing  with  my  luici'stora. 
For  wtipii  his  hi'nr)«troii(j  riot  hiilh  no  curli, 
W'Ikmi  niKc  fiiiJ  hot  hlooil  (irc  his  ooitiiHuUorx, 
When  mcniiH  ftnd  IhvLhIi  ninnncvs  mcol  tngethor, 
O.  with  what  winpi  nhidl  his  dtfi'ctioiiH  Hy 
'fowiii'drt  fmntiiig  pi'ril  and  ufjpus'd  dccfty  ! 


>  nm  to  ba  known,  and  liXrd.— ]    Thin  !•  itrj  likt  ■  fUtnm 
In  Terence  :— 

" qtm  mndn  iiilolrirrntului 

Mcretrif  iiin  ingenin  t-l  ninft«  |HiN»t-t  noRrpre, 
M^turr  jt  ruui  caifiiovU,  pcrpctuo  odorU." 

GIU 


War.  My  grncioos  lord,  joa  look  Vejml  hi  I 

quite: 
The  prince  but  studies  his  eomponioos,      [ear  I 
I-ike  a  strange  tongue ;  wherein,  to  gain  ib  I*- 
'I'is  needful,  thnt  the  most  immodest  mml 
lie  look'd  upon,  and  leom'd  ;    which  onoe  at^'i  I 
Your  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  furth«f  ok, 
But  to  ho  known,  and  hate<l.*    So,  likeimMsta 
The  prince  will,  in  the  porfectncss  of  time, 
( 'ust  off  his  followers ;  and  their  memoir 
Shall  a»  n  ])nttorn  or  a  mcasuro  live 
By  wliich  his  grace  must  mctc  tho  lives  of  ( 
Tunung  past  evils  to  advantages. 

K  Hkn.  'T  is  seldom-when''  the  bee  dotli  I 
her  comb 
Tn  the  dead  carrion. — Wlio's  here?      We 


■>  Splflnm-wlicn — ]  Till*  if  uiually  printed  •' 
Mr.  Sfnifcr  first  vaggested  that  it  wuttcompoanil  i 
rarelf,  Mot  o/tett. 


Entrr  Wkstmobki.avd. 

Wkst.  llcaldr    to    my    sovereign  ! 
linji])i  liens 
AdtM  to  tirat  tliat  I  am  to  deliver ! 
rriiioe  John,  your  son,  dotli  kiss  your  grace's  linnd: 
Mowhrny,  the  bishop  Scrooji,  Hastings,  and  all, 
Arc  brought  to  tbe  correction  of  your  law  ; 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  unsheath'd. 
But  [teace  puts  fortb  her  olive  everywbere. 
Tlie  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  honic, 
Here,  nt  more  husure,  mny  your  highness  rend, 
With  every  cotirsi'.  in  his  particular.  [biitl. 

K.  ILkn.  O  WesfnioreliuKl,  thou  art  a  gnmniur 
Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  up  of  day.     Look  1  here's  more  news. 

I  Entrr  Habcopbt. 

TTaii.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty  ; 
And,  when  they  stand  against  you,  iiiny  they  full' 
As  those  that  I  am  corac  to  tell  you  of"! 


Tlie  earl  Northumberland,  and  the  lord  Bnrdolph 
With  a  givat  power  of  English,  mid  of  Scots, 
Arc  by  the  shrievc*  of  Yorkshire  oveilhixjwn : 
The  mnniier  niiil  (rue  order  of  the  tight, 
1  his  [iiicket,  please  it  you,  contains  at  Inrge. 
K.  JIfn.  And    whercfiu-e    should    these    good 
news  make  me  sick  '? 
M'ill  fortime  never  come  with  both  hands  full. 
Hut  write  her  fair  words  still  in  foulest  letters  ?* 
Sh(?  either  gives  a  stcmneb,  and  no  food. — 
Such  ore  the  pmir,  in  health :  or  else  a  feast, 
And  takes  nwny  the  stomach, — such  are  the  rich, 
That  have  nhimdiinco,  and  enJDv  it  not. 
1  sJiould  rejoice  now  nt  this  hii]ipy  news, 
And  now  my  sight  fails,  anil  my  brain  is  giddy  : — 
O  lue  !  come  near  mo,  now  I  am  much  ill, 

[Sumovi. 

(•)  FInt  roUo,  at<Ti/. 

"But  write  tier  fair  wordt  itlll  in  foulest  lettcn  t]    The  qtiano 
reads  :— 

"  But  awl  bcr  nUi*  wordi  ttill  In  fbuleit  Umti." 
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ACT  !▼.] 


KING  HENRY  TOE  FOURTH. 


l" 


P.  Humph.  Comfort,  your  majesty  ! 

Cla.  O  my  royal  father  I 

Ws8T.  My  sovereign  lord,  cheer  up  yourself, 
luck  up  I  [fits 

Wab.  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these 
Are  with  his  highness  very  ordinary. 
Stand  from  liira,  give  him  air;  he'll  straight  bo 
well.  [pa^gs : 

Cla.  No,  no ;  he  cannot  long  hold  out  these 
The  incessant  caro  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,' that  should  confine  it  in, 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  tlirough,  and  will  break  out. 

P.  HuMTH.  The  people  fear  me  ;''  for  they  do 
observe' 
Unfather'd  heirs.iS)  and  loathly  births  of  nature : 
The  seasons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year'' 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leap'd  them 
over.  [between ; 

Ci,A.  The   river   hath    thrice   flow'd,    no    ebb 
And  tlio  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles, 
Say,  it  did  so,  a  little  time  before 
That  our  great  grandaire,  Exlward,  sick'd  and  died. 

Was.  Speak    lower,    princes,    for    the    king 
recovers.  [end. 

P.  Hrio'H.  This  apo])le.Ty  will,  certain,  bo  his 

K.  Hen.  I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  me 
hence 
Into  some  other  chaml)er ;  softly,  pray. 

[Z'Afy  convey  the  Kisa  to  an  inner  part  of  the 
room,  and  }tlat:e  him  on  a  bed. 
Let  there  be  no  noise  ma<Ie,  my  {;entte  friends ; 
Unless  some  diill'  and  fovournlile  liand 
A\'ill  wliisper  music  fo  my  weary  spirit, 

War.  Call  for  the  music  in  the  other  room, 

K.  Hen.  Set  mc  the  crown  upon  my  pillow  here. 

Cla.  His  cyo  ia  hollow,  and  he  changes  much. 

Wab.  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Enter  Prtnck  Hkx-rt. 

P.  Hen.  TiMio  snw  the  duko  of  Clarcnco  ? 

Ci.a.  I  am  here,  brother,  full  uf  honviness. 

P.  Hen.  How    now !    rain   within   doors,   and 
none  nbfoiul ! 
How  doth  the  kinj;? 

P.  HcMPiL    Exceeding  ill. 

P.  Hkn.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet? 

Tell  it  him.  [it. 

P.  IIuMPn.  Ho  alter'd  much  upon  the  hearing 

P.  Hk.v.   If  lie  be  sick  with  joy. 
Ho  will  recover  -without  physic. 


•  Hath  vTouffht  ihr  mure,— 1  Hath  worn  the  wall,  frc.  Duilel, 
inhli  "CiTil  Wan."  I.'i93,  Hook  III.  >t.  1 16.  rervrriag  to  the  lick- 
neu  of  Henry  the  Feurth,  haj  a  parallel  thuuijht : — 

**  Wearing  the  wall  BO  thtn,  that  now  the  mind 
Might  well  look  thorough,  and  hii  fraittle  find." 

<>  The  pmpli  fear  air,]  The  people  alarm  me,  make  me 
afiaid. 

lUS 


War.  Not  so   much    noise.  injIo(di>Hi 
prince,  speak  low  ; 
The  king  your  father  is  tlispoe'd  to  ilc^ 
Cla.  Let  US  withdraw  into  the  odwrn^ 
Wab.  Will 't  please  your  grace  to  go  ilaa|i 

US? 

P.  Hen,  No  ;  I  will  sit  and  w^ch  here  h 
king.  [Exeunt  all  but  Tuixc*  Ba 
WTiy  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  p3lB>, 
Being  80  troublesome  a  bedfellow  ? 
O  [Kjlish'd  perturbation  !   golden  care ! 
That  kecp'st  the  piorts  of  slunilK^r  open 
To  many  a  watchfiJ  night  ! — sleep  with 
Yet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  ile«ply 
As  he,  whose  brow,  with  homely  bii 
Snores  out  the  watch  of  night.     O 
When  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  ( 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  in  beat  of  day. 
That  scalds  with  saiisty.      Hj  his  gates  of 
There  lies  a  downy  fi-ather.  which  stin  Ml 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weigfal 
Perforce   must   move. — My  graoooa 

father  !— 
This  sleep  is  sotmd  indeed  ;  thia  is  a  aleep, 
Thot  from  this  golden  rigol»  hath  dirurc'll 
So  many  English  kings.      Thy  due,  finna  V, 
Is  tears,  and  heavy  son\>w8  of  the  blood; 
Which  natiuf ,  love,  and  tilial  tenderness, 
Shall,  O  deal-  father,  poy  thee  plenteoosly: 
My  due,  from  thcc,  is  this  imperial  crown, 
"ftiiich,  as  inimctlitttc  from  tlay  place  aad 
Derives  itself  to  mo.     Lo,  here  it  sits, — 

ll^ufting  it  on  iill 
Which  God*  shall  guard  ;   and  pat  the 

whole  strength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  fnrc« 
This  lineal  honour  from  mc.      This  from  th«i 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.       [i 
K.  Hen.  Warwick  1  Gloster  1  ClaraiW ! 


lie-enter  Wakwick,  and  the  rmL 

CtA.  Doth  the  king' 

Wab.  What  would  your  majesty  ?     Ho* 

your  grace  ? 
K.  Hen.  Wliy  did  you  leave  me  hoe 

my  Ionia? 
Cut.  Wo  left  the  prince  my  brother  Ix 

liogo, 
Who  undertook  to  ait  and  watch  by  you. 


(•)  Pint  folio,  AeotwK. 

e  Obserre — ]    That  if,  reverenct. 

*  A«  the  year — ]    A«  if  the  jear. 

•  Somt  dull—]    Dmtl  here  appears  to  aif^nlfy  uuitt  i 

r  Homtif  biggin—]    Bi}sim  wa»  a  coir,  so  iuut>e4,  cr- 
StecTcnt,  from  the  cap  worn  by  an  order  of  nana,  cslM  J 

ic  Rlgol-  ]  A  word  thought  pecaliar  lo  Shakeap 
a  round  or  circU. 


■X:, 


K.  Hen.  The  prince  of  Wales  ?  where  is  ho  ? 

lot  me  see  him : 
He  is  not  here.* 

Was.  This  door  is  open ;  ho  is  gone  this  waj. 
P.  HuMi'H.  He  come  not  tlirough  the  chamber 

where  we  stay'd. 
K.  Hen.  Where  is   the  crown  ?  who  took  it 

from  my  pillow  ? 


( •)  FInt  folio  omiu,  *«  <«  ml  htrt. 


Wab.  When  we  withdrew,  my  liege,  wo  left  it 
here.  [seek  him  out. 

K,  Hkn.  The  prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence  : — go, 
Is  lie  BO  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 

Mt  filecj)  my  death  ? 

Find  hini,mj  lord  of  Warwick ;  chide  Him  hither. 

l^Exxl  Wabwick, 
This  part  of  his  conjoins  with  my  disease, 
And  helps  to  end  me. — See,  sons,  what  things 
you  are! 

613 


ACT   IV.] 


KING  HENBY  THE  FOURTH. 


How  quickly  nature  falla  into  revolt, 

^Vhen  gold  iKVoraca  lier  object ! 

For  this,  the  foolish  over-careful  fnlliera 

llttve  broke  their  sleep*  with  thought,  their  brains 

with  care, 
Their  bones  with  industry ; 
For  this,  tiiey  liavc  engrooaed  and  pU'd  up 
The  eankerd  heaps  of  strangc-oclucved  gold  ; 
For  this  U>ey  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arte,  and  martial  exercises ; 
AMien,  like  the  bee,  culling  from  every  flower 
The  virtuous  sweets  ;  [lioncy, 

Our  Uiighs  packed  with  wax,  our  mouths   with 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive  ;  and,  like  the  bees, 
Are  murder'd  for  our  pains.     This  bitter  taste 
Yields  his  engrossments  to  the  ending  father. — 

lie-nUfr  Wabwick. 

Now,  where  is  lie  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
Till  Ilia  friend  gickness  hath  detcmiiu'd  nie  ?  * 

Wab.  My  lord,  I  found  the  prince  in  the  next 
room, 
Washing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  checks ; 
With  such  a  dc<>p  demeanour  in  great  sorrow, 
Thot  tyranny,  wlijch  never  quafi^d  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  him,  have  wash'd  his  knife 
With  gentle  eye-drops.     Ho  is  coming  hither. 

K.  Hkw.  But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the 
crown? 

He-enftr  Pbince  Hbiirt. 

Lo,    where    he    comes. — Come    hither    to   me, 

Harry : — 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exevnl    Claiuenck,   Prikce   Hcmphret, 

Lords,  Sic. 
P.  Hen.  I  never  thought  to  hoar  you  speak 

again.  [thought : 

K.  HiiN.  Thy  wish  was  father,  Harry,  to  that 
I  stay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Dost  thou  80  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  thou  wilt  needs  invest  thee  with  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  foolish  youth  I 
Thou  Bcck'st  the  greatness  that  will   overwhelm 

thee. 
Stay  but  a  little  ;  for  my  cloud  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop :  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  stol'n  ihat,  which,  after  some  few  hours, 
Wore  thine  witliout  offence  ;  and.  at  my  death. 
Thou  hast  scal'd  up  my  expectation  : 
Thy  life  did  manifest,  thou  lov'dat  mo  not. 
And  tliou  wilt  have  me  die  assur'd  of  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts  ; 


(•)  FinI  rblio,  tltrpa. 

*  TUI  hU ffimi ilckneu  luM  ietem\n'i  mcr— ]    Hath  «uf«< 
mp.     Tlie  quarto  reads  : — 
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Which  thou  hast  wbctted  on  thy  stonj  fcam, 
To  stab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 
Wliat !  eon'rtt  thou  not  forl»p&r  me  half  u  hw' 
Then  get  thee  gone,  an  J  dig  nij  gmre  thf«£ 
And  bid  the  merry  liella  ring  to  thine*  eu. 
Tliat  thou  lut  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hoBX. 
Be  drops  of  balm  to  sanctify  tLj  head  : 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dast ; 
Give  that,  which  gave  titec  life,  unto  the  aan. 
Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees; 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  f'rr' 
Horry  t  the  fifth  is  crown'd  ! — Up,  v 
I)own,  royal  state  !  all  jou  sage  oounsviiun,  tisa 
And  to  the  English  court  nawuuble  now. 
From  every  region,  apes  of  idlcneaa  I 
Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  joaof  yoor 
Have  you  a  niffian,  that  will  swear,  drtnk. 
Bevel  the  night ;  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  wajs  ? 
Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt : 
England  shall  give  him  offieo,  honour,  migM: 
For  the  fifth  Harry,  from  curb'd  licence  plada 
The  muxzle  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  e%-ery  innocent. 

0  my  j)oor  kingdom,  sick  with  ciril  blows! 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thj  lie 
What  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  13  thy  carof 
0.  thou  wilt  be  a  wilderness  agtiin, 
People<l  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants  I 

P.  Hen.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege!  bntfci 
tears,  [^Ti 

The  moist  ^  impediments  unto  xaj  speed, 

1  had  forestall 'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  I  bad  hmi 
The  course  of  it  so  far.     There  is  your  crowa  r 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortallT. 
Ijong  gunnl  it  yours  !  If  I  affect  it  nior«. 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown, 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  ol)cdience  rise. 
Which  my  most  true  and  inward-dateoos  spirit 
Tuocheth  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bemfiiut. 
God  §  witness  with  me,  when  I  here  canMji 
And  found  no  course  of  breath  within  your 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart  !    if  I  do  f« 
O,  let  me  in  my  present  wildness  die ; 
And  riever  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed  ! 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 
(And  deod  almost,  my  Uege,  to  think  yoo 
I  spake  unto  the  crown,  as  having  sense. 
And  thus  upbraided  it.     7%e   car«   on  tJkee  if 

pending, 


(•)  FIrrt  folio.  (»». 
It)  Pint  folio,  mMl. 


(♦)  Pint  folio,  Htaty. 
(f  I  Pint  foUo,  ifaM 


■  Till  hit  IHend  rickncM*  kamtU,"  i 


ACT   IV.] 


KINO  HEM  BY  THE  FOURTH. 


[SCEKK   IT. 


Hath  fed  upon  the  body  of  my  father  ; 
Therefore,  thou,  bett  of  gold,  art  worst  of  gold. 
Other,  Ifujlne  in  caixU,  M  more  precwia. 
Preserving  life  in  medicine  pijUtble  :' 
B\U  thou,  moftjine,  mod  honour'd,  mott  renomid, 
Iliitt  eat  thy*  bearer  up.    Thufl,  my  moetf  rojral 

licgo, 
Accusing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head  ; 
To  try  with  it, — as  with  an  enemy, 
That  had  hcfuie  my  face  niurdcr'd  my  father, — 
The  qnaiT«'l  of  a  true  iirheritor. 
But  if  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 
Or  Bwcli  my  thoughts  to  any  otraiii  of  (irido ; 
If  any  rebel,  or  vain  spirit  of  mine 
Did,  with  the  least  affeclion  of  a  welcome. 
Give  entertainment  to  the  mi>,dit  of  it. 
Let  Gotl  X  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head  ! 
And  make  me  a.s  the  poorest  vasifftl  in. 
That  doth  with  awe  and  tenior  kneel  to  it ! 

K.  Uen.  O  my  son  ! 
Heaven  |>ut  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence, 
That  thou   might'st  win§  the   more  thy  father's 

love. 
Pleading  so  wisely  in  excuse  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Uarry,  sit  thou  by  ray  bed. 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  counsel 
That  over  I  shall  breathe.     Ileaveii  knows,  my 

son. 
By  what  by-paths,  and  indirect  crook'd  ways, 
I  met  this  crown  ;  and  I  myself  know  well. 
How  tn>ubIe9ome  it  sat  upon  my  head  : 
To  thoo,  it  shall  descend  with  bettor  quiet, 
Better  opinion,  bettor  eonfinnntion  ; 
For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.     It  scem'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  honour  snatt'h'd  with  boisterous  hand  ; 
And  I  hod  many  living,  to  upbraid 
Wy  gain  of  it  by  their  n-S-siatances  ; 
Which  d.iily  grew  to  quarrel,  and  to  bloodshed. 
Wounding  supposed  ))cace :  all  theae  bold  feai-s,"* 
Thi>u  .we'st,  with  |>oril  I  have  answered  ; 
For  al!  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  n  seeno 
Acting  that  argument;  and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mode:  for  what  in  uio  waa  purchas'd,* 
FalLs  upon  tlieo  in  a  more  fairer  sort ; 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'st  successively. 
Yet,  though  thou  stand'st  more  sure  than  I  could 

do, 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  since  gricfe  are  green  ; 


(•)  Pint  folio,  (*». 
(1)  Flnt  folio,  Arorm. 


(♦)  Pint  folio  omili.  mott. 
(i)  Flnt  folio, >ayM. 


•  Metl'ciiio  potable:]  In  Bliuiinn  to  the  once  pTTTalenl 
notion  that  a  (tolution  of  gold  wa*  the  "  sovereifrn'st  thing  on 
earth"  for  bodily  ailmenta,  and  thai  "the  incoixuptilillily  of  the 
metjil  might  be  comnmnicated  to  the  body  impregnated  with  it." 

b  All  theie  bold  fears,— 1  "  Fear,"  Johnnon  »ayt,  "if  here  used 
In  the  active  acn^e,  for  that  which  cauie*  Jenr.  Fears  are  ob- 
jects of  fear:  but,  by  these  •'  hold  fritrg,"  may  be  nteant,  "bold 
Jtrrt."  that  is.  o//i>»  or  compoifioftj,  in  the  aome  »pn«e  that  we 
■pptebcnd  the  Icing  luea  the  word  in  Act  I.  So.  i,  of  the  lint  por 


And  all  thy ''  friends,  which  thou  must  make  thy 

friends. 
Have  but  their  stings  and  tocth  newly  ta'on  out ; 
By  wlios(>  fell  working  I  was  first  atlvanc'd, 
And  by  wlio.se  pow(?r  I  w^ell  might  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  disptacM  :  which  to  avoid, 
I  cut  them  off ;  and  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  tlio  Holy  Land  ; 
Le.Kt  rest,  and  lying  still,  might  make  them  look 
Too  near  imtti  my  .state.     Therefore,  my  Hairy, 
lie  it  thy  course  Ui  busy  gidily  minds 
With  foreign  quarrel.s  ;  that  action,  hence  borne 

out, 
May  wa'sfe  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  are  wasted  so, 
That  strength  of  speech  is  utterly  denied  mo. 
How  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  God,*  forgive ! 
And  gi-ant  it  may  with  tliee  in  tnie  peace  live  1 

P.  JIi^x.  My  gracious  liege, 
You  won  it.  wore  it.  kept  it,  gave  it  me: 
Then  jilniii  and  right  mu.st  my  pos.s>'Ssion  1m?  ; 
Wiich  1,  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'Qainst  all  the  world  will  rightfiilly  maintain. 


Enter  PniNCF.  John  of  Ijancasteh,  Warwick, 
Lords,  and  others. 

K,  Hkn.  Look,  look,  hero  comes  my  John  of 

Lancaator. 

P.  .JoiTN.  Health,  peace,  and  happiness,  to  my 
royal  father  I 

K.  Hen,  Thou    hring'st    me    happiness,   and 
peace,  sou  John ; 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
From  this  biiro.  willier'd  trunk  :  upon  thy  sight. 

My  worldly  bu»iiiwv<  makes  n  peritMl. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick  ? 

P.  Hf.n.  My  lonl  of  Warwick  ! 

K.  Hen.  Doth  any  name  particular  Iwlong 
Unlo  the  lodging  where  I  firet  did  swoon  ? 

Wau.  'Ti.H  cail'd  Jerusalem,  my  noble  lord. 

K.  Hbn.  Ijaud  1m?  to  God  !  • — even  there  my  life 
must  end.(-*) 
It  hath  been  ]iroi)hesied  to  me  many  years, 
I  should  not  die  but  in  Jerusalem  ; 
Which  vainly  I  siippos'd,  the  Holy  Land  : — 
But,  liear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  I  'II  lie  ; 
In  that  Jerusalem  shall  Harry  die.  [_ExeutU. 


(•)  Pirat  folia,  luaptH. 

tlon  of  thia  play:— 

•'Shall  we  buy  treaaon  f  and  indent  wUh/ae»-f." 

«  Ifoi  pureha»'d,— )  Gained  by  force.  />«rc*iM<-,  with  our  old 
writera,  waa  obliquely  uaed  in  the  aenae  of  gooda  obtained  by  dia. 
honeiil  meana,  or  at  leaat  by  might  nilhcr  than  right. 

■1  And  all  thy  Jrimdt,—}  Tyrwhitt  conjectured  we  ahould 
read  "  My  fUcnda,"  but  there  i»  alill  a  difllculty,  a<  the  king  la 
recommending  the  prince  to  Ingratlatehimaelf  with  peraona  whom 
he  lella  ua  immediately  anerwarda,  ho  ha*  cutoff.  Monck  Maaon, 
foi  •'  I  out  f*«aa  off,"  would  therefore  print  '■  I  cot  tomr  off." 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.— Gloucestcrshiw.     A  Hall  in  ShollowV  Houte. 


Enter   Shallow,  Falstaff,    Bajidolph,    and 
Page. 

Shal.  By  cotrk  and  pye,(l)  sir,*  you  shall  not 
away  to-niglit. What,  Davy,  I  say  ! 

Fal.  You  must  oicuse  me,  master  Robert 
Shallow. 

Shal.  I  will  not  excuse  you  ;  you  aholl  not  be 
excused  ;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted ;  there  is 
no  excuse  shall  serve  ;  you  shall  not  be  excused. — 
Why,  Davy  ! 

Enter  Davt. 

Davy.  Here,  sir. 

Shal.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,  Davy, — let  me  sec, 
Davy  ; — let  me  see,  Davy : — let  me  sec ; — ^yca, 


(•]  Pint  rolio  omlU.  fir. 

•  Wniiun  cook,—]  Snrantt,  und  the  lower  cirden  of  people 
generally,  were  comrnonljr   diatlngulshed  of  old    by  sumaoiM 
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marry,*  William  cook,*  bid  him  come  hither. — S«H 
John,  you  shall  not  be  excuse<l. 

Davy.  iMarry,  sir,  thus  ; — those  precepts^  oui-, 
not  Ik;  served  :  and,  agiun,  sir, — sboU  vre  sow  f 
head-land  with  wheat? 

Shal.  With    red    wheat,    Davy.      But 
William  cook  ; ore  there  no  young  pigvons  ? 

Davt.  Yes,  sir. — Here  is  now  the  smith's  noti 
for  shoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

Sual.  Let  it  be  cost,  and  paid :  sir  John, ' 
shall  not  be  excused. 

Davt.  Now.f  sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  mn 
needs  be  hud  : — And,  sir,  do  you  meAn  to  stii| 
any  of  Willi.im's  wages,  about  the  sack  he  lost  I 
other  day  at  Hinckley  fair  ? 


{*)  Pint  folio  omits,  yea.  Marry. 

derived  from  their  mpertlve  c«lllnff>. 
*»  Precc|ili — 1   lfarra»U. 


(t)  Pint  fblloimitla.e 


»CT  v.] 

Shal.  He  slmll  answer  it.- 


KrNO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[srnKE  It. 


-SolMi 


0    pigCODB, 

)ttTj ;  a  cmiple  of  short-lenrgwl  Irons  ;  a  joint  of 
nutton,  and  aiij  pretty  little  tiny  kickshaws,  tell 
Willinm  cook. 

Davy.  Doth  the  tnnn  of  war  stay  a)l  night,  sir  ? 
Shal.  Yos,  Davy.  I  will  use  him  wcU  ;  A 
friend  i'the  court  ia  better  than  a  penny  in  purse. 
U.se  liis  men  weli,  Davy;  for  tliey  ore  arrant 
knaves,  am!  will  baekhite. 
_  Davy.  No  worse  than  they  arc  hack'-bitten, 
sir ;  for  they  have  marvellous  foul  linen. 

Shal.  Well  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy 
business,  Davy. 

Davy.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  to  countenance  Wil- 
liam Visor  of  Wincott  against  Clement  Perkes  of 
the  hill. 

Shal.  There  are  many  complaints, Davyjagoinst 
that  V'iaor ;  that  Visor  is  aii  arruiit  kuavo,  on  my 
knowledge. 

Davy.  I  grant  your  worship,  tliat  he  is  a  knave, 
sir  :  but  yet,  GwlJ  forbid,  sir.  but  a  knave  should 
have  some  countenance  at  his  friend's  request. 
An  honest  man,  sir,  is  al)le  to  spe^ik  for  him.scH', 
when  a  knave  is  not.  I  have  served  your  worshiji 
truly,  sir,  this§  eight  years  ;  and  if  I  cannot  once 
or  twice  in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knave  agninst  an 
honest  man,  I  Iwvo  but  a  very  little  cixnlit  with 
your  worship.  The  knave  is  mine  honest  friend, 
sir ;  therefore,  I  beseech  your  worship,  let  him  be 
countenanced. 

Shal.  Go  to ;  I  say,  he  shall  have  no  wrong. 
Look  about,  Davy.  [Exit  Davy.]  Where  ore 
you,  sir  John?  Come,  enmc,  come,  off  with  yoiu- 
boots. — Give  me  your  band.  ma.ster  Burdolph. 
Babd.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worship. 
Seal.  I  thank  thee  with  nil  ray  heart,  kind 
master  Bardolph  i — and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow. 
[7*0  <A<  Page.]  Come, i»ir  John.  [^jtjV  Shallow. 
Fal.  I'll  follow  you,  good  master  Robert 
Shallow.  Bardol|)h,  look  to  our  horses.  [Exrunt 
BABDOLrH  ami  Page.]  If  I  were  sawed  into  quan- 
tities, I  should  make  four  dozen  of  such  bearded 
hemiits'-staves  as  master  Shallow.  It  is  a  won- 
derful thing,  to  .sec  the  semblablo  coherenco  of  his 
men's  spirits  and  his  :  they,  by  observing  liim, 
do  bear  themselves  like  foolish  justices  ;  he,  by 
conversing  with  them,  is  turned  into  a  juxticc-like 
serving-man  :  their  spirits  arc  so  married  in  con- 
junction with  the  participation  of  society,  that 
tlicy  flock  togeflicr  in  consent,"  like  so  many  wild 
gt-ese.  If  1  hml  a  suit  to  master  Shollow,  I 
would  humour  his  men,  with  the  imputation  of 
being  near  their  master  ;''  if  to  his  men,  I  would 
curry  with  master  Shallow,  that  no  man  could 
better  command  his  servants.     It  is  certain,  that 


(f)  Old  text,  Woncol. 
(0  Pint  folio,  (*/<«. 

■>  Tkef/laek  logitlitT  in  conwnl,— ]  In  agrttmtnl,  tn  wiioii. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omiu.  back. 
(t)   First  foUo,  htartn. 


either  wise  bearing,  or  ignorant  carriage,  is  caught, 
as  men  take  di.>iease8,  one  of  another  :  and  there- 
fore, let  men  take  heed  of  their  company.  I  will 
devise  matter  enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep 
prince  Harry  in  oontinnnl  laughter,  the  woaring- 
out  of  si-x  fashions,  (which  is  four  terms,  or  two 
actions,)  and  he  shall  laugh  without*  interval /urns. 
O,  it  is  much,  that  a  lie,  with  a  slight  oath,  and  a 
jest  with  a  sad  brow,  will  do  with  a  fellow  that 
never  bad  the  iicbe  in  his  shoulders  I  O,  you  shall 
see  him  laugh,  till  his  face  be  Uko  a  wet  cloak  ill 
laid  up. 

Shal.  [  IFiVAi'n.]  Sir  John  ! 

Fal,  I  come,  master  Shallow  ;  I  come,  master 
Shallow.  [Exil  Falstaff. 


SCENE   II.— Westminster.     A    Room    it,    the 
Palace. 

Enter  Waewtck,  and  Uie  Lord  Chief  Justice. 

Wab.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  justice?  whither 
away? 

Cu.  JrsT.  How  doth  the  king  ?  [ended. 

War.  Eiceeding  well ;  his  cares  arc  now  all 

Ch.  Jcst.   I  hope,  not  dead. 

Wau.  lie'.s  walk'd  the  way  of  nature  ; 

And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  JijSt.  I  woidd  lua  majesty  had  calTd  me 
with  him  ; 
The  Bcrrice  that  I  truly  did  his  life, 
Hath  left  nie  ojicn  to  all  injuries. 

Wae.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  king  loves 
you  not.  [myself, 

Ch.  JrsT.  I  know  lie  doth  not,  and  do  arm 
To  weleome  the  condition  of  tlie  time  ; 
Wliicli  cannot  look  more  hideously  upon  me, 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantasy. 

Enter  Pbiscr  John,  Pbinck  HtTUPiniEY,  Cla- 
BENCX,  Westmobeland,  and  others. 

Was.   Here  come   the   heavy   issue  of   dead 
Harry: 
0.  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen  ! 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  sjiirits  of  vile  sort ! 
Cn.  Jfst,  Alas  !  I  fear,  all  wilt  lio  overturn'd. 
P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick,  good 

morrow. 
P.  HirjtPH.  and  Ci.A.  Goixl  morrow,  cousin. 
P.  John.  We  meet  I'dte  men  that  had  forgot  to 
speak. 

(•)  Fint  folio,  Kilk. 
I>  Beinft  near  their  matter ;]  Thi«  miijr  mean  either  rntmiUng 
tKHr  vuultT,  or  bHng  able  io  lii^wNcc  kirn. 
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Wab.  Wc  do  rcmcmfwr ;  but  our  argiimi'iit 
Ih  all  too  hcavj'  to  admit  much  talk. 

P.  John.  Well.  |)caoo  be  wiili  him  tlint  hiitli 

made  118  heavy  ! 
Cn.  Ji'ST.  Peace  bo  with  its.  lest  we  be  heavier  ! 
P.  lIuHi'H.  O,  good  my  lord,  you  have  lost  a 
friend,  indeed : 
And  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  .teeming  sorrow  ;  it  is  sure,  your  own. 
P.  JoH.v.    Though   no   man    be   assur'd 
pniee  to  End, 
You  stand  in  coldest  expectation  : 
I  am  (he  Honicr  ;  would  'twere  olhenvise, 
Cla.  Well,    you    must    now    siK'ak    sir 
FalstiiH"  fair, 
WTiieh  swims  aj^ainst  your  stn^ani  of  quality. 
Ch.  Just.  Sweet  iirinccs,  what  I  did,  I  did  in 
honour, 
Led  by  the  impartial*  conduct  of  my  soul ; 
And  never  shall  you  see,  lliat  I  will  l»eg 
A  raggeil  and  forestall'd  renrisHion. — * 
If  truth  and  upright  innoeeney  fail  me, 
I'll  to  the  king  my  nin-ster  thnt  is  dead, 
And  tcU  him  who  Lath  sent  me  oficr  him. 


War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 


what 


John 


(•)  Firil  folio,  Inprrlii/. 

•  A  imgRvd  And  tonnUWd  rvtnUtion. — ]  Raff^t^  in  tbii  place 
mcMii  hoKtt  iffmovtinioui,  u  in  ShBkMpcare't  eighth  konnet : — 
"  Thy  %eml  plruure  turn*  to  open  fhune, 
Tliy  imoottLinK  titlei  to  «  ragged  name  ;  " 

bot  of  "/ortitain  rrmUiion,"  we  believe  tlic  import  1«  j-el  to  be 

6i8 


Enter  Kmo  Hknby  V. 


Cii. 


Krwr,. 


JcsT.    Good    morrow ;     and     God* 

your  niajeaty  ! 

This   new  and  porgwjos  ganneal,! 

Sits  not  80  easy  on  mo  as  you  think. 

Brothers,  you  mix  your  saduci^s  with  some  I 
This  is  tlie  English,  not  tlie  Turkish  courti 
Not  Amurath  an  Amumthi2)  succeeds. 
But  JIiuTV,  Harry.    Yet  he  svu\,  good  ! 
For,  to  speak  tnith,  it  very  well  bccomca  m; 
Sorrow  BO  royally  in  you  appears, 
That  I  will  deeply  put  the  fivshion  on, 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.     ^Vhy  then,  be  Md^ 
But  cutei-tain  no  more  of  it,  good  brotlien. 
Than  a  joint  burthen  laid  ujKin  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  b«  ossnr'd, 
I'll  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too  ; 
Lot  me  but  bi-ar  your  love,  1 11  bl^ar  your  e«imj 
Yett  weep,  thnt  Ilairy's  dead  ;  and  so  will  1:1 
But  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  1 
By  number,  into  hours  of  hajipiness. 


(•)  Ftnt  A>Ud, 


(f)  Ptr>t  folio.  BaL 


loaf^ht.  Thftt  it  wa«  a  rbtnillKr  expression  u  evident  fkirilf 
twice  in  MoMlnfrer.  (in  "The  Duki*  of  MiUn,"  Aet  IH  1 
in'l  in  "The  Bon<lman."  Act  III.  Sc.  3;)  i|,t>ugj|  |,j  , 
iloe*  the  context  aislat  ui  to  it«  meaning. 


▼•] 


^P    Pbincbs.*  Wo  liujic  no  other  from  your  mn- 
P^  ji^^ty.  [you  most ; 

Ku«j.   Vuii   all   look    strangely   on   ine: — aud 
You  arc,  1  tliink,  assurM  I  low  yua  not. 

[T-J  Mr  L.jrJ  Chief  Jiistico. 

Ch.  Jl'st.  I  am  assur'd,  If  I  be  etioasiir'J  rightly, 
"Your  majesty  hath  no  just  cause  to  hate  me. 

Kiso.  No! 
How  niif^lit  n  prince  of  my  groat  hopes  forgot 
So  great  indignitie.H  you  luiJ  ujion  me? 
What  I   rat.1',  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison 
The  immi'diate  lieir  of  l']iigland  !   Was  this  ea>y  ? 
May  this  be  wush'd  in  lA-the,  and  forgottfu  ? 

Ch.  Just.   I  then  did  use  the  jiereon  of  your 
father  ; 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me : 
And,  in  the  aduiinistnition  of  Ids  law, 
Whiles  I  wiLs  busy  for  the  eoramonweallh, 
Your  highness  pleaseil  to  forgot  my  jilnce, 
riie  iimji.>.«ty  and  power  of  law  and  jiintiee, 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  I  prvHenteil, 
And  tttruek  me  in  my  very  seat  of  juilgment ; 
Wfieivou,  aw  an  olfender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  i>old  way  to  my  authority, 
Ami  did  eommit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland, 
To  have  a  son  set  your  decreed  at  nought ; 
To  phiek  down  justice  frtnn  your  awful  bench  ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  law.  and  blunt  the  Kvvord 
That  guards  the  peace  mid  safety  of  your  [K-rson  : 
Nay,  more  ;  to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image, 
And  nioc4  your  workings  in  a  second  body. 
Question  yoiir  royal  thoughts,  make  the  cjise  yours; 
Be  now  tile  father,  and  jiropose  a  son  : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  profan'd. 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slighted. 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdain'd  ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part, 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  silencing  3'our  son  : 
After  this  cold  consideranee,  senleni'C  mo  ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  sjK'ak  in  your  stale, 
What  I  have  done,  that  misbecame  my  place, 
My  j>ersnn,  or  my  liege's  sovereignty. 

KiNO.  You   are  right,  juiJticc,  and  you  weigh 
this  well  ; 
Tbi-reforc  still  Ix'ar  the  balance,  and  the  sword  : 
And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  increaae, 
Till  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
( Hreiid  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
Sm  "ball  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  words  ; 
ll-ifipif  fini  I,  thill  /I'lvt  a  man  w  bold, 
Tliiit  ilatr*  dojuitice  on  m;/  prnptr  son  : 
A  »'/  not  *  Ifu  happy,  having  tuc/i  a  nan, 
That  wiiuld  ddiiier  up  hit  ffreainus  to 


KINU  UENRY  TDE  FOURTH. 


[scene  lU. 


i 


(•)  Ftnt  IMto,  M. 

•  IMbc«*.1  The  prefix  in  ihi»  •pMtl)  In  tlio  quarlo  U  Bro. 
«amM<ra;''>nit  in  Ihr  fnlio.  ">»Ai,,  kc. :"  it  wu  lutendr 
be  tpolwti  by  ftll  tlie  Prinrci  tugvUicr. 


for 

ll  10 


Into  Uu:  hands  ofjiutice. — You  did  commit  me : 

For  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 

The  unstain'd  sword  that  yon  have  us'd  to  bear ; 

With  this  remerabraiice, — That  you  use  the  sanio 

With  the  hke  bohl.  just,  and  impartial  spirit, 

As  you  huvo  done  'gainst  me.    Thorc  is  my  hand  ; 

You  shall  Ik'  aa  a  father  to  my  youth  ; 

My  voice  shall  sound  a.H  you  do  [irompt  mino  ear ; 

And  I  will  stoop  ami  humble  my  int<.'nta 

To  your  well-priictis'd,  wiso  directions. 

Ami.  priiicea  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you  ; — 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave,"" 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affections ; 
And  wiih  hi.s  .spirit  satUy  I  sunive. 
To  luock  the  I'xpLftilion  of  the  world  ; 
To  frustrate  prophi'eii'S,  and  to  raze  out 
Rotten  (>])iiiion,  who  hatli  writ  mo  down 
After  my  seeming.     The  tide  of  bhxjd  in  mo 
Hath  pniudly  flow'd  in  vanity,  till  now  ; 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  Ihc  sea ; 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  floods, 
And  How  heiicefortli  in  formal  majesty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament  ; 
And  let  us  choose  such  limb.-,  of  noMe  counsel, 
That  the  great  Ijody  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-govem'd  nation  ; 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 

jVa  things  acijuninted  and  familiar  to  us  ; 

In  which  you,  father,  shall  have  foremost  hand. — 
[To  the  Lord  Chief  Justice. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  nccife, 
As  I  heforc  remomber'd,  all  our  state: 
And  (Gc)d*  con-signing  to  my  good  intents,) 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  just  cause  to  say, — 
Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  ni.— Gloucestershire.     The  Garden  of 
Shallow'*  Uoiise. 

EtUer  Fai^tafp,  Shallow,  Silence,  Baboolfh, 
the  Page,  and  Davt. 

Shal.  Nay,  you  shall  sec  mine  orchard  ;  where, 
in  nn  arbour,  wo  will  eat  a  last  year's  jiipjtin  of 
my  own  gratfing.  with  a  dish  of  curraways,  and  so 
for*h  ; — come,  cousin  Silence  ; — ami  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  'Fore  Ood.f  you  have  here  a  goodly 
dwelling,  and  a  rich. 

SnAL.  Barren,  barren,  han-on  ;  t)eggars  all, 
boggai-3  all,  sir  .John  : — marry,  good  air. — Spread, 
Davy;  sjiread,  Davy:   well  said,  Davy. 

Fal.  This  Davy  scn-es  you  for  good  uses ;  ho 
is  your  serving-man,  anil  your  husband. 

Sbal,  a  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good 

(•)  Pint  folio,  htam.  (♦)  Firtt  folio  omiti,  'rore  Gi>d. 

<•  Hjf  fathn  i»  Riiiie  wild  into  hi»  kt«vc.— ]  He  mrania,  bralUM 
he  fau  etchani;ed  bi.^  own  wUdncsi.  burying  it  in  thai  grave,  for 
hit  father's  »ehou»  tpirit. 
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vnrlot,  sir  John. — By  tho  mass,"  I  have  drunk  too 
nmch  sack  nt  supper: — a  good  varlct.     Now  ait 
down,  now  sit  down  : — come,  cousin. 
Su..  Ah,  sirrati !  quoth-a, — ^we  shall 

[Singing. 
Do  nothing  6w<  eat,  and  make  good  Acer, 
And  praite  ktaven/or  the  merry  year  ; 
Whtnfltth  it  (htap  andfemaU*  dear. 
And  lusty  lads  roam  here  <md  then. 
So  merrily, 
And  ever  ammtg  *o  merrUy. 

Fal.  There's  a  merry  heart ! — Giwd  master 
Silence,  I'll  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

Sbal.  Givot  master  Bardolph  some  wine,  Davy. 

Davy.  Sweet  sir,  sit ;  [Seating  Bahdolph 
and  the  Page  at  another  table.']     I  '11  be  with  you 


(•)  Pint  folio  omiti,  Bi  Iht  ■ 


<t)  Pint  folio,  Gootf. 


«  Prolkcel]  An  ItAtiAn  phnM,  sigDtfyiDg  mmek  f»oi  aoy  it  da 
Mt,  «fe4  cquiral^nt  to  our  "  rWcooK.**  It  it  found  In  Florio^ 
DirlkmuT.  "Buon  pro  vi  faccia,  nnrih^oo^  nof  if  rfo  yoa,"  nad  in 
many  of  the  m\j  writm. 

ti  Mf  r%ft  has  all;)  So  the  old  copy.  Fanner  aoi^gntcd  w 
khould  lead.  "  Mj  wife  *s  aa  alL** 
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anon  : — ^most  sweet  sir,  sit. Master  fugt,  i 

master  page,  sit :  proface  !  *     What  joo  mn   , , , 
meat  we'll  have  in  drink.     But  yon  most*  bear: 
the  heart 's  all.  [Exit 

SuAL.  Be  merry.  Master  Bardolph  ; — and  mj 
little  soldier  there,  be  meny. 

[Singii^ 
Sn,.  Be  merry,  be  merry,  my  wife  hat  all ,  "■ 
For  women  are  threws,  both  ihort  and  to 
'Tit  merry  in  hall,  vrhen  beardt  wag  a 

And  veleome  merry  throm-Ude. 
Be  merry,  be  merry,  &c. 

Fal.  I  did  not  think,  master  Silonoe  had  been 
a  man  of  this  mettle. 

Sn..  Who  I?  I  hare  been  menj  twice  and 
once,  ere  now. 


(•) 


•  T  U  mcTTT  in  haO,  kc]  TMi  ikirm*  i*  af  n«at  aaU 
Warton  found  it  in  >  poem  bjr  Adam  Dnin,  oaOM  **  TM  I 

Alexander ; " — 


'  Mnrie  ttrhbe  it  b  in  baS 
iriien  the  beidei  waTctb  atL" 


WT   T.] 


KINO  HENEY  THE  FOUBTD. 


[SOBHE   III. 


Re-enUr  Davt. 

Davy.  There  is  a  dish  of  lenther-coata  for  you.* 
[Setting  Utem  before  Baedolpk. 
Shal.  Dnvy, — 

Davy.    Your    worship? — I'll    be    with    joii 
straight. 
\To  Baed.] — A  cup  of  wine,  sir? 

[Singing. 
Sn..  A  cup  of  wine,  thnt's  brisk  and  fine, 
And-  drink  unto  the  leman  mine  ; 
And  a  merrif  Iteart  lives  long-a. 

»Fal.  Well  said,  mnstor  Silence. 
SiL.  A.H*  we  Bhall  be  merry,  now  conies  in  tlie 
Sweet  of  the  iii<;lit. 

Fal.  llcnith  ntid  longlifc  to  you,  master  Silence! 
SiL.  Fi//  tfi6  rup,  and  let  it  come  ; 

1 7/  pledge  you  a  mile  to  (he  bottom. 

Shal.  Honest  Bardul])h,  welcome :  if  thou 
jWant'st  any  thing,  and  wilt  nut  call,  Itcshrcw 
Ithy  heart. — ^\\'eIcome,  my  little  tiny  thief?  [To 
the  Page.]  and  welenme,  inder?d,  too. — I'll  drink 
to  master  Bardolph,  and  to  nil  the  cavalcroes  aliout 
XiOndon . 

Paw.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 
Bard.  An*  I  might  see  you  there,  Davy, — 
SiiAi.   By  the  maas.f  you'll    crack    a   quart 
together.     Ha !  will  you  not,  master  Bardolph  ? 
Bard.  Yes,  sir.  in  a  jwttle  pot. 
Shai,.  I  thank  thee  : — die  knave  will  stick  by 
thee,  I  c.in  assure  Uicc  that :  he  will  not  out ;""  he 
is  true  bred. 

Baku.  And  111  stick  by  him,  sir. 
Shat,.  \N'Iiy,  there  sjtoke  a  king.  Lack  nothing: 
he  merry.  [Knorking  heard.J  Ijook,  who  'v  at  door 
there,  ho  !  who  knocks  !  [^-^'^  Davy. 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  hare  done  mo  right. 

[To  Sllkncb,  who  drinks  a  bumper. 


Sn.. 


la 't  not  so? 

Fal. 

Sn«  Is't 
do  somewhat. 


Do  me  right, 
A  nd  dub  m-r  knight. 
Samingo,' 


[Singing. 


'Tisso. 

80  ?  Why  tlien,  say  an  old  man  can 


(•)  Pintrollo,  //. 


(4)  FIrat  folio  omiu,  BtUemau. 


ft  Lemther.coftU.]  Applet  uiOAlly  known  u  rut§rltnts, 

b  He  will  not  out;  he  U   true  bred.]    A  tporleman'i  faying 

■pplled  to  bouDda,  ud  which  Mrree  to  expound  GidthUl'e  ex- 

pniiion : — 

"Such  u  cmn  »oW  (»."— /Turji  IV.  Part  I.  Act  II.  8c.  I. 

"If  they  ran  It  endwayi  orderly  and  make  It  good,  then 
when  they  *o/rf  in  toffe'.ber  merrily,  we  »my,  Theg  art  in  crie." 
.— Ti'BiEBTiLB'i  ••  Baokt  af  Hunting." 

e  Semimro.1  Silence  ii  In  hit  cup*,  or  he  would  pml>ably  have 
■unn  .^n  Domingo.  Doming,  for  tome  unexplained  reaaon,  wai  an 
old  burden  to  topen'  aonxa  and  eatobei.    Tboa  in  "  Snmmer'K  Lait 


Re-enter  Davt. 

Davy.  An*  it  please  your  worship,  there  'a  one 
Pistol  come  from  the  court  with  news. 

Fal,  From  the  court  ?  let  him  come  in. — 

Enter  Pistol. 

How  now,  Pistol  ? 

PiST.  Sir  John,  God  save  you  I  + 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  ? 

PiBT.  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  nianj  to 
gfXMl. — Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the 
greatest  men  in  the  realm. 

So,.  By'r  lady,§  I  tliink  'a  be  ;  buf*  gixidmau 
Puff  of  Barson. 

PlST.  Puff? 
Puff  in  thy  teeth,  ninst  recreant  coward  ba.sc  ! — 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 
And  II  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee  ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys, 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

Fal.  I  pr'ythee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man 
of  this  world. 

PisT.  A  foutra  for  the  world,  and  worldlings  base ! 
I  speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys, 

Fal.  O  base  Assyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  news? 
Let  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Scl.    And  Robin  Hood,  SoarUt,  and  John, 

[Sings. 

Pi8T.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confrant  the  Helicons  ? 
And  shall  good  news  bo  baffled  ? 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  bend  in  Furies'  lap. 

Shal.    Houcst  gentleman,   I   know  not  your 
breeding, 

PiST.  Wliy  then,  lament  therefore. 

SnAL.  Give  me  panlon.  sir ; — if,  sir,  you  come 
with  news  from  the  court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but 
two  ways;  either  to  utter  them, or  to  conceal  them. 
I  am,  sir,  under  the  king,  in  some  authority. 

PiST.  Under  which  king,  Bezonian  ?"  s}>cak,  or 
die. 

Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 

PisT.  Ilorry  the  fourth  ?  or  fifth  ? 

Shal,  Harry  the  fourth. 

PiBT.  A  foutra  for  thine  office  ! — 

Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king  ; 


(•)  Flrit  folio,  //.  (t)  First  folio,  San  irun,  dr. 

(ti  Flrit  folio,  ■.>•«.  (|l  tndttd. 

1 1 )  Firal  rolio  omiu,  Ant. 
Win  and  Teilament,"  KOO  :— 

"  Moniieur  Hingo  for  qualSng  doth  furpaaa 
In  cup.  in  can.  or  gbut; 
Ood  Bacchuf.  do  me  right. 
And  dub  me  knight, 

Domingo." 
d  Batyoe^JMaa  Png—]  That  ia.  except  goodman,  frc 
•  Bexoniajir]  A  term  of  contempt  derived,  it  ia  thought,  from 
the  Italian  Aiac^ao,  which  Cot^ rmTe  explaina,  "  a  fllthie  knave,  or 
clowne.  a  raakall,  a  hUontrntt,  baaa  humoured  aooundrel." 
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ACT  v.] 

Harry  tlic  fifth 's  the  man. 


KINO  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


D 


T  gpcak  the  truth, 
oud  fig  mo,*  like 


When  Pi-ttol  hi's,  do  this 
The  bragpi'mg:  Spaniiiril. 

Fal.  Wliat !  is  the  old  king  dead  ? 

PiST.  As  nail  in  door :  the  things  I  gjicnk  are 
just. 

Fal.  Away,  Bardoljih ;  saddle  my  hon^c. — 
Master  Robert  Slialkiw,  clioose  what  office  thou  wilt 
in  the  land,  'tis  thino. — Pistol,  I  will  double  charge 
thee  with  dignities. 

Baud.  O  joyful  day ! — I  would  not  take  a 
knighthood  for  luy  fortune. 

PisT.  What !  I  do  bring  go<)d  news  ? 

Fal.  Carry  mast^-r  Silence  to  bed. — Master 
Shallow,  my  lord  Shallow,  tie  what  thou  wilt.  I  am 
fortniiu's  steward.  Get  on  thy  k)ot8 ;  we'll  ride 
nil  flight  : — O,  sweet  Pistol : — Away,  JJardoljdi. 
[AVt'(  Bard.] — Come,  Pistol,  utter  more  to  me  ; 
and,  withal,  devise  something  to  do  thyself  good. 
— BiKit,  iKMit,  master  Shallow;  I  know  the  young 
king  is  sick  for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's 
horses  ;  the  laws  of  England  are  at  my  ominiand- 
nient.  Hajipy  are  they  wliieh  have  been  my 
friends  ;  and  woe  onto  my  lord  chief  justice  ! 

P18T.  Ix't  vultures  vile  seize  on  his  lungs  also! 
Where  is  tlu  life  that  Inte  I  led,^  say  they  : 
Why,  here  it  is  ;  welcome  these*  pleasant  days, 


SCENE  IV.— London.     A  isCreet. 

Enter     Beadles,     dragijini/     alonri    Uostess 
Quickly,  and  Doll  Teab-shkkt.' 

Host.  No,  ihou  arrant  knave ;  I  would  I  might 
die,  that  I  might  have  thi'e  liaugcd  :  thou  host 
drawn  my  shoulder  out  of  joint. 

1  Bead.  The  constables  hiue  delivered  her  over 
to  me;  and  she  shall  have  wliipping-cheer  enough, 
I  wniTuiit  her :  theixj  hath  been  a  man  or  two 
lalely  kilkil  about  her. 

Doll.  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,"'  you  lie.  Come  on  ; 
I'll  tell  thro  what,  thou  diimned  trijie-visagcd 
niBcal  ;  anf  the  ehild  I  now  go  with,  do  uiisemry, 
thou  h.idst  Iietter  thou  hadst  struck  thy  mother, 
thou  jiajK-r- faced  villain ! 

lIusT.  O  ihe  lord,*  that  sir  John  were  come  ! 
ho  would  make  tliia  n  bloody  day  \o  somebody. 
But  I  pray  GtHl,§  the  fiuitof  her  womb||  miscarry  1 


(•)  PiMt  folio,  Ihmt.  (t)  PirJt  fnlio,  if. 

i;)  t'irat  folio  oinili.  Ikt  lord.        (|)  Fint  folio,  /  <c"<iiM. 
.  (II)  Pint  folio  iniertii,  mlglil. 

A  And  fli;  me, — ]  This  odiouf  gesture,  the  Spanish  hiijaa  dor, 
wu  Mrfurmed  by  thruftiiiK  out  the  thumb  between  Uie  foie  *ni 
middV-  (intcer.    See  note  (i*l,  p.  10(1. 

t'  Where  is  the  life  that  Ifitc  I  leii.—J  This  scrap  tnm  some  old 
ballad  it  ^ung  also  by  Petruchio  in  "  The  Taniliii;  of  the  Shrew," 
Act  IV.  Sc.  1. 
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1  Brad.  If  it  do,  yoir  shall  iiave  a  doMB  <f 
cu-shions  again  ;  you  Imve  but  eleven  now.  Conif, 
I  charge  you  both  go  witli  me ;  for  the  man  m 
dead,  that  you  and  Pistol  beat  atnong  you. 

Doll.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  tliou  thin  man  in  t 
censer !  I  will  have  you  aa  soundly  swinged  tgr 
this,  you  bluo-bottlod  rogue ;  jou  filthy  fiumdied 
cotreetioner !  if  you  be  not  gwuigcd,  I  *11  forewar 
half-kirtles. 

1  Brad.  Come,  ooix>e,  you  she  knigfat-enui. 
come. 

Host.  O,  that  right  should  tlms  overcome  i 
Well ;  of  sufferance  comes  ease. 

Doll.  Come,  you  rogue,  come  ;  bring  me  to  a 
justice. 

Host.  Yos  ;  come,  you  starved  blcKxi-hound  S  | 

Doll.  Goodman  death  !  goodinan  buiies ! 

IlusT.  Thou  atomy*  thou  ! 

Poll.  Come,  you  thin  thing  ;  come,  jou  nimll 

1  Bead.  Very  wcU.  [£* 


SCENE   v.— A  fHiblh  PIcue  7,rnr  W.  -tinii-i. 
Abbey. 

Enter  tieo  Grooms,  tlrtuiing  nuhe*. 

1  Ghoom.  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 

2  Gboom.  The  tnimpeta  have  sounded  twice. 

1  GiiooM.  It  wilt  be  two  n'eliwk  ere  they  comf 
from  the  coronation  :  despatch,  despntch.t 

[_£xeu7it  Grooms. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Baudolp 
and  tfte  Page. 

Fal.   Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Slialloi 
I   will   make  the  king  do  you  grace  :   1  will 
upon  him,  as  he  comes  by ;  and  do  but  mark  thf 
couiiteiianco  that  he  will  g\\e  me. 

I'isT.  God  J  bless  thy  lungs,  gof«l  knight  I 

Fal.  Come  hero, Pistol;  stimd  Ix'hind  me 
if  I  hud  had  time  to  have  made  new   livi'iie*, 
would  have  liestowed  the  thousand  pound  I  h<tno' 
of  you.  [7'u  Shallow.]  But 't  is  no  matter  ;  this 
|HMir  show  doth  better ;  this  doth  infer  the  zeal 
had  to  see  him. 

Shal.   It  doth  so. 

Fal.   It  shows  my  earnestness  in  ofieetiun. 

Shal.  It  doth  so. 


(*)  Pint  folio,  analomp.       (f )  Fint  folio  omlia  these  t 
(I)  First  folio  otnitft,  Ood. 

0  Enter  BeAdles.  kc]  The  »tage  din-rlton  in  Die  qitail*^  It 
"Enter  Sinrklo  and  three  nr  fours  ofnceif:"  and  ihr  name  *i 
Sinc/cloU  prefixed  to  thu  «pcrrhcd  of  tlic  lltrudio,  ot  a*  the  ftiba 
calli  hira.  offlrer.    Sincklowa*  ah  actor  of  Shakeipoair'trooifiur 

<^  Kul-honk,— ]  This  appears  to  have  been  a  cauc  IJlio  totmmj 
Ibr  a  beadle  or  calchpoll. 


Fal.  My  devotion. 

Shal.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth. 

Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  dnj  nud  night ;  mid 
not  to  deliberate;,  not  to  reineniber,  not  to  have 
puiicnce  to  lihift  me. 

SiiAL.   It  is  most  certain. 

Fal.  But  to  stand  stained  with  travel,  and 
sweating  with  desire  to  see  him  :  thinking  of 
nothing  else ;  putting  all  affairs  else  in  oblivion  ; 
un  if  there  were  nothing  else*  to  be  done,  but  to 
see  him. 

PisT.  'T  is  temper  idem,  for  absque  hoc  niliil  est : 
'Tis  all  in  every  part. 

Shal.  'T  is  so,  indeed. 

PisT.  My  knight,  I  wjU  inflame  thy  noble  liver, 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  DoU,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughta, 
Is  in  hose  durance,  and  contngioua  prison  ; 
Ilol'd  thither  by  most  mechanieal  and  dirty  hand : — 
House  up  revenge  from  ebon  don  with  fell  Alecto's 

snake, 
For  Doll  is  in  ;  Pistol  speaks  nought  but  truth. 

Fal.  I  will  deliver  her. 

[ShouU  without,  and  the  trumpets  sound. 

P18T.  There  roar'd  the  sea,  and  trumpet-clangor 
sounds. 


(•)  Ftrit  (olio  omlli,  (1m. 


Enter  Hie  KiNo,  and  his  train,  t/ie  Chief 
among  them. 


Justice 


Fal.  Qod  save  thy  grace,  king  Hal  1  mj  royal 
Hal. 

P18T.  The  heavens  thee  guard  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp  of  fume  ! 

Fal.  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boy !  [man. 

Kino.  My  lord  chief  justic<!,  speaJi  to  that  vain 

Cn.  JrsT.  R.IV0  you    your   wits  ?   know   you 
what  't  is  you  speak  ? 

Fal.  A[y  king  !  my  Jovo  !  I  speak  to  thee,  my 
heart !  [prayers  ; 

Kino.  T  know  thee  not,  old  man :  fall  to  thy 
How  iD  white  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jester  ! 
I  have  long  drcam'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man, 
So  surfeit-swell'd,  so  old,  and  so  profane  ; 
But,  being  awake,  I  do  despise  my  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body  hcacc,*  and  more  thy  grace  ; 
Leave  gormandizing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men : — 
R('])ly  not  to  mo  with  o  fool-bom  jest ; 
Presume  not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was  : 
For  God  *  dotli  know,  so  sholi  the  world  perceive, 
That  I  have  tum'd  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 


(•)  Firal  foUo,  A«am. 
■  Bene*,—]  That  ii,  hnrtfnnnard. 
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ACT  T.T 


KING  UENRY  THE  FOURTH. 


[conii 


Wben  thou  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been, 

Approach  mo ;  and  thou  shalt  be  as  thou  waat. 

The  tutor  and  tho  feeder  of  my  riots : 

Till  then,  I  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death, — 

As  I  have  done  tho  rest  of  ray  raisleoders, — 

Not  to  come  near  our  person  by  ten  mile. 

For  competence  of  life,  I  will  oUow  you, 

Tliat  lock  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 

And,  as  wc  hear  you  do  reform  yourselves, 

Wo     will, — occording     to    your     strength,    and 

qualities, — 
Give  you  advancement.(3) — Bo  it  your  charge,  my 
lord,  [To  the  Chief  Justice. 

To  see  perform'd  tho  tenor  of  our  word. — 
Set  on.  [Exeunt  Kino,  and  hi*  train. 

Fal,  Master  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thousand 
pound. 

Shai..  Ay,  marry,  sir  John ;  which  I  beseech 
yon  to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  master  Shallow.  Do 
not  you  grieve  at  tliis ;  I  shall  be  sent  for  in 
private  to  him :  look  you,  he  must  seem  thus  to 
the  world.  Fear  not  your  advancement ;  I  will 
bo  the  man  yet,  that  shall  make  you  great. 

Shal.  I  cannot  perceive  how  ;  unless  you  should 

f"ve  me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  me  out  with  straw, 
beseech  you,  good  sir  John,  let  mo  have  five 
hundred  of  my  thousand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word  ;  this 
that  you  hoard,  was  but  a  colour. 

SuAi.  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  sir 
John. 

Fax,  Fear  no  colours ;  go  with  mo  to  dinner. 
Come,  lientcnunt  Pistol ; — come,  Banlolph  : — I 
Bhall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night. 


Re-tnter  Pbincb  John,  the  Chief  Justice, 
Officers,  (Sec. 

Ch.  Jubt,  Go,  carry  dr  John  Falstaff  to  tLe 
Fleet  ;(<) 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Ch.  Just.  I  cannot  now  speak  :  I  will  hear  you 
soon. 
Take  them  away. 

Par.  Se  fortuna  me  tormenta,  la  tperama  me 

contenta, 
[Exeunt  Fal.  Sbal.  Pibt,  Baud.  Pago,  and 

Officers. 
P.  John.  I  like  this  fiur  proceeding  of  the 
king's  : 
Ho  both  intent,  his  wonted  fdllowcrs 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for  j 


But  all  are  banish'd,  till  their  conversations 
Appear  more  wise  and  modest  ia  tho  world. 

Cn.  Jdst.  And  so  they  are. 

P.  John.  The  king  hath  call'd  his  parliament, 
my  lord. 

Ch.  Just.  He  hath. 

P.  John,  I  will  lay  odds, — that,  ere  this  je 
expire. 
We  bear  our  civil  swords,  and  native  fire. 
As  far  as  France :  I  heard  a  bird  bo  sing, 
Wlioao  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  ?  [ExcunL_ 


EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  a  Danoor. 

FmsT,  my  fear;  then,  my  oourt'sy: 
speech.  My  fear  is  your  displeosure ;  cnjcourt'^ 
my  duty ;  and  my  speech,  to  beg  your  pardons. 
you  look  for  a  good  speech  now,  you  undo  me :  fcr 
what  I  have  to  say,  is  of  mine  own  making ;  aiv! 
what,  indeed,  I  should  say,  will,  I  doubt,  prow 
mine  own  marring.  But  to  the  purpose,  and  ao  to 
the  venture. — Bo  it  known  to  you,  (as  it  ia  vwj 
wail,)  I  was  lately  here  in  the  end  of  a  displeasing 
play,  to  pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  proniiM 
you  a  btttor.  I  did  mean,  indeed,  to  pay  you  with 
this;  which,  if,  like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  unluckilj 
home,  I  break,  and  you,  ray  gentle  creditors,  lose. 
Here,  I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here  I 
commit  my  body  to  your  mercies  :  bate  me  some, 
and  I  Trill  pay  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do, 
promise  you  infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  yon  to  acquit  me, 
will  you  command  me  to  use  my  legs  ?  and  yet 
that  were  but  light  payment, — to  dance  out  of  yonr 
debt.  But  a  good  conscience  will  make  any  posaibls 
satisfaction,  and  so  will  I.  All  the  gentlewomen 
here  hove  forgiven  me ;  if  the  gentlemen  will  not, 
then  the  gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the  gentle- 
women, which  was  never  seen  before  in  such  u 
assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  beseech  you.  If  you  be  not 
too  much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author 
will  continue  the  story,  wHth  Sir  John  in  it,  and 
make  you  merry  with  fair  Katharine  of  France: 
where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Falstatf  shall  die  of 
a  sweat,  unless  already  he  be  killc<i  with  your  hard 
opinions  ;  for  Oldcastle  died  a  martyr,  and  this  it 
not  the  man.  My  tongue  is  weary  ;  when  my  legi 
01-0  too,  I  will  bid  you  good  night :  and  eo  kneel 
down  before  you ; — but,  indeed,  to  pray  for  tbg 
qu6en.(l) 
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ILLUSTRATIVE    COMMENTS. 


I 

II 

■  nj  SOECB  11— Thi  Lord  ChUf  JnMict.]  This  was  Sir 
^Nnniam  Qaaoo^rnc,  Chief  Juatico  of  tho  Km^j's  Bonob,  to 
whom  traditioD  a^ril«ea  the  honour  of  hariii^  rindiaated 
tho  authority  of  tho  Utw,  hy  committing  Prinoe  Heniy  to 
priaoti  for  insulting  him  in  the  execution  of  his  omoe. 
iooording  to  Holinshod,  vhom  Shakespearo  copied,  tho 
prince  on  tliiB  occadiion  so  for  forgot  himBolf  and  the  difnity 
of  the  judjjo,  lis  actually  to  striko  him  on  tho  neat  of  judg- 
ment, "whore  on  a  time  A«;  i/>'Oit<:  Oie  chitfe  JMM>ce  on 
thtfaci  vriOi  hitfitte,  for  ompriaoning  one  of  his  mates,  ho 
was  not  only  committed  to  etraigbte  prison  himsolfo  by 
the  mydo  chief  Jaslioo,  but  also  of  his  father  putto  out  of 
the  pri^ie  counsoU  and  banished  the  oourte.  'flio  bluw 
was  probably  an  exaggeration,  as  it  is  not  montionc«l  in 
tho  earliest  and  most  interesting  account  of  the  incident 
which  we  pooeaa,  that  by  Sir  Thomas  Elyot,  m  his  collec- 
tion of  moral  disoonnea,  entitled  "  The  Governor,"  which 
i>  na  follows : — 

"A  good  Judgt,  a  onod  Prince,  a  good  King. — The 
most  renouned  Prinoe,  King  Henr}-  the  Tift,  late  King  of 
Knglande,  duringe  the  lyfo  of  his  father  was  noted  to  be 
fierce,  and  of  wanton  courage.  It  happened,  that  one  of 
bis  aerrants,  whom  bo  favounxl  woll,  was  for  felony  by  him 
oommitted  arreyned  at  the  King's  Bench ;  whereof  tho 
prince  being  aavertisod,  and  incensed  by  light  persons 
about  him,  m  furious  rage  came  hastily  to  the  barre,  where 
bis  ■erraunt  stood  as  a  prisoner,  and  oommaonded  him 
to  be  ungived  and  aetto  at  libertie.  Whereat  all  men  were 
abashed,  reaerred  the  chiefe  Justice,  who  humbly  exhorted 
tbe  Prince  to  be  contented  that  his  serraunt  might  be 
ordered,  according  to  the  auncicntc  lawes  of  this  reialme : 
or  if  be  would  have  him  saved  from  tho  rigour  of  the  lawes, 
that  ho  should  obtayne,  if  he  might,  of  tho  king  his  father 
his  graeioua  pardon,  whoroby  no  Law  or  Justice  should  be 
dermate. 

"  With  which  aunswere  tho  IMnce  nothing  appeased,  but 
rather  moro  inflamed,  ondoaTourod  him.-telfo  to  toko  away 
his  sorramit.  Tho  Judge,  considering  the  perilous  example 
and  incoDvcnienco  that  might  thereby  ensno,  with  a 
Talyant  spirite  and  ooumgo,  commauudod  the  Prince  up- 
pon  his  alleagauDoe,  to  leave  the  prisoner  and  depart  his 
way  ;  at  which  commaundomot  the  Prinoo  beings  set  all 
in  a  furye,  all  chaufod,  and  in  a  terrible  maner,  came  up 
..  ^  the  place  of  Jutlgemont,  men  thinking  ho  would  have 
!  ilain  tlio  Judge,  or  have  done  to  him  some  domago :  But 
Hw  Judge  ntting  still  without  moving,  declaring  the 
m^estie  of  tho  Ung's  place  of  Judgement,  and  with  an 
assured  and  bold  oountonaunce,  ha/l  to  tho  Prince  these 
wonls  following :  '  Sir,  remember  your  selfe.  I  koepo  heero 
the  plaoo  of  the  king  your  soToroigno  lord  and  father,  to 
whom  ye  owe  doubw  obedience :  whercforo  eftsoonea  in 
his  name,  I  ofaarpe  yon  to  desist  of  your  wilfnlncase  and 
unlawfiill  entorpnse,  and  from  bencefoorth  giro  good  ex- 
ample to  tboao  which  hereaftar  shall  be  your  proper  sub- 
jects. And  now,  for  your  oontompte  and  disobedience, 
goo  you  to  the  prison  of  the  Kinge's  Bench,  whore  unto  I 
commit  you,  and  romaine  ye  there  prisoner  until  nlonsnro 
of  the  kinge  your  father  bo  further  knowon.'  With  which 
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ACT  I. 


words  bein^  aboshcd,  and  also  wondering  at  the  mar- 
vailousgrantio  of  that  wonhipful  Justice,  the  noblo  Prince 
laying  his  weapone  oporte,  doing  reveranoo  deported  and 
went  to  the  Kinge's  Bench  as  he  was  oomraaunded.  Where- 
at his  serraunts  disdayned,  oame  and  showed  to  the  King 
ol  tho  whole  aflavro,  whereat  he  a  whiles  studying,  after 
as  a  man  all  ravisnod  with  ghulneaM,  holding  his  eyes  and 
handes  up  towards  heaven,  abrayded  with  a  loud  voice  :  '0 
merdfidl  God,  how  much  am  I  boimd  to  your  inSnite 
goodness,  spedally  for  that  you  have  given  me  a  judge 
who  feoreth  not  to  minister  Justice,  and  also  a  son  who 
can  suffer  somblably  and  obey  Justice.' " 

For  this  occurrence,  which  Shakespeare  repeatedly  ad- 
verts to  in  the  ploy,  ho  liad,  then,  historical  authority — but 
in  making  Henry,  upon  his  accession  to  the  throne,  niug- 
nanimously  forgive  ami  re-appuiut  tho  lord  chief  justice  :— 

"You  illd  commit  me  : 

For  wtitch.  1  du  cummit  into  your  hand 
The  unatsin'd  ■word — " 

ho  has  rondorod  himself  amenable  to  the  charge  of  de- 
porting fn}m  history  for  the  sake  of  elevating  his  hero.  It 
is  true,  indeed,  that  Sir  William  Gnscoigne  survived  Kmg 
Uonry,  notwithstanding;;  lus  bit>gmphcre  have  fixed  hia 
death  to  have  bft{>i>cnod  the  17th  of  December,  1412;  for 
Mr,  Foss,  in  bis  "Judges  of  Engliuid,"  has  shown,  first, 
tlmt  be  is  judge  in  a  case  reported  in  Hilary  tonn,  1413 ; 
Boooadly,  that  he  was  summoned  to  the  first  jxu'liamont 
of  Henry  v.,  in  Easter,  1418;  and,  lastly,  that  his  will 
has  been  fotmd  in  the  ecclesiastical  court  at  York,  bearing 
dato,  December  15th,  1419 :  but  it  is  equally  indisputable 
that  he  was  not  present  at  the  parliament  in  utiestion.  and 
that  tho  appointment  of  his  snccoaaor.  Sir  VN  illiom  Uank- 
for>I,  took  place  March  29th,  1413,  only  eight  days  alter 
Honrr's  accession,  and  ten  days  before  Ids  coronation. 

"  llio  peculiar  period  chosen  for  this  act,"  Mr.  Fosa 
observes,  "and  its  precipitancy  in  contrast  with  tho  delay 
in  issuing  tho  new  patents  to  the  other  judges,  tend 
strongly  to  show  tlint  it  resulted  from  the  king's  peremp- 
tory mandate,  rather  than  Oaacoigne's  personal  choice ; 
and,  oonsciuontly,  to  raise  a  suspicion  that  the  indignity 
bo  bad  laid  upon  the  prince  was  not  '  washed  in  £ethe 
and  foriptten    by  the  km^;." 

It  is  just  to  add  that  t^ir  William  Goscoigne's  claim  to 
tho  distmction  of  having  punished  the  wild  yotmg  prinoe 
is  not  undisputed.  In  the  memorandum  book  of  Sir 
Robert  Markham,  preserved  in  the  British  Museum, 
"  Add,  MSS.  18,721,  the  first  few  leaves  contain  numerous 
extracts  from  early  historians  ros]>ecting  Sir  John  Mark- 
bom,  a  judge  of  the  Common  Pleas,  in  tlio  time  of  Henry 
IV.  and  Henry  V.,  at  the  end  of  which  the  writer  re- 
marks:— "Now,  the  reason  I  have  thus  diligently  inquired 
into  the  authorities  among  the  historians,  ooneeming  tho 
namo  of  the  judge  that  oommittod  Honnr  V.,  then  Prince 
of  Wales,  is,  bMausa  my  own  futlior  afwois  persisted  in 
it  as  a  tradition  in  otir  Cunily,  Hint  it  was  Sir  John  Mark- 
ham  whom  the  prinoe  struck,  for  which  be  was  com- 
mitted," 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


(2)  SciKB  11. — Stttin^  m,v  InijIMcuxt  and  my  loHitr- 

ikip  tuuU,  I  kati  lied  ia  m^  ihrtjat  }f  I  had  mid  «o.] — 

To  lie  in    tkt  tHrfxU,  on   expref»ion  which  in  froqiiently 

.  jnet  with  in  Shukospeare,  aoa  otlier  of  our  early  writers, 

ppeara  to  have  borne  A  decfwr  mennin);  tbiui  is  iisiioUy 

uppooed.     lu  a   curioos  old  troatirio  on  War  and  the 

'  uello,  whiuh  has  e«c»pe<l  the  reaouxihea  of  all  tho  oom- 

entotors.  rntilled    "  Valio  Libro  CoN<i>m(c  apprr- 

lUit  aU  Capitaniif  reUnere  ^  f&rtijUtire  una  CiUa  rh 

'Aoni  roa  noui  art^ficii  d«  J'uoco  tujijioti,  come   nrlla 

Ua  itppar€f  «t'  tU  dt  urru  torte  poluere,  el  di  expugnare 

I  CiOa  CO  poti,  Kale,  argani,  trobt,  treuciere,  arUjliarr, 

^  dan  aitisa  neiUi  teKoa  messo  alto  amico,  Jnn  or-tt- 

\tf  battaglioni,  Btponti  ritf  ditfida  ron  to  pinyert,  optrn 

tiio  vtilt  eon  la  ixiun'entia  de  t^arti   mitiUire,"   lf*24, 

Vkbere  13  a  chapter  in  the  pArt  devoted  to  the  duello, 


which  is  headed    "  Dkia  DrvxBlOHB    DSL   Mtarrm,' 
ond  which  contains  the  following  remarics  oa  ginac  As 

"  Edo  DOtareeho  uno  honento  mentire  ao  iaxi»JBm^_ 
nan  dice  il  ucro,  onchora  ue  e  laltpo  mentire  «uo«i 
menti  per  la  gola,  k  laltro  menliro  so  di<»  tn  i 
per  lajola  oomood  un  tristo,  laltro  ojichor*  •e  ■*' 
menti  p  la  oola  como  sd  un  tristo  cfae  tii  oel*  i 
prooede  dolloltro,  k  luno  e  difibrento  dollAltiv,  I 
el  caso  cbo  un  dicesai  tu,  ne  monti  /xr  /<«  ffol 
tristo,  no  so  intede  chel  si»  tristo,  ma  che  Ihafcui 
come  fa  on  tristo  in  quUa  uolto,  k  l«i  non  douo  eomlMtUn 
per  nuerela  chel  aia  ditto  tristo,  ma  dSoondo  tu  ne  auoti 
per  la  gala,  come  un  tristo  che  tu  set  la  querela  e  do  nnhV 
tero  che  U  o  ditto  tristo  per  causa  obe  dioo  tu  r-' '     ^^^ 


ACT  n. 


(1)  Bosn  I.— For  (Ay  mUU,  a  preUy  iligkl  droUmv, 

lor  At  itorji  <if  tht  froaigol,  or  the  Oerman  hunting  in 

fitater-tem't,  it  wortA  a  tkoiuaiul  qflhm  bed-hangingi,  and 

I  Men  jly-bitten  lapettriet.1 — In  this,  and  in  another  passage 

where  be  declares  his  recruits  to  bo  "  slaves  lu  nuiged  lu 

jMmnu  in  the  painted  rlolA,"  Falstaff  intimates  tne  sub- 

I  jects  usually  found  in  the  decoration  of  houses  formerly. 

|Tbe   murul-paintin;{  referred   to,    appears  to  have  Iwtli 

de<l  and  foUowo<l  the  mms  of  tapestry-honjfint^'s  ;  and 

It  also  bovame  a  siilxtitute  for  thom,  when  it  was  oxo- 

I  eutod  on  loose  cloths  to  t>o  suspended  ii^nunst  the  walls. 

In  palaces  and  mansions,  l>oth  the  art  and  tho  su>)ject 

were  of  a  much  suiiorior  kind.     Martial  scenes,  elaswcal 

and   romantio  histories,   armorial  ensigns  or   hornldjcal 

deviooM,  adomc<i  tho  nfKirttiicnts  of  tbo  ii^rcat ;  and,   not 

unfrvquonlly,  moral  i*entenf?o*t  in  lintin,  Fronuh,  or  English, 

were  inscribed  in  golden  letters  on  riohly<coloured  panels. 

All  of  which  would  have  been  out  of  place  in  any  such 

bouses  as  that  referred  to  by  Falstaff :  where  the  popular 

taste  was  shown  in  familidr  Scriptiiro  narratives,  forest- 

qwrts,  or  scenes  of  broad  humour.     There  is  a  curious 

indication  of  this  difTcrcnco  of  decoration  in  tho  two  poems 

LOoUed  "  Chaucer's  Dream  ; "  in  one  of  which,  the  author, 

^Imagining  an  apartment  embellished  in  tho  highest  style 

of  wrt,  ssiya  that  it  was — 

"  Full  well  depainted 

And  all  Itie  wall*  with  colours  fine. 
Were  pnintrd  to  the  text  snd  gloie. 
And  all  the  Romaunt  of  the  Ro«e." 

In  the  second  poem,  on  his  waking,  he  sees  nothing  better 
in  bis  own  chamber — 

"  Save  on  the  wslU  old  portraiture 
Of  horsemen,  hawkU,  and  houndU, 
And  hurt  dore,  all  full  of  woundU." 

It  is  thus  evident  that  hunting-subjects  luwl  been  com- 
monly employed,  in  the  fourteenth  century,  for  tho 
adoniniont  of  intoriors;  and  "The  Qemiau  Hunting" 
af))  tears  to  have  been  one  of  tho  most  popular  of  the  class 
at  the  peri'xl.  There  is  more  than  one  explanation  to  Ix) 
oflbrod  of  this  oppression.  Tho  first  Is,  that  it  implied 
no  more  than  tho  representation  of  a  chaso  after  the 
manner  of  the  Germans,  as  if  the  passage  haii  boen  written, 
"your  German  huntint:;'*  and  tho  picture  mi^ht  then 
liave  consisted  of  a  \viId-l;»oar  buut,  in  a  German  forest, 
token  from  some  old  forei^i  print.  But  the  words  may 
possibly  have  reference  to  tho  famous  Gorman  legend  of 
"the  Wild  Huntsman."  which  boil,  perhaps,  found  its 
wtiy  to  England  during  the  roign  of  Elizalioth. 

There  con  be  no  doubt,  from  the  very  name,  that  the 
"druUcrios"  proposed  by  FolstatT  for  the  garniture  of 
"Tho  Boar's  Iletvd,"  wore  some  of  those  scones  of  coarse 
humour  which  the  pointers  of  tho  Dutch  school  intro- 
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duced,  between  the  ond  of  the  siztoeath,  and  tlia  int<id 
of  the  soventeonth  century.  They  oompriaed  rap 
tions  of  low  tavem-portics,  soldiers'  quarlerar  ( 
fairs  anil  mountebanks ;  and  in  some  of  them  apoaaad  < 
were  represented  as  drinking,  playing  on  muj«ics]  iastra- 
ments,  or  acting  as  oonstables  and  watchmen.  There  wen 
several  very  common  sjx^cimcns  of  this  kind  of  tavmi- 
pointing  formerly  exi.stin;;  in  an  apartment  of  "The  Ele- 
phant "  in  Fouchurch  Stroot 


(2)  SOKSE  U.—A  red  /<!«)«.]— Tho  fo/fie*.  or 
laths,  tho  onlinarj-  denotement  of  on  alo-houso,  was  pro- 
bably derived  from  the  ancient  sign  of  tbo  <-A«y»fr-».  com- 
tiiatt  .-unongthe  Romans.  The  dosignatioTi,  IViuoe  romarin, 
"  iH  nut  altogether  lost,  though  the  original  meaitingaf  tbe 
w.jrd  is,  tho  sign  li«ng  eonverteil  into  a  grttn  UOtas  ef 
which  an  instance  occurs  in  Brovmlow  Street,  ."^"^ 
In  Tho  Lost  Will  and  Testament  of  Lawrenoe  \jat 
itM  Biitchilor  of  Umbo,  at  the  end  of  the  '  Ulaeke  ] 
ItJiM,  4to,  is  the  following  pessage :  ' — watohedsoo 
ten  houres  together  in  an  de-bouao,  ever  and  anoa  i 
forth,  and  Mompling  thy  note  rith  the  red  Laltit.' ' 


(3)  SciSB  IV.— 

When  A  rthurjlrit  in  eovrt — 
And  teat  a  uvrthy  ting.] 

Tho  old  ballad  of  which  Sir  John  hanu  a  match,  «m 
one  in  honour  of  Hir  Liiuuoalot  du  Lake,  and  is  given  at 
length  in  Percy's  Roliques,  vol.  t.  p.  li'8,  ed.  1767,  ssiil 
witu  the  tune  to  which  it  was  sung,  in  W.  Chopf* 
Popular  Music,  kc,  I.  271.     Tbo  oficning  stanaa  mas:' 

**  When  Arthur  firit  in  court  began, 
And  wAt  apitrovcd  king, 
By  force  of  ariiu;«  i'Trnt  victrtTyvs  wanuo. 
And  conqueit  home  did  bring." 


(4)  SOENB  TV.— Quoit  him  down,  Bardolpk,  fOw  a  i 
groal  thitting.] — Tho  following  is  Stnitt's  acoount  of  J 
groat,  which  ap{icnrs  to  have  been  origiimlly  played  ' 
the  silver  groat,  and  afterwards  with  tbe  brood  shilling  i 
Kdurunl  VI.  "  Shove-groat,  named  also  Blvp-groat,  and 
Slide- thrift,  ore  sports  occasionally  mentioDoaDT  writoa  of 
tho  sixteenth  and  soventeonth  oentnries,  and  (irobably  were 
analogous  to  the  modem  pastime  called  Justice  Jcrvis.  or 
Jar\-is,  which  is  confined  to  common  pot-hmucs,  and  only 
practised  by  such  as  fre<iuent  the  tap-rooma.  It  requires 
a  {nrallologrom  to  be  mode  with  chalk,  or  by  lines  cat 
upon  tho  middle  of  a  table,  about  twelve  or  fourteen  inches 
in  bixvulth,  ond  throe  or  four  feet  in  lenirth  ;  which  is 
divided,  latitudinally,  into  nine  equal  partitiom^  in  < 


ILLUSTRATIVK  COMMENTS 


M  of  which  b  pt&oed  a  fi^re,  in  regnkrniocesaioD,  from 
~ooo  to  nine.  Each  of  the  iilayera  prorides  himself  wilh  a 
smooth  hAlfivnny,  which  ho  plooos  upon  tho  e<lgo  of  the 
table,  And  iitrikiuf;  it  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  drivcft  it 
towards  tho  marks ;  and  according  to  the  value  of  tho 
fl^iro  affixed  to  tho  partition  wherein  the  halfpenny  rests, 
his  game  is  reckoned ;  which  freneralty  i>  stated  at  thirty- 
one,  and  must  be  made  precosely  ;  if  it  he  exceeded,  the 
player  gc>e*  again  for  nine,  which  must  also  bo  brought 
cxiictly,  or  tho  turn  in  forfoitod  ;  and  if  tho  half[>cnTiy  rests 
upon  any  of  tho  marks  that  separato  tho  partitions,  or 
orerpasaos  the  external  boundaries,  tho  go  is  void." 

<5)  SOKKB  lY.^ 

Tk«%  tUaiX  rock  m«  a$Uep,  aitridgt  m^  dol^l  dayt  /] 

This  is  thebegumin>^  of  a  mournful  ballad,  of  which  wo 
append  the  first  and  last  fltanuia.  said  to  have  been  com- 
posed by  Anne  Boloyno,  but  which  Itibton  thouf^ht  was 
more  likely  to  have  been  written  by  her  brother,  Goorge, 
Viscotmt  Rochfonl,  who  was  reputed  to  bo  tho  author  of 
several  poems,  songs,  and  sonnets.  Mr.  W.  Chup[)o1l 
(popular  Music,  kc,  vol.  i.  p.  238)  has  publiaho^l  tho  tirst 
stanza,  with  the  tune,  from  a  manuscript  of  the  latter  part 
of  the  reign  of  Henry  VllI, 

"  O  Death,  rocke  me  on  ilepe, 
Bring  me  on  quiet  reftte. 
Let  pRMe  my  verye  itiltlesi  gofte, 

Out  of  my  carerulj  bmt; 
Toll  on  the  pUNingc  t>rll, 
Kinpe  out  the  dotefull  knell, 
Let  the  kound  my  derthetell, 
For  I  mu»t  dye, 
There  in  no  rcmedyc, 
For  now  I  dye." 

**  Farewell  my  pleasure*  past, 
Welcum  my  preaent  psyns, 


i  fele  my  tormenti  so  Increse, 
That  lyfe  cannot  remayne. 
Ceave  now  the  pa>»inK-bclt, 
RoDR  U  my  doleful  knell. 
For  ihe  lound  my  di-tit  doth  tell. 

Delh  doth  dniw  nye, 

Sound  my  end  dolefully, 

For  now  I  dye." 

(6)  SCEKB  J'V.-^BartkoloiMv  hoar-pig.]  —  Jioast  pia^ 
oven  down  to  the  middle  of  tho  last  oontury,  appoars  to 
have  constituted  one  of  tho  8tn]*lo  attractions  of  Btulho- 
lomow  fair.  Seo  Bon  Jonson's  piny  of  "Bartholomew 
Fair,"  and  D'Aveooiit's  burlesque  poom  on  a  longvaoft- 
tion : — 

"  Now  London'*  chief,  on  »adle  new, 
Rides  to  the  Fare  of  Bvrihi^hmew  ; 
}Ie  iwirlei  hit  chain,  and  luuketh  biff. 
At  if  to  frifiht  the  Head  of  I'ig, 
That  gaping  liei  on  greasy  «tall." — Polio  1079. 

(7)  ScENB  IV. — Flap-draqonj.] — Tho  s]>oi-t  of  placing  a 

f)lum  or  raisin  in  a  shallow  djsh  of  spirit,  and  then  setting 
ight  to  it,  and  while  the  whole  was  in  a  tiamo,  snatching 
out  iho  fiap- dragon f  ns  it  was  called,  with  the  mouth,  wa« 
borrowed  from  tho  Dutch.  Our  gallants,  who  vied  with 
onch  other  in  disgusting  extravagances  whilo  toasting 
their  mistresses,  improved  upon  the  Dutch  practice,  by 
making  oven  a  candle  s  end  into  a  flap-dragon,  and  swallow- 
ing that  off.  An  allusion  to  this,  xucvi  anotfaor  frautio 
abmuxlity  of  tho  fast  youths  of  former  times — that  of 
pimcturing  their  anus,  and  drinking  the  health  of  their 
charmers  in  blood,  occnirs  in  an  old  ballad,  callod  "The 
Man  in  the  Moon  drinks  Claret :" — 

"  Bacchui  the  father  of  drunken  nowlei. 
Full  masera,  bcakcrt,  gIa««CB,  bowln, 
Oreasit  Jlnp-^rapnnt,  flamiah  up^efrieie, 
Witb  bealttit  stab'd  in  arm«  utran  naked  knee»." 


ACT  III. 


(1)  BCSMB  II.— 7w<«  (met  qf  ClemtTif t-inn.}— This  Inn 
WM  so  called,  lays  Stow,  "bocouso  it  staiidoth  near  to 
St.  Clotnent'a  Church,  but  noaror  t<)  tho  fiiir  fountain 
cnUod  Clement's  Well."  How  lone  l>oforoU71),  nineteenth 
of  Edward  IV.,  it  was  occupied  by  studenU  of  the  law 
is  not  known,  but  that  it  hO"!  been  »o  inhabited  for 
gome  time  prcriouitly  in  quite  certain ;  and  we  have  the 
testimony  of  Strypo  to  show  that  in  after-times  the 
roiiterers  of  the  Inns  of  Court  fully  maintained  tho  repu- 
tation which  Shallow  took  bo  much  pride  in  claiming  for 
himself  and  his  fellow  swingo-bucklers  :  "Here  about 
this  Chuich,"  he  is  •pealdng  of  St.  Clement's,  "  and  in  tho 
porta  adjacent,  were  frequent  diaturbanoes  by  reason  of 
the  unthrifta  of  the  Inns  of  Chancery,  who  were  so  unruly 
on  nights,  walki^  about  to  tho  disturbance  and  tUngor 
of  such  aa  peaaed  alon^  the  streets,  that  tho  inhabitants 
wore  fain  to  keep  watches.  In  the  yeai- 1582,  tho  Recorder 
himaelf,  with  six  more  of  tho  honest  inhabitanta,  atood  by 
St.  Clement's  Church,  to  seo  tho  lanthom  hung  out,  and 
to  ofaaerve  if  ho  could  meet  with  anv  of  these  outrageooa 
dealers."— Strype'a  Stow,  vol.  ii.  p.  108,  ed.  1766. 

(2)  SoKSI  n. — /  aow  him  bnai  Stcyan't  kmd.] — Some 
of  the  commentators  contend  there   were  two  Skognns, 


*■ A  fine  irentl«nsn,  and  a  muter  ofarti. 

Of  Henry  the  Fouitta'a  time,  ibat  made  disfuiiei 


For  Ihe  kina'a  sona,  aod  writ  in  ballad  royal 
Dalnlily  well,"  He. 

as  described  by  Ben  Jonson  in  his  Masque  of  "  The  For- 
tunate Isles."  This  was  J/ntry  Scogan.  The  othor,  ./oAa 
Scogan,  whom  Holinshod  mentiona  as  "  a  loaniod  gontlo- 
m&n  of  Edward  tho  Fourth's  reign,  student  for  a  time  in 
Oxford,  of  a  pleasaunte  witto.  and  bent  to  niory  devises, 
in  respect  whereof  ho  waa  called  into  tho  courto.  where 
guiding  himaelfe  to  his  nntumll  inclination  of  uiirtbe  and 
pleasaunt  pastime,  he  plaiod  many  sporting  parta,"  ko. 

Others  believe  tboro  waa  but  one  poet  of  toe  name,  and 
that  the  oompoaitiona  attributed  to  the  supposed  Soogan 
of  Edward  tno  Fourth's  time  wore  written  by  him  of 
Honry  IV.  It  is  noodleas  to  prolong  the  controversy. 
There  was  certainly  a  book  published  m  the  reign  of 
Honry  VUl.  by  Andrew  Borde,  calle<i  "Songuin's  Jests," 
which  was  reprinted  in  ISG.'i ;  and  the  father  of  these  jukes 
was  no  doubt  considered  by  Shakespeare  and  his  auditory 
as  a  court-jester  of  a  fomior  period,  whether  in  the  reign 
of  Henry  IV.  or  Edward  FV.  was  not  material. 

<S)  SCESE  n.— Our  icaldi-Kord  mu.  Htm,  logtf] — 
There  was  an  old  rollicking  song,  whoso  burden,  hem,  bogt, 
htm  I  still  lingered  in  Justice  Shallow's  roemorr,  and  of 
which  tho  onh'  verse  now  extant  is  quoted  by  Bnntne  in 
hia  comedy  of  A  Jomai  Crew,  or  tht  ittrry  B^gia:$,  first 
aoted  in  1041  :— 
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"  Then  «M  m  oM  hllotr  at  Waliham  Croii, 
Who  merrily  tung  when  he  liv'il  by  the  lott, 
He  never  wm  heard  to  stf;h  with  hejr-ho, 
Hut  4ent  it  out  with  a  hey  truUy-Io  I 
He  checr'd  up  hi*  heart,  when  bis  goods  wtnt  to  wnck. 
With  a  Atfm,  bogi,  kgm  1  and  a  cup  of  otd  aaclt/' 

AclII.Sc.  I. 

Mr.  Chappoll  ("Popular  Mtuic  of  the  OMon  Time,"  i. 
202),  ncqiiaiDta  uh  with  the  int«roHttug  ft&ct,  that  tbo 
orii^iutl  nir  to  which  the  above  btinlen  wna  aung,  is  the 
nme  itill  hoard  in  the  noU-known  chorus, — 

**  A  rery  good  ton^,  and  very  well  lung ; 
JoUy  compaoioos  every  one." 

j(4)  Scene  II.— /  inu  ilm  Sir  Dapontl  i«  .^r^ur'j 
__jl*.}— vlrMui-'oAow  oppotini  to  have  boon  on  oxhibilion 
MTfonne<I  by  a  biuid  of  Toxopholitcs,  cnlling  thomsolTos 
''Tho  Aunciont  Onlor,  Society,  tuni  Unitio  luuJuble  of 
Prince  Arthure  und  hi.i  Kniehtly  Armory  of  tbo  Kotind 
Tnblo,"  tho  nsaociatcs  of  which  took  tho  namea  of  the 
kni|;bt«  who  figure  in  the  famotu  romance,  and  were  fifty- 
eight  in  number.  Thoir  ordinary  place  of  rondoarouii  vraa 
Mitt  Knd  'Vrera,  for  ages  the  spot  onoaon  by  tho  Loodonera 
for  their  martial  sports  and  oxerdaes,  butthe^  occosionaJly 
presented  their  spectacle  in  Smithfield  and  m  other  porta 
of  tho  city.  Or  tlia  ori^n  of  this  Society  nothing  is 
known  ;  but  from  n  poisit^  in  tho  dedication  of  a  rare 
tmrt  by  lUchord  RobiiiAon,  ita  historian  and  poot.  wo  learn 
that  it  was  contlrmod  by  charter  under  Uenrj'  V'lll.  ;  who, 
"  whun  he  aawe  a  good  archer  indeedo,  he  choso  him,  and 
onliiined  such  a  one  for  a  knight  of  this  order."  Tluit  it 
fluiirishod  in  Shakespeare's  time  is  proved  by  the  following 
extract  from  a  treatise  on  tho  training  of  cliildron,  by 
Kichard  Hulcaster  (1581),  Master  of  St.  Paul's  School, 
«hor»  the  writer,  expatiating  on  tbo  utility  of  .IrcAerie  as 
%  preaarvntive  of  heiilth,  says ; — "  how  can  I  but  pmyiio 
them,  who  professe  it  throughly,  and  maintaino  it  nobly, 
the  friendly  and  frank  f^lofihip  of  Priiico  Arthur's 
Knights,  in  and  about  tho  citie  of  London  J  which,  if  I 
hud  saore<I  to  silonco,  would  not  my  good  friend  in  tbo 
oitie,  Muister  Hewgh  Offly,  and  tho  some  my  noble  fellow 
in  that  order,  Syr  Launcolot,  at  our  next  meeting  have 
given  me  a  souro  nodde,  being  tbo  chief  fiuiiierer  of  the 
&ct  which  I  commend,  and  the  famousest  kniglit  of  tho 
feUomAip  which  I  am  of.  Nay,  would  not  even  Prince 
Arthur  himselfe,  Maistor  Thomas  Smith,  and  tbo  whole 
tahtt  of  those  well-known  knights,  tuid  most  active  archora, 
have  laid  in  their  challenge  against  thoir  fiUow-kaight,  if 
speaking  of  their  pastime,  I  ahoidd  have  spared  their 
names  f 

The  eomplaoenoy  with  which  Justice  Shallow  refers  to 
his  iieraonification  of  poor  Sir  Dagonet,  who  in  tho  romance 
is  ttio  fool  of  King  Arthur,  is  charmingly  choiacteristio, 
and  must  have  been  highly  relished  by  an  auditory  fami- 
liar with  all  tho  personages  of  La  Mortt  dA  riktart. 

(6)  Scene  II. — And  nev  u  Oiit  Fi«'<  dagjjtr  t<«oiia«  a 
jijKiVe.J — The  following  portioulais  oonoemmg  the  old 
suigd  favourite,  called  tne  Vice,  are  mainly  tolwn  from  an 
instructive  article  on  the  sabjeot,  in  Mr.  Collier's  "  His- 
tory of  English  Dramatic  Poetry."  Hr.  Douce  is  of 
opmion  that  the  name  was  dorivwl  from  the  nature  of 
the  chanictor;  and  certain  it  is  that  he  ia  represented 
uvMit  nicked  by  design,  and  never  gtxwl  but  by  accident. 
As  tho  Devil  now  imd  then  aptieared  without  the  Vice, 
so  the  Vice  sometimes  appeared  without  tho  Devil.  Jla- 
lone  tells  us  that  "  tho  princiiml  eniploj-mont  of  the 
Viuo  was  to  belabour  the  Deril ; "  but  although  he  was 


pis  <t 
f  H^^ 


frequently  so  Dngage<l,  bo  had  also  higher  dntlM.  B* 
figured  now  and  then  in  the  religious  plays  of  a  latsr  date ; 
and  in  Tht  Lift  and  ItfptntaHee  of  Jtary  ilofdtUk, 
1507,  ho  performed  tho  part  of  her  lover,  before  bar  ets- 
version,  under  the  name  of  Infidelity :  in  King  Dmim, 
1565,  he  also  acted  a  prominent  part,  by  his  own  impnlsa 
to  mischief,  imder  tue  name  of  Iniquity,  witboot  any 
prompting  from  the  representative  of  tlie  princjpls  u( 
eviL  Sudi  was  the  general  style  of  the  V  ioe,  and 
Iniquity  he  ia  spoken  of  by  Shakespeare  ("  Richard  f 
III.  1,)  and  Bon  Jonson.  ("Staple  of  News,"  seoood 
termean. )  The  Vice  and  Xniqiu^  aoem,  bowever,  ar 
times  to  hare  been  distinct  potsona,*  and  he  was 
imfroqucntly  c&Iled  by  tlie  name  of  porticular  vioea :  t 
in  Liurty  Jaofnlut,  the  Vice  ]>erfornis  tbo  part  of  Hy- 
pocrisv ;  in  Common  t'otuJiliaiu,  he  is  caUeti  Cooditioos ; 
in  Lii-e  fWll  to  Like,  he  is  named  Nichol  Newfangle ;  is 
Th4  Trial  of  Trtantre,  his  tort  is  that  of  Inclinstiea : 
in  All  for  'Money,  he  is  callod  Sin  ;  in  Tom  TjUr  *M 
hii  Wife,  Desire  ;  and  in  Apj/iiu  and  Viryiiua,  Stf- 
hazard. 

Giflbrd  designates  the  Vice  "the  Buffoon  of  the 
M^-steries  and  Horalitios,"  as  if  be  bod  5gMn>d  in 
Miracle-pUya  reprosentod  at  Chester,  Coventry,  Xi 
and  elsewhere.  Malono,  also,  speaks  of  him  ■■  toe  " 
Btont  attendant"  of  the  Devil  in  "tba  aaoieat  ' 
plays ;"  but  tbo  fact  is,  that  the  Vice  was  wbolljr 
m  otu*  religious  plays,  which  have  hitherto  goon  by  tie 
name  of  llysteriea.  The  Life  ami  RepenUutct  ^  Mary 
Maydaltii,  and  A'l'*^  Darim,  already  mentiooad  a*  ota- 
taining  the  character  of  the  Vice,  were  not  written  aalS 
after  the  reign  of  Mary.  Tho  same  romaric  win  njity 
to  the  iKterlwU  qf  (i»tm  Better,  1661,  which  diffon  (rati 
other  roligiotu  plays,  inasmuch  as  the  Vice  there  it  a 
court-jester  and  servant,  and  is  named  Hardytiardy. 

On  tho  external  appeaninoo  of  the  Vioe,  Hr.  Dotioe  baa 
observed,  that,  "  bemg  generally  dressed  in  a  foal's  lafcit,' 
he  was  giaduallv  and  undistinguishabljr  blended  with  tta 
domestic  fooL  ^n  Jonson,  in  hu  Dml  U  on  Att,  aUndsi 
to  this  rery  drotunstance,  when  he  is  speaking  of  tbs 
fools  of  old  kept  in  tba  houses  of  the  nobility  aD4 
gentry : — 


'  fifty  yean  a^fone  and  six. 


When  every  ftivat  man  bad  bis  Vice  stand  by  him 
In  bis  long  coat,  sbaking  his  wooden  da«gu !  * 
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Tho  Vice  here  spoken  of  was  the  domestio  fool  of  ths 
nobility  at>out  tho  year  1660,  to  whom  also  Puttenham,  la 
\m  Arte  of  Emjlitk  Pom;  alludes  ondar  the  tsraa 
"  buffooD  or  vice  in  plays." 

In  the  first  Intermoan  of  Bon  Jonson's  Sh»pl*  t/iVaei, 
Mirth  leada  us  to  sumioso  that  it  was  a  very  oomnwo  ter- 
mination of  the  ailvonturos  of  the  Vice,  for  him  to  k* 
carried  off  to  hell  on  the  bock  of  the  devil :  "he  wtmld 
carry  avray  tho  Vico  on  his  bock,  quick  to  boll,  in  vnrj 
play  whoro  ho  ciimo."  In  Tht  loiujcr  lAoM  lirat  Ai  sisn 
Fixil  thou  art,  and  in  Liii  Will  to  Lite,  the  Vice  is  dis- 
jwsod  of  nearly  in  thii  summary  manner.  In  Atay  J~ 
tho  Vice  runs  to  hell  of  his  own  aooonl,  to  es 
Ootislaney,  B^uity,  and  Charity.  Aon>prling_ 
llnrsnet,  in  a  passage  dtod  by  Malom  "  '■' 
tbo  habit  of  riding  and  boating  the  Ii< 
than  when  ho  was  thus  carried  againf.t  >  '  ]x 

raent. 


•  In  the  play  of  "  HUtriomastix,"  1610,  we  iwd  :— " 
loatinK  Devil  with  the  I'lct  on  bis  back,  faifnilf  on  a 
aud  Juvtnlu4  on  the  other." 


Ealarl 


62S 


^H  n)  SoBSE  II.]— 7  da  arretl  tktt,  traitor,  ofkiijh  trtaton.] 
P  — HoUiubed's  account  of  tho  inaurroction  doos  act,  por- 
F|'  h^M,  direotlr  implicate  Prince  Juhn  in  this  unpanillcleii 
|^_braaob  of  Outb  and  honour ;  but  it  cannot  bo  forgotten 
^Hlfaat  tho  earl  was  acting  under  the  onlers  of  bin  general. 
^^P  "  Tho  archbishop,  aooomptmied  with  tho  Erie  Marsboll, 
^■devised  certaino  articles  of  such  matters  as  it  was  siip- 
■^  posed,  that  not  onely  tho  commonaltio  of  tho  Ilcalmc,  but 
also  the  Nobilitie,  found  themselves  ogrioved  with  :  which 
articles  they  shewed  first  unto  such  of  their  adboronta  as 
were  noaro  abouto  them,  and  after  sent  thorn  abrodo  to 
thoyr  friondea  further  of,  assuring  them  that  for  redresse 
of  Huch  o]>pre9sions,  they  woulde  ohodde  the  last  droppo 
of  bloud  in  theyr  bodyes,  if  neede  wore.  The  Archbishop 
Dot  mooning  to  stay  after  ho  saw  hymsolfe  aocompaniod 
with  a  gronto  number  of  men,  that  came  flocking  to  Yorke 
to  take  his  parte  in  this  qnorroU.  forthwith  disoovered  his 
entorprioo,  cauriog  the  articles  oforesnfdo  to  bo  set  uji  in 
the  publicke  itreotes  of  the  Citio  of  \  orko  and  upon  tho 
gates  of  the  monasteries,  that  echo  mnn  might  undor- 
■tando  the  cause  that  moved  him  to  riso  in  armas  against 
the  King,  the  reforming  whereof  did  not  yet  appcrtoyoe 
unto  him.  neroujion  uiighta,  eaquierL  gentlemen,  yoo- 
men,  and  other  of  the  oammona,  »  •  •  *  assembled  to- 
nther  in  great  numbers,  and  the  Archbishop  oomming 
forth  amongst  them  clad  in  armor,  encouraged,  exhorted, 
and,  by  all  means  he  coulde,  iirickod  them  forth  to  take 
the  onterjjrise  in  hand,  •  •  *  *  and  thus  not  only  all 
the  citizens  of  York,  but  all  other  in  tho  oountrios  about, 
that  wore  able  to  bear  weapon,  came  to  the  Archbishop, 
and  to  the  Erie  MarabaL  uidoed,  tho  respect  that  men 
ha<l  to  the  Archbishop,  eaused  tiiem  to  Uke  tho  better 
of  tho  cause,  since  the  graritio  of  his  age,  his  integrity 
of  Ufa,  and  Inoomparable  learning,  with  the  reverend 
aipect  of  his  amiable  personage,  moved  all  menne  to  have 
him  in  no  small  estimation.  The  Kiiu;  odvertlsod  of  those 
matters,  meaning  to  prevent  them,  left  his  journey  into 
Wales,  and  manhed  with  al  speed  towards  tho  north 
partes.  Also  Baufe  Nevill,  Erie  of  Westmerlando,  that 
was  not  farre  ol^  togither  with  tiie  lordo  John  of  Lan  - 
oaater  the  king's  sonne,  being  enformed  of  this  rebellious 
attempt,  assembled  togither  such  power  as  they  might 
make,  *  *  *  *  and  oomming  into  a  plaine  within  tho 
forest  of  Oaltree,  oaosed  toeyr  stondorts  to  bo  pight 
downe  in  like  sort  as  the  Arohbishop  had  pight  his,  over 
agaynst  them,  being  forre  stronger  in  number  of  people 
than  the  other,  for  (as  some  write)  there  were  of  the 
rebels  at  the  least  20  thoummd  men.  When  the  Erie  of 
Wostmorlonde  poroeyred  tho  force  of  adrcrsaries,  and 
that  they  lay  stUl  and  attemptod  not  to  come  forwarde 
upon  him,  he  subtllly  devised  how  to  quail  tbuir  purpose, 
and  foorthwith  dispatched  Hosaengeres  imto  the  Arch- 
byshoppe  to  understande  the  cause  as  it  were  of  that 
sreuto  assemble,  and  for  what  cause  contrar}-e  to  the 
kiogs  peace  they  came  so  in  armor.  Tho  Archbishop 
answered,  that  ho  tooko  nothing  in  hondo  ogaynste  the 
king's  peace,  but  that  wbatsovcr  he  did,  tended  rather  to 
■dvaunoe  the  peace  and  quiet  of  tho  common  wealth, 
than  otherwise,  and  whore  he  and  his  compnnio  wore  in 
annes,  it  was  for  fearo  of  tho  king,  to  whom  hco  could 
have  no  free  aooesao  by  reason  of  such  a  multitude  of 
flattorars  as  were  about  him,  and  thorcforo  tie  maintoyned 
that  bis  purpose  was  good  and  profitable,  as  well  for  tho 
king  tumsdie,  as  for  the  reolme,  if  men  were  willing  to 
nnoorstand  a  truth :  and  herewith  heo  shewed  forthe  a 
skmll  in  which  the  articles  were  written,  wbcrof  before  ye 
hnvo  licanl.  The  Measengnn  returning  unto  tho  Eerie  of 
Vi'oiitmorlando  showed  lum  what  they  had  hoard  and 
broueht  from  the  Arohbishop.  When  ho  had  read  tho 
nrticlos,  hoe  showed  in  word  and  counteoanoe  outwardly 
that  he  lykod  of  the  Archbyshoppea  holy  and  vertuous 
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Intent  and  purpose,  promiaing  that  ho  and  his  woiildo 
prosecute  the  same  in  ossysting  the  Archebishop,  who  re- 
joycing  hcrcnt,  gnre  credite  to  the  Earle,  and  porswoded 
tlio  Earle  MarHhall  agaynst  hys  will  as  it  were  to  go  with 
him  to  a  place  appoynted  for  thorn  to  common  to- 
gythcr.  Here  when  thev  were  metto  with  like  number 
on  cytfaer  part,  the  artiolcs  were  roarle  over,  and  without 
any  mora  odoe,  the  earle  of  Westmerlando  and  those  that 
were  with  him,  agreed  to  doe  thoyr  best  to  see  that  a 
reformation  might  beo  had,  occording  to  the  same.  Tho 
Earle  of  Westmerlando  using  more  polioio  than  the  rest : 
well  (sayde  he)  then  our  travails  is  come  to  tho  n-i/thcd 
ondo :  and  where  our  people  have  bocne  long  in  armour, 
lot  them  depart  home  to  tneir  wonted  trades  and  occii|ia- 
tions :  in  the  meane  time  let  us  drinke  togyther,  in  sigiie 
of  agreement,  that  the  people  on  Iwth  syiles  may  sco  it, 
and  know  that  it  is  true,  that  wo  be  light  at  a  p<>>'nt. 
Thoy  hod  no  sooner  shaked  handes  togither,  but  that  a 
knight  was  sent  stroightwarcs  from  the  Archblnhnp  to  bring 
wonle  to  tho  people  that  tbere  was  peace  concluiied,  com- 
manding eehe  man  to  lay  aside  his  armes,  and  to  reimrt 
home  to  their  houses.  The  people  beholding  such  tokens 
of  peaee,  as  shaking  of  handes,  and  drinking  togither 
of  too  Lordes  in  loving  manner,  they  being  alrcodio  wearied 
with  tho  unaccustomed  travcll  of  worre  ;  brake  up  their 
fielde  and  returned  homewardes ;  but  in  the  meane  time 
whilest  the  people  of  the  Archbiahoppos  side  withdrew 
away,  the  number  of  the  contrarie  part  increased,  accord- 
ing to  order  given  by  the  carlo  of  Westmorland,  and  yet 
the  Archbishop  [icrccjTed  not  that  he  was  decoyred,  untill 
the  Earl  of  Wostmcrland  .irrested  both  him  and  the  carle 
Matshnll  with  diverse  other.  •  *  *  The  Arohbishop  and 
tho  Earle  Marshall  wore  brought  to  Pom&ot  to  the  king, 
who  in  this  meane  while  was  advanced  thither  with  his 
power,  and  from  thenco  ho  went  to  Yorko,  whither  tho 
prisoners  were  nl-HO  brought,  and  there  beheaded  tho 
morrow  after  Whitsundaie  in  a  place  without  the  citie, 
thot  ia  to  understand,  the  Archbishop  himsolfc,  the  Earle 
raarshall.  Sir  John  LAnipleic,  and  Sir  Kolwrt  Plumpton. 
Unto  oU  which  persons  though  indomnitie  were  promised, 
yet  was  the  same  to  none  of  them  at  onie  hand  performed. 
By  the  issue  hereof,  I  meane  tho  death  of  the  foresaid, 
but  speciallie  of  tho  archbi.thop,  tho  prophesio  of  a  sickclie 
canon  of  Bridlington  in  Yorkeshiro  fell  out  to  be  true,  who 
dorklie  inough  foretold  this  matter,  and  the  infortunate 
event  thereof  in  these  words  hereafter  following,  saieng : — 

Poem  traelabunl,  ttd/raudm  suhttr  arabuiU, 
Pro  nulla  marea,  uiiabitHr  ille  AiVrarcAa. 


(2.)  SCKNB  111. — A  ffond  tlfrriiiact  hatA  a  Ivofnld 
operation  in  if.}— When  we  consider  how  iiuniliar  nearly 
everybody  in  this  country  must  have  been  with  the  wine 
called  Sack,  from  tho  sixteenth  to  tho  eighteenth  century, 
it  seems  remarkable  that  any  doubt  should  exist  as  to 
what  that  liquor  really  wos  ;  yet,  after  all  the  labour  and 
research  expended  by  the  commentators  on  the  older  dra- 
matists, the  question  is  still  not  positively  determined. 
Hie  reason  of  this  uncortninty  appears  to  be,  that  when 
Sack  was  the  univeraal  wine  sola  in  London  and  other 
great  cities,  tho  simple  name  was  enough  to  distinguish 
it ;  one  kind  oalj  was  expressed,  because  one  kind  only 
was  intended.  But  as  oonunorcial  enterprise  and  muri- 
time  discovery  become  extended,  other  wines  were  intro- 
daoed,  very  different  from  the  genuine  Sock,  but  which 
were  assumed  to  hove  tho  same  cliaractoristics  and 
qualities,  and  which  thurtifore  recoivoil  the  genorical  nauio, 
though  occasionally  witli  a  local  distinction  prefixed  to 
it,    until  at  length  its  original  meaning  of  it  bucamo 
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Inito,  if  not  altoeeUisr  unknown.  In  Uie  sliKfat  notiasi 
of  Snck  conUinea  in  hii  "  Illustration*  of  Shakespokre," 
Mr.  IMucc  olMwrves  that  than  am  two  princi[«l  tjueationa 
on  tlio  subject:  first,  whether  Sedc  wai  known  in  the 
lime  of  lienrv  IV. ;  leoond,  whotiier  it  wu  a  dry  or  a 
■weet  wine,  when  this  play  wu  written  1  The  first  of  these 
inquirie*  i»  alto^retber  niluelesa,  inamnuoh  u  Shakespeikre 
oortiUnly  never  contcmplnUKl  the  hiatorial  ace  of  Henry 
IV.,  tnit  exlii>'itu>l  only  the  maanera  of  hu  own  time. 
Tho  aoconil  (juention  in  relevant,  and  deeciKw  attention. 

It  wouM  wo.iry  the  roailcr,  however,  and  occupy  far  too 
much  ainco,  to  insert  a  tithe  of  the  naaiages  collected 
frum  the  old  writers  in  illustration  of  the  qualitice  of 
Sack.  The  most  deacriptiTe  and  im|»rtant  are  before  ua, 
and  the  oonoloaion*  deduoible  from  them  appear  to  bo, 
that  Sack,  properly  so  oalleil,  was  a  Spamuk  vine,  and 
heooe  was  named  Sktrrit,  or  Xtra  Sad  ;  that  it  was  a 
hoi,  Mimvlatituf,  and  ecpedally  drg  wine,  fttm  whiofa  last 
quality  its  name  of  Sack  {uc)  was  indubitably  derived ; 
that  tbo  name  was  abo  ezprendTe  of  a  doaa  of  wines 
oomprehending  several  Torv  different  specdea  of  Sack,  some 
of  which  were  usually  meoicated  or  prepared  aooordini^  to 
the  taste  of  tho  drinker ;  and  that  the  gtimint  old  .Sock 
in  reality  closely  raaembled,  if  it  were  not  indeed  tho  very 
some  liquor  as  the  modem  sherry,  tho  simple  name  of 
which  was  not  older  than  the  end  of  tho  aerentaeuth 
oentuiy: — 

"The  next  that  atood  up,  with  a  coantenance  merry, 
Wat  a  pert  aorl  of  wine  tkat  tkg  modrrtit  call  SItrrry." 

Baixkanaliam  StiMiom,  lft9S. 

That  Book,  in  tho  general  meaning  of  the  name,  was  a 
SpaiusA  vint,  is  estnblisbod,  without  going  beyond  tho 
older  dictionaries.  Florio,  in  doflning  the  liquor  caller! 
"  Tibtdram,"  says  that  it  is  "a  kind,  of  strong  Sninivh 
wine,  or  Sacke ;  we  call  it  Rwhudawy."  A  name,  by  the 
war,  which  doe*  not  appear  to  have  bean  noticed  Viy  any 
authors  who  hare  written  on  wines,  Cotgravo  tranalatcs 
sack  into  "  I'l'n  d  EMitagnt :"  Coles  ronderv  tho  won! 
"  Vinttm  IfinjHitiicHm  ; '  and  Minsheu  gives  it  the  same 
signiflcntion  in  eleven  langunges,  as  if  that  were  to  be 
reeiirrla<l  oa  tho  l>est  explanation  in  all. 

Of  its  hot  and  atimulaling  qunlitios,  wo  need  no  farther 
oviiionoo  than  the  copious  and  eloquent  eulogv  of  Falstaff 
n  the  present  speech,  and  liorrick's  "Weloome"  and 
'  Farswsll  to  Sadt,"  published  in  1648 ;  and  iU  dryness, 
ly  whioh  is  to  be  understood  the  contrary  of  a  sweet  wine, 
la  Buffioiontly  indicated  both  by  its  name,  and  by  the 
practice  of  sweetening  and  propiuing  it  for  diiferent  pur- 
poses, or  according  to  the  taste  of  the  imbiber.  Saciand 
tugar,  burnt  Sad,  and  Sad-p<M$el  are  well-known  names 
or  tbeap  preparations,  and  even  the  "  limo  in  tho  snck." 
which  Sir  jdui  condemns  as  a  vile  adultemtioo,  may  be 
shown  to  twlong  to  tbo  same  class  of  medicated  liquors. 

l)t.  Vutiiicr,  1633,  considerod  the  sugar  whioh  waa  coca- 
aionalty  aildwl  to  the  Sock  to  lie  quite  a«  much  of  a  medi- 
cine ft»  a  luxury  ;  but  Kynos  Moryson.  in  1017,  regarded 
it  OS  simply  indicative  of  tho  national  liking  for  swoet- 
oeai  In  general,  "Clownes  and  vulgar  men  only,"  he 
remaika,  "  uso  tvtga  drinking  of  beere,  or  ale ;  but  gentle- 
men atarroiaw  only  in  wine ;  with  which  they  mix  sugar  ; 
which  I  never  ohMpred  in  any  other  place  or  kingdom  to 
bo  used  for  that  purpose.  And,  because  the  taste  of  the 
fCnglinh  is  thus  delighted  with  sweetness,  the  wines  in 
taverns,— for  I  speak  not  of  merohantes'  or  gentlemen's 
ODllars — an  mixed  at  the  filling  thereof,  to  make  them 
pleasant" 

The  next  artificial  preparation  of  Snck,  tho  "  burning  " 
it,  seems  to  have  boon  ilesignod  jutrtly  to  worm  tho  liquor, 
portly  to  enrich  the  flavour,  and  (lortly  to  abate  the 
strength  of  the  spirit ;  but  it  was  pr\>l>ably  a  slight  pro- 
cess, that  simple  preparation  only,  to  whioh  nlstofl  roiors, 
when  he  says,  "Oo,  brow  mo  a  (<ottle  of  sack  finely  :"  a 
brewage  altogether  diSeront  to  the  elabcrats  oonooction 
called  Sad-poud,  the  excellence  of  which,  however, — the 
method  of  making  it  in  Shokonnare's  days,  and  tho 
proper  hour  when  it  ought  to  bo  fcund  in  perfect  projeo- 
bon— will  be  more  fittingly  set  forth  in  tho  eammeoUty  oo 

630 


"Tba  Hcrrjr  Wina  of  fTindMr. 
twios  nsntkioou- 


'  wfatf*  Om  ' 


(3)  Bom  IV.— 

Un/aOtr-J  A«>>«,  aitiJoiUUg  Unit  vf 

This  masags  ha*  been    atnngoly 
loalUf  oirlht  oj  lutturt,  ore,  of  ouuive, 
aUt-sAdixn  productions  of   luitnre.     Sack  . 
know,  uom  the  many  btnuiiaidsi  dLW.  i  iiil i>—  ut  B 
are  wnistoreJ  in  the  books  of  tha  SUtioBa/ 
or  are  still  extant,  ani  from  the  good-huiBoanl 
of  Shakespeare — •' Attrart^JUK  I  WtrtlimK\ 
(Of  mc*  I  woM.)  and  Ikatt    6w(   Ait  jUt  fmtlltl, 
holiday  hoi  li*n  but  womld  ffivt  a  piatt  if  mlmi 
mmld  Mw  wumtlar  mait  c  aaaia  /   oajr  atrjays  ' 
vtaia  a  ma»," — posaeaaad   an   eztnucdiaaiT 
for  our  cro>iulou8  and  sight-loring  forifiUlMa. 
un/alhtr'd  heiri,  whom   Priiioe  Humphicy  it 
soo  the  people  revcronoe,  wtyre  oertaia  ao-oa' 
who  pretended  to  have  been  oonoeired  by 
Meriin — 

**  And.  tooth,  men  isy  that  he  waa  not  the  aaoss 
Ofmonall  fyre  or  other  Urinr  wiitlit. 
But  woodrou»1y  beitntt«n,  and  be^uoe 
By  Talte  tlliuioD  of  a  guUcfutl  sprlght 
On  a  faixe  taOy  Noiine.  that  whilome  hifht 
Matilda,  daughter  to  Pubidius 
Who  waa  the  lord  uf  .Malhtrai  al  br  rlckl. 
And  cooieo  unto  king  AtTihmsiua  ; 
Whence  ha  Indued  waa  with  akill  ao  merrcIVMn' 
Farrir  Ovrnv,  III 
and  assumed,  on  that  aooount,  to  be  endow ' 
with  the  prophetic  character.     Walter  Souii,  ..  -- 
remcmberoi,    imputce  a  kindred   origin    tn    bis  saa 
Hermit,  Brian,  in  "  Tha  lady  of  the  I«ke"— 

■■  or  Brian'a  birth  atnnge  talcs  woe  toM.'  t«. 

CsnteULRt 

And  Mtrntai^na  refcra  to  suoh  supposed  mi/acnkai  • 
ceptioos  in  his  Essay  ontitkxi  tho  Apttlorj>i/vr  feij^'<* 
loiul,  "In  Mahomeft  relitrion,  l>y  the  easie  belesfarffil 
people,  are  many  McrUni  fdiiod  ;  That  is  to  ay. 
cKildren  ;  Spiritual  children,  concoiTed  auid  boms 
in  the  womb*  of  virgins,  and  thiit  in  their  ^ 
names,  importing  as  much." — "  Florio's  MoolailK'fk 
1003,  p.  308. 

If  too  meaning  bore  attributed  to  the ^ 

'aUer'd  ktirt,  be  that  intended  by  the  poet.'it  n^,  F* 
up,  afford  a  key  to  another  in  "  The  Merry  Win  < 
Windsor,  Act  V.  Scene  6,  which  has  been  long  " 
but  never  yet  oxplaine<i, — 


M 

nai 


"  r«*  arpAos  ktin  e/JUtd  rfoMay.'* 


Jm 


(4)  SCEKI  IV.— 

War.  'TV.  aUfd  Jenaalem,  my  noble  lord. 

K.  Hen.  Laud  bt  to  Ood  /—em  lAere  my  l%ft  SHrf 

In  looking  at  this  representation  of  Henry's  death.  B  • 
nection  with  the  beginnimr  uf  his  dramatic  history,  wtm 
reminded  of  the  words  of  the  Duke  of  Bphesus,  at'lh(«a 
of -'The  Comedy  of  Erroni,"  "Why,  here  begins  hvBO 
ing  story  right. '^  Tho  king  dlsooveis  in  the  praaoot  sm 
that  one  reason  at  least  for  his  pressing  fbrwaid  antl^ 
dition  to  tho  Holy  Land,  was  the  fulBlment  of  a  pnMB 
that  he  should  die  in  Jerusalem.  Such  a  prapheoy,  •• 
the  death  of  an  important  perscoage,  appears  to  ban  bsa 
not  unusual  in  the  middle  ages ;  and  a  remarkabls  !l» 
tration  of  it  is  on  record,  concerning;  I\>pe  Sylrwlsr  U 
Cardinal  Besmo  stata^  that  when  ho  inq^rad  of  aiiikd 
agency  aa  to  the  length  of  his  life,  be  was  a^nued  ualM 
should  not  die  untU  be  had  said  raaaa  at  Jerusalon'  4 
which  he  promised  himself  a  very  long  existenee.  Is  • 
fi"h  Tear  of  his  pontificate,  however.  a.d.  lOOS,  he  IM 
peued  to  celebrate  mass  in  the  ohnrch  called  "  T1)»  b9 
Cross  in  Jerusalem ; "  and  there  be  WBa  suddenlT  tS 
ill.  and  soon  after  died.  Holinahed  aoema  to  dinht  <kl 
prsdioUoii  nqieeting  Heory  IV.  "Whether  thto  3 
true,  that  so  be  spake  01  one  that  gars  too  moidi  cntti 


ILLUSTRATIVE  CMMMENTR 


oluh  propheariM  and  roine  tales,   or  whother  It    was 
ined,  as  in  such  coses  It  oommonlie  happonoth,  wo  leave 
I  the  adiniratl  reader  to  judge."     Inhere  docs  not  nppoar, 
owevcr,  to  bo  any  sufficient  romwn  to  doubt  either  thnt 
loh  a  predSctinn  was  uttered,  or  that  Hennr  declared  it. 
lb  purpose  of  lovyijig  "a  power  of  English"  to  recover 
he  city  of  Jerusalom  from  the  infidels,  was  universally 
nown,  anil  the  propheo}-,  that  he  would  die  there,  seemed 
1  bo  a  very  Datura!  conclusion,  and  a  politic  flattering  of 
liis  design  as  well.     Henry  had  brought  forward   tliia 
measure  at  a  very  early  period  of  his  reign,  and  it  con- 
tinued to  bo  "the  ruling  passion  strong  in  death."  Shortly 
before  ho  wna  nttAckoa  by  apoplexy  at  Eltham,   about 
Christmas,  111.'),  be  hold  a  council  at  Whitofrian,  which 
ordered  the  fitting  out  of  ships  and  galleys,  and  other 

Cliarations  to  be  made  for  the  voyage.  And  even  after 
partial  recovery,  when  "  heo  was  taken  with  his  last 
licknoase,  ho  was  making  bis  prayers  at  Sointe  Edwordes 
shrine,  lA^e  Oi  it  itere  to  taki  Am  /^uw,  and  to  to  procftde 
forikt  on  *y»  iourneii ;  and  was  then  "so  suddaynely  and 
greevouslie  taken  that  suche  as  were  about  bun,  feared 
Kwt  ho  would  have  dyed  presently,  wherefore  to  relieve 
him  if  it  were  possible,  they  bare  him  into  a  chamber  that 
was  nexte  at  hand,  belonging  to  the  Abbot  of  Westminster, 
whore  they  layd  him  on  a  pallet  before  the  fier,  and  used 
all  remedyes  to  rcWvo  him  :  at  length,  heo  recovered  hys 
speeche,  and  understanding  and  perceiving  himselfe  in  a 
•transe  place  which  he  knew  not,  nee  willed  to  know  if  tho 
ohamlber  had  any  particular  name,  whoreunto  aunswcre 
was  made,  that  it  was  called  '  JerujiaUm.'  Then  saide  tho 
king,  laudos  be  gyven  to  the  &ther  of  heaven,  for  now  1 
knowe  that  1  shall  dye  heere  in  thys  chamber,  acconiing 
to  the  propbecie  of  mc  declared,  that  I  shoulde  depart 
this  Ufe  in  Jerusalem."  •  •  * 

It  is  i]uito  poasiblo  that  bis  early  and  active  military 
employment  in  foreign  countries  might  have  given  tho 
first  impetus  to  his  design  of  on  oxpodition  to  ralostine  ; 
but  it  18  still  more  probable  that  ho  contemplated  it  as  a 
meritorious  atonement  for  tho  means  by  which  ho  had 
obtained  tho  crown. 

The  eflSgy  of  Henry  IV,  upon  his  tomb  at  Canterbury, 
is  considered  to  be  the  moat  splendid  of  our  regal  series. 
No  doubt  was  entertained  that  tho  King  was  rcaUy  buried 
thore,  until  the  discovery  by  Wharton  of  a  M3.  in  Corpus 

I  (1)  Bcixs   I.— By  cofi  Bud  pyt}— This  popular  adjura- 

tion was  once  8up[>o5etl  to  refer  to  the  sacred  name,  and 
to  the  table  of  services  in  the  Romish  Church,  called   Tke 

:,  J*ie  :  but  it  is  now  thought  to  be  what  Hotspur  termed  a 
mere  "protest  of  pepper-gingerbread,"  as  innocent  as 
Slendor's,  "By  those  gloves," or  "  By  this  hat."  In  "Soli- 
man  and  Perseda,"  1590,  it  occurs  coupled  with  mouu-foot ; 
"  By  eoci  aiui  pit  and  mouse-foot ; "  and  again,  in  "  The 
Flaine  Man's  Pathway  to  Heaven,"  by  Arthur  Dent,  1607, 
where  wo  have  the  fnllowing  dialogue :  Asunotua — "  I  know 
a  man  that  will  never  swear  but  by  code  or  /ly,  or  moiu<- 
/uo(.  1  hope  you  will  not  say  these  be  oaths.  For  he  is  as 
honest  a  man  as  ever  brake  bread.  You  shall  not  hoar  an 
oath  oome  out  of  his  mouth."  Theologua— "I  do  not 
think  ho  is  so  honest  a  man  as  you  make  him.  For  it 
is  no  small  sin  to  tvtar  by  crentura."  Tho  Coet  and  I'l/e, 
i.  tf..  and  Magpie,  was  an  ordinary  ale-house  sign,  and  may 
thus  have  become  a  subject  for  the  vulgar  to  swear  by. 
Douce,  however,  ascribes  to  it  a  loss  ignoble  origin,  and 
his  interpretation  is  much  too  ingenious  to  be  peissed  in 
silence : — "  It  will,  no  doubt,  be  recoUeoted,  that  in  the 
days  of  ancient  chivalry  it  was  the  praotioe  to  make 


Christi  OoUego,  Cambridge,  written  by  Clement  May- 
dostone,  a  contcmponuyand  an  ooclosiastic,  entitle*] — "  A 
Hi'<t<iry  of  tho  Martyrdom  of  Archbishop  Scrooj),"  in 
which  tho  following  passage  occurs  : — 

"Within  tbirtv  oaya  an«r  tho  death  of  the  said  king 
Henry  tho  Fourth,  a  oertain  man  of  his  household  camo 
to  the  boose  of  the  Holy  Trinity  at  Uoundealow  to  eat, 
and  tlio  standors-by  disoouising  of  that  king's  probity  of 
Ufo,  tho  aforesaid  person  made  answer  to  an  esquire,  whosa 
nnrao  was  Thomas  XIaydestono,  then  sitting  at  the  same 
table,  Ood  tnom  vhtthtr  ht  mu  a  ^oo<l  man;  but  Ihit  I 
ca-Uiiniy  tnov,  thai  tch^n  hii  body  vag  carried  from  WtM* 
miiuter  towards  Cant^rbnriff  in  a  small  vtutl  to  ht  hurifil, 
I  vua  one  of  the  tkree  persons  tAat  tkrev  his  bodif  iiUo  tAe 
sta  bttveen  Berkgng  and  Oravesend.  And  bo  added,  con- 
firming it  with  an  oath, — So  gnat  a  itorm  of  mml  and 
vaves  cavu  upon  Ms,  that  auay  nMtnen  thai  f Moved  tu  in 
eipht  small  vesssU,  were  dispersed,  and  narrowly  eseaped 
lie  danger  of  death.  But  we  that  were  with  the  body  dee- 
pairing  of  OUT  lives,  by  eotnmon  consent  threw  it  into  the 
sea,  and  a  great  calm,  ensued;  but  the  chest  it  mu  in, 
covered  with  cloth  of  gold,  we  carried  in  very  honourulUe 
manner  to  Canterbury,  and  buried  it  The  monks  of  Can- 
terbury may  therefore  say,  Tho  tomb  of  King  Henry  tho 
Fourth  is  with  oa,  but  not  his  body,  as  Peter  said  of  holy 
David,  Acts  ii.  Almighty  Oed  is  witness  and  judge  th^ 
I,  Clement  Maydcstone,  saw  that  man,  and  neard  him 
swear  to  my  father,  Thomas  Maydestono,  that  all  above- 
said  was  true." 

It  had  long  been  tho  wish  of  historians  and  anti- 
quarios  to  test  the  value  of  this  story,  and  at  length 
on  the  21st  of  August,  1832,  the  tomb  was  opened  by 
the  oathedr^  authorities,  when  tho  body  was  foima 
caaad  in  lead,  within  a  rude  elm  coffin,  so  much  larger 
than  nocessarv,  that  the  intervening  spaces  were  liUod 
with  hay-handa.  On  rcmo^'ing  the  wrapper,  "  to  the 
astonishment  of  all  present,  the  face  of  the  deceased  king 
was  seen  in  remaricable  presenation.  The  nose  elevated, 
the  cartilage  even  remaining,  though,  on  the  admission  of 
the  air,  it  sunk  rapidly  away,  and  hail  entirely  disappeared 
before  the  examination  woa  finished.  Tho  sldn  of  the 
chin  was  entire,  of  the  consistenco  and  thickness  of  the 
upper  leather  of  a  shoe,  brown  and  moist ;  the  beard 
thick  and  matted  and  of  a  deep  niaset  oulor." 


ACT  V. 


solemn  tows  or  engngoments  for  the  perfonnanoe  of  some 
considerable  enter^irise.  This  ceremony  was  usually  per- 
formed during  some  grand  fea.st  or  cntortainmont,  at  which 
a  roosted  peacock  or  pheasant  being  soryetl  up  by  Indies  in 
a  dish  of  gold  or  silver,  was  thus  presented  to  each  knight, 
who  then  made  tho  particular  vow  which  he  hail  chosen, 
with  groat  solemnity.  When  this  custom  had  fallen  into 
disuBo,  the  peacock  neTorthcless  continued  to  ho  a  favou- 
rite dish,  ana  was  introduced  on  the  tabic  in  a  yiiV,  the 
head,  with  gilded  boalc,  being  proudly  elevated  above  the 
crust,  and  the  splendid  tail  expanded.  Other  birds  of 
smaller  value  were  introduced  in  tho  same  manner,  and 
tho  recollection  of  tho  old  peacock  tows  might  occasion  the 
less  serious,  or  even  burlesque,  imitation  of  swearing  not 
only  by  the  liird  itself  but  also  by  the  pie;  and  hence  pro- 
bttlily  the  oath  by  cock  and  pie,  for  the  use  of  which  no 
rer^-'old  authority  can  be  found.  The  vow  to  the  peaoook 
ha<l  even  got  into  the  mouths  of  such  as  had  no  pretensiona 
to  knighthoo<L  Thus  in  The  merchants  second  tale,  or  Ikt 
history  of  Beryn,  the  host  is  made  to  say, — 

"  I  make  a  mwi  to  Uu  peeoek  then  lbs]  vske  a  foul  mist." 
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(2)  8CH«  II.— 

Thit  u  tht  Eiu/litlt,  net  lb  TmrHlh  emtrt ; 
Hot  Am.imtk  tin  AmitnA  mtmiil, 
But  Uarri/i  Harry.] 

Amurath  Iho  Thirrl,  who  was  the  Mrenth  Emperor  of 
the  Turks,  iliod  in  15U5,  nnd  the  people,  beuiff  <li»- 
affeoted  to  hia  eldest  son,  Mahomet,  ana  indinoa  to  a 
younger  one,  the  death  of  the  emperor  was  Xopt  seor^  for 
■ome  dajs  by  the  Janissaries,  until  Mahomet  came  from 
itn"*^r  to  ConstADtioopIe.  On  hiii  orriTal,  he  was  saluted 
Emperor  by  the  Basaas  and  others  with  whom  ho  was  a 
fnvourito ;  whereupon,  without  informing  his  brothers  of 
their  father's  demiso,  he  invited  all  of  them  to  a  solemn 
entertainment,  ami  there  had  them  strangled.  Mr.  Molone 
conceives  it  highly  t>robable  that  Shakespeare  alludes  to 
this  transaotiun  in  the  present  passage,  ana  that  the  period 
when  it  bapponod  may  fix  the  date  of  the  play  to  the 
bcginmng  of  the  year  1S1>6.  There  u  no  solid  reason, 
howerer,  for  believing  that  the  poet  hod  this  particular 
dnraastanoo  in  bis  mind,  or  that  it  is  in  any  way  oon- 
nectad  with  the  date  of  the  piece.  The  barbarous  and 
unnatural  custom  which  prevailed  among  the  Turkish 
kings  and  emperors,  of  slaughtering  all  their  brethren  and 
nearest  kinsmen,  on  coming  to  the  throne,  that  they  might 
roliovo  themselves  from  the  apprehension  of  oompetitora, 
originated  many  years  before  with  Bajazet,  ton  to  Amnnith 
tho  First  (tliinl  ompernr  of  the  Turks),  and  It  is  much 
more  likely  thut  Kli.ikc'ipoaro  in  this  instance  referred  to 
a  gonorol  practice,  mtlier  than  to  a  special  event. 

(8)  Sours  v.— 

Wt  mil, — aceordiitg  tnmvr  HrtngA,  aiu{  gitalitia, — 
Oive  yau  adaaneeiiuiU.] 

There  is  a  speech  somewhat  similar  to  this  in  the  oorrcei- 
ponding  scene  of  "The  famous  Victories  of  Henry  tho 


**  Ah  Tom ,  your  tonaer  life  lerlrves  sir, 
And  makrt  me  to  shandon  and  sbolt«h  yottr  c 
And  therrforr  not  upon  p»li)  of  dratli  to  approcb  aaj  | 
By  ten  milet  ipacc,  tlicn  if  1  heare  veil  of  j»\k 
It  tns}  bee  I  will  doe  toniewhat  for  you, 
Otherwiie  looke  for  no  more  favour  at  iny  hali4s 
Then  at  any  other  msoi." 

Both  dramatists  were  indebted  for  tbe 
HoUnshed,  who  records  it  as  foUowa : — "  tmmwfcMh 
after  that  bee  wna  invested  Kyn^,  and  had  noyiil 
the  Crowne,  he  determined  with  liimselfe  to  putta  vpm 
him  the  sha{n  of  a  new  man.  turning  inaolenae  and  9U- 
nesse  into  gravitio  and  soberoeaao  ;  Aiid  wbows  W 
baddo  pa  Mod  his  youth  in  wanton  psistime  and  liotoB 
misordor,  with  a  sort  of  misgoverned  mates,  asd  QBtfanfta 
playfeera,  he  nowe  banished  them  frora  his  uiuaoics  (Mt 
unrewarded  nor  yet  impreferred  i,  inhibiting  tbam  vpfm  i 
groate  pajme,  not  once  to  approchc,  lodge,  or  sogovn 
within  tcnno  miles  of  his  Oourte  or  tnaiiaii>n  :  and  in  ikm 
places  he  elected  and  chose  men  of  gnivitie,  witt*,  ai 
high  policio,  by  whose  wise  ootmscll,  and  prodcot  sdiW' 
tisemont,  he  might  at  all  times  rule  to  his  hoDOoi^  mi 
govemo  to  his  profyte ;  wherms  if  he  aboold  hm 
reteined  the  other  lustio  comfvnions  aboute  hint,  k 
doubted  least  they  might  hare  allured  him  to  sudi  leads 
and  lighto  partes,  a*  with  them  beforetyme  fan  had  jvak- 
fully  used. 

(4)  SCERU  y.—Oo,  carry  lir  Jokn  Fahi-yJT  to  li*  yUi\ 
—"  Everybody  will  agree  with  Dr.  Johnvon  in  the  iofn- 
piicty  of  Falstaff's  cruel  and  unnecessary  oomuiitmCHt  Is 
prison.  The  Idng  hod  already  given  him  a  fit  ailiiwiiiifMa 
OS  to  his  future  conduct,  and  banished  him  to  a  frav 
distanoe  fWnn  the  court.  We  mtist  8Uj>poae  thawn 
that  tho  chief  justioe  had  fiir  exceeded  his  royal  i 
commands  on  this  occasion,  or  that  the  Idoft  liad  r 
of  his  lenity.  The  latter  drcumstasce  would  indeed  amir 
but  uiifnvuiimbly  of  tho  sovereign's  fiituro  regmid  le  )»• 
tice ;  for  hod  he  not  himself  be«n  a  partaker,  and  eooB' 
rjuonUy  an  encoorogor,  of  FalstalTa  asaBaaeB  P — DoeCL 


EPILOGUE. 


(1)  And  to  tnttl down,  ic] — At  tho  termination  of  tho 
performance,  from  a  veiy  early  pprio<l,  it  wns  customary 
fur  the  players  to  kneel  down  and  pray  for  their  patrons, 
the  king  or  queen,  or  Uouse  of  Commoiu,  j»!.  Honoo 
prnlmbly,  as  stoevens  suggests,  tho  yivantjiex  et  Jiefftna, 
still  appended  at  the  bottom  of  the  play-bills.  Thus,  at 
tho  end  of  "  Apiua  and  Virginia,"  15/6: — 

'  Beseeching  God.  ss  duty  It,  our  grarions  quecne  to  lave. 
The  noblei  and  the  commoni  eke,  with  pro«pexoui  life  1  crave. ** 


Again  in  Middloton's  "A  Mod  World,  my  tlaatan^^ 

"This  ihowi  like  kneelinK  after  the  play;  I  piajiaf  fbr 
lord  Owemucli,  aad  hit  good  oouateis,  our  boaDuraliUladjr  i 

mistrcsf.** 


And  also  in  "  Now  Custom :" — 
"  Piaierve  our  aoble  Queen  EUxabelh,  and  hn  eeuascU  a 
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OR  TUB 


FIRST  AND  SECOND  PAUTS   OF  KING  EENRY  IV. 


"None  of  Shakeipeanfi  plays  are  more  read  tban  tbo  Firit  and  Second  Parlt  of  Umty  the  Fourth. 
Perhaps  no  author  has  ever  in  two  plays  afforded  so  much  delight.  The  great  events  are  interesting, 
for  the  fete  of  kingdoms  doixjnds  upon  them  ;  the  slighter  occurrences  are  diverting,  and,  oioept  one  or 
two,  sufficiently  probable :  the  incidents  are  multiplied  with  wonderful  fertility  of  invention,  and  the 
characters  diversified  with  the  utmost  nicety  of  discernment,  and  the  profoundest  skill  in  thu  uaturo 
of  man. 

"  ITie  prince,  who  is  the  hero  both  of  the  comick  and  tragick  part,  is  a  young  man  of  great  abilities  and 
violent  passions,  whose  sentiments  are  right,  though  his  actions  are  wrong ;  whose  virtues  are  olwcured 
by  negligence,  and  whoso  understanding  is  dissipated  by  levity.  In  his  idle  hours  he  is  rather  loose 
than  wicked  ;  and  when  the  occasion  forces  out  his  latent  qualities,  he  is  great  without  effort,  and  brave 
without  tumult.  The  trifler  is  roused  into  a  hero,  aud  the  hero  again  reposes  in  the  trifler.  This 
character  is  great,  original,  and  just. 

"  Percy  is  a  rugged  soldier,  choleriok,  and  quarrelsome,  and  has  only  the  soldier's  virtues,  generosity 
and  courage. 

"  But  FaUtaff,  unimitated,  unimitabic  Fahtoff,  how  shall  I  describe  thee  ?  Thou  compound  of  sense 
and  vice ;  of  sease  which  may  be  admired,  but  not  esteemed  ;  of  vice  which  may  be  despised,  but  hardly 
detested.  FaUtaff  is  a  character  loaded  with  faidta,  and  with  those  faults  which  naturally  produce 
contempt.  He  is  a  thief  and  a  glutton,  a  coward  and  a  boaster,  always  ready  to  cheat  the  weak,  and 
prey  upon  the  poor ;  to  terrify  the  tiniorou-s,  and  insult  the  defenceless.  At  once  obsequioiM  and 
malignant,  he  satirizes  in  their  absence  those  whom  he  lives  by  flattering.  He  is  fomiliar  with  the 
prince  only  as  an  agent  of  vice,  but  of  this  familiarity  he  is  so  proud,  as  not  only  to  be  supercilious  and 
haughty  with  common  men,  but  to  think  hia  interest  of  importance  to  the  duke  of  Lancasltr.  Yot  the 
man  thus  corrupt,  thus  despicable,  makes  himself  necessary  to  the  prince  that  despises  him,  by  the 
most  pleasing  of  nil  quaUties,  perpotvml  guioly ;  by  an  unfaihng  power  of  exciting  laughter,  which  is  the 
more  freely  indulged,  aa  hia  wit  is  not  of  the  .splendid  or  ambitious  kind,  but  consists  in  easy  scapes  and 
sallies  of  levity,  which  make  sport,  but  raise  no  envy.  It  must  bo  observed,  that  he  is  stained  with  no 
enormous  or  sanguinary  crimes,  so  that  his  licentiousness  is  not  so  offensive  but  that  it  may  be  borne 
for  hia  mirth. 

"The  moral  to  be  drawn  from  tliis  representation  is,  that  no  man  is  more  dangerous  than  he  that,  with 
a  will  to  corrupt,  hath  the  power  to  |)lcaso  ;  and  that  neither  wit  nor  honesty  ought  to  think  themselves 
safe  with  such  a  companion,  when  they  see  Henrf  seduced  hy  Fahlaff." — Johnson. 


"  The  first  part  of  Henrf  the  Fosrlh  is  particularly  brilliant  in  the  serious  scenes,  from  the  oontrost 
between  two  young  heroes.  Prince  Henry  and  Percy  (with  the  choracteristical  name  of  Hotspur).  All 
the  amiability  and  attractiveness  is  certainly  on  the  side  of  the  prince  :  however  familiar  he  makes 
himself  with  bad  company,  we  can  never  mistake  him  for  one  of  them  :  the  ignoble  does  indeed  touch, 
but  it  does  not  contaminate  him  ;  and  his  wildest  freaks  appear  merely  as  witty  tricks,  by  which  his 
restless  mind  sought  to  burst  through  tbo  inactivity  to  which  he  was  coustrained,  for  on  the  first 
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occasion  which  wakes  him  out  of  his  unruly  lavity  he  distinguishes  himself  witboui  eflbrt  in  the  aait 
chivalrous  guise.  Percy's  boisterous  valour  is  not  without  a  mixture  of  rude  manners,  arrogance,  ai 
bojrish  oljstiuocy  ;  but  these  errors,  which  prepare  for  him  an  early  death,  cannot  disfigure  the  nnjiii^iL 
image  of  his  noble  youth  ;  we  are  curried  away  by  his  fiery  spirit  at  the  very  moment  wo  ironld  anri 
censure  it.  Shakspeore  has  admirably  shown  why  so  formidable  a  revolt  against  an  iinpopoIaranAa 
an  illegitimate  prince  was  not  attended  witli  suooess  :  Glendower's  superstitions  fancies  i 
self,  the  effeminacy  of  the  young  Mortimer,  the  ungovernable  disiKisition  of  Percy,  who  will  1 
prudent  counsel,  the  irresolution  of  liis  older  friends,  the  want  of  unity  of  jdau  and  tnottrc^  u*  4 
characterized  by  delicate  but  unmistakable  traits.  After  Percy  has  departed  from  the  (nese,  tk 
splendour  of  the  enterprise  is,  it  is  true,  at  an  end  ;  there  remain  none  but  the  subordiniUo  putieipttiTi 
in  the  revolte,  who  are  reduced  by  Henry  IV.,  more  by  policy  than  by  warlike  achiev«in«it(i.  To  or* 
come  this  dearth  of  matter,  Shakspeare  was  in  the  Second  Part  obliged  to  employ  g^«at  «.rt,  oa  h»  wvr 
allowed  himself  to  adorn  history  with  more  arbitrary  embellishments  than  the  draiu^ '  niHlnti 

indispensable.    Tlic  piece  is  opened  by  confused  rumours  from  the  field  of  battle  :  tli.  imp» 

sion  produced  by  Percy's  fall,  whose  name  and  reputation  were  peculiarly  adapted  to  .•^k*ti 

of  a  bold  enterprise,  make  him  in  some  degree  an  acting  personage  after  his  dioith.       i 
occupied  with  the  dying  king's  remorse  of  conscience,  his  uneasiness  at  the  behaviour  of  tbo  pnnoc,! 
lastly,  the  clearing  up  of  the  misunderstanding  between  father  and  son,  which  niaJce  up  8«vs 
affecting  scenes.    All  this,  however,  would  still  be  inadequate  to  fill  the  stAgo,  if  the  serious  c 
not  interrupted  by  a  comedy  which  runs  through  both  parts  of  the  piny,  which  ia  enriched  fr 
time  with  uew  figures,  and  which  first  comes  to  its  catastrophe  at  the  conclusion  of  the  whole,  i 
when  Honry  V.,  immc<liately  after  ascending  the  throne,  banishes  to  a  proper  diiftaucc  the  oomp 
of  his  youthful  excesses,  who  had  promised  to  themselves  a  rich  harvest  from  his  kingly  favour. 

"  Folstaff  is  the  crown  of  Shukspenre's  comic  invention.   He  has,  without  exhausting  bimtteli',  < 
this  character  throughout  three  plays,  and  exhibited  him  in  every  variety  of  situation  ;  the  I 
drawn  so  definitely  aud  individually,  that  oven  to  the  more  reader  it  conveys  the  clear  imf 
personal  acquaintance.    Falstatf  is  the  most  agreeable  and  entertaining  knave  that  ever  was  {>ortn]| 
His  contemptible  qualities  are  not  disguised  :  olil,  lecherous,  and  dissolute  ;  corpulent  beyond  ma 
and  always  intent  upon  cherishing  his  body  with  eating,  drinking,  and  sleeping:  constantly  in  debt, I 
anything  but  conscientious  in  his  choice  of  means  by  which  money  is  to  bo  raised  ;  a  cowardly  aok 
and  a  lying  braggart ;  a  flatterer  of  his  friends  before  their  face,  and  a  satirist  behind  their  back* ; 
yet  we  are  never  disgusted  with  him.    We  see  that  his  tender  care  of  himself  is  without  any  i 
malice  towards  others  ;  he  will  only  not  be  disturbed  in  the  pleasant  repose  of  hi.s  sensuality,  and 
he  obtains  through  the  activity  of  his  understanding.    Always  on  the  alert,  and  goud-hunioa 
ready  to  crack  jokes  on  others,  and  to  enter  into  those  of  which  he  is  himself  the  subject,  i 
justly  boasts  he  ia  not  only  witty  himself,  but  the  cause  of  wit  m  others,  he  is  an  admirable  i 
for  youthful  idleness  and  levity.     Under  a  helpless  exterior,  he  onccals  an  extremely  acute  mind  ;1 
has  always  at  command  some  dexterous  turn  whenever  any  of  his  free  jokes  begin  to  give  dispU 
he  is  shrewd  in  his  distinctions,  between  those  whose  favour  he  has  to  win  and  those  over  whom  bet 
assume  a  familiar  authority.     He  is  so  convincod  that  the  part  which  he  plays  can  only  pass  under  I 
cloak  of  wit,  tliat  even  when  alone  he  is  never  altogether  serious,  but  gives  the  drollest  colouring  to  1 
love-intrigues,  his  intercourse  with  others,  and  to  his  own  sensual  philosophy.     Wittieas  his  inimitj 
soliloquies  on  honour,  on  the  influence  of  wine  on  bravery,  his  deHcriptions  of  the  beggarly  vagab 
whom  he  enlisted,  of  Justice  Shallow,  &c.    Falstaffhas  about  him  a  whole  court  of  amusing  cane 
who  by  turns  make  their  appearance,  without  ever  throwing  him  into  the  shade.     The  advent 
which  the  Prince,  under  the  disguise  of  a  robber,  compels  him  to  give  up  the  spoil  which  he  had 
taken  ;  the  scene  where  the  two  act  the  part  of  the  King  and  the  Prince  ;  Falstaff's  behariour  in 
field,  his  mode  of  raising  recruits,  his  patronage  of  Justice  Shallow,  which  afterwards  takes  such  ( 
unfortunate  turn  : — all  this  forms  a  series  of  characteristic  scenes  of  the  most  original  description,  I 
of  pleasantry,  and  replete  with  nice  and  ingenious  observation,  such  as  could  only  find  a  place  in  i 
historical  play  hke  the  present." — Schleqel. 
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"  A  Most  pleasaunt  and  exceOent  conceited  Comedie,  of  Sjr  lohn  Fnlslaffe,  and  the  memo 
WiTcs  of  Windsor.  Entermiicd  with  sundrie  variftble  and  pleasing  humors,  of  Syr  llugh  the 
Welch  Knighf,  lusticc  Sltalhw,  andliia  wise  Cousin  M.  Slender.  With  tlio  swaggering  vaine  of 
Auni-icnt  Pigtail,  and  Corporall  N't/in.  By  fVillMm  Shakespeare.  A3  it  hath  bene  diners  times 
Acted  by  the  right  llonorablo  my  Lord  ChamborJainos  scruonts.  Buth  before  hi?r  Maiestie,  and 
elsc-where,  London  ;  Printed  by  T.  0.  for  Arthur  lohnson,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in 
Powles  Church-yard,  at  the  signo  of  the  Flower  do  Leuso  and  the  Crowne,  1002."  Such  is 
tlie  title  of  tlio  earliest  edition  of  this  play,  tho  entry  of  which  on  the  Ecgiatcrs  of  the 
Stationers'  Company  is  as  follows ; — 
"  IS  Jan.,  1001—2. 

"  John  Bushy.]     An  excellent  and  pleajsant  conceited  Commedio  of  Sir  John  Fadstof,  and 
do  Merry  Wyvcs  of  Windcsor. 
"  Arth.  Johnson.]     By  asaignemcnt  from  John  Bushye  a  book,  An  excellent  and  pleasant 
[conceited  comedio  of  Sir  John  Faulstafc  and  the  mcry  wyvca  of  Wiudsor." 

A  second  edition  of  this  quarto  was  published  by  Artlmr  Johnson,  in  1619: — "A  most 
tpleasant  and  exwllent  conceited  Comedy,  of  Sir  John  FalstafTo  and  tho  Merry  Wives  of 
Tindflor.  With  the  swaggering  Toine  of  Ancient  PistoU  and  Corporal!  Nym.  Written  by 
fW.  Shakespeare."  Of  the  original  version  of  tho  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Mr.  Collier  says, — 
, "  It  has  Itccn  universally  admitted  that  tlio  4to,  1C02,  was  piratical,  and  our  conviction  is,  that 
Hike  the  first  edition  of  '  Henry  TV.,'  in  1600,  it  was  made  up,  for  tho  purpose  of  sale,  partly 
[iron)  notes  taken  at  tho  theatre,  and  partly  from  memory,  without  even  the  assistance  of  any  of 
•Hio  parts  aa  delivered  by  tho  copyist  of  the  theatre  to  tho  actors." 

Mr.  Halliwell  and  Mr.  Knight  take  a  very  different  view  of  this  edition,  which,  with  the 
earlier  editors,  they  conceive  to  have  been  a  ti-anscript  of  tho  play  as  first  produced,  and  the 
basis  of  tho  complete  and  admirable  Comedy  as  it  stands  in  tho  folio  of  1623.  With  this 
opinion  most  people  who  have  well  examined  tho  quarto,  1G02,  will  probably  concur,  though  few 
wo  apprehend  are  likely  to  agree  with  these  gentlemen  in  assigning  it  to  a  period  as  early  as 
1692,  upon  80  slender  a  foundation  aa  the  supposed  connexion  between  the  visit  of  the  Duko  of 
Wiirtenhurg  to  England  in  that  year,  and  the  imposition  practised  upon  the  Host  of  the 
Garter  by  some  Qerman  travellers.  If  any  allusion  to  a  visitor  received  by  the  Court  with  so 
much  distinction,  were  intended,  on  offensive  ono  would  hardly  have  been  ventured  during  the 
life-time  of  the  Queen.  Another  forbidding  consideration  to  this  theory  is,  its  involving  tho 
conclusion  that  "  Tho  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor "  was  written  and  acted  before  even  the  First 
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Port  of  "  Henry  IV.,"  and  that  the  fat  humorist,  whose  love  adventures  afford  so  much 
tainmcnt,  was  Oldcastk,  and  not  Falttaff.  But  the  most  scrioua  objection  to  it  is,  that  it  «tnka 
at  the  root  of  the  long-chcriKheJ  tradition,  of  Elizabeth  being  »o  well  pleased  witli  the  FalaUffrf 
<•  Henry  lY.,"  that  she  commanded  a  play  to  be  written,  in  which  the  knight  should  be  oi-fcitJuil 
in  love,  and  was  so  eager  to  see  it  acted,  that  she  directed  it  should  be  fialshed  in  fburtsea 
days.  We  can  by  no  means  afford  to  part  with  this  tradition  :  it  accounts  for  the  many  evidenca 
of  haste  observable  in  the  first  draft  of  the  piece,  and  reconciles  all  the  di£cultic«  which  iir 
experienced  in  attempting  to  determine  whether  the  incidents  ore  to  be  taken  as  oooorring  befin 
the  historical  plays  of  "  Henry  IV.,"  Parts  L  and  II.,  and  "  Henry  V.,"  or  between  any  two  of 
them,  or  after  the  whole.  The  title  of  the  original  sketch,  "Syr  John  Folstaff,*'  dse., the 
"  Merry  Wives"  being  at  first  considered  subordinate  attractions  only,  and  the  dclincatioo  of 
Falstaff  and  his  satellites,  both  in  that  and  in  the  finished  version,  are  to  n3  oondusive  as  to 
these  characters  being  old  faimiritet  with  the  public  ;  and  if  we  accept  the  pleasant  tradittoo  of 
their  revival  at  the  bidding  of  the  Queen,  there  need  bo  no  hesitation  in  receiving  them  "  witiiaa 
regard  to  their  situations  and  catastrophes  in  former  plays." 

An  excellent  reprint  of  the  first  edition  of  "  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,"  was  made 
Mr.  Ilalliwcil  for  the  Shakespeare  Society  in  1842,  in  the  appendix  to  which  he  has  giren 
talcs  from  which  a  few  of  the  incidents  in  this  comedy  arc  thought  to  bo  derived.  Thc«c 
I.  of  a  story  from  "  Le  trodici  piacevoli  notti  del  8.  Gio.  Francesco  Straparola,"  8to.  Vtntg. 
1669,  vol.  L  fol.  47.  II.  A  tale  from  "  H  Pecorone  di  Scr  Giovanni  Fiorenlino,"  4to.  Tnrif. 
1640,  fol.  7.  III.  A  story  from  a  scarce  collection  of  early  English  tales,  entitled  "Tie 
Fortunate,  the  Deceived,  and  the  Unfortunato  Lovov,"  4to.  Lend.  1632.  TV.  Anothw  itaiy 
from  "  Le  tredici  piacevoli  notti  del  S,  Gio.  Fr.  Straparola,"  Vineg.  1569,  vol.  L  foL  129. 
V.  A  tale  fix>m  Tarltou's  "  Newes  out  of  Purgatorie,"  4to.  London,  1590,  taken  frnm  the 
preceding  novel  of  "  Straparola."  Dr.  Farmer  was  of  opinion  that  Folstaff's  mishaps  with 
the  Merry  Wives  were  taken  from  this  story.  And,  VT.  a  talo  extracted  from  a  rare  irotk, 
colled  "  Westward  for  SmelU,"  4to.  Lond.  1620,  which  Malone  thought  led  ShakespearB  to  Ur 
the  scene  of  Falstoff's  love  adventures  at  Windsor. 


IJrrsijns  ^fprtstnttb. 


Sir  JOHS  TktBtATt. 
Fehtoh,  a  yoiuuj  QtntUman, 
Shallow,  a  Oountrji  Jmtice, 
Slenoeb,  Coutin  to  Shallow. 

p       '   >  Tieo  Oentlemm  dietUing  at  Windtor. 

WiLrJAM  Paob,  a  hoy,  ton  to  Page. 
Sir  Hugh  Evans,  a  WeUh  Paitan, 
Dr.  Caius,  a  Pvcach  Pkyiitian. 
Hon  of  tht  Oarter  Inn. 
Baooou^  \ 
PUTOL,         >  PoUowtn  of  Falstaff. 


NlM, 


RoBiH,  pane  to  Falstaff, 
SiHPLl^  ttrvant  to  Slender. 
KuoBT,  ncrrxmt  to  Dr.  Coins. 


MittrtM  FoBD. 

liiMrtu  Page. 

Mittrttt  AxNB  Paqi,  lur  Daugkter. 

Mittreu  Quickly,  lereant  lo  Dr.  Caius. 

Sereantt  lo  Page,  Ford,  fco.  &o. 


C38 


SCENE,— WiSDBOB,  and  tKe  part*  a<ijaetiU. 


^^1^^ 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Windsor.     Bafort  Page'*  How(. 


Elder  Justice  Shallow,  Slendrb,  and  Sm 
HuoH  Evans. 

Shal.  Sir  Hugh,(l)  persunde  mo  not ;  I  will 
moke  a  Star-clminbcr(2)  matter  of  it :  if  lie  were 
twenty  sir  Joliu  Faiataffs,  lie  shall  not  abuse 
Robert  Shallow,  esquire. 

^  Slen.  In  the  county  of  Gloster,  justice  of  peace, 
ami  coram. 

SiiAL.  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  Cuit-atorrim.* 
Slkn.  Ay,  and  ratolorum  too  :  and  a  gentleman 
bom,  master  pai'son  ;  who  writes  himself  armir/rro 
in   any    bill^    wairant,   quittance,  or   obligation  ; 
armiyew. 


•  Cwf-d/orwm.]  The  prov  incinl  abbroriatton,  probably,  ofCiuUu 
Pplulorvm.  Correctly,  Shallow's  dctiKnation  wai,  "Justice  of 
the  Peace,  and  of  the  Uuorum  and  Cuitoa  Rotulorum." 


Shal.  Ay,  that  I  do ;  ond  have  done  any  time 
ihcse  three  hundred  years. 

Slen.  All  his  successors,  gone  before  him,  hath 
dono't ;  mid  all  his  anecstors,  that  come  after  him, 
may :  they  moy  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in  their 
coat. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  pocome  An  old 
cont  well ;  it  ogrccs  well,  pastant :  It  is  a  fiuniliar 
jicnst  to  man,  and  signifies — love. 

Sual.  The  luce  is  the  fresh  fish  ;  the  salt  fish  i« 
aa  old  coat.(3) 

Si.KN.  I  may  quarter,  coz  ? 

Sbal.  You  moy,  by  marrying. 

Eva.  It  is  man-ing,  indeed,  if  he  quarter  it. 

Shal.  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yes,    pcr-lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of 
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jmut  coat,  diere  is  pat  three  ikirts  for  jnuntU,  ia 
■mj  aiiiiple  eoaieetnici :  bat  that  »  all  one :  if  air 
JoJMi  Fahtag  iuwe  «witl>j  diipangtiBeuto  Hnto 
yoo,  I  am  of  iIm  ekofdi,  aad  win  be  gfad  lodonj 
poKfoleaee,  lo  aiake  atunnTiiia  aad  eoaipnaiaaea 

PatWGCB  JtNl. 

Skai.  Tbe  ConeO  ikaO  hear  it ;  it  is  a  rioC 

Eta.  It  ii  not  meet  the  CoubcS  hear  a  riot ; 
there  u  no  fear  of  Got  ia  a  riot:  the  Cooaeil,  look 
jva,fbiSi  desire  to  bear  the  fear  of  Got,  aad  not 
tolwar  ariot;  take  joor  Tuaaents  m  that. 

Sbau  Ha  i  0^  m j  Efe,  if  I  were  jroMg  again, 
the  sword  should  aid  it. 

fivA.  It  is  peitBT  that  frieads  is  the  iwocd,  asl 
end  it :  and  there  is  also  another  derioe  ia  bj 
prain,  which,  peradTentme,  pringa  goot  diMretkna 
with  it.  There  is  Anne  Page,  which  is  '<'»ightfr 
to  maater  Geoige  *  Page,  which  is  pnMj  rirgiaitj. 

Slbx.  Mistreta*  Anne  Page  ?  she  has  ktown 
hair,  and  qieaks  amaO  like  a  woman. 

ErA.  It  is  that  ferj  penon  Ibr  all  tha  'orld,  aa 
JDst  as  joa  win  denre ;  and  seven  hondred  poimds 
of  monies,  and  gold,  and  sflTer,  is  her  grsodsire, 
upon  his  death  Vped,  (Got  dclirer  to  a  joyful  rcsur- 
reetiona  I)  g^ve,  when  she  is  aple  to  orntake  seTen- 
teen  years  old  :  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  we  leare 
oar  pribbles  and  prabUes,  and  destte  a  marriage 
petneen  master  Abraham  and  mistiMe  Anne  Page. 

Shaj.  Did  her  grandairc  leare  her  seren  bundled 
pottnd  ?  * 

Eta.  Aj,  sod  her  fiitber  is  make  her  a  potter 
penuT.' 

Shal.  I  know  the  joong  gentlewoman ;  she  has 
good  gifts. 

Eta.  Seren  hundred  pounds,  and  possibilities,  is 
goot  gifts. 

Sbal.  Well,  let  as  see  honest  master  Page :  is 
Falstoff  there? 

Eva.  Shall  I  teD  joa  a  lie  ?  I  do  despise  a  liar, 
88  I  do  despise  one  that  is  false ;  or,  as  I  despise 
one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is 
there ;  and,  I  pcseech  you,  pc  ruled  bj  Totir  well- 
willcw.  I  will  peat  the  door  [/Tnoob.]  for  master 
Page.     What,  boa  I  Got  plcss  jour  house  here  1 

Enkr  Paob. 

Paob.  Who's  theit:? 

Eva.  Here  is  Grot's  plessing,  and  your  friend, 


(•)  ou  text, 

>  Miitrett  Jmmt  Prnftf]  80  Ute  u  lo  lb«  begliiBbig  of  tbe  Utt 
erainrr  u  onmBTled  ladr  «u  ilylcd  Mulrni. 

*>  Did  ber  pranditre,  fcc]  Tbe  folio  gircs  thii  And  a  >accecd.ifijr 
■M«cb.  "I  kuowtbe  young  gentlewonuui,**  frc,  to  Sleoder.  From 
(D«  context  it  it  evident  tber  belong  to  SbaJlow. 

<  Feller  penny.]  Bilirr  pm»f  w%t  pioTerbial,  bat  iti  preciM 
meaning  haa  not  come  down  to  u». 

*  Yimr  fault :]  Tbat  ta,  yottr  miMfrrimne.  Tbia  memnlnir  of 
lb*  word  la  illuatralad  by  a  paaaa(a  in  "  Pniclea,"  Act  IT. 
Sc  9: — 
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Shallow :   and    here  jomag  m«t 
that,  pcndiwtonn,  aball  hO  ywaaaOv 
tale,  7  matten  grow  ta  jomr  fikiagk 

Paob.  I  am  glad  to  see  joor  wonUpa  wd:  I 
Ifcaak  yoQ  tar  my  TcaiMia,  mast<^  SbaDav. 

SKJJk.  Maater  Ptife,  I  am  glad  to  see  p». 
gooddailjw  |«ad  heart!  I  widMdynr 
better ;  it  «m  Ul  killeiL — How  do<h  psJ 
Page? — and  I  thank  jna  always 
heart,  la ;  with  mj  heart. 

Pass.  Sr,  I  thaidc  yxMu 

Skau  Sir,  I  thank  yoK ;  bj  j«tt  and  na,  1 4t 

Paok.  I  am  ^ml  10  see  joa,  goad  m»tK 
Sfeader. 

Slkh.  How  does  your  &Dow^  greybouad,  or?  I 
heard  say,  he  was  ont-nm  on  OotBafe.(<> 

Paok.  It  oonld  not  be  judged,  sir. 

Si.s3r.  Youll  not  eonfeas,  joa  11  not  ooafias. 

Shau  That  he  win  not : — 't  ia  jmr  bah, 'i  ■ 
your  boh :' — ^t  is  a  good  dog. 

Pagb.  a  cor,  sir. 

SsAU  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  bir  dog ;  ns 
there  be  more  said  ?  he  b  good,  and  fiur. — I*  ai 
John  Fabtaffhere? 

Paok.  Sir,  be  is  within  :  and  1  woold  I  eodJ 
do  a  good  o&ce  between  you. 

Eta.  It  is  spoke  as  a  diristiana  ooglA  (0  i|MiL 

Shal.  He  hath  wrooged  me,  T"»"ttT  Phv. 

Paok.  Sir,  he  doth  in  aome  sort  fxm&as  it. 

Shai..  If  it  be  coofeascd,  it  is  not  redreawi: 
is  not  that  so,  master  Page  ?  He  hath  wrtag«J 
me ;  indeed,  he  hath  ;  at  a  word,  he  hath ;  bdKTs 
me  ;  Bobert  Shallow,  esqnire.  saith.  he  is  wrcngei 

Paok.  Here  comes  sir  John. 


Snter  Sib  Johx  FAi:.STArF,  Bakoou^  Hr 
and  PiBTOi.. 

Fax.  Now,  master  Shallow: ;  yon  "D  ecmplain  of 
me  to  the  king  ? 

Shai..  Knight,  you  bare  beaten  nj  men,  killed 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Fal.  But  not  kissed  yonr  keeper^  daaghlK  t 

Shal.  Tat,  a  pin  I  this  shall  be  answered. 

Fal.  I  will  answer  it  straight :   I  hare  dsas 
all  this  :  that  is  now  answered. 

Sbal.  The  Council  shall  know  this, 

Fax.  'T  were  better  for  you,  if  it  were 
counsel  :*  you'll  be  laughed  at. 


1 


bare  ddBS 
I  knSm^^ 


"Bawn.  Ton  an  lit  isto  my  handi,  irhetc  ymi  «» ii».  a.  Ui» 
Itaaiya.  The  more  mjfmutt. 
To  '(cape  bij  banda,  where  I  wa<  like  to  die." 
It  ocrnra  again  in  tbe  pnaent  plaj.  Act  IIL  Se.  «,  vU  9t 

iame  »nie: — 

"  PaGK.  I  would  not  han  jmn  dii temper  In  thla  kia<.  te  He 
wealth  of  Windsor  Cattle. 

Fo«D.  'Tiimjr/wi/r,  Mailer  Page:  I  (nflcT  r>>c iL* 

•  Couniel:]  FaliUITquilibleion  tbe  worda  mmtil  and  vtmm.h 
the  latter  lignifying  Mrrar,.  ••  Tweie  better  for  you  it  wen  know* 
only  to  tbon  who  will  not  talk  of  it,  or  jva  will  limwa  iWV 
cnlous.'* 


Eva.  Pau-a  verba,  sir  John,  good  worts. 

Fal.  Good  worts !  good  cabbage.* — Sleuder,  I 
broke  your  head  ;  what  matter  have  you  against 
me? 

Slsn.  Marry,  sir,  I  hare  matter  in  my  head 
Agfunst  you  ;  and  against  your  coney-cutching'' 
rascals,  Bnrdoiph,  Nym,  and  Piatol.  They  carried 
mc  to  the  taveni,  and  made  me  drunk,  and  after- 
wards jiicki'd  my  pocket." 

Bard.  You  Banbury  cheese  ! '' 

Slkn.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

PisT.  How  now,  Me])hostoiihi]u9  ?  * 

Slkn.  Ay,  it  is  no  mutter. 

NvM.  Slice,  I  say  t  panca.pauca;  slice!  that's 
my  humour. 

Slf.n.  Where's  Simple,  my  man? — can  you  tcD, 
cousin  ? 

»  Ootid  wor1«  t  garni  cabbsffe.]  Wort*  meiml  eottworU,  cabbaffttt 
uid  any  kind  of  pot-herbn,  nirmrrly. 

b  Koiir  coney-carrhinKroifrt/j, — J  AeoHfy-eafcher,hymet»phoT 
from  those  that  rob  warren*  or  conoy-^ounila,  was  a  tkarptr, 
t  Mektitr. 

'  They  carried  me  to  the  tavern,  fcc.]  These  wordi,  which 
■evm  to  introdtii-e  Pa'stafTs  lubveqoent  qucition,  ("  Pistol,  did 
you  pick  Master  Slctider'A  par^ef ")  are  rcRlored  from  the  quarto, 

6-H 


Eva.  Peace,  I  pray  j'ou  !  Now  let  us  under- 
stand :  there  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter,  aa 
I  understand  ;  that  is — master  Page,  fidtUcet, 
mnster  Page ;  and  there  is  myself,  fidelictt,  myself  j 
mid  the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  finally,  mine 
Host  of  the  Giartcr. 

Page.  We  throe,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
them. 

Eva.  Fery  goot :  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in 
my  note-boiik  ;  and  wo  will  afterwards  'ork  n[X)n 
tlie  cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

Fal.  Pistol,— 

PiBT.  Ho  hears  with  ears. 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  {am  !  what  phrase  ia 
this,  lie  hears  with  ear  1     Why,  it  ia  affectations. 

Fal,  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slcndcr'a 
purse? 

1901. 

^  IVa  Banbury  ehceve I]  A  loft,  thin cream-eheeie.  "Put  off 
your  cloathei,  and  you  arc  like  a  JtaH'ieri/  cheetr,  nothing  but 
porinK." — Jack  Drvm'ii  EKTtaTAiMMr.KT,  IMI. 

o  Mephostophilnat]  The  name  of  an  evil  spirit  in  the  popular 
hiitory  of  Dr.  Faustui.  It  was  also  a  cant  word  Tor  a  |[aant- 
faccd,  lanthom-Jawed  fellow. 

T  T  ? 


ACT   I.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


81.EN.  Ay,  hy  theae  gloreB,  did  he,  (or  I  would 
I  might  never  come  in  mine  ovm  great  chamber 
ngain  clue,)  of  seven  groats  in  mUl-aixpences,* 
and  two  Edward  shovel-boanla,  that  cost  me  two 
shilling  and  two  pence  a-picce  of  Yead  Miller,  by 
these  gloves. 

Fal.  la  tliis  true,  Pistol  ? 

Eva.  No  ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  n  pick-purse. 

PiBT.  Ha,  thou  mountain -foreigner  1 — Sir  John 
and  master  mine, 
I  combat  cliullenge  of  this  lattcn  bilbo :'' 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labrat"  here ; 
Word  of  denial :  froth  and  scum,  thou  Host. 

Slkn.  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Nym.  Be  nvisctl,  sir,  and  pass  guod  humours : 
I  will  say,  marry  trap,  with  you,  if  you  run  the 
imthook's''  humour  on  mo  ;  that  is  the  very  note 
of  it. 

'Ai.v.ti.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  had 
it ;  for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  <lid 
when  you  made  me  dnmk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether 
nn  ass. 

Fax.  Mliat  say  you.  Scarlet  ami  John  1 

Baru.  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gen- 
tleman had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  his  five  seases :  fie,  what  tho  igno- 
rance is ! 

Bard.  And  being  fap,  sir,  was,  as  they  say, 
cashiered  ;  *  and  so  conclusions  passe<l  the  eareires. 

Slen.  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too  ;  but 
'tis  no  matter:  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live 
Bgliin,  but  in  honest,  civil.  go<lly  company,  for 
this  trick:  if  I  be  drunk,  I'll  bo  drunk  with  those 
that  have  tho  fear  of  Ood,  and  not  with  drunken 
knaves. 

Eva.   So  Got  'udge  mc,  that  is  a  virtuous  miiid. 

Fal.  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied,  gen- 
tlemen ;  you  hear  it. 


Enter  Annk  Pack  with  wine ;  Mistoesb  Fobd 
and  Mistress  Page  foUowintj. 

Paoe.  Koy,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in  ;   we'll 
drink  within.  \^Exit  Anjte  Page. 

Slkn.  0  heaven  1  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Paoe.   How  now,  mistress  Ford? 

Fai,.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  oi>!  very 
well  Diet :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

[Kilting  her. 


*  Mill.<lit>cnr«<, — ]  The  millnixpcncei  uied  In  15(11  and  IMi, 
were  the  flrit  milled  money  used  in  England. 

b  L»tt«n  biibo ;]  Bilbou,  in  Spain,  waj  once  famouH  for  its  fino- 
tempered  dvord-bUdes,  and  hence  a  sword  was  onen  called  a 
Bilho,  A  latten  bilbo  { LalUn  tiein|t  a  mixed  metal  akin  to  biaaa) 
meant  a  iword  wanting  both  edge  and  temper. 

°  In  My  labras  hirt ;]  In  thy  tifu.    The  old  quarto  readi : — 

"  I  do  retort  the  lie 

Even  in  thy  Korge,  thy  Rorge,  thy  gorge." 
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Page.    Wife,  bid   these    gentlemen  weloomc: 
come,  we  have  a  hot  venison    pasty  to  dinocr: 
come,  gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drink  dowii  i 
onkindncss. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Shal.  Si,Ean>BB,  and  Eva 

SiJiN.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  hki{ 
my  book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  here : — 


EnUr  SnrPLE. 

how  now.  Simple !  whore  hare  you  been  ?  I  nur. 
wait  on  myself,  must  I  ?  You  have  not  7%e  itaoi 
of  liiddla  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  Riddles  I  why,  did  yon  not  lad 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  AUbollowiius  lact,* 
fortnight  afore  Michaelmas?' 

Shal.  Come,  cot, ;  come,  coz  ;  we  stay  far  j 
A  word  with  you,  coz  :  marry,  this,  coi ;  there  j 
as  'twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender,  mode 
off  by  sir  Hugh  here ; — do  you  understand  mc ' 

Slen.  Ay,  sir,  yuu  shall  find  mc  reodonuble  ( 
it  be  so,  I  shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

SiiAi.  Nay,  but  miderstond  me. 

Slkn.  So  I  do,  sir. 

Eva.  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Sle&d 
I  will  description  the  matter  to  you.  if  you 
cajiacity  of  it. 

Slkn.  Nay.  I  will  do  as  my  cousin  SLallow  njf«. 
I  ]jniy  you,  jjardon  me ;  he's  a  jostioo  of  peace  is 
his  country,  simple  though  I  stand  here. 

Eva.  But  tliat  is  not  the  question;  the  qnestM 
is  concerning  your  marriage. 

SuAL.  Ay,  there's  the  (loint,  sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it ;  tho  ycry  point  of  it ; 
mistress  Anno  Page. 

Slkn.  \\Tiy,  if  it  W  so,  I  will  marry  ber,  < 
any  reasonable  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  you  affection  the  'oman  ?  LetJ 
command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of 
tips  ;  for  divers  j>hilosophcrs  hold,  that  the  lip 
parcel*  of  llie  mouth: — ihercfore,  precisely, 
you  carry  your  good  will  to  the  moid  ? 

Shai..  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  1 
her? 

Slen.  I  hope,  sir, — I  will  do,  as  it  shall 
Olio  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva.  Nay,  Got'a  lords  and  Ids  ladies. 
must  spieok  possitoble,  if  you  can  carry  ber ; 
desires  towards  her. 


d  The  nuthook't  humour — ]  Suthonk  was  lb*  tlanf  CiUti 
catchpalc.  Nyin  threatens  poor  Slender  with  the  M«rey  tri( 
he  come»  the  cojtifal/lc  orrr  him,  by  charging  him  with  t^fL    

e  Attti  bring  fap,  tir,  va*,  ni  thtjf  toy,  caahierrd;]  BqvlpaflMi 
to,  being  drunk,  vom  cteanni  out, 

t  A  forlnii/bl  o/ore  Miehaelmut]  Theobald  proposatf  Ufai 
ifarttemoi,  but  the  blunder  was  perhaps  designed. 

S  Parcel  of  Uie  irwiiU  ,]  Parctt  Is  part ;  and  ta  atUl  to  ua««  l> 
lav  language. 


3UAI,.  That  you  must :  will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  her? 

Slen.  I  will  ilu  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
yi>ur  roqui"«t,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

Shax..  Nay,  conceivo  me,  conceive  me,  sweet 
coz :  what  I  do,  ia  to  pleasure  you,  coz :  cau  you 
love  the  maid  ? 

Slbn.  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ; 
but  if  there  bo  no  great  love  in  the  Ix'ginning,  yet 
heaven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance, 
when  we  ore  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  another :  I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will 
grow  more  contempt*  :  hut  if  you  say,  inamj  htr, 
I  will  marry  her,  tliat  I  am  freely  dissolved,  and 
dis8oiut(>ly. 

Eva.  It  is  a  fory  discretion  answer ;  save,  the 

faul'  is  in  the  'ort  dissolutely :  the  'ort  is,  according 

I  to  our  meaning,  resolutely ; — his  meaning  is  goot. 

SuAL.  Ay,  I  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Slkn.  Ay,  or  else  I  woiJd  I  might  be  hangeil,  la. 

Shai,.  Here  comes  fair  misti'css  Aimc : 


(■J  Old  copTt  e<llil»( 


Re-aUtr  Anne  Paok. 

Would   1   wore  young,  for  your  soke,  Mislreas 
Anne ! 

Annf..  The  dinner  is  on  the  table ;  my  fatlicr 
iLMiivs  your  worehips'  company. 

Shal.  I  will  wait  on  hiui,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Eva.  Od's  pleased  will  I  I  will  nut  pe  absence 
at  the  grace. 

\ExeutU  SHALtow  and  Sra  Hdoh  Evans. 

Annas..  Will't  please  your  worship  tt>  come  in, 
sir? 

Slen.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily  ;  I 
am  very  well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

Sle.v.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  for- 
sooth :  go,  eirrali,  for  all  you  ore  my  man,  go,  wait 
upon  my  coiLsin  Shallow.  [^Exit  SliiPLK.]  A 
justice  of  peace  sometime  may  be  beholden  t<j  hia 
iiiend  for  a  man  : — I  keep  but  tlu'eo  men  and  a 
boy  yet,  till  my  mother  be  dead  :  hut  what  though  ? 
yet  I  live  like  a  poor  gentleman  born. 

Anne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worship  : 
llicy  will  not  sit  till  you  come. 
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Slkn.  I' faith,  I'll  eat  nothing  ;  I  tlionk  yoa  as 
much  as  though  I  did. 

AiwE.  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 

Slkn.  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  tluink  you :  I 
bruised  my  shin  tlio  other  day  with  playing  at 
sword  and  dagger  with  a  niaater  of  fence,*  three 
veneys''  for  a  dish  of  slewed  ]>runo8 ;  and,  by  my 
troth,  I  cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since. 
Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there  bears  i'  th' 
town? 

Ais'iTE.  I  think  there  are,  sir ;  I  heard  them 
talked  of. 

Slkn.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  I  shall  as  soon 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England.  You  are 
afraid,  if  you  see  the  boar  loose,  are  you  not? 

Anne.  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

Slen.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I 
have  seen  Sackorson  (5)  loose,  twenty  times ;  and 
have  taken  him  by  the  chain  :  but,  [  warrant  you, 
the  women  have  so  cried  and  stirieked  at  it,  that  it 
passed  :* — but  women,  indeed,  coimot  abide  'cm  : 
thejr  aixi  very  ill-favoured  rough  things. 

Re-enter  Faok. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come ;  we 
stay  for  you. 

Slrn.  I'll  cat  nothing,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Paob,  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose, 
sir :  come,  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on,  sir. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first. 

Anne.  Not  I,  sir ;  pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slen.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first ;  truly,  la  ;  I 
will  not  do  you  that  wrong, 

Anne.  I  pray  you,  air. 

Slen.  I'll  rather  bo  immonnerly,  than  trouble- 
some :  you  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— The  tame. 

Enter  Sm  Hugh  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva.  Qo  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Caius' 
house,  which  is  the  way :  and  there  dweUa  one 


*  A  muter  of  fence,-^]  One  who  hud  Uken  hU  mtuier't  degree 
n  Ihe  "  Noble  Science  of  Defence." 

•»  TAree  yeney«— ]  Three  Ai^;  from  the  French,  re«tiieorreiie|r. 
ft  tomeh  or  hit  In  fenelnit. 

e  Thai  it  pwsed:)  Meaning  It  anrpuiied  belief  or  ezprevilon. 
Sain  "Troilun  and  Creitida,"  Art  I.  Sc.2:  "And  all  the  re>t  so 
laogbed,  ttist  it  pastrd  ;**  again,  in  the  present  play,  Act  IV.  Sc.  2, 
Page.  amaEcd  at  Ford'i  vehemence,  exclaims,  "  tMa  jHUtei  I" 
And  in  "Tlie  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,"  Act  II.  8c.  1 :  "  Your 
own  present  folly  and  her  pasting  defonnlty,**  i.e.  »Mrpa*tiHff  de- 
formity So,  loo.  in  the  Scrlpturef .  "  And  the  peace  of  Cod,  which 
puMMelh  all  understanding,  shall  keep  your  hearte  and  minds 
through  Christ  Jestu.'' — I'hil.  iv.7, 

d  Bully-rookr]  In  Shakespeare's  day  this  epithet  bore  much  the 
tame  meaning aa  "Jolly  dog"  now ;  but  it  came  subiequently  to    | 
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mistress  Quickly,  which  is  in  the 
nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his  cook,  or  lA 
his  washer,  and  his  wringer. 

Sm.  Well,  sir  ? 

Eva,  Nay,  it  ia  pettcr yet : — give  her 
for  it  is  a  'oman  that  altogether's 
with  mistress  Anne  Pag« :  and  the  felta 
desire  and  require  her  to  solicit  your  mMto*^ 
to  mistress  Anne  Page  :  I  pray  yoo,  pe  gl 
will  make  an  end  of  mj  dinner ;  thoe's  n 
Chinese  to  come. 


SCENE  m..—A  Room  m  Ike  QtOal 

Enter  Fjo^tatt,  Host,  Bassoi.^] 
PisToi,,  and  RoBnr. 

Fal.  Mine  Iloet  of  the  Garter, — 

Host.  WTiat  soys  my  btilly-ro*^?* 
arly,  and  wisely. 

Fal.  Truly,  mine  hoet,  I  must  turn  ai 
of  my  followers. 

Host.  Discard,  bully  Hercules  ; 
them  wag  ;  trot,  trot. 

Fal.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Host.  Thou'rt  an  emperor,  Ciesar,  Ki 
Pheezar.     I  will   entertain    Bardolph  ; 
draw,  he  shall  tap  :  said  I  well,  bully  Hi 

Fal.  Do  bo.  good  mine  host. 

Host.    I  Imve  spoke  ;  let  him  follow, 
see  thcic,  froth  and  lime  :*  I  am  at  a  wnJ 

[£ii 

Fal.  Bardolph,  follow  him  :   a  tapster  Ml 
trade  :  an  old  cloak  makes  anew  jerkin  ;  a 
scning-ninn,  a  fresh  tapster  :   go  ;  adtea. 

Babd.  It  is  a  life  that  I  have  deaired ; 
thrive.  [_gxU 

Pist.  0  base  Gongarian  *  wight !  wilt  til 
spigot  wield? 

Nym,  He  was  gotten  in  drink  :  is  not  the  li 
ctjDCcitcd  ?  His  mind  is  not  heroic,  and  I 
the  humour  of  it.' 

Fal.  I  am  glad,  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  I 
box  ;  his  thefts  were  too  open  :    his   fili 
like  an  unskilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 


I 


(•)  PIrtt  foHo,  Hungarian, 

hftvo  B  more  otTcnsive  Blgniflcation,  and  mmm  umfl 
■nd  sharper. 

«  Froth  and  limer]  The  foUo  reada  tiv^.  Tor  Ifss*. 
/j«M  was  an  old  cant  term  for  a  tapster,  in  allusion  to  t 
of  ftothitif  berr.  and  adultenitinfc  sack.     The  ho«t  ina^ 
•ee  thee  turn  tapster.     "  To  ketp  a  topti^r  from  /roCJUw  I 
Provide  in  a  readinc««  the  skin  of  a  red-hrrring,  aal  ^ 
tapiler  la  abient,  do  but  rub  a  tittle  on  the  iuaide  of  the  I 
l)p  will  not  be  able  to  frnlh  Ihi-m,  do  what  he  ean  in  a  coL 
after." — Cotgrave'*  It'it'*  Initrprflfr,  167|,  p.  9j    ain.  HI 

f  He  waA  ROtien  in  drink,  ic.)  Thi»  »pee''h  of  Xym'al 
up  from  (he  (Quarto  of  1603,  and  the  folio  1625.  Um  i^ 
being  onlj  found  in  the  early  sketch. 


Nvu'.  The  good  humour  b,  to  steal  at  a  minute's 
rest, 

PisT.  Convey,  the  wise  it  call :  steol !  foh ;  a 
fico  for  the  phrase  ! 

Fal.  Well,  sirs,  I  nm  almost  out  at  heels. 

PiST.  Why  then,  k>t  kilwa  *  oiisuo. 

Fai,.  There  is  no  remedy ;  I  must  coney-catch  j 

miLst  shift, 

PisT.  Young  rHvcns  must  hnvo  food. 

Fai,.  ^\^lich  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town  ? 

PlsT.  I  ken  tlio  wight ;  he  is  of  suhstiuife  jrood. 

Fax.  My  honest  lads,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
ahout. 

PisT.  Two  yards,  and  more. 

Fat,.  No  quips  now,  Pistnl ;  indeed  I  nm  in 
the  waist  twn  yards  ahout:  hut  1  am  now  nlK)ut  no 
waste ;  I  am  about  thrift.     Eriedy,  I  do  mean  to 


•  KIbet— 1  antHaliM. 
h  She  ctrren—]  Srt  note  (4),  page  104. 

c  The  anchor  U  deep  :]  NyDi.  in  hu  fustian  Ijinpuage.  pcrhapK 
tncans,  that  he  dae»  not  iathoni  the  object  of  this  love  to  Pord'» 


make  love  to  Ford's  wife  ;  I  spy  entertainment  in 
her  ;  she  discoui'scs,  she  carves,''  she  gives  the  leer 
of  invitation  :  1  con  construe  the  aetion  of  her 
fnmUiar  style ;  and  the  hardest  voice  of  her  lic- 
haviour,  to  he  cngli>hed  rightly,  is.  /  tim  sir  John 
Fcitstaff't. 

PisT.  He  hath  studied  her  will,  and  translated 
out  of  honesty  into  En^'lish. 
Tlie  anchor  is  deep :'  will  tluit  humour 


licr  wui 
Nym 

pass  ? 
Fal. 


Now,  tlio  report  goes,  she  has  all  the 
rule  of  her  husband's  purse  ;  she  hath  legions  of 
ongcla.'' 

PisT.  As  many  devils  entcrtiun ;  and,  To  her, 
boy,  say  I. 

Nym.  The  humour  rises;  it  is  good:  humour 
rao  tlic  angels. 


wife:  wlurn  he  ht-arf.  bowcTrr,  that  the  uilimate  end  u  to  pocket 
her  "  leffionM  of  anfteli."  "  the  humour  rtiie«:  it  is  good. " 

<i  Site  AaM  leirioni  o/aa^/«.]    So  the  quarto;  the  folto  reodj, 
"  Ae  hath  a  t^tnd  of  angcU." 
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FAi.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and 
here  another  to  Pago's  wife ;  who  oven  now  gave 
me  guu<l  eyes  too,  examiued  my  |Mirts  with  most 
juJicious  oeiljada  :'  somctLmos  the  beam  of  lior  view 
gilded  my  foot,  sometimca  my  portly  belly. 

Fist.  Then  did  the  sun  on  dung-hill  shine. 

Nyit.  I  thank  tlico  for  that  humour. 

Fal.  O,  alio  did  80  course  o'er  my  exteriors 
with  such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of 
her  eye  did  seem  to  scorch  mo  up  Uko  a  burning 
gloss !  Here 's  another  letter  to  her ;  she  hears  the 
purse  too ;  she  is  n  region  in  Guinna,  all  gold  and 
bounty.  I  will  be  cheaters'  to  thcni  both,  and  thoy 
shall  be  exchequers  to  me ;  they  shall  be  my  East 
and  West  ludies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  both. 
Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  mistress  Page ;  and 
thou  this  Jo  mistress  Ford  :  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we 
will  tluive. 

P18T.  Shall  I  sir  randaiiis  of  Troy  become, 
And  by  my  aide  wear  steel?  then,  Lucifer  take 
all! 

Ntk.  I  will  run  no  hose  humour:  here,  take 


*  (£lli&d>:]  From  the  French  Oeiiladr,  an  ogU,  or  uuorouA 
gUnce,  to  cut  s  sberp'i  tyv.    Sometlmrs  written  ejff-littt. 

t>  Cheaters  ]  The  popular  name  for  etefiralort,  those  officers 
employed  to  certify  to  the  Exchequer  what  uchenU  fall  to  the 
Crown  throuteh  forfeiture,  the  death  of  tenants  without  heirs,  &o. 

<  Ti|;htly;]  Briaklf,  pramiillf. 

*  French  thrift,  yon  rognfs:  myself,  and  skirted  page.]  Al- 
luding to  the  CQtIom  then  prevalent  in  Prance  of  making  a  smart 
page  serre  the  purpose  of  a  trihe  of  retainers. 

*  For  gourd,  and  fullam  AoUs, 

And  high  and  low  beyutttM  Utt  ritk  and  poor :] 
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the  humour  letter ; 
reputntiun. 

Fai.  Hold,  sirrah,  [Tr  Roam.]  bearji* 

letters  tightly   " 

Soil  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  ahoni. 

Rogues,  hence,  avaunt !    vanish  like  bidw 

Trudge,  plod,  away,  o'  th'»   hoof;    setk 

padc! 
Falstaff  will  learn  the  humour  of  this  f  art, 
French  thrift,   you  rogues;    myself,  aoil 
page.*  [JExeuut  FAXBTAFr  <xai< 

PiST.  Let  vultures  gripo  thy  guts!  fiir 
and  fullam  holds. 
And  high  and  low  iR-guiles  the  rich  And  M 
Tester  1  'II  have  in  |>ouch,  whea  thou  dhu 
Base  Phrygian  Turk ! 

Nym.  I  have  operatioaa  in  tnv  head,! 
humours  of  revenge. 

P18T.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

Nym.  By  welkin,  and  her  star  ! 

PisT.  With  wit,  or  afoel  ? 


(t)  First  foUo  omit.,  V»  m^" 

Gvttrd,  fullam,  AlyA-men,  and  /tfv-men    wmw  sIm  i 
terms  for  false  dice.  '  "*  ' 

"What  should  I  say  mote  of  false  dice,  ot  fuUamkl 
foicv-men.  gourds  and  brialed  dice,   (Sraviers     dcm^  I 
llaries !  "  —  Oaaan's   Art   of    JutsUng,    ftc'    I»ll 
Stecvens.  '  * 

t  B)  mtkin,  aurf  *<r  atari]  Por  riar.  the  quarto  1 


Nym.  With  both  thu  humours,  I; 
I  wLIJ  diacuss  tlio  humour  ijf  this  love  to  Page.* 
P18T.  Aiiil  I  to  Ford  t  shiill  oke  unfold, 
How  Falatatf,  varlct  vilo, 
Hia  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  soft  couch  defile, 
NrM.  My  humour  shall  not  cool :   I  will  iucensc 
Pnge  •   to  deal   with  poison  ;  I  will  possess  him 
with  yellowness,  for  the  revolt  of  iiiine*  is  dan- 
gerous :   that  is  my  true  humour. 

PisT.  Thou    nrt  the  Mars  of  malcontents  :    I 
second  thoe ;  troop  on.  '  [A'xeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— il  Room  in  Dr.  Cains'*  House. 

Enter  Mistress  QmcKLY,  SocpiiB,  and  Ruobt. 

Quick.  Wliat ;  John  Rugby  I — I  pray  thee,  go 
to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master, 
master  Doctor  Coins,  coming :  if  he  do,  i' faith,  and 


(•)  Flnt  falio,  f  <in<. 


(t)  Fint  folio,  Pngt. 


•  For  the  revolt  of  mine — j  XLe  poet  probably  wrote  ••  this 
icvolt  of  mine.*  SteeircDi  praptned  to  md  "the  reroli  of 
mitu,"  but  Ibe  cluiiga  U  no  tmptovUDent.     In  "  Henry  T." 


find  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  on  old  * 
abusing  of  God's  patience,  and  the  king's  English, 

Rno.  I  'II  go  watch. 

QmcK.  60  ;  and  we'll  have  a  posset  for't  soon 
at  night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  cud  of  a  sea-coal 
fire.  [Exit  Rugby.]  An  honest,  willing,  kind 
futlow,  as  ever  ecn'ant  shall  come  in  house  withal ; 
and,  I  warrant  you,  no  tell-tale,  nor  no  brcetl-hate : 
his  worst  fault  is,  that  he  is  given  to  prayer ;  ho  is 
something  peevish  that  way :  but  nobody  hut  has 
his  fault ; — but  let  that  pass.  Peter  Simple,  you 
say  youi-  name  is'? 

Sim.  Ay,  fi)r  fault  of  a  better. 

Quick.  And  master  Slender 's  your  master? 

Sm.  Ay,  forsooth. 

QcncK.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
Uku  a  glover's  paring-kiufo  ? 

Sm.  No,  furaootL  :  ho  hath  but  a  tittle  wee 
fece,  with  a  htUe  yellow  beard;  a  Cain-colourod 
beard.Ci) 

QincK.  A  softly-sprightod  man,  is  ho  not? 


Act  11.  Sc.  2.  we  llAVC.— 

"  for  Ihii  rrrM  aftXimt.  methinlu,  li  Uka 
Anotbor  fall  of  niAn." 
>>  An  Old  ata</fiy— ]  Att  old,  l.e.  a  /aiioiu,  a  rv,  a  plnH/ut 
abuiing. 
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Sim.  Ay,  fonootli :  but  he  is  aa  tall  a  man  of 
lus  hands,*  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head ;  he 
hath  fought  with  a  warrener. 

QtnoK.  How  say  you  ? — O,  I  should  remember 
him  ;  dues  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  us  it  were, 
and  strut  in  his  gait  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  doc«  he. 

Quick.  Well,  hcaTcn  send  Anne  Pago  no  worse 
fortune  !  Tell  master  parson  Evans,  I  will  do  what 
I  con  for  your  master  :  Anno  is  a  good  girl,  and  I 
wish — 

Be-tnter  Ruobt. 

Ruo.  Out,  alas !  here  eomcs  my  master. 

Quick.  We  shall  all  be  shcnt :'"  run  in  here, 
good  young  man  ;  go  into  this  closet.  [^Shutt 
Simple  in  the  clot^.']  He  will  not  stay  l«ig. — 
Wliat,  John  Rugby  1  John !  what,  John  I  I  say  ! — 
Go,  John,  go  inquire  for  my  master  ;  I  doubt,  ho  be 
not  well,  that  ho  comes  not  home : — and  diywn, 
doitm,  adown  a,  &C.  [^Singi. 

Ent-er  Doctob  CAiua. 

Caius.  Vat  is  you  sing  ?  I  do  not  like  dose  toys ; 
pray  you,  go  and  vetch  mo  in  my  closet  un  boilier 
verd  ;  a  boi,  a  green-a  boi ;  do  intend  vat  I  speak? 
a  green-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay,  forsootli,  I'll  fetch  it  you.  I  am 
glad  ho  went  not  in  himself:  if  he  had  found  the 
young  man,  he  would  have  been  horn -mod. 

\_Agide. 

CArrs.  Fe,fe,fe,fe  I  mafoi,  il  fait  fort  chaiid.' 
Je  m'en  vais  d  la  Cour, — la  grand*  affaire, 

Qctck.  Is  it  this,  sir  ? 

Caius.  Guy  ;  mctte  le  au  mon  pocket ;  depiche, 
quifkly :  vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 

Quick.  What,  John  Rugby  1  John  ! 

Ruo.  Here,  sir. 

Caius.  You  arc  John  Rugby,  and  yi)u  are  Jack" 
Rugby  :  como,  tuke-a  yoiu-  rajiicr,  and  come  after 
my  heel  to  de  court. 

Ruo.  'Tia  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

Caius.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long ; — Od's 
me  !  QrjCuy  j'oub/ic  i  dere  is  some  Bin)[>les  in  my 
closet,  dat  I  vUl  not  for  (ho  varld  I  shall  leave 
behind. 

Quick.  Ay  mo  I  ho  '11  find  the  young  man  there, 
and  bo  mad. 

C/UU8,  0  diaUe,  dinhle  I  vat  is  in  my  closet  ? 


*  At  tail  a  mnm  of  h!t  handi,— ]  That  it,  u  a6/«,  or  bold  a 
man  of  hU  hands.  Florio  tnui«Utet  Mame»eo,  rtadit  or  %imtU- 
handed,  a  latt  mam  of  hU  handr. 

b  Shent:]  Shent  herr  meaDs  Hndomt,  rvtnrd. 

<  tl  {ail  Tort  rhnud,  &'c.]  The  printers  of  the  fnllo  maXe  sorry 
work  of  bolb  Frrnch  and  I.KLin  ;  there  the  abore  reads,  it  fail  for 
ekando.  It  man  Toi  a  it  Court,  kc. 

d  And  i/oti  att  Jvk  Hugbp :]  The  Doctor  had  been  lon^  enough 
In  EmjUnd  to  learn  that  Jack  was  another  name  for  knart, 

•  vcnfore,  <:c.]    The  old  text,  which  here  teadi  tahtrrfore,  ii 
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— Villainy  !   larron  I     [^PuUimff  Snou 
Rugby,  my  rapier. 

Quick.  Goo<i  master,  be  oontent. 

Caius.  Vcrefore'  shall  I  be  caatent-a* 

Quick.  The  yono;c:  man  is  on  hsaestn 

Caiub.  Vat  shall  dc  bonest  man  do  is  bit  i 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  aji 

Quick.  I  beseech  roa,  be  not  m  flepi 
hear  the  truth  of  it :  he  came  of  aa  taii 
from  parson  Hugh. 

Caius.  Veil? 

StM.  Ay,  fbrsootb,  to  desire  her 

Quick.  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caiub.  Peacc-a  your  tongue  : — ; 
tale. 

Sim.  To  desire  this  honest  gentli 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mustreas 
for  my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,  la  ;   l  ' 
put  my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  n< 

Catus.  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you  ? — 
me  some  paper :  tarry  you  a  little-a 

[1 
Quick.  I  am  glad  he  is  so  quiet :  if  I 
been  througldy  moved,  you  should  havebw 
so  loud,  and  so  melancholy  ; — ^but  notwitlala 
mon,  I  "11  do  you  your  master  what  good  I  ca 
the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  docM 
iiiiwter, — I  may  call  him  m j  master,  look  jl 
I  kiH.>p  Ilia  house ;  anil  I  wash,  wring,  hnw, 
scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  moke  the  bed 
do  all  myself ; — 

Sim.  'Tis  a  great  chotge,  to  come  mai 
body's  band. 

Quick.  Arc  you  aviscd'  o*  that?  too  th 
it  n  great  charge  :  and  to  be  up  eariy  aod 
late ; — but  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  too  in 
oar,  I  would  have  no  words  of  it;)*  my  I 
binisclf  is  in  love  with  mistress  Anne  Vtg* 
notwilhsfiinding  that, — I  know  Anne's  mil 
that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Caius.  You  jack'nope  ;  givc-a  dia  letter  I 
Hugh  ;  by  giir,  it  is  a  slmllcnge  :  I  rill  a 
troat  in  dc  pnrk  ;  and  I  vill  teach  a  scurvy  j« 
nafie  priest  to  niedtllo  or  make  :  you  may  be  1 
it  is  not  good  you  ttUTy  here :  by  gar,  I  vill  < 
his  two  stones  ;  by  gar,  he  shall  not  hare  a  I 
to  trow  at  bis  dog.  r£jcit  Sa 

Quick.  Alas,  ho  sjieaks  !>iit  for  his  fricndJ 
Caius.  It  is  iw  miiitcr-a  vor  ilot :— ^^lo 


Joaa| 


not  eonststent  in  its  mode  nf  rendering  th«  Dqcto^ 
Eniflish;  hut,  in  common  with  all  modern  edltaoa«,  m 
uniform  tliroughout. 

f  Are  yon  avised  o'  thatT]  A  hooiehold  phratve  at  « 
equivalent  to.  Hare  you  found  out  that  f  HtL«  it  ocruxr*^ 
0,  you  thinlc  so,  do  your  Thus,  in  "The  Iste  at 
Act  It.  Sc.  1 .— 

"  HiF.  And  in  good  earnest  wc«  are  not  fatheT*d  i 
VxST.  Are  you  avtidof  tkatt" 


p 


tcii-n  me  dat  T  shall  have  Anne  Pngc  for  mpelf  ? 
by  gnr,  I  vili  kill  th;  Jiick  priest ;  niid  I  have  ap- 
pointol  mine  Host  of  tU  Jartfnr  to  measure  our 
weapon  :  by  jjar,  I  vill  myself  have  Anne  Page. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  nnd  nil  shall 
bo  well :  we  must  give  foika  leave  to  prate :  what, 
tho  good -year ! 

Caiub.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me  ; — by 
gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  Bhall  turn  your 
head  out  of  my  door: — follow  my  heels,  Bugby. 
lExeunt  Caits  and  Ruoby. 

Quick.  You  shall  have  An  fools-heml  of  your 
own.  No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  tlint :  never  a 
woman  in  Windsor  knows  raui-c  of  Anne's  mind 
than  I  do ;  nor  cun  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I 
thank  heaven. 

Eent.  [  Without.']    Who's  within  there?  ho  ! 

Quick.  WTio's  there,  I  trow?  Come  near  the 
house,  I  pray  you. 


Enter  Fevton. 


Pent.  How  now,  good  woman ;  how  dost  thou  ? 

Quick.  Tho  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good 
worship  to  nek. 

Fent.  W\ia,t  news?  how  does  pretty  mistress 
Anne? 

Qtncic.  In  trutli,  sir,  nnd  she  is  pretty,  and 
honest,  and  gentle ;  and  one  that  is  your  friend. 


I  can  tell  you  that  by  the  way ;  I  praise  hcavca 
for  it. 

Fent.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  thinkest  thoa? 
Shall  I  not  lose  my  suit  ? 

QviCK.  Troth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above  : 
but  notwithstanding,  master  Fciiton,  I  '11  be  sworn 
on  a  book,  she  loves  you  : — have  not  your  worship 
a  wort  above  your  eye  ? 

Fent.  Yes,  marry,  have  I  ;  what  of  that  ? 

Quick.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale ; — good 
faith,  it  is  sneh  another  Nan  : — but,  I  defost,  an 
honest  maid  as  ever  broke  bread  : — we  hail  on 
hour's  talk  of  tliat  wart  ; — I  shall  never  laugh 
Imt  in  that  maid  a  company  I — But,  indeed,  she 
is  given  too  much  to  alliehoUy  and  nniaing  :  but 
for  you — well,  go  to. 

Fent.  Wctl,  I  shall  see  her  to-day :  hold, 
there's  money  for  thee;  let  mc  have  thy  voice 
in  my  behalf:  if  thou  seust  her  before  mo,  com- 
mend me — 

Qdick.  Will  I?  i'  faith,  that  wo  will:  and  I 
will  tell  your  worehip  more  of  the  wart,  tlie  next 
time  we  have  confidence  ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Feht.  Well,  farewell ;  I  am  in  great  ha8t49 
now. 

Quick.  Farewell  to  your  worship  [Exit  Fenton. 
Tndy,  an  honest  gentleman  ;  bu(  Anno  loves  him 
not ;  for  I  know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another 
does  :  out  upon 't !  what  have  I  forgot  I        [  Exit. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE    l.~Brfore  Page'*  Home. 


Enter  Mibtrebs  Paqe,  wxth  a  Utter. 

Mns.  Page.  What !  have  I • 'scaped  lovo-lctters 
m  tlio  liolj-diiy  time  of  my  beauty,  and  iini  T  now 
a  subject  for  tbcm  ?     Let  mo  see  :  [^Rtada. 

Ask  me  no  reaton  why  I  love  you  ;  for  (houijh 
love  Me  reason  for  his  physician,^  he  admits  him 
not  for  his  counsellor.  You  are  not  yournj,  no 
more  rtm  J  ;  go  to  (hen,  there's  sympathy  ;  you  are 
merry,  so  am  I;  ha/  Hal  t/ien  there's  more 
sympathy:  you  love  sack,  and  so  do  I;  would 


(•)  Fint  folio  omitf,  /. 

*  —  thnutfh  lovf  Hjif  reason  fitr  bli  |)li)<itciail, — ]  0]dcopici»f>rtf- 
cMoji.    The  omendation  it  Johnfon'i,  and,  tupported  by  tbfl  Unct 
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you  desire  Ijetter  sympathy  f      l^  j^  , 
mistress  Page,  (ut  t/ie  feast,  if  th»^ 
can  suffice.)  that    I  loi<e    t/iee. 
pity  me,  'tis  not  a   soldier-like 
say,  love  me.     By  me, 

Thine  own  true  knig^^ 
By  diiy  or  night. 
Or  any  kind  of  light. 
With  all  his  might. 


For  thee  to  fighi. 


JohnFai 


"My  rtaum,  the pkyitciam  to  my  ton,' 
In  oui  iu»inr'>  U7th  Sonnet, it  ibonld  have  foand  aptKil 
modern  eiiiUon.  ~ 


ACT    II.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[BCEing  I. 


ATiat  a  Ilcrod  of  Jewry  is  this  ? — O  wicked, 
wicki'd,  world  ! — one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to 
pieces  >vith  ago,  to  show  himself  a  young  gallant ! 
WTiat  an  unweiglierl  l)chaviour  hath  tliis  Flemish 
drunkard  pickiil  (wilh  the  devil's  name)  out  of  ray 
ConverMition,  that  he  dares  in  this  manner  assay 
me  ?  Why,  ho  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my 
company! — \Mint  should  I  say  to  him?  I  was 
tlien  fnigal  of  my  mirth :  heaven  forgive  me  ! — 
Why,  111  exhibit  n  hill  in  tlio  parlinincnt  for  the 
putting  down  of  fat  men.*  Ilowshuli  I  be  revenged 
on  him  ?  for  revenged  I  will  he,  as  auro  as  his 
guta  are  made  of  puddings. 


Enter  Mibtbess  Ford. 

Mna.  FoHD.  Mistress  Pago !  tnist  me,  I  waa 
going  to  your  house. 

Mjis.  Paok.  And,  tnist  mc,  I  was  coming  to 
you  :  you  look  very  ill. 

Mns.  Foni>.  Nay.  I  Ml  uc'or  believe  that ;  I  have 
to  show  to  the  coiifrarv. 

Mbs.  Paok.  'Faith,  hut  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Miis.  FoiiD.  Well,  I  do  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I 
could  show  you  to  the  contrary  ;  O,  mistress  Page, 
give  me  some  counsel ! 

Mb8.  Paoe.  "What's  the  matter,  woman? 

Mns.  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour ! 

Alns.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman,  take  the 
honour:  What  is  it?  dispense  with  trifles;  what 
is  it? 

Mas.  Ford,  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  on 
eternal  moment,  or  so,  I  could  ho  kniglited. 

Mrs.  Page.  Wliat? — thou  hest! — Sir  AUce 
Ford !  These  knights  will  hack  ;"■  and  so  thou 
shouldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mb8.  Ford.  We  bum  day-light :  here,  read, 
read  ;  perceive  how  I  might  lie  knighted.  I  shall 
think  tiie  worse  of  fat  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an 
eye  to  make  difference  of  men's  liking :'  and  yet 
he  would  not  swear;  praised*  women's  modesty: 
and  gave  such  orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to 
all  uiicomoliness,  that  I  would  have  swoni  his 
disposition  would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  his 
words:  but  they  do  no  more  adhere  and  keep 
place  together,  than  the  hundix-dth  psalm  f  to  the 


(•)  Old  tnt.proiM. 


If)  Old  l<xl,  hn4n4p4alml. 


»  For  tkt  putting  dovn  of  flit  mtn.]  Theobald  fint  Inierted /n/. 
uid  the  correction  iccrot  warranted  by  the  context,  u  weU  aa  by 
the  parallel  passage  of  the  early  quarto: — 

■'  Well,  I  shall  trust  Jal  men  the  worse  while  I  lire,  for  his 
soke." 

*>  These  knights  will  hack  0  Kolhing  like  a  satisfactory  expla- 
nation of  this  pAssage  has  yet  been  given.  It  ta  generally  under- 
stood to  be  an  allusion  to  the  extravagaut  ercation  of  knights  by 


tune  of  Green  SUevet.W  \Miat  tempest,  I  trow, 
threw  this  whole,  with  so  many  tuna  of  oil  in  his 
belly,  a-'hore  at  Windsor?  How  slmll  I  bo 
revenge*!  on  him  ?  I  think,  the  best  way  were 
to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire  of 
lust  have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease.  Did  you 
ever  hear  the  like  ? 

Mrs.  Paoe.  Letter  for  letter;  but  that  the 
name  of  Page  and  Ford  differs !  To  thy  great 
comfort  in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the 
twin-brother  of  thy  letter  :  but  let  thine  inherit 
first;  for,  I  protest,  mine  never  shall.  I  warrant, 
he  hath  a  thousand  of  these  letters,  writ  witli 
blank  space  for  different  names,  (sure  more,)  and 
these  ore  of  the  second  edition :  ho  will  print 
them  out  of  doubt ;  for  ho  cares  not  what  he  puU 
into  the  press,  when  he  would  put  us  two.  I  had 
rather  be  a  giantess,  and  lie  under  mount  Pclion. 
^^'^J1,  I  will  find  you  twenty  lascivious  turtles,  ero 
one  chaste  man. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Why,  this  is  the  very  same ;  the 
very  hand,  the  very  words :  what  doth  he  think 
of  ua? 

Mrs.  Paoe.  Nay,  I  know  not:  it  makes  mc 
almost  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty. 
I'll  entertain  myself  like  one  tJiat  I  am  not 
acquainted  withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some 
strain''  in  me.  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would 
never  have  Iwardcd  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it?  I'll  be  sm* 
to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Paoe.  So  will  I ;  if  he  come  under  my 
batches,  I  "U  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  revenged 
on  him;  let's  appoint  liim  a  meeting;  give  him 
a  «how  of  comfort  in  his  suit ;  and  lca<i  him  on 
with  a  fine-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawned  hia 
horses  to  mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nny,  I  will  consent  to  act  any 
villainy  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the 
chariness  of  our  honesty.  O,  that*  my  husband 
saw  this  letter !  it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his 
jealousy. 

Mrs,  Page.  Why,  look,  where  ho  comes  ;  and 
mj  good  man  too :  he's  as  far  fkim  jealousy,  as 
I  &m  from  giving  liim  cause ;  and  tiiat,  I  hope,  is 
an  unmeasurable  distance. 

Mrs.  Ford.  You  arc  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let's  consult  together  against  this 
grtsasy  knight :  come  hither.  [They  retire. 


iamtt  I.  in  the  early  i>art  of  hla  refgn.  "  These  knights  wtll 
become  hackmrftr/t,"  &c. ;  but  there  must  be  in  it  a  meaning  mof« 
pertinent  than  this. 

e  o/aieM'j  liking  :]  Of  men's  condition  of  body.    CTood,  or  kw//' 
tikJmg,  meant  ptmmp,  in  pood  ptipkt;  ill-tiktng,  the  roTerse. 

<*  Samt  strain  *•  me, — ]  Some  ltir»,  Irndencji. 

'  O,  that  aiy  ikwiaMl— ]  That  Is,  O,  1/  tkal  my  husband,  ke. 
The  uirly  quarto  reads, — 

"  O  Lord,  if  my  btisband  should  sec  this  letter  I  " 

6ril 
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Enter  Fobd,  Paob,  Pistol,  and  Nth. 

Ford.  Well,  I  hopo  it  be  not  so. 

I'lST.  Ilojie  is  a  curtail  dog*  in  Bomo  afloin: 
Sir  John  offocts  thy  wife. 

Ford.  WTiy,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  youofr. 

PisT.  Ho  wooa  both  high  anJ  low,  both  rich 
and  poor, 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford ; 
He  loves  the  gally-nwwfry  ;  Ford,  perpend. 

Fobd.  I^ovo  my  wife  ? 

Pjst.  With  liver  burning  hot:  prerent: 
Or  go  thou,  like  sir  Acticon  he,  with 
Riug-wood  nt  thy  heeb.     O,  oilious  is  the  name  ! 

Ford.  What  name,  eir? 

PiST.  The  honi,  I  say  :  farewell. 
Toko  heed  ;  have  open  eye  ;  for  thieves  do  foot  by 

night : 
Tnke  heed,  ere  Bummor  cornea,  or  cuckoo-birds  ilo 
sing.— 

Awny,  sir  coqwrol  Nym. 

Believe  it,  Pago ;  he  speaks  sense.   [^ExU  Pistol. 

Fobd.  I  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 


A  Acurtaildog— ]  It  wuiuppoird  that  the  taflofAdnKUsUted 
hlffl  lit  runniof .  A  cuttoil  dog  may  inewt  a  katttm^,  ttngtring  dofC, 
an  tt  certainty  tmiilied  a  worthless  one;  "  j1  eurtatd  ttujf^.  c/tien 
tourta^d,  t'rtt  A  dire  tkien  inns  i/utMt  on  wjneui  tiun  A  tout  ter- 
mice." — HowaLt's  LexiCitn  Ttt.  ItiCD. 

t>  And  there's  the  humour  of  it.]  These  wordf,  so  necessary  to 
the  sense  because  echoed  by  Po^,  are  omitted  in  the  folio. 

•  Frightt  humour  out  u/  KU  tciU.]  So  the  quarto:  the  folio 
leads.  Frights  EnglM,  Itc. 

d  Catalan,—]  A  lenn  cf  reproach,  of  which  Ihc  pracis«  meaning 

fi.'.2 


Nym.  And  this  is  true ;  [To  Paob.]  I  like  Ml 
the  humour  of  lying.  Uo  hath  wroiigt'd  tnc  ' 
some  hvimoure :  I  should  have  borne  the  hum' 
letter  to  her;  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bia 
upon  my  iieecssity.  Ho  loves  your  wife;  there 
the  short  and  the  long.  My  name  is  oorpoi 
Njth  ;  I  speak,  and  I  avouch.  'Tis  true  :■ 
name  is  Njin,  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife 
Adieu  I  I  lovo  not  the  humour  of  bread 
cheese  ;  and  there's  the  humour  of  it.*"     Adieu. 

lExifS 

Page.  T/ie  humour  of  it,  quoth  'a !  here's  • 
fellow  frights  humour*  out  of  his  wit8.(2> 

FoBp.  1  will  seek  out  Falstaff.  [rognc, 

Paoe.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling-affectii 

Fobd.  If  I  do  find  it ;  well. 

Page.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Catalan,'  thong] 
the  priest  u'  th'  town  (3)  eommendod  him  for  a  tm* 
man.  J 

Ford.  'T  was  a  good  sensible  fellow :  well.*    1 

Padk.  How  now,  Meg? 

Mas.  Paob.  Wliither  go  you,   George?  hi 
you. 


P 


^ 


it  not  known.    Sir  Toby,  tn  "Twelfth  Night,"  Act  II.  Br.  I. 

atrplkilttoOUrU:— 

"  My  Udy  's  b  Cataium ;  " 

uid  It  ocean  lo  8[r  Willtam  D'Avenant'i  p\%y,  called  "Lot* 
Honour,"  1849.  Act  11.  So.  1,— 

"  Huig  him,  bnM  Cataian  /** 

•  *Twu  ft  good  aensible  fullnw  :]  In  tbi»  anit  the  two  frverdlox 
itpe«chei,  Ford  must  t»e  luppoted  to  be  ipeaking  to  liim«ttlC 


1 


II.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[SOEITE  t. 


Mfl8.  FoBD.  How  now,  sweet  FrmJi  ?  why  art 
hou  mL'landioly  ? 
FoHD.  I    melancholy  I     I  am  not  meloncholj. 
et  yott  homo,  go. 

Mis.  FoaD,  'Faith,  thou  host  gome  crotchets 
,  thy  head  now.     Will  you  go,  ^Mistress  Page? 
Mhs,  Page,  llnve  with  you.     You  11  como  to 
dinner,  George  ?  Look,  who  comes  yonder :  she 
aliall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[yt»«/e  to  Mrs.  Forp. 
Mji9.  FonD.  Trust  mo,  I  thought  on  her;  she'll 
fit  it. 

Enter  Mibtbess  Quickly. 

Mbs.  Faos.  Yoa  are  como  to  aee  my  daughter 
Anne? 

Qncx.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and,  I  pray,  how  does 
good  mistress  Anne  ? 

Mrs.  Faoe.  Qo  in  with  us,  and  sec  ;  we  hare 
on  hour's  talk  with  yon. 

[^£xeuiU  Mjstrbss  Paob,  Mistress  Ford, 
and  MisTRKSs  Quickly. 

Paob.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 

Ford.  You  heard  what  this  knave  told  me,  did 
you  not? 

Paoe.  Yea  ;  and  you  heard  what  tlio  other  told 
rao? 

Ford.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Paok.  Hang  'em,  slaves  ;  I  du  not  think  the 
knight  would  offer  it :  but  theao  that  accuse  him 
in  his  intent  towards  our  wives,  arc  a  yoke  of  his 
discarded  men ;  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of 
service. 

FoBD.  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  hke  it  never  the  better  for  that :  docs 
he  lie  ot  the  Garter? 

PAfiK.  Ay,  marry,  dot's  he.  If  ho  should 
intend  this  voyage  toward  my  wife,  I  would  turn 
her  loose  to  him  ;  and  what  he  gets  more  of  her 
than  sluirp  words,  lot  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  misdouht  my  wife  ;  but  I  would 
be  loath  to  turn  them  together :  a  man  may  bo  too 
confident-:  I  would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head  : 
I  cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Paoe.  Look,  where  my  ranting  Host  of  the 
Garter  comes :  there  is  cither  liquor  in  his  pato, 
or  money  in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily. 
How  now,  mine  Host  ? 


■  Good  OTOD  snd  twentr, — 1  An  oM  popalir  laluution.  meanlnff 
tw«nt7  good  evenhiffti  SiiniW  to  which  ii,  "  God  nigkl  and  a 
tk0Utmmi  to  every  body." — Eliot's  Fruits  of  tht  Fremeht  U99, 
quotad  hy  HalllweU. 

k  Mg  uamu  U  Drook ;]  The  folio  prlnta  Brooms  throughout,  a« 
the  mjfumed  name  of  Ford,  and  aistgiu  the  present  speech  to 
Shallow. 

c  WiHfouyi,  myn-hceofJThe  folio  reBdi,.^»i-AWr«,  on  evident 
roTTUption,  for  which  Theobald  propoicd  the  word  we  adopt.  War- 
burton  Hfru,  an  old  Scotch  word  for  msater ;  Malone,  and  henr  tit  ; 
StecTens,  oa,  A«racj,  or  oa,  ktarU ;  Booden,  CavttlUrt ;  and  Mr.  Col- 


JStUer  Host,  and  Shallow,  behind. 

Host.  How  now,  bully-rook  ?  thou'rt  a  gentle- 
man :  cavalero-justicc,  I  soy. 

Shal.  I  follow,  mine  Host,  I  follow. — GtX)d 
even  and  twenty,'  good  master  Page  !  Master 
Page,  will  you  go  with  us?  wo  have  sport  in 
hand. 

Host.  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice ;  tell  him, 
bully-rook. 

Shal.  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought,  between 
sir  Hugh  tho  Welsh  priest,  and  Oaius  the  French 
doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mino  Host  o'  th'  Ghirter,  a  word 
with  you. 

Host.  What  say'st  thou,  my  bully -rook? 

[Tli^y  go  aside. 

SnAL.  Will  you  [To  Page.]  go  with  us  to 
behold  it?  My  merry  Host  hath  had  the 
measuring  of  their  weapons  ;  and,  I  think,  hath 
ajipiintod  them  contrary  jtlaccs :  for,  believe  me, 
I  licar  tho  parson  is  no  jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell 
you  what  our  sport  shall  be. 

Host.  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  mj  knight, 
mj  guest-caralier  ? 

Ford.  None,  I  protest:  hut  I'll  give  you  a 
pottle  of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him, 
and  tell  him,  my  name  is  Brook  ;"  only  for  a  jest. 

Host.  My  hand,  bully :  thou  shalt  have  egress 
and  regress  ;  said  I  wt>ll  ?  and  thy  name  shol]  be 
Brook  :  It  is  a  merry  knight.  Will  you  go,  myn- 
heers?* 

Shal.  Have  with  you,  mine  Host. 

Paob.  I  have  heard  tlie  Frenckman  hath  good 
skill  in  liis  rapier. 

Shal.  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more. 
In  these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  passes, 
stocca<ioes,  imd  I  know  not  what :  'tis  the  heart, 
mjist^-r  Pago  ;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen 
the  time,  with  my  long  sword,  I  would  have  made 
you  four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Host.  Hero,  boys,  here,  here  I  shall  we  wag  ? 

Page.  Have  with  you ; — I  had  rather  hear  them 
scold  tlian  tight. 

[A'xfunt  Host.  Shallow,  and  Paob. 

Ford.  Tliough  Page  be  a  secure"*  fool,  and 
stands  so  firmly  on  his  wife's  fealty,"  yet  I  cannot 
put  off  my  opinion  so  easily :  she  was  in  his 
company  at  Page's  house ;  and,  what  they  made' 


Iter's  annotator,  on  ksre. 

*t  A  secure /oo/, — ]  An  ovtr-conjtdtnt,  at  earelet*  fool. 

o  And  stands  so  (Irmly  on  his  wife's  fealty,—]  That  is,  inststl  so 
stoutly  upon  his  wife's  fldolity.  The  old  text  Itas,  "  on  Itis  wife's 
ft-iLUty ;"  "  ftotty"  is  the  correction  of  Theobald,  and  to  us  appean 
a  very  happy  restoration. 

t  And.  what  thry  made  there, — ]  A  mode  of  speech  now  almost 
obaolete,  implylnR,  "  What  they  did  Ibeie."  As  in  "  Hamlet," 
Art  I.  Sc.  I,— 

"  And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,  Horatio  t " 

(i.'i:i 


there,  I  know  not  Well,  I  will  look  further 
into  't :  anil  I  liavu  a  disguise  to  sound  FnlstoiT: 
if  I  find  her  honest,  I  lose  not  ni^-  laliour ;  if  xhe 
be  Otherwise,  'I  is  kbour  well  bestowed.        \_EzU. 


SCENE  n.—A  Room  in  Uie  Ghtrter  Inn. 
Enter  Falstafp  and  Pistoi.. 

Fax.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

PiST.  Why,  then  ttie  world's  mine  oyster, 
Wliieh  I  with  sword  will  open. — 
I  will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.* 

Fai,.  Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content,  sir, 
yon  should  loy  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  hove 
grated  upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves 
for  you  and  your  coach-fellow  Nym  ;  or  else  j'ou 
had  looked  through  the  grate,  like  a  geminy  of 
baboons.  I  nm  damned  in  hell,  for  swearing  to 
gentlemen  my  friends,  you  were  good  soldiers,  and 
tall  fellows  :  and  when  mistress  Bridget  lost  the 
faontilc  of  her  fan,  I  fook't  upon  mine  honour, 
thou  hadst  it  not. 

PtST.  Didst  thou  not  share  ?    hadst   (hou  not 
fifteen  pence  ? 

Fal.  Bcason,   you   rogue,    reason.      Think'st 


»  I  irill  rvtoTt  the  inm  )n  equips^.]    This  Hnr  li  not  in  the 
falto,  and  it  Tomia  the  whole  of  Piftol's  reply  in  the  quarto. 
^  A  short  knife  and  a  throng;]  Palstalf  bids  biin  get  a  cut- 

eune't  knife,  and  leck  out  a  crowd.    Puriec,  it  must  be  remem- 
•red,  were  fonncrlr  hang  at  the  girdle. 
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thou.  III  endanger  my  soul  ffratit  t  At  • 
liong  no  mure  ulxiut  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  fir 
go.  A  short  knife  and  a  throng  ;'*  to  tov  I 
of  Pickt-hntch,(^)  go.  You'll  not  bear  t 
for  me,  you  rogue  !  you  stand  upon  yoor  U 
\Miy,  thou  unconfiimblc  bnacoess,  it  is  as  ml 
1  can  do,  to  keep  the  terms  of  my  honoor  B 
I,  I,  I  myf^lf  sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  I 
on  the  left  Imnd,  and  hiding  mine  bononr 
necessity,  am  foin  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  aadlo 
and  yet  you,  rogue,  will  ensconce  your  ngi 
cjit-a-mountain  looks,  your  rcd-lattite'  fi 
and  your  bold-beating  oaths,  under  the  ibt 
your  honour  !  You  will  not  do  it,  you  ! 

PrsT.  I  do  relent  ;"*  what  would  thoa  a 
man  ? 

Enter  Roanr. 

Hob.  Sir,  hero's  a  woman   would 
you. 

Fal.  Let  her  opproacb. 

Enter  Mistbess  Qotcklt. 

QtriCK.  Give  your  worship  good-mc 
Fal.  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 


o  Ked-lattice  pArojM, — ]  At&Jloiuerxprr*»iamM. 
old  times,  were  di«tingui*hed  by  rtd-latUcfs,  m»  i 
been  by  grten  ones. 

^  (  do  relent ;]  Bttent  here  muft  mean  rvpcna.    Til*  t 
recnHly  which  is  the  Ijetter  word. 


QncK.  Not  so,  Qii't  pleiisc  jour  woreliip. 

Fal.  OooJ  maid,  llieii. 

QncK.  I  'II  1)0  Bworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  tho 
first  hour  I  was  boni. 

Fal.  I  do  believe  the  swearer :  what  with  mo  ? 

QncK.  Shall  I  voitehsafe  your  worship  a  word 
or  two  ? 

Fal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman;  and  I'll 
rouclisafo  thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  mislresa  Ford,  sir ;  I  pray, 
come  a  little  nearer  this  ways:  I  myself  dwell 
with  ma.'jtor  doctor  Caius. 

Fal.  Well,  on  :  mistress  Ford,  you  say, 

Quick.  Your  worship  says  very  true :  I  pi-ny 
your  worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  I  woiTant  thee,  nobody  hears  ;  mine  own 
ptnpk',  mine  own  jieople. 

Quick.  Are  they  so  ?  Ilcaven  bless  tliem,  and 
make  them  his  sen-ants  1 

Fal.  Well :  mistress  Fonl ; — what  of  her  ? 

QncK.  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.  Lord, 
tW6 


Ijord  I    your  worslii[('B  a   w.iiiton  ;    well,   heaven 
forjrive  you,  and  alt  of  us,  1  pray  ! 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford  ; — come,  mistress  Ford, — 
Quick,  Marry,  tliis  is  tho  short  and  the  long  of 
it ;  you  have  Iiroiigiit  her  into  such  a  eaiiariea,*  as 
'tis  wonderful.  The  be-st  courlier  of  them  all, 
when  tho  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have 
bix>ught  her  to  such  a  canary.  Yet  there  haa 
bL>en  knightH,  and  lords,  and  goutlemen,  with  their 
coaches  ;  I  wanant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter 
after  letter,  gift  after  gift ;  smelling  so  sweetly, 
(all  muak,)  and  so  rushiing,  I  warrant  you,  in 
silk  and  gold  ;  and  in  such  atligant  terms  ;  and  in 
such  wine  and  sugar  of  tho  best,  and  the  fairest, 
that  would  have  won  any  woman's  heart ;  and  I 
wan'ant  you,  they  could  never  get  on  eye-wink 
of  licr. — I  had  myself  twenty  angels  given  me 
this  morning  :  but  I  defy  all  angels,  (in  any  such 
sort,  as  they  soy,)  but  in  the  way  of  honesty : 


*  Cannrlet,— ]  Mn.  Q.  mcani,  fuanimriu. 
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and,  I  warrant  you,  tlicy  could  never  get  ber  so 
much  aa  sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proudest  of  them 
all :  iuhI  yd  there  haa  been  carls,  nay,  which  is 
more,  pciisionfi-8  ;*  but,  I  warrant  you,  all  is  one 
with  her. 

Faj-.  But  what  sny»  she  to  me  ?  bo  brief,  my 
goo<i  she-Mercury. 

Quick.  Mnrr}',  she  hath  received  your  letter 
for  the  which  she  thiinks  you  a  thou&niiil  times  : 
and  she  gives  you  to  notify,  tluit  her  husband  will 
bo  absence  firom  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

Fai.  Ten  and  eleven. 

QmcK.  Ay,  forsooth ;  and  then  you  may  come 
and  see  the  ]>icture,  she  says,  that  you  wot  of; 
master  Ford,  her  husband,  will  bo  from  home. 
Alas !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with 
him  ;  he 's  a  very  jealousy  man  ;  she  leads  a  very 
frampold  **  life  with  him,  good  heart. 

Fai..  Ten  and  eleven ;  woman,  commend  me  to 
her ;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Quick.  Why,  you  say  well.  But  I  have  another 
messenger  to  your  worship :  mistress  Page  hath 
her  hearty  commenilations  to  you  too ; — and  let 
mc  tell  you  in  your  car,  she's  as  fartuous  a  ci^•il 
mo{lest  wife,  and  one,  I  tell  you,  that  will  not  miss 
you  inoniing  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in 
Windsor,  whoe'er  l>c  the  other:  and  she  biidc  me 
tell  your  worship,  thnt  her  husband  is  seldom  from 
home  ;  but  sho  hopes  there  will  come  a  time.  I 
never  knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man  ;  surely, 
I  tlilnk  you  have  eharms,  la  ;  yes,  in  truth. 

Fal.  Not  I,  I  assure  thee  ;  setting  the  attraction 
of  my  good  porta  aside,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

Quick.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for't  1 

Fal.  But,  I  pray  thee,  tell  mc  this:  has  Ford's 
wife,  and  Page's  wife,  acquainted  ca*;h  other  how 
they  love  mo  ? 

Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed ! — they  have 
not  80  little  grace,  I  hope : — ^thnt  were  a  trick, 
indeed  1  but  mistress  Pago  would  desire  you  to 
send  her  your  little  page,  of  all  loves  f  her  husband 
has  a  marvellous  infection  to  the  llttlo  page  :  and, 
tnily,  master  Page  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a 
wife  in  Witidsor  leads  a  iK-tter  life  lliaa  sho  docs  ; 
do  what  she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay 
all,  go  to  bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  she  list,  nil 
is  as  sho  will  ;  and,  truly,  she  desorvcs  it :  for  if 
there  bo  a  kind  woraim  in  Windsor,  sho  is  one. 
You  must  send  her  your  page  ;  no  remedy. 

Fal.  A\Tiy,  I  will. 

QtncK.  Nay,  but  do  so  then  :  and,  look  you, 
he  may  come  and  go  between  you  both ;  and,  in 


»  Pcnsioneri;]  Oendemcn  of  the  bund  of  PcnBioner*,  whoie 
duty  WW  lo  he  m  immediate  attendauco  on  the  sovcieign,  and 
whoie  splendid  nnifonn  niifiht  well  induce  Mrs.  Uuickly  to 
nnlc  them  above  the  inaffnatei  of  the  Court. 

^  PrarapiUd  life — ]  Frampotd,  equivalent  to  our  camlnnitniu. 

'  Of  all  lovei ;  ]  For  lorei  toJti.    See  note  (>>),  page  3M. 
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luiy  rauic,  have  m  nay-wonl,  tliat 
one  anotlier's  mind,  and  the  hoj 
tnidcrstand  anything ;   for  'tis  not 
dren  should  know  any  wickedneas: 
know,  have  discretion,  as  tbej  aaj,  ud  fa 
world. 

Fax.  Fare  thee  well :  commoDd  ■■  I 
both  :  there's  my  purse  ;  I  am  yet  thj 
— Boy,  go  along  with  this  woman. — Tk 
distracts  mc  I  [^£x€unt  QncKiT 

Pisr.  This  punk  ia  one  of  Cupid's 

Clap  on  more  sails  ;  pursue  !  up  with  ywr 

Give  fire !  she  Is  my  prise,  or  ocean  vbel 

all  I  [Bti 

Fal.  Sa^st  thoa  so,  old  Jack  ?  go  t^ 
111  midie  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  Iia^ 
Will  they  yet  look  after  thee?  WBt 
the  expense  of  so  much   money,  be  now  »| 
Good  body,  I  thank  thee  :  let  them  say,  "t  i 
dune ;  so  it  be  fairly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  BA&DOLfH. 

Bahd.  Sir  John,   there's    one 
below   would   fain   speak    with    you, 
quointed  with  you ;  and  hnth  sent 
a  morning's  draught  of  sack.(<>) 

Fal.  Brook,  is  his  name  ? 

Bahd.  Ay,  sir. 

Fal.  Call  him  in.     \^£!xii  Baboolib.] 
Brooks  are   welcome   to    me,  that  oVI 
liquor.      Ah  !   ha  !    mistress    Ford   and 
Page,  have  I  encompassed  you  ?  go  to ; 

lie-enter  Ba£dou>h,  with  Fobo  din 

Food.  'Bless  you,  sir. 

Fal.  And  you,  sir ;  would  you  s 

FoBD.  I  make  bold,  to  press  'with  I 
preparation  upon  you. 

Fal.  You 'ro  welcome  ;  what 'a  your  wiO 
us  leave,  drawer.  r£xit  Ba 

FoBD.  Sir,  I  am  o  gentleman  that  h» 
much  ;  my  name  ia  Brook. 

Fal.  Good  master  Brook,  I  d 
quaintancc  of  you. 

FoitD.  Qtjod  sir  John,  I  sue  for 
charge  you ;  for  I  must  let  you 
think  myself  in  better  plight  for  a  load 
you  are ;  the  which  hath  something  enk 
me  to  this  unseasoned  intrusion  ;  for  that 
money  go  before,  oil  ways  do  lie  open. 


JesiAja 
II  nndeid 


i  Up  with  jronrflghn;]  "  The  Waite-cIo«thi  i 
about  the  Ship  in  a  Fight,  to  hinder  the  Men  t 
the    Enemy  ■     Also  angr  Place   wherein    men 
•eWea.  and  ret  uaa  their  Fire-arma." — Vmit-t-tw 
Wardi,  ITM.  "' 


Fal.  ALoiiey  is  a  good  eoldicr,  sir,  and  will  oti. 

Foni).  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bng  of  money 
here,  trouiilca  nic :  if  you  will  litdp  to  bear  it,  sir 
Joliii,  take  half,  or  all,  for  casing  me  of  the 
carriage. 

Fax.  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

FoBD.  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

Fal.  Speak,  good  nia-stcr  Brook  ;  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant, 

FoBD.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar.  I  will 
he  brief  with  you  ;  and  you  have  been  a  man  long 
known  to  nif,  though  I  h.id  never  so  good  menna, 
OB  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you. 
I  shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I  must 
verj'  much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection :  but, 
good  sir  John,  aa  jou  have  one  eye  upon  my 
follies,  OS  you  hear  them  unfolilcd,  turn  niiolhcr 
into  the  register  of  your  own  ;  tlint  I  mny  pass 
with  a  reproof  the  easier,  sith  you  yourself  know, 
how  easy  it  is  to  be  such  an  offender. 

Fal.  Very  well,  sir;  proceed. 

Fonn.  There  is  o  gontlewomaji  m  this  town, 
her  husband's  name  is  Ford. 

Fal.  Well.  sir. 

Foud.  I  have  long  loved  her,  nn<l,  I  protest  to 
jou,  bestowed  much  on  her;  followed  her  with  a 
doting  observance ;  engrossed  opportunities  to 
meet  her;  fee'd  every  slight  occasion,  that  coidd 
■but  niggardly  give  nic  sight  of  her ;  not  only 
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buiight  many  presents  to  give  her,  but  have 
giveti  largely  to  many,  to  know  what  she  would 
hnvc  given :  briefly,  I  have  jmrsued  her,  as  love 
hnth  iHii-sued  nie;  whidi  hath  been,  on  the  wing 
of  all  occasions.  13ut  whatsoever  I  have  merited, 
cither  in  ray  mind,  or  in  my  means,  meed,  I  am 
sure,  I  hove  received  none ;  imless  experience  bo 
a  jewel ;  that  I  have  purchased  at  on  iuiinite  rate ; 
and  tliat  hath  taught  me  to  say  this : 

Love  like  a  tliadow  flies,   when   tulstance  love 

puttufs  ; 
Purstiing  thai  thai  flies,  andflifinff  wfiat  pursuet. 

Fal.  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  sotiaSMS- 
tion  at  her  hands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a 
p»iq>08e  ? 

FoBD.  Never. 

Fal.  Of  what  quolity  was  your  love  then  ? 

FoiU).  Like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  another 
man's  ground ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  editice,  by 
mistaking  the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

Fal.  To  what  purpose  have  you  mifolded  this 
to  me? 

FoHD.  When  I  liavc  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  all.  Some  say,  that,  though  she  appear 
honest  to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she  enlargeth 
her  mirth  so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  construction 
made  of  her.  Now,  sir  John,  here  is  the  hejut 
of  my  purpose :  you  ore  a  gentleman  of  excellent 
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brwiling,  admirable  discourse,  of  great  admittance,* 
autheutiu   in    your   place    ami   person,    generally 
alluvrcd  for  your  many  war-like,  court-like,  and 
learned  preparations. 
Fal.  O,  sir ! 

FouD,  Believe  it,  for  you  know  it:  there  ia 
money  ;  spend  it,  spend  it ;  spend  more  ;  spend 
nil  I  have  ;  only  give  me  80  much  of  your  time  in 
cxclinnge  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  the 
honesty  of  this  Ford's  wifc :  use  your  art  of 
wooing,  win  her  to  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man 
may,  you  may  as  soon  as  any. 

Fax.  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemency 
of  your  aflPoction.  that  I  should  win  what  you 
would  enjoy?  Metliinks,  you  prescribe  to  your- 
self very  preposterously.* 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift  1  she  dwells  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,'  that  the 
fully  of  my  soul  doroe  not  present  itself;  she  is  too 
bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now,  could  I  come 
to  bi^r  with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires 
hod  instance  and  argument  to  commend  them- 
selves ;  I  could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward''  of 
her  purity,  her  reputation,  her  marriage  vow,  and 
a  thousand  other  her  defences,  which  now  are  too 
strongly  embattled  against  me.  Wliiit  say  you 
to't,  sir  John  ? 

Fal.  MaskT  Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold  with 
your  money  ;  next,  give  mo  your  liand  ;  and  last, 
as  I  am  a  gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  enjoy 
Ford's  wife. 

Foud.  O,  good  sirl 
Fal.  I  say  you  shall. 

Fonn.  Want  no  money,  sir  John,  you  shall 
want  none. 

Fal.  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook, 
you  shall  want  none.  I  shall  bo  with  her,  (I 
mav  tell  you,)  by  her  own  appointment — even  as 
you  came  in  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between, 
parted  from  nie — I  say,  I  shall  be  witli  her 
between  ten  and  eleven ;  for  at  that  time  the 
jealous  rascally  knave,  her  husband,  will  be  forth. 
Corao  you  to  me  at  night ;  you  shall  know  how  I 
speed. 

Fonn,  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do 
you  know  Ford,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave !  I  know 
him  not ;  yet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  him  poor  ;  they 
say,  the  jealous  wittolly  knave  hath  masses  of 
money ;  for  tJio  which  his  wife  seems  to  mo  well- 
favoure<l.  I  will  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldJy 
rogue's  coffer;  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

Foiin.  I  would  you  knew  Ford,  sir  ;  that  you 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 


>  or  gnat  sdmittance,— 1  i.e.  Ot  grat  wofiu,  fiuklon,  &c 
>•  PrepoiteToutljr.]  See  note  (•),  pigc  148. 
«  She  dwell!  so  iecateljr  on  the  excellency  of  ber  honour, — ] 
Tbi«  puu(«  tamt  in  fonw degree  lo  eapport  Theoheld'i  reading 
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Fal.  Hang  him,  mechanical  aalt-tatoif 

I  will  stare  him   out  of  his  wit* ;  I  vQ  ■ 

with  my  cudgel :   it  shall  iMmg  Kke  a  adm 

the   cuckold's   boms  :   master   Biwk,  im 

know,  I  will  predominate  over  the  poai 

thou  shalt  lie  with  hia   wife.     Comefeai 

at  night:  Ford's  a  knave ,  and  I  will  igp 

his   stile;  thou,   master    Brook,  shalt  dp 

for  knave   and    cuckold :     come   to  me  m 

night.  1 

Ford.  What    a   damned    Epicoraaa  las 

this! — My   heart    is   ready    to    cnek  nt 

patience.     Who  says,  tliis  is  improrideot  jiA 

My  wife  hath  sent  to  him,  the  hoar  is  iai 

match  is  made.     Would  any  man  hsi* 

this?     See  the  bell  of  having  a  {abe 

bed  shall   be   abused,   my  coffers 

reputation  gnawn  at ;   and  I  slmll  act  flab 

this  villainous  wrong,  but  stand  nndertiieah 

of  abominable  tcmu,   and   by  him  (hat  k 

this  wrong.     Terms !   names  I      Am.imMi 

well  ;  Lucifer,    well ;    Barbason,    well ;  JB 

are   devils'   additions,   the    names   of  Sai 

cuckold  !  wittol-cuckold  !    the  devil   hiiiMl 

not  such  a  name.     Page  is  an  ais,  •  M 

ho  will  trust  his  wife,   he  will  not  be  f 

will  rather  trust  a  Fleming  with  my  batter,  | 

11  ugh  the  Welshman  with  my  cheese,  lob 

with  my  aqua-vitie  bottle,  or  a  thief  to 

ambling  gelding,  titan  my  wifc  with  baaS: 

she  plots,  then  she  ruminates,  then  aka  It 

and   what   they  tliink    in   their   hearts  dkj 

effect,  they  ^  break  their  hearts  but  ik 

effect.       Ileareu   be    praised     for    my  ja 

eleven   o'clock   the    hour ;    I    wiU    preiot 

detect   my   wife,   bo   revenged    on    F«W 

laugh   at   Page.     I   will    about    it ;  bettar 

hours  too  soon,  than  a  minute   too  late^ 

fie !  cuckold !  cuckold  I  cuckold  1 


SCENE  in. — Windsor  : 
Enter  Caivs  and  Rcqbt. 

Oaiub.  Jack  Rugby  I 

Ruo.  Sir. 

CArtrs.  Vat  is  de  clock.  Jack  ? 

Rco.  'Tis  past  the  hour,  sir, 
promised  to  meet. 

Caius.  By  gnr,  ho  has  save  his  sool,  4 
no  come  ;  he  has  pray  his  piblc  veil,  dal  1 
come :  by  gar,  Jock  Rugby,  he  is  dead  ab 
he  be  come. 


7  limilii  one  in  Beene  t :— ••  Tlumcta  ftm  M 
tianilt  io  flrinly  on  hU  wife'*  ytaMtaL"    9m 


of  the  icry  •imilu  one  in  Beene  t : — •■ 
fool,  and  j  "      " 
page  653. 
a  Ward-: 


Ward—]  Otiard. 
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THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


SOBHE  ni. 


Rtra.  He  is  wise,  sir ;  he  knew,  your  wowhip 
would  kit)  him,  if  he  came. 

Catus.  By  par,  tie  hciriiig  is  no  dead,  so  as  I 
viU  kill  liini.  Take  your  rapier,  Jack  ;  I  vill  tell 
you  how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Euo.  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caits.  Villainy,  take  your  rapier. 

Rdo.  Forbear;  here's  company. 


Enter  Host,  Shallow,  Slendkr,  and  Paoe, 


I 

f         Host.  'Bless  thee,  Imlly  doctor. 

I  Shal.  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Coius. 

I  Paoe.  Now,  good  master  doctor  I 

^^—     Slen.  'Give  you  good-morrow,  sir. 

^B    Caicb.  Vat  be  idl  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four, 

^^omo  for  ? 

HoBT.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  sec  thee  foiii,*  to  sec 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thoc  here,  to  wm;  thee  there ;  to 
SCO  thee  pass  tliy  pimto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse,  thy 
distance,  thy  monf  nnt.''  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian  ? 
is  he  dead,  my  Francisco?  hn,  bully  1  What  says 
my  jEsculnpius  ?  my  Galen  ?  my  heart  of  elder  ? 
ha  !  is  lie  dead,  bully  Stale  ?  is  ho  dead  ? 

Catus.  By  gar,  he  is  do  coward  Jack  priest  of 
lie  vorld  ;  he  is  not  show  his  face. 

Host.  Thou  art  a  Castilian,  king  Urinal ! 
Hector  of  Greece,  my  boy  ! 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  bear  vitnoss  that  me  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  houre  for  him,  and  he 
ia  no  come. 

Shal.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor; 
he  is  a  eurer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curcr  of  bodies ; 
if  you  should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of 
your  professions ;  is  it  not  true,  master  Page  ? 

Paoe.  Master  Sli.iUow,  you  fiave  yourself  been 
a  great  tighter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Sh,vl.  Budykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now 
be  old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my 
finger  itches  to  make  one :  though  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  Pago,  wc  have 
some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us ;  wc  are  the  boos  of 
women,  master  Pago. 

Page.  T  is  true,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  CnJua,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I 
am  sworn  of  the  peace ;  you  have  showed  yourself 


•  To  Mil  thf  (bin,—]  To  /of*  U  to  ii»ka  •  pu«,  or  Uinut,  Is 
Itencing. 

b  Pq4m  thy  panto,  &c.|  The  pmnto,  th«  aioeeado,  the  rtveno.  Sic. 
an  M  technical  terms,  derived  from  the  ItaUan  maitcra  of  Pence. 
See  note(C),  page  IIS. 

c  Cried  Kame.— )  The  old  tent  ha»,  CrUe  famt,  which  we  men- 
tion in  hnpc  that  Bome  one  niure  Tnrtunata  than  previoui  guessert, 
ma;  ihape  tbete  apparentiy  unieleu  wordi  into  the  epithet. 


a  wise  ph^'sician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself 
a  wise  and  patient  eliurchimm :  you  must  go  with 
inc,  master  doctor. 

Host.  Pardon,  guest  justice :  a  word,*  mon- 
sieur Mock-water. 

Caius.  Mock-vatorl  vat  is  dat? 

Host.  Mock-water,  in  our  English  tongue,  is 
valour,  bully. 

Caius.  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  raock- 

vftfer    as    de    Englishman. Scm^y  jack-dog 

priest !  by  gar,  mo  vill  cut  his  ears. 

Host.  He  will  dapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 

Oatub.  Clapper-de-clnw  !  vat  is  dat  ? 

Host.  That  is,  he  will  mnke  thee  amends. 

Catos.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  elapper-de- 
elaw  nie ;  for,  by  gar,  mo  vill  have  it. 

Host.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to't,  or  let  him 
wag. 

Caius.  Me  tank  you  vor  diit 

Host.  And  moreover,  bully, — but  first,  master 
guest,  and  nmstor  Page,  and  eke  cavalcro  Slender, 
go  you  through  the  town  to  Frogmorc, 

[^Aside  to  them. 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  ia  he  ? 

Host.  1  Ic  is  there :  see  what  humour  ho  is  in  ; 
and  I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields: 
will  it  do  well  ? 

Shal.  Wo  will  do  it. 

Page,  Shal.  and  Slkn.  Adieu,  good  master 
doctor.   [ExeuiU  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  priest ;  for  ho 
speak  for  a  jnck-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  die:  but  first t  sheath  thy 
inrjintienco  ;  throw  cold  water  on  thy  eholer :  go  ' 
about  the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmorc ;  I  will 
bring  thee  where  mistress  Anno  Page  is,  at  n  farm- 
house a-feastifig ;  and  thou  shalt  woo  her ;  Cried 
game,"  said  I  well  ? 

Catub.  By  gor,  mo  tank  you  vor  dat :  by  g^, 
I  love  you ;  and  I  shall  pif>ctnx?-a  you  de  good 
guest,  de  earl,  de  knight,  do  loi-ds,  de  gentlemen, 
my  patients. 

Host.  For  the  which,  I  will  Ixj  thy  adversary 
toward  Anno  Pago ;  said  I  well  t 

Caius.  By  gar,  't  is  good ;  veil  said. 

Host,  Let  us  wag  then. 

Catub.  Come  at  my  heels,  Jack  Eugby. 

lExeiint. 


(*)  Pint  futio  omits,  icorrf. 
(tl  Pint  folio  omits,  tal;lril. 

laughable  and  contemptuous,  which  the  jolly  Hoitt  intcndi.d  to 
convey.  Theobald  proposed  to  substitute  Ttp'd  gamie;  Warbur 
ton,  Crjf  aim  ;  hnd  Douce,  not  inrdicltouiily,  Vrg'd  T  aim.  The 
conjecture  of  Mr.  Collier's  annotator,  "curds  and  cream,"  is  far 
reraovod  bom  probai>iUty. 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  I. — A  Field  near  Frogmore. 


Enter  Sm  Hugh  Evaks  and  Simplk. 

Eva.  I  pray  jou  now,  good  master  Slender's 
serring-miui,  and  friend  Simple  py  your  name, 
whicl)  way  hove  you  looked  for  master  Cnius,  that 
calls  himself  Dttctor  of  Fht/sic  f 

Sim.  MaiTy.  sir.  the  pittic-wanl,'  the  park-ward, 
every  way  ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  town  way. 

Eva.  I  most  fchemcntly  desire  you,  you  will 
also  look  that  way. 

StM.  I  will,  sir. 

Eva.  'Plcss  my  soul  1  how  fidl  of  cholera  I  am, 
and  (renijilinj;  of  mind  I — I  shall  he  glad,  if  ho 
have  deceived  nie  : — how  melaiicholiea  I  am  ! — 
I  will  kiino;  his  urinals  about  tus  knave's  costard, 
when  I  have  good  opportunitiea  for  the  'ork : — 
'pless  my  soul !  [Siiiffs. 

To  sfuillow  riven,  to  whose  falUW 
Me f odious  pirds  sing  madrigals  ; 
There  will  we  mate  our  peds  of  rosea, 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To  shallow 


■  Pittle-w(nl,— ]  SuppoKd  to  meui  ptltt-wari. 
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'Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  dispositioM  H 

Melodious  pirds  ting  madrigaU  ;— 

Wlien  as  I  sai  in  Pabylcm, 

A  ud  a  thmuand  vaffram  potie*. 
To  shallow 

Sim.  Yonder  he  ia  coming,  this  war,! 
Eva.  He's  welcome: 

To  shallow  rivers,  to  who»e  falls 1 

Heaven  prosper  the  right ! — MTiat  weapoosi 
Sim.  No  weapons,  sir :  there  cornea  my : 

master   Shallow,   and  another   geDtlenan; 

Frogmore,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 
Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gown  ; 

it  in  your  orma. 

Enter  Page,  Shaixq-w,  and  Slksm 

Shal.  How  now,  master  parson  ?     Oood-i 
row,  good  sir  Hugh.     Keep  a  gamester 
dice.  Olid  a  good  student  from  Ids 
wonderful. 

SijjN.  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page  I 


ACT   III-l 


TUE  MKURY  WIVES  OK  WINDSOR. 


|g  ENE  ir 


k 


Fade.  'Save  you,  good  sir  Hug!i ! 
Eva.  'Pleas  you  from  Lis  mercy  soke,  all  of 
yonl 

Shal.  What !  the  sword  find  the  word !  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parson? 

Faoe.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rheumatic  day  ? 

Eva.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Paob.  Wc  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  offico, 
master  parson. 

Eva.  Fery  well :  what  is  it  ? 

Faob.  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman, 
who  belike,  having  received  wrong  by  some  person, 
is  at  most  odds  with  luB  own  gravity  and  patience, 
that  ever  you  saw. 

SiiAi..  I  have  lived  fourscore  years,  and  upward  ; 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  liis  place,  gravity,  and 
learning,  bo  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

Eva..  What  is  he? 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him ;  master  doctor 
Cains,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  Qot's  will,  and  his — Passion  of  my  heart ! 
I  had  OS  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of 
porridge. 

Faob.  Why? 

Eva.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hippo- 
crates and  Galon, — and  lie  is  n  knave  pesidcs;  a 
cowardly  knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  po  ac- 
quainted withal. 

Paoe.  I  warrant  you,  he's  tlie  man  should  fight 
with  him. 

Slkn.  0,  sweet  Anne  Page  1 

Sitai..  It  appears  bo,  by  his  weapons : — keep 
them  asunder ; — here  comes  doctor  Caius. 


I 


Enter  Host,  Caius,  and  Ruobt. 


Paoe.  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your 
weapon. 

SiiAi,.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host.  Disann  them,  and  let  them  question; 
let  them  keep  their  hmba  whole,  and  haek  our 
English. 

Caits.  I  pray  you,  Ict-a  me  speak  a  vord  vit 
your  ear ;  verefore  vill  you  not  meet  a-me  ? 

Eva.  Fray  you,  use  your  patience :  in  good 
time. 

Catcb.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack 
dog,  John  ape. 

Eva.  [Atide  toCAirs.]  Fray  you,  let  us  not  bo 
laughing-stogs  to  other  men's  humours ;  I  desire 
you  in  friendship,  and  I  will  one  wny  or  olher  make 
you  amends: — [A.loud.'\     I  will  knog  your  urinal 


>  For  mUsintr  your  meetings  and  appolnhnentf.]  These  wordit, 
from  the  quarto,  cue  omitted  in  the  folio;  anullier  instance  of 
■(range  neglect  in  the  oompilers  of  iliat  volume,    aa  without 


about  j"our  knave's  cogscomb,  for  missing  your 
meetings  and  appointments.* 

Caius.  Dialle ! — Jack  Rugby,  mine  DoU  de 
Jarierre,  have  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ? 
have  I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  ajipoint  ? 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  Christians  soul,  now,  look  you, 
this  is  the  place  appointed;  I'll  be  judgment  py 
mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Host.  Peace,  I  say,  Guallia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Welsh  ;  soul-curer  and  hody-curcr. 

Catub.  Ay,  dot  is  very  good !  excellent ! 

Host.  Peace,  I  say ;  hear  mine  Host  of  the 
Qtirter.  Am  I  politic  ?  am  I  subtle  ?  am  I  a 
Macliiavel  ?  Shall  I  lose  my  doctor  ?  no ;  ho 
gives  me  tlie  potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I 
lose  my  parson  ?  my  priest  ?  my  sir  Hugh  ?  no  ; 
he  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the  no-verbs. — Give 
me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ;  so": — give  mo  thy  band 

celestial ;  so. Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived  you 

both  ;  I  liave  directed  you  to  wrong  places :  your 
hearts  ore  mighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let 
bunit  sock  be  the  issue. — Come,  lay  their  swords 
to  pawn  ; — follow  me,  lad  of  peace  ;  follow,  follow, 
follow. 

Shai..  Trust  me,  a  mod  Host. — Follow,  gentle- 
men, follow. 

Slbn.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

[Exetmt  Shallow,  Slender,  Paqk,  and  Host. 

Caius.  Ua !  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  you  make-a 
de  sot  of  us  ?  ha,  ha  ! 

Eva.  This  is  well;  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting- 
stog. — 1  desire  you,  that  we  may  pe  friends  ;  and 
let  us  knog  our  praina  together,  to  pe  revenge  on 
this  same  scall,  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the 
Host  of  the  Gtirter. 

CAirs.  By  gar,  vit  oil  my  heart;  he  promise  to 
bring  me  vere  is  Anne  Page  :  by  gar,  he  deceive 
mo  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  smite  his  noddles  : — ^prny  you, 
follow.  \_Exeunt. 


SCENE  U.—The  Strut  in  Windsor. 
Enter  Mistusbs  Faob  and  Hodin. 

Mas.  Faob.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  UtUe  gallant ; 
you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
leader :  whether  had  yon  rather,  lead  mine  eyes, 
or  eye  your  moster's  heels  ? 

Bob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  Uke 
a  man,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwoif. 

Mas.  Faob,  0  you  are  a  flottcTing  boy;  noW| 
I  see,  you'U  be  a  courtier. 


them  the  aniiver  of  Caiui  loses  its  point. 

0  Give  me  thy  hand,  IcireslriaJ;  lo:]  Thesa  wordi  alio  m 
fisund  only  in  Uie  tjuarlo. 
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lOT  111.] 


THE  MEEBY  WIVES  OK  WINDSOIL 


[■CKS8IIL 


Enter  Foud. 


FoBD.  Well  met,  mistreas  Page;  wLither  go 
you? 

Mbs.  Pagb.  Truly,  air,  to  see  your  wife :  is  she 
at  homo  ? 

Ford.  Ay,  and  as  idle  as  bHc  may  hang 
together,  for  want  of  company  ;  I  tliink,  if  your 
husbands  wore  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mb8.  Paqb.  Be  sure  of  that, — two  other 
husbands. 

FoBD.  \Miere  had  you  this  pretty  wcathcr-cock? 

Mbs.  Paok.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
name  is,  my  hiisbond  had  Iriiri  of:  what  do  you 
call  your  knight's  nmno,  sirrah? 

Rob.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Mbs.  Paok.  He,  ho  ;  I  can  never  hit  on 'a 
name. — Tliere  is  such  a  league  between  my  good 
man  and  he  ! — Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

FoHB.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mbs.  Paoe.  By  your  leave,  sir ; — I  am  sick, 
till  I  sec  her.       [^Exeunt  Mbs.  Paoe  and  Robin. 

FoHD.  Has  Page  any  brains?  hath  he  any  eyes  ? 
hath  he  any  thinking  ?  Sure,  they  sleep ;  ho  hath 
no  use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter 
twenty  mile,  as  easy  as  a  cannon  wiU  shoot  point- 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces  out  his  wife's 
inclination  ;  he  gives  her  folly  motion  and 
advantage:  and  now  she's  going  to  my  wife,  and 
Falstaff's  boy  with  her.  A  man  may  hear  this 
shower  sing  in  the  wind ; — ajid  Falstaff's  boy 
with  her  ! — Good  plots  ! — they  are  laid  :  and  our 
revoked  wives  share  damnation  together.  Well ; 
I  will  take  him,  then  torture  my  wife,  pluck  the 
borrowed  veil  of  modesty  from  tlie  BO-scoraing 
mistress  Page,  divulge  Pago  himself  for  a  secure 
and  vrilful  Action  ;  and  to  these  violent  proceedings 
nil  my  neighbours  shall  cry  aim.*  [Clock  etrikei.'] 
The  clock  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  assurance  bids 
me  search  ;  there  I  shall  find  Falstaff:  I  shall  be 
rather  praised  for  this,  tlian  mocked  ;  for  it  is  aa 
positive  as  the  earth  is  firm,  that  Falstaff  is  there : 
I  will  go. 

Enter    Page,   Shallow,  Slknbeb,  Host,   Sm 
Hugh  Evanb,  Caiub,  and  Rugby. 

Shal.  Page,  dec.  Well  met,  master  Ford. 

FoRn.  Trust  mo,  a  good  knot :  I  have  good 
cheer  at  homo  ;  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  mc. 

Shal.  I  must  excuse  myself,  nTaster  Ford. 

Slkn.  And  so  must  I,  air ;  vny  have  appointed 
to  dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  nut  break 
with  her  for  more  money  than  I  'D  speak  of. 


Sb.u,.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  betwen 
Anno  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  Aod  this  day 
we  shall  have  our  answer. 

Slbn.  I  hope,  I  have  your  good  will,  &tfao 
Page. 

Page.  You  have,  master  Slender  ;  I  stand 
wholly  for  you : — but  my  wife,  roaster  doctor,  ii 
for  you  altogether. 

Caius.  Ay,  by  gar  :  and  de  maid  ia  lore-«  me : 
my  nursh-a  Quickly  tell  mo  so  mash. 

Host.  What  say  you  to  young  mimtfT  Fenton 
he  capers,  he  dances,  ho  has  eyes  of  youth,  ' 
writes  verses,  he  speaks  holyday,  he  nnells  Api 
and  May:  he  will  carry 't,  ho  will  carry  't ;  'tia 
his  buttons  ;''  ho  will  carry 't. 

Page.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  y 
The  gentleman  is  of  ^o  having  ;'  he  kept  com[ 
^vith  the  wild  Prince  and  Poins ;  he  is  of  too  liij^ 
a  region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  mit 
knit  u  knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  mj 
substance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  ber  simplr ; 
the  wealth  I  have  waits  on  my  eoaaent,  and  m 
consent  goes  not  that  way. 

FoBB.  I  beseech  yon,  heartily,  some  of  yon  gn 
home  with  me  to  dinner :  besides  your  cheer,  yoo 

shall  have  sport ;  I  will  show  you  a  monster. 

Master  doctor,  you  shall  go ; — so  shall  yon,  nuutcr 
Page  ; — and  you,  sir  Hugh. 

Shal.  Well,  fare  you  well : — ^we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Pago's. 

[Exeunt  Shallow  and  Bixim, 

Caius.  Go  home,  John  Rugby  ;  I  come  anon. 

[Exit  Rl-GB' 

Host.  Farewell,  my  hearts  :  I  wiD  to 
honest  knight  Falstaff,  and  drink  canary 
him.  ^Exi  Host. 

Fobs.  [Atide.']  I  think,  I  shall  dnnk  in  pipc- 
winc  first  witli  him;  I'll  make  him  dimoc  Will 
you  go,  gentles  ? 

All.  Have  with  you,  to  see  this  monster. 

[ExewO. 

SCENE  III.— 4  Room  in  Ford'*  Uou»c.    ■ 

Enter  Mistbess  Fobd  and  Mibtbbss  Paok. 

Mbs.  FoBiJ.  What,  John  I  what,  Bobort  1 

Mbs.  Page.  Quickly,   quickly :    ia   the  btick- 

haskct 

Mbs,  Fobd.  I  warrant : — what,  Bobin,  I  say ! 

E^Uer  Servants  with  a  Batket. 

Mbs.  Paoe.  Come,  come,  come. 
Mb8.  Fobd.  Here,  set  it  down. 


DCS. 

1 


*  Crjf  aim.)  See  note  (•),  page  39. 

b  *TI»  In  hit  buttons;]  Mr.  Knight  •uggcits  that  thli  phn«« 
may  bKTt  th«  same  mcAaiug  u  the  uodem  one,  "  It  does  not  Ue 


In  70ur  brpoches,"  i.t.  it  Is  not  within  3'our  oompau> 
«  0/ttO  tuvlDg:]  ho /vtiun;  no  rt9*niu. 


Mb8.  Paok.  Give  your  men  the  charge ;  wc 
tmi>t  be  brief. 

Sine.  Ford.  Marry,  os  I  told  you  before,  John, 
and  Kobcrt,  lie  reatly  hero  hiirti  by  in  the  brew- 
house  ;  and  when  I  suddenly  call  you,  come  forth, 
ond  without  any  pause,  or  staggering,  tako  this 
basket  on  your  shoulders  :  that  done,  trudge  ivitli 
it  in  all  haute,  and  carry  it  among  the  whitstcrs*  ia 
Dattliet  mead,  and  there  empty  it  in  the  muddy 
ditch,  close  by  the  Thames  side. 

Mb8.  Page.  You  wiU  do  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over ; 
ill  y  lack  no  direction :  be  gone,  and  come  when 
y,Mi  ore  called.  [Exeunt  Servants. 

Mbs.  Page.  Ilei'e  comes  little  Eobin. 


•  The  whiliten— ]  BInckert  of  linen. 

t*  EyaS'inuskGtf]  A  younK  mali*  sparrow-hawk. 

•  Jack-»-lcnt,— ]  A  puppet  iluck  up  to  be  tlirowii  at  In  Lcni. 


Enter  Eobin. 

Mrs.  Fonn.  How  now,  my  eyos-musket?^  what 
news  with  you  ? 

Rob.  My  master  sir  John  is  oomo  iji  at  your 
back-door,  mistress  Ford,  ond  requesta  your 
company. 

Maa.  Paok.  You  Uttle  Jack-a-lcnt,°  have  you 
been  true  to  ua? 

Rob.  Ay,  I  '11  be  swoni :  my  master  knows  not 
of  your  being  here  ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put 
me  into  everlasting  liberty,  if  I  tell  you  of  it ;  for, 
ho  swears,  he  'U  turn  me  away. 

Mh8.  Paoe.  Thou'rt  a  good  boy;  this  secrecy 


In  imitation  of  the  boibaniu  difenlon  of  throwing  it  cooka 
about  Stuovotltlv. 


Fai,.  Ilavt  I  eavght  ttieo,  my  fumvenly  jewel  t  * 
'Wlij,  ni>w  let  mo  Jit-,  for  I  have  lived  long  enough  ; 
this  is  the  period  of  mj  ambition :  O  this  blessed 
hour  1 

Mas,  FoBD.  O  sweet  sir  John  I 


*  Ban  I  eaf^l  tbrr,  my  ktmnitlf  jtwtl  f]  Tbe  leeond  lonc  of 
Bldney't  "  AiUophel  and  StelU,"  b«gin>;— 

*  Have  J  caagkl  My  Anrc'n/y  jewell. 
Teaching  tTeepe  moit  thin  to  be  T 


Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  I   cannot  cog,  I 
prate,  mistress  Ford.     Now  shall  I  sin  in  mj  wish  in 
I   would   thy  husband  were  dead !    I  'U   speak 
before  the  best  lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  ladj. 

Mrs.  Foni>.  I   your  lady,  sir  Johiil  alaa, 
should  be  a  pitiful  la<ly. 

Fal.  Lot  the  court  of  France  show  me  sue 
another ;  I  sec  how  thine  eye  would  emulate 
diamond :  thou  host  the  right  arched  beauty  of  I    _ 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-valiant, ' 
or  any  tiro  of  Venetian  admittance .(2) 

Mbs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John :  my 
brows  become  nothing  else  ;  nor  tliat  well  neither. 

Fal,  Thou  art  a  traitor  *  to  say  so ;  thou 
would'st  make  an  absolute  courtier ;  and  the  firm 
fi^tim;  of  thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion 
to  thy  gait,  in  a  scmi^circlcd  forthmgale.  I  see 
what  thoa  wert,  if  Fortune  thy  foe,(8)  were  not 


■)  Flnt  foUo,  Iframl. 

And  u  FaliUtr  probabljr  intended  to  linK  ttw  iint  Hue,  lb«~ 
imiwrtinent  tMee,  which  ii  not  in  the  quarto,  may  have  bc«li  an 
addition  of  (he  playen. 


k! 


Nature,  ihj  friend :  *  i-omc,  thou  canst  not  liide 
it. 

Mb8.  Ford.  Believe  tnc,  there's  no  such  tiling 
in  me. 

Fai,.  Whut  made  me  love  thee  ?  lot  llmt 
porsumlo  thee,  there's  sometMng  eitrnordiiiary 
in  tliee.  Come,  I  cannot  cog.  and  snj  thou  art 
this  and  (liat,  hkc  n  many  of  these  hoping  hnw- 
thorri  buds,  that  come  like  women  in  men's  npitarel, 
ntid  aracll  hke  Ruckler«hiirv  in  Bimiilc-tinie  -.^  I 
cannot :  liiit  I  love  thee,  none  but  thee ;  and 
thou  deserveat  it. 

Mrs.  Fnitn.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir;  I  fear 
joii  love  mistress  Page. 

Fax,.  Tluiu  mlght'st  as  well  say,  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Counter-fjale ;'  which  is  as  hateful  to  nie 
as  the  reck  of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mna,  Fonp.  WuU,  heaven  knows  how  I  lovo 
you  :  and  j'ou  shidi  one  day  find  it. 

Pal.   KfH-[)  in  that  niimi ;   I'll  deserve  it. 

Mils.  Form.  Nay,  I  must  tell  you,  so  you  do  ; 
or  cisii  1  could  not  be  iu  that  mind. 


•  I  •«  «h«t  Ihon  wm.  If  Fortune  thy  foe,  nm  not  Natnn,  Ihjr 
friend  i]  It  tcrmt  impo««lble  to  make  good  tente  of  this  pAkiaKe 
IU  it  BtajidK.  We  ore  dltipoftcd  to  iMltere  tlie  obicurity  uitci 
from  ttie  common  error  In  ibcie  plnyi  of  miB|irinting  but  and  n'.i, 
and  that  the  poet  wrote,  "  1  lee  wliat  thou  wcrt,  if  fortune  thy 
foe,  wer»  but  nature  thy  friend." 

b  Bucltlcrfthnry  in  »lmpie-time:]  1  n  Shaltetpeare**  dayi,  BurlE- 
lenthury  was  the  head-tjiiarieni  of  the  dniggitts,  who  dealt  fn  all 
Itindft  of  medicinal  herbs,  ^lintple^  a«  they  were  then  called,) 
whether  drj'  or  (freen. 

«  The  founler-(fale:]  The  old  dramatists  and  writer*  on  man- 
ners, are  unsparinff  in  allusions  to  the  Counter-prison,  and  ron> 
stAntly  LitKiur  to  extract  some  pleasantry  from  its  name,  which. 


WTi.it's  the  matter?  how  now? 

Mas.  Faoe.  O  mistivss  Ford,  vrhat  hare  you 
done  ?  You're  .shame*!,  you  are  overthrown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Alaa.  Ford.  Wliat's  the  matter,  good  mistress 
Page  ? 

IVlns.  Paoe.  O  well-a-day,  mistress  Fonl  I 
having  an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give 
tim  such  C41U80  of  suspicion  I 

Mb8.  Ford.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 


to  any  who  had  tasted  of  the  horror*  of  an  EnnUsh  prison  in 
fiieraer  times,  must  have  been  odious  enouich  even  in  Jest:  — 
Thus  In  Baret'i  "  Alvearie,"  1573  :—"  We  sale  merrily  of  him  who 
hath  t>een  in  the  CoitnUr,  or  such  like  phices  of  prison  ;  He  can  sing 
lits  eoumtfr-tenor  very  well.  And  tn  anger  we  ^.ly,  I  will  make  you 
sing  a  eoHHtff-tmor  for  this  geare:  meaning  imprisonment." 
Again  Ovt-rbury.  In  hlj  character  of  "  A  Hargeant,"  It)l6  :'- 
"  Ills  habit  is  a  lon^  gnwne,  made  at  first  to  cover  his  knavery, 
but  that  growing  too  luunstrous,  hce  now  goes  In  bulfe ;  his  con- 
■cience  and  that,  being  both  cut  out  of  one  hide,  and  are  of  on* 
toughnesse.  The  comnltryaU  is  his  k>-nnell,  the  whole  city  hla 
Paris  garden,  the  misery  of  poore  men  (but  especially  of^  bad 
livers)  are  tlieollallaa  OD  which  hee  feeds." 
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ACT  Itl.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[scBm  : 


Mk8.  Paok.  \Miat  cau«>  of  suspicion  ! — Out 
upon  you  !  how  nm  I  mistook  in  you  ! 

Mbs.  FonD.  MHiy,  alas  !  whnt's  the  matter? 

Mas.  Paok.  Your  husband's  coming  hither, 
woman,  with  oil  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  scorch 
for  a  gcutlomnn,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the 
house,  by  your  consent,  to  tako  an  ill  advantage 
of  his  absence  :  you  are  undone. 

Miia.  FoBD.  'T  is  not  so,  I  hope. 

Mbs.  Paok.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a  man  here ;  but 't  is  most  certain  your 
husband's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  hia  heels, 
to  search  for  such  a  one.  I  come  Iteforo  to  tell 
you :  if  you  kuow  yourself  clear,  why  I  am  glad 
of  it :  but  if  you  have  a  friend  here,  convey, 
convey  liim  out,  Be  not  amazed ;  call  all  your 
senses  to  you  ;  defend  your  reputation,  or  bid 
farewell  to  your  good  life  for  ever. 

Mrs.  FoBD.  What  shall  I  do?— There  is  a 
gentleman,  my  dear  friend  ;  and  I  fear  not  mine 
own  shanip,  bo  much  as  hia  peril :  I  had  rather 
than  a  thousand  [Ktund,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

]^Lr8.  Page.  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had 
rather,  and  gou  had  ratlier ;  your  husband's 
here  at  hand,  bethiidi  you  of  some  conveyance : 
in  the  house  you  cannot  hide  him. — 0,  how  have 
you  deceived  me  ! — Look,  here  is  a  basket ;  if  he 
be  of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in 
here;  and  throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  os  if  it 
were  going  to  bucking :  or,  it  is  whitiug-time,* 
send  him  by  your  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

Mk8.  Fobd.  lie's  too  big  to  go  in  there :  what 
shiJlIdo? 

Re-enter  Falbtait. 

Fai..  Ijet  me  see't,  let  me  see't!  0  let  mo 
see'tl  I'll  in,  I'll  in; — follow  your  friend's 
counsel ; — I'll  in. 

Mns.  Pace.  Wliat !  sir  John  Falstaff !  Arc 
these  your  letters,  knight  ? 

Fal.  I  love  thee,  and  none  but  thee ;''  help  mc 
away :  let  me  creep  in  hci'c  ;  I  '11  never 

[He  goet  into  the  basket ;  they  cover  him  tciih 
foul  linen. 

Mbs.  Page.  IIclp  to  cover  your  master,  boy : 
coll  your  men,  mistress  Ford  : — you  dissonibling 
knight  I 

Mas.  Fobd.  What,  John,  Eohert,  John  1  [Exit 
EoniN.  lie-enter  Servants.]  Gio  lake  up  these 
clothes  here,  quickly;   where'a  the  cowl-staff?" 


•  WblUng-tlme,— ]  Bltaehlmff-llme. 

b  And  none  but  thee;]    Thete  wordf  sre  restored   flrom   the 

Suarto,  in  ni(i»t  of  the  modem  editiont.  Mr.  Collier,  And  Mr. 
knight.  Indeed,  reject  them,  but  iomewhat  inconiiktently,  since 
they  »dinit  other  readings  from  the  same  source  with  no  greater 
olauns  to  iDsertion. 

e  Cowl-stafTf]  A  stalT  or  pole,  for  carryin);  a  bucket  at  each 
end,  or  to  slinR  n  eoitl  or  Imb.  with  two  handles  on,  to  he  borne  by 
two  men.  "  Bicollfi,  a  coulf-itaft  io  cmrrf  beAttidt  and  before,*' — 
Fmbio's  Diet.  1011, 


look,   how    you    dmmblo:    carry    them    to 
laundress  in  Datchet  mead ;  quickly,  come. 

Enter  Fobs,  Page,  Caius,  and  Sib  Hroi 
Evans. 

Fobd.  'Pray  you,  come  near :    if    I  suspect 
without  cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me, 
let  me  bo  your  jest ;  I  deserve  it. — How  ni 
whitlicr  bear  you  this  ? 

Sebv.  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 
Mbs.  Fobd.  Wliy,  what  have  you  to  do  whitlier 
they  bear  it  ?     You  were  best  meddle  with  buck- 
washing. 

Fobd.  Buck !  I  would  I  could  wash  piyself 
the  buck  !  Buck,  buck,  buck  !  Ay,  buck  ; 
warrant  you,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too, 
sliall  appear.  [Exntnt  Servants  with  the  baJeel.^ 
Gentlemen,  I  have  dreamed  to-night ;  I  'II  tcU 
you  my  dream.  Hero,  here,  here  be  my  keys 
aacond  my  chambers,  search,  seek,  find  out:  I'D 
warraut,  we'll  unkennel  the  foi : — let  roe  stop 
this  way  first : — so,  now  uncope.'' 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented:  yon 
wrong  yourself  too  much. 

Fobd.  True,  master  Page. — Up,  gentlemen; 
you  shall  sec  sport  anon:  follow  me,  gcatlcmeo. 

[EtU. 
Eva.  This   is  fery  fantastical    himiours,   and 
jealousies. 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  fashion  of  Franco : 
it  is  not  jealous  in  France. 

Paoe.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen  ;  see  the 
issue  of  his  search. 

[^Extunt  EvAjis,  Page,  and  Ca 
Mbs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  ex( 
in  this  ? 

Mns.  Fobd.  I  know  not  which  pleases  mfi' 
better,  that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  sir  John. 

Mbs.  Page.  Wliat  a  taking  was  he  in,  when 
your  husband  asked  what  *  was  in  the  luisket ! 

Mbs.  Fobd.  I  am  half  afraid  ho  will  have  need 
of  washing  ;  so,  throwing  liim  into  the  water  will 
do  him  a  benefit. 

Mbs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal  I  I 
would  all  of  the  same  strain'  were  in  the  same 
distress. 

Mbs.  Fobd.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  some 
special  BUH]>icion  of  FalstaiTs   being  here  ;  for  I 
never  saw  Lim  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 
Mbs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that :  and 


^  So,  nnte  uncape  1  To  MRcape  a  fox,  was  the  old  lecfanica]  tens 
for  unearth  htm. 

•  What  was  in  the  basket .']  The  folio  has.  "  ipho  was  In  the 
basket  I  "  but  Ford,  in  fact,  asked  neither  who,  nor  lehnl.  was  is 
the  basket.  The  quarto,  IGOS,  is  more  consistent:  thrr*.  Fot4 
directs  the  servants  to  set  down  the  basket;  and  Mistress  Font 
afterwords  asks,  *'  I  wonder  what  be  thought  wheo  my  liustMjid 
bad  them  set  down  the  bo-ikct  f" 

f  Of  Iht  lanu  stialn.J  Sec  note  ('),  page  6il. 
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[MHKE    IV. 


we  will  yet  have  more  tricka  with  Foiataff:  his 
dissolutu  disease  will  gcwcc  obey  this  medicine. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  wc  send  that  fo«li.*h  carrion, 
miatress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  lii.s  throwing; 
info  the  waU.T  ;  and  give  him  another  hope,  to 
betray  him  to  anotlicr  {«unislmient  ? 

Mb8.  Paok.  We  will  do  it ;  let  him  he  sent  for 
to-moiTOw,  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

Rt-enter  Ford,  Paob,  Caips,  and  Sm  Huoh 

ErAK8. 

FoBD,  I  cannot  find  hitn  :  may  ho  the  knave 
bragged  of  that  he  could  not  coni[ias.s. 

Mrs.  Paok.  Heard  you  that? 

Mrs.  Fohd.  Ay,  ay,  peace :  • — ^you  use  me  well, 
iniwter  Ford,  do  you  '? 

Fdko.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  Foao.  Heavea  nvokc  you  better  than  your 
thoughts ! 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Pack.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong, 
master  Foiil. 

Fohd.  Ay,  ay  ;  I  must  bear  it. 

Eva.  If  there  pe  any  pody  in  tlie  house,  ond 
in  the  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the 
presses,  heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of 
judgment ! 

Caius.  By  gar,  tmr  I  too  ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fie,  fie,  master  Ford !  are  you  not 
nnhamed  ?  Wliat  spirit,  what  devil  Buggest.s  tliis 
imagination?  I  would  not  have  your  distemper 
in  this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of  Windsor  Caetle. 

Ford.  1"is  my  fault,*  master  Pago  ;  1  suffer 
for  it. 

Eva.  You  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience :  your 
wife  is  08  honest  a  'oraans,  as  I  will  desires  among 
live  thousand,  atul  five  hundred  too. 

Catus.  By  giu*,  I  sec  'tis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Well ; — I  promi^d  you  n  dinner : — 
come,  come,  walk  in  the  park  :  I  pray  you,  pardon 
me,  I  will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  why  I 
have  done  this. — Come,  wife  ;— come,  mistress 
Pago ;  I  pray  you  {>ardon  me ;  pray  heartily, 
pardon  me. 

Paok.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen  ;  but,  trust  me, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow 
morning  to  my  house  to  brenUlist ;  after,  we'll  a 
birding  together  ;  I  liovo  a  li:-o  hawk  for  the 
bush  :  shall  it  be  so? 

Fonn.  Any  thing. 

Eva.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Caius.  If  there  bo  one  or  two,  I  shall  mokc-a 
do  tird. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omU*,  At,  af,  fact. 

•  'Til  mf  fiull.— ]  Th«t  U,  my  mlifnrlmmt.  Sec  nole(<),  p.  010 


Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Eva.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-raoirow 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  Host. 

Caius.  Dat  is  good  ;  by  gar,  vit  nil  my  heart. 

Eva.  a  lousy  knave;  to  have  liia  gibes,  and 
his  mockeries.  [HxeuTtt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  Page'*  House. 
Enter  Fknton  and  Anne  Paob. 

Fent.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love ; 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 

Annk.  Alaa !  how  then  ? 

Fent.  Wiy,  thou  must  be  thyself. 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  gaU'd  with  my  expense, 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth ; 
Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lay.*  before  me, 
My  riots  post,  my  wild  societies  ; 
And  tells  mo,  'tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 

A>WK.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fent.  No,  heaven  so  sjiecd  me  iu  my  time  to 
come  I 
Albeit,  I  will  confess,  thy  fiithoi''s  wealth 
Was  the  first  motive  tlmt  I  woo'd  thee.  Anne  : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  iu  gold,  or  sums  in  sealwl  bags  : 
And  't  is  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 

Yet  seek  my  father's  love :  still  seek  it,  sir : 
I  f  opiwrtunity  and  humblest  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then, — hark  you  hither. 

[They  convene  apart. 

Enter  Shallov,  Slender,  and  Mistress 

QUICBXY. 

SiLAi,.  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly  ;  mj 
kinsman  shall  speak  for  himself, 

Slrn.  I'll  make  a  shaft:  or  a  bolt  on't  c*"  'slid, 
'tis  but  venturing. 

Shal.  Be  not  dismayed. 

Slen,  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  mo :  I  core  not 
for  that, — but  that  I  am  ofeard. 

Quick.  Hark  ye  ;  master  Slender  would  speak 
a  word  witli  you. 

Anne.  I  come  to  him.     This  is  my  father's 
choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Looks  Imudaome  in  tltfce  hundred  pounds  a-year  ! 

lAiide. 


b  I'll  nuke  a  shiift  or  a  bolt  on  *t  0  Ta  make  a  bolt  or  a  thafl  of 
«  '  Vtojr  ts  an  old  proverbial  axpreubn.  equivalent  to  oar  laying, 
1  [ore  gnei,  hit  or  mii*. 
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ACT   lU.] 


TUE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


D 


Quick.  And  bow  does  good  mastor  Feoton  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word  with  you. 

Shai,.  She 's  coming ;  to  her,  coz,    O  boy,  tbou 

hodst  a  father  ! 

Slkn.  I  hod  a  father,  mistre«B  Anne ; — my 
uncle  can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him : — pray  you, 
uncle,  tell  mistress  Anno  the  jest,  how  my  father 
stole  two  geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  undo. 

Shai..  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  aa  I  love  any 
woman  in  Glostershire. 

Shai..  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Sles.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long-tail,* 
under  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

Shal.  Ho  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  jointure. 

Anns.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  fgr 
himself. 

Shal.  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it  ;  I  thank  you 
for  that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  coz :  1  '11 
leave  you. 

Anne.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slen.  Now,  good  mistress  Amie. 

Anne.  \Miat  is  your  will  ? 

Slkn.  My  will?  od's  hcartlings,  that's  a  pretty 
jest,  indeed  !  I  no'er  mode  my  will  yet,  I  tliank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

Anne.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  ? 

Slkn.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  littlo 
or  nothing  wiUi  you  :  your  father,  and  my  uncle, 
hath  made  motions  :  if  it  bo  my  luck,  ho  :  if  not, 
happy  man  be  his  dole  [ ''  Thoy  can  toll  you  how 
things  go,  lictter  than  I  can  :  you  may  ask  youi' 
father  ;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Faoe,  and  Mistress  Page. 

Page.  Now,     master     Slender  :  — love     him, 
daughter  Anne. — 
Why,  how  now  !  what  does  master  Fcnton  hero  ? 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  bouse  : 
I  t«l(l  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  disposed  of. 

Fe.vt.  Nay,  master  Pago,  bo  not  impatient. 

Mbs.  Paok.  Good  master  Fentoa,  come  not  to 
my  child. 

Faob.  Slie  is  no  match  for  you. 

Fbkt.  Sir,  wUl  yon  hear  me  ? 

Paoe.  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

Come,  master  Shallow  ;  come,  son  Slender ;  in : — 

Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 

[^Exrunl  Paoe,  Shallow,  and  Slkndsb. 

Quick.  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 


K  Come  cMl  nmd  lonff-isit, — ]  Let  any  enme  that  May:  ffoiul  tf*d 
bad.  This  phrue  wu,  no  doubt,  originalljr  applied  to  dogs,  or 
hones. 
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Femt.  Gt>od  mistress  Pag«,  for  that  I  lore  ya 
daughter 

In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do,  

Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manncn, 
I  roust  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire  :  let  me  have  your  good  will. 

Anne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yood' 
fool.  " 

Mbb.  Paoe.    I  mean   it  not ;    I   seek   jou  I 
better  husband. 

Quick.  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 

Anne.  Alas,  I  bad  mther  be  set  quick  t' 
earth. 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 

Mas.  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  yourself: 
master  Fenton, 
I  will  not  1)0  your  friend  nor  enetny  : 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  lores  yoo. 
And  as  I  tind  her,  so  am  I  affect«jd  ; 
'Till  then,  farewell,  sir: — she  must  needs  go  in; 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

[Eieimt  Mistress  Paoe  and  Asit 

Fent.  Farewell,  gentle  mistress ;  ikpcwell,  Xj 

Quick.  Tliis  is  my  doing  now ; — nay,  said 
vrill  you  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  ( 
physician  1  Look  on  master  Fenton : — tliis  is 
doing. 

Fent.  I  thank  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once* 
to-night, 
Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring :  there's  for  thy  p«in 

[Ez 

QtncK.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  ! 
kind  heart  ho  hath  :  a  woman  would  run  through 
fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart.  But  ret.  I 
would  my  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would 
master  Slender  had  her ;  or,  in  sooth,  I  would 
master  Fenton  hod  her :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three  ;  for  so  I  have  proraLsed,  and  I'll  bo 
as  good  as  my  word ;  but  speciously  for  master 
Fenton.  Well,  I  must  of  another  errand  to  sir 
John  Falstofi"  from  my  two  mistresses ;  what  a 
beast  am  I  to  slack  it  I  \_ExiL 


SCENE  \.—A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Falstaff  and  Babdolph. 

Fal.  Bardolpli,  I  say,— 

Bard.  Here,  su\ 

Fal.  Go  fcteh  me  a  quart  of  sack  ;  put  a  toast 
in't.  [^Erit  Baud.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  carritxl 
in  a  basket,  like  a  barrow  of  butchcr'a  oSsl; 
and  to  be  thrown  in  tlio  Thames  ?    Well,  if  I 


^  Happy  man  be  hii  dote !]  See  note  {'t),  page  U4. 
e  Once  to-night, — ]  Some  time  to-aight. 


sen-ed  auch  another  trick,  I'U  have  my  brains 
ta'en  out,  aud  buttered,  and  give  thera  to  a  dog 
for  a  new  year's  gift.  Tbo  rogues  slighted  nie 
into  tbc  river  with  as  little  remorse  as  they  would 
have  drowned  a  blind  bitch's  puppies,*  fifteen  i'  tli' 
litter :  nnd  you  may  know  by  my  size,  that  I  havo 
ft  kind  of  alncrity  in  sinking;  if  the  bottom  were 
aa  deep  as  hell,  I  should  down.  I  had  been 
drovvue*),  hut  that  the  shore  waa  shelvy  and 
Bhallow ;  &  death  that  I  abhor ;  for  the  water 
Bwella  a  man;  and  what  a  thing  should  I  have 
been,  when  I  luid  bwn  swelled  I  I  should  have 
been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 


Re-enter  Babdolph,  with  Ute  wine. 


Baud.  Here's  mJatross  Quickly,  sir,  to  speak 
with  yon. 


•  A  blind  bitrh'i  piipplci,— ]  So  tbe  old  IcxI !    ■  colloquul 
Invcnion  of  >  ttfcA'j  blliul  pupjtin. 


Quick.  By  your  leave ;  I  cry  you  mercy :  give 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  these  chalices :  go  brew  me  a 
pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Baud.  With  eggs,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Simple  of  itself;  I'll  no  pullet-aperm  in 
my  brcwage. — [£ri/  Babdolpii.] — How  now  ? 

Quick.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  w  your  worship 
firom  mistress  Ford, 

Fal.  Mifttress  Ford  !  I  have  had  ford  enough  : 
I  was  thrown  into  the  ford :  I  have  my  belly  full 
of  ford. 

Quick.  Alas  the  day  !  good  heart,  that  was  not 
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ncr  fault :  slie  does  so  take  on  with  licr  men  ;  Uicj 
mistook  their  erection. 

Fal.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  foolijili 
woman's  promise. 

QncK.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it 
would  jeam  your  heart  to  see  it.  Her  husband 
goes  tliis  nioniiiig  n  hirdiug ;  she  desires  you  once 
more  to  come  to  her  bct>yoen  eight  and  nine  :  1 
must  cniTj  her  word  quickly ;  she'll  moke  you 
amends,  I  warrant  you. 

Fal.  Well,  I  will  visit  her :  tell  her  bo  ;  and 
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hid  her  think,  what  a  man  is  :  let  her  consider  1 
frailty,  and  tlicn  judge  of  my  merit. 

QtncK.  I  will  tell  her. 

Fal.  Do  so.     Between   nine   and    ten,  any 
thou  ? 

Quick.  Eight  and  nine,  sir. 

Fal.  Weil,  be  gone :  I  will  not  miss  her. 

QncK.  Peace  he  with  you,  air  I  [^Ex 

Fal.  1  marvel,  I  hoar  not  of  master  Brook  :  ha 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money 
well.     O,  here  he  comes. 


B 


ACT   HI. 


THK  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


Enttr  FoM). 

Ford.  'Bless  jou,  sir !  * 

Fal.  Now.  master  Brook,  you  come  to  know 
what  hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  ? 

FonD.  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  huslncas, 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you ;  I 
was  at  her  house  the  liour  she  appointed  me. 

Ford.  And  sjved  you,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Very  ill-favourodly,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  How  so,  sir  ?  did  she  cliongo  her 
determination  ? 

Fal.  No,  master  Brook  ;  but  the  peaking 
coniuto  her  husband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 
eontimial  larum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  thi- 
instant  of  our  encounter,  after  we  had  embraced, 
kissed,  protested,  and,  aa  it  were,  spoke  the 
prologue  of  our  comedy  ;  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble 
of  [lis  eom])iintons,  thither  provoked  and  instigated 
by  hi»  distemper,  and,  forsooth,  to  search  his  house 
for  his  wife's  love. 

Ford.  What,  while  you  were  there? 

Fal.  While  1  was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  could  not 
find  you  ? 

Fal.  You  shall  hoar.  As  good  luek  would 
have  it,  comes  in  one  mistress  Page  ;  gives  intel- 
ligence of  Ford's  aj»]»roach  ;  and,  by*  her  invention, 
and  Ford's  wife's  distraction,  they  conveyed  mo 
into  a  biick-ha.<ikct. 

Ford.   A  huck-ha-skot ! 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,""  a  buck-basket :  rammed 
mc  in  witli  foul  shirt.'i  and  smocks,  socks,  foul 
Btockings,  greasy  napkins ;  that,  master  Brook, 
there  was  the  rankest  compound  of  villainous  smell, 
that  ever  offendwl  nostril. 

Ford.  And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 

Fal.  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  miLstcr  Brook,  what 
I  have  Buffered  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for 
your  good.  Being  thus  cnininiod  in  the  basket,  a 
couple  of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  enlled 
forth  by  their  mistress,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of 
foul  clodies  to  Datchet-lone :  they  took  me  on 
tiioir  shoulders  ;  met  the  jealous  kriavo  their 
master  in  the  door,  who  asked  them  once  or  twice 
what  tliey  hod  in  (heir  bosket ;  I  quaked  for  fear, 
lest  the  lunatic  knave  woidd  have  searched  it ;  but 
fate,  ordaining  ho  should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his 


(•)  Fbit  fliUo,  Ak 

»  'Bint  jtm.  «lr!]  Tlit  itnwting  in  th«  quarto,  "God  s«»t 
jrou,  lirl  "  it  certainly  prrterable. 

*  Br  tb(  Lord,—]  Tbii  U  tbe  r»dlDg  of  the  guuto.  Tl)e  foUo 
bu  ooljr,  Tm, 


hand.  Well ;  on  went  he  for  a  search,  and  away 
went  I  for  foul  clothes.  But  murk  the  sequel, 
naaster  Brook :  I  Buffered  (ho  pangs  of  tlireo 
several  deaths :  first,  an  intolernhlo  fright,  to  be 
detected  with'  a  jealous  rotten  boll-wether :  next, 
to  be  compassed,  like  a  good  bilbo,  in  the  circum- 
ference of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to  bend  :  and 
tlien,  to  be  stopped  in,  like  a  strong  distillation, 
with  stinking  clothes  that  fretted  in  their  own 
grease  :  think  of  that, — a  man  of  my  kidney, — 
think  of  that;  that  nnv  as  subject  to  heat,  as 
butter  ;  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and  thaw  ; 
it  was  a  miracle,  to  'senpo  suffocation.  And  in 
the  height  of  this  bath,  when  T  was  more  than 
half  stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  dish,  to  bo 
tlirown  into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  glowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horse  shoe ;  think  of  that, — 
lii.s.sing  hot, — think  of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,  sir,  I  am  sorry  that 
for  my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit 
then  is  des|)erate  ;  you'll  undert.iko  her  no  tnoie  ? 

Fal.  Ma.stcr  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into 
.iEtna,  as  I  have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will 
leave  her  thus.  Her  busbond  is  this  morning 
gone  a  birding;  I  have  received  from  her  another 
embassy  of  meeting ;  'twi.xt  eight  and  nino  is  the 
hour,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  'T  is  past  eight  already,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  it?  I  will  then  address''  me  to  my 
appointment.  Come  to  mo  at  your  convenient 
leisure,  and  you  shall  know  how  I  speed  ;  and  the 
conclusion  shall  be  ci-ownod  witli  your  enjoying 
her :  adieu.  You  shall  linvo  her,  master  Brook  ; 
master  Brook,  you  ahaU  cuckold  Foi-d.  [Eril. 

FoBD.  Hum  !  ha !  is  this  &  vision  ?  is  this  a 
dream  ?  do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake  ;  awake, 
master  Ford  ;  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best 
coat,  master  Ford,  This  'tis  to  be  married  1  this 
'tis  to  have  linen,  and  buck-baskets  ! — Well,  I  will 
proclain^  myself  what  I  am  :  I  will  now  take  the 
lecher ;  be  is  at  luy  house  ;  he  cannot  'scape  mo  ; 
'tis  impossible  he  should;  he  cannot  creep  into  a 
liolfjwnny  purse,  nor  into  n  pejipcr-box  :  but,  lest 
the  dovi!  that  guides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will 
search  impossible  places.  Though  what  I  am  I 
cannot  avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  would  not,  shall  not 
makc'me  tame :  if  I  have  horns  to  make  me'  mad, 
let  the  proverb  go  with  me,  I  '11  be  horn  mad. 

[Exit 


I 
I 


'  A»  Inloltrnblc  Mghl,  lo  bt  drlreltH  witli,—]  Tlut  il,  ui  In- 
tolvnible  Tear  of  t>ein|{  diicoTcred  iy.  IFIM,  bjf,  of,  /or,  itc,  wei* 
used  with  indiscriminate  licence  fonnerly. 

d  Addresi  me—]  Prep-tre  me;  make  myielf  ready. 

•  Make  me  mad, — j  Old  text,  out.  The  conectioa  WM  msdt 
\tj  Mr.  DjTM. 
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XX 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.— The  Street. 


Enter  Mibtrkbs  Faok,  Mistress  Qihcklt,  arid 
WuxiAM  Page. 

Mrs.  Faor.  la  ho  at  master  Ford's  •already, 
think' 9t  thou  ? 

QnoK.  Sure,  ho  is  by  this  ;  or  will  be  presently : 
but  truly,  he  is  very  courageous  mod,  about  his 
throwing  into  the  water,  ^listress  Ford  desires 
you  to  come  suddenly. 

Mrs.  Paoe.  I'll  be  with  her  by  and  by  ;*  I'll 
but  bring  my  young  man  here  to  school :  look, 
where  his  master  comes ;  'tis  a  playing -day,  I  aee. 

Enter  Sm  Hcoh  Evanb. 

How  now,  sir  Hugh  ?  no  school  to-day  ? 

Eva.  No  :  master  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave 
to  play. 


>  Bjrmnil  hj;]  Bp  am<l  bf.in  Shikeupcan't  4*7,  ligiUacd  /•>- 
mtdiaUlg;  not,  m  now,  tome  lime  bene*. 
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QnoK.  'Blessing  of  his  heart ! 


Mrs.  Paqb.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  mr 
son  profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book ;  I 
pray  you,  ask  bim  some  questions  in  hisaecidenoe-tl) 

Eva.  Como  hither,  William ;  hold  up  jva 
head ;  come. 

Mas.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah ;  hold  np  your 
hend  ;  answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  William,  how  many  numbers  Is  in  noont? 

Wnx.  Two. 

Quick.  Truly,  I  thought  there  hod  bMB  «m 
number  more ;  because  they  say,  od's  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace    your   tattling*.      ^Vhat    is  /o^ 
William  ? 

Will.  Pulcher. 

QincK.  Foul-caU  I  there  oro  &irer  things  < 
poul-cats,  sure. 

Eva.  You  are  a  very  simplicity  'oman  :  I  pwT 
you,  peace.     What  is  lapii,  William? 

Wnx.  A  stone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a  stone,  William  ? 

Will.  A  pebble. 


\ 
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n. 


Eta.  No,  it  is  2a}ni ;  I  prajr  you  remember  in 

your  prain. 

Wm,.  Lapii. 

KvA.  Tlint  is  a  good  William.  WTiat  is  he, 
William,  lliat  docs  lend  articles? 

Wu-L.  Articles  «re  borrowed  of  the  pronoun  ; 
and  Ixj  tlius  declined,  Sitigulariler,  nomituitivo, 
hie,  hcec,  hoc. 

Eva.  Xominativo,  hiff,  hag,  hog; — pray  you, 
mark :  grnitivo,  hvju$ :  well,  what  is  your  acai- 
sative  case  1 

WiLi,.  Aceumfivo,  hinc. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  child ; 
Acciuativo,  king,  hang,  hog. 

Quick.  Uang  hog  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I  warrant 
you. 

Eva.  Leave  your  praWtles,  'oman.  What  is  the 
focative  case,  William  ? 

Wn.L.  O — vocativo,  O. 

Eva.  Remember,  William  ;  focative  ia  cartt. 

Quick.  And  that's  a  good  root. 

Eva.  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Paok.  Peace, 

Eva.  What  ia  your  genitive  case  plural, 
William? 

Wiix.  Genitive  eate  f 

Eva.  Ay. 

Wii,L.  Genitive, — horum,  hnrum,  horum. 

QtncK.  'Vengeance  of  Jenny  a  cast:  I  fie  on 
her  [ — never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  shame,  'oman. 

Quick.  You  do  ill  to  tench  the  child  such  words  ; 
ho  teaches  him  to  hick  ond  to  hack,  which  they'll 
do  fnat  enough  of  themselves  ;  and  to  call  horum  : 
— fie  upon  you  ! 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics?  host  thou  no 
understandings  for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of 
the  genders?  Thou  ort  as  foolish  Christian  creatures 
as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs.  Paok.  Pr'ythoc  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Show  mc  now,  WilliaiQ,  some  declensions 
of  your  pronouns. 

Will.  Forsooth,  I  have  forgot. 

Eva.  It  is  hi,  1cm,  cod  ;  if  you  forget  your  tsiei, 
your  kan,  and  your  codt,  you  must  be  preechcs. 
Go  your  ways,  and  play;  go. 

Mbs,  Paok.  Ho  is  a  better  scholar  than  I 
thought  he  waa. 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  sprag*  memory.  Farewell, 
mistress  Page. 

Mbb.  Paob.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh. 

[Exit  Sm  HuoB. 
Get  you  home,  bay. — Come,  wo  stay  too  long. 

[Exeunt. 


•  8pi«(— 1  Sprack,  i.«.  ^mick,  rtadf,  iprifkllf. 

»  /■  kit  tU  luoM  aflm ;]  Th»  Collo  rudi,  ItKit ;  Uie  cumction 
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SCENE  11.— A  Room  in  Ford'»  Soitte. 
Enter  Faust ajtt  and  Mistbess  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hnth  eaten  up 
my  sufferance  :  I  see,  you  are  obsequious  in  your 
love,  and  I  profess  requital  to  a  hair's  brca<ith  ;  not 
only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  but 
in  all  the  accoutrement,  cniii[ilcment,  and  ceremony 
of  it.     But  ore  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  ? 

Mbs.  Fohd.  He's  a  birding,  sweet  air  John. 

Mrs.  Paok.  [  ffitAoui.]  ^Vhat  hoa,  gossip  Ford  I 
what  hoa ! 

Mbs.  Fobs.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

[Exit  Falstatt, 

Enter  Misthkbs  Paoe. 

Mbs.  Paok.  How  now,  sweetheart?  who's  at 
home  besides  yourself? 

Mbs.  Foar.  AiSliy,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mbs.  Page.  Indeed? 

Mas.  FoBO.  No,  certainly. — Speak  louder. 

[Atide,  to  her. 

Mrb.  Page.  Tndy,  I  am  so  glad  you  hovo 
nobody  here. 

Mk8.  Fobd.  Why? 

Mrs.  Paoe.  Why,  woman,  junr  husband  is  in 
his  old  lunca'  again  ;  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with 
my  himbaud  ;  so  rails  against  all  manned  man- 
kind ;  so  curses  all  Eve's  daughtei's,  of  what 
complexion  soever  ;  and  so  buffets  himself  on  the 
forehead,  crying.  Peer-out,  peer-out  I  that  any 
madness,  I  ever  yet  beheld,  seemed  but  tomcncss, 
civility,  and  patience,  to  this  his  distemper  he  is 
in  now  :  I  am  glad  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 

Mbs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him  ;  and  swears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him, 
in  a  basket:  protests  to  my  husliand,  he  is  now 
here ;  and  hath  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of  their 
company  from  their  sport,  to  make  another  ei- 
perimeut  of  his  suspicion :  but  I  am  gliul  the 
knight  is  not  hero ;  now  ho  aliall  see  his  own 
foolery. 

Mrs.  Fobb.  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mas.  Paoe.  Hard  by,  at  street  end ;  he  will 
be  hero  anon. 

Mas,  Ford.  I  am  undone  I — the  knight  is  her«. 

Mns.  Paoe.  Why,  then  you  arc  utterly  shamed, 
and  he's  but  a  dciid  man.  What  a  woQian  are 
you! — Away  with  him,  away  with  him;  better 
ahome  than  murder. 

Mbs.  Fobd.  Which  way  should   ho  g^  ?  how 


wu  maim  hy  TtMolHid. 
•Cain. 


Thi  quirto  raMl>,  in  hli  old  m4h 
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should  I  bestow  him  ?  shall  I  put  him  into  the 
basket  again? 

Re-enter  Falstatf. 

Fal.  No,  I  '11  come  no  more  i'  tli'  basket ;  maj 
I  not  go  out,  ere  ho  come  ? 

AIns.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's 
brothers  watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none 
•hall  issue  out ;  otherwise  you  might  slip  awaj 
ero  he  came.     But  what  make  you  here  ? 

Fal.  What  shall  I  do  ? — I'll  creep  up  into  the 
chimney. 

Mns.  Foud.  There  they  always  use  to  dis- 
charge their  birding-pieces :  creep  into  the  kiln- 
hole. 

Fal.  Where  is  it? 

Mbs.  Fobd.  He  will  seek  there,  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  coffer,  client,  tnink,  well,  vault,  but 
he  hath  on  obatract  for  the  remembrance  of  sucli 
places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note  :  there  ia  no 
Aiding  jou  in  the  house. 

Fai,.  I'll  go  out  then. 

Mk8.  Page.  If  you  go  out '  in  your  own  sem- 
blance, you  die,  sir  John.  Unless  you  go  out 
disguised, — 

Mbs.  Fobd.  How  might  we  disguise  him? 

Mbs.  Page.  Alas  the  day  !  I  know  not.  There 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him  ;  otlior- 
wiso,  ho  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,(-)  and  a 
kerchief,  and  so  escape. 

Fal.  Good  hearts,  devise  something :  any 
extremity,  rather  than  a  niisehief. 

Mas.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  boa  a  gown  above. 

Mbs.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him ; 
she's  OS  big  as  he  is :  and  there's  her  thrummed 
hat,  and  her  muffler  too  :  run  up,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Fokd.  Go,  go,  sweet  sir  John  :  mistress 
Page  and  1  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head, 

Mb8.  Page.  Quick,  quick  ;  we  '11  come  dress 
you  straight :  put  on  the  gown  the  while. 

[Hxit  Falbtaff. 

Mns.  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  shape  :  ho  cannot  abide  the  old  woman 
of  Brentford;  ho  swears",  she's  a  witch;  forbade 
her  my  house,  and  hath  tluvatcned  to  beat  her. 

Mb8.  Page,  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  hus- 
band's cudgel ;  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel 
afterwards  ! 

Mbs,  Fobd.  But  is  my  husband  coming  ? 

Mbs.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  sadness,  is  bo  ;  and 
talks  of  the  basket  too,  howsoever  he  hath  had 
intelligence. 


•  Mil.  Paob.  If  you  ito  out,  ftc]  Thli,  u  well  u  the  ti«t 
ipeech,  ii  given  lo  Mn.  Ford  in  the  folio,  1623. 

•»  A  RirtK, — ]  The  old  text  read*  gin.  Ging,  fVom  thr  Angto- 
Haxon.  gen<ie.  «  flock,  f •  an  old  word  uted  for  ffamg.  Tfaua,  In  Sea 
JODion't  "  Kpw  inn,*'  Act  I.  Sc.  1 ; — 
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Mas.  Fobd.  We'll  try  tljat ;  for  111  appoisi 
my  men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  hun  it 
the  door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  time. 

Mb8.  Page.  Nov,  but  he'll  be  here  presently : 
let's  go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  BreotfonL(3) 

Mas.  Ford.  I'll  first  direct  my  men,  what  tb«y 
shall  do  with  the  basket.  Go  up,  I  'II  bring  lioa 
for  him  straight.  [£«L 

Mbs.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  Tarletl  wt 
cannot  misuse  him  enough. 

We  '11  leave  a  proof,  by  tliat  which  we  will  do, 
Wives  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honest  too : 
We  do  not  act,  that  often  jest  and  laugfa  ; 
'Tis  old  but  true,  Still  twine  eat  all  t/ie  dmf. 

[£xiL 

Re-eiUer  Mistbbss  Fobo,  wiih  two  Servants. 

Mbs.  Fobd.  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  ogun  on 
your  shoulders ;  your  master  b  bard  at  door ;  if 
he  bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him :  qnicklr, 
despatch.  [£aL 

1  Sebv.  Come,  come,  take  it  up. 

2  Sebv.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  ibll  of  knigfal 
again. 

I  Sebv.  I  hope  not;  I  had  as  lief*  bear  m 
much  lead. 


Enter  Fobd,  Page,  Shallow,  Caics,  tutd 
Hugh  Etams. 


1 


Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master 
have  you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  ?■ 
down    the    bosket,   villain : — somebody    call    my 

wife: Youth  in  a  bosket! — O,  you  paodoly 

rascals!  there's  a  knot,  a  ging,**  a  pack,  a  oon* 
spiracy  against  me  :  now  shall  the  devil  be  shamed. 
What !  wife,  I  say  I  come,  come  forth  ;  bdioU 
what  honest  clothes  you  send  forth  to  bleaching  l^_ 

Page.  Why,  this  passes,*  master    Ford  !   ]i^^| 
are   not   to    go   loose  any  longer ;  you    most  V^ 
pinioned. 

£vA,  Wliy,  this  is  lunatics !  this  is  mad  w  » 
mad  dog  I 

Skal.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ; 
indeed. 

Enter  Mistress  Fokd. 

Fobd.  So  say  I  too,  sir. — Come  hither,  mib. 
Ford ;    mistress    P"ord,    the    honest    woman.   _ 
modest  wife,  tho  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  th* 
jealous  fool  to  her  husband  I — I  suspect  withnvt 

cause,  mistress,  do  I  ? 


(•)  Pint  folio,  Utft  <u. 

■ — "  I  would  not  willlnglj 

See,  or  he  Men,  to  any  of  ibis  ging."  m 

e  Thij  paaiM, — )  ^MrpujfM  belief.    Bee  doC«  («),  MMl 


^- 
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Mbs.  Foud.  Heaven  he  my  wit-ness,  jou  do,  if 
you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonaMy. 

Foni).  Well  said,  hrazen-face ;  hold  it  out. 

Come  forth,  sirrnh  I 

[FulU  the  clothet  out  of  the  bcuJcet. 

Faos.  This  passes ! 

Mna.  FonD.  Are  you  not  ashamed  ?  let  the 
clothes  alone. 

Ford.  I  shall  find  yon  anon, 

Eva.  'Tis  unreasonable!  Will  you  take  up 
your  wife's  clothes?     Come  awoy. 

Fono.  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Mbs.  Fonn.   \\liy,  man,  why? 

FoBD.  Master  Fiige,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this 
hn.skct ;  wliy  may  not  he  be  there  again  ?  In  my 
house  I  am  sure  he  is :  my  intelligence  is  true  ; 
my  jealousy  is  reasonable  :  pluck  me  out  all  the 
linen. 

Mrs.  Foud.  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  shall 
die  a  flea's  death. 

Paok.  Here's  no  man. 

Shal.  By  my  fidelity,  this  b  not  well,  master 
Ford  ;  tliis  wrongs  you. 

Eva.  Master  Ford,  you  must  pray,  and  not 
follow  the  imaginations  of  your  own  heart :  this 
is  jealousies, 


K  Hit  wlf^t  leroan.]  Lnniin,  loprr^  paramour.    It  wu  applied 

to  iMilh  irxef,  Ihnunh  tnorv  frrqurntljr  to  fcmftlrl. 

b  Such  daut>er>'  at  thii,  ftc]   Dautwr^  meani  guHtrf,  justing, 
ftnd  Che  like :  but  from  the  iBvarwblc  panctuation  of  the  paautg* 


your 


Ford.  Weil,  he's  not  here  I  seek  for. 

Page.  Xo,    nor    nowhere    else    but    in 
brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time  : 
if  I  find  uot  what  I  seek,  show  no  colour  for  my 
extremity,  let  mo  for  ever  l)e  your  table-sport ;  let 
Uicm  say  of  me.  At  jealous  as  Ford,  Uuit  senrc/ied 
a  hnllnw  lealnut  for  his  tci/e't  leman.*  Satisfy  mo 
once  more ;  once  more  search  with  mo. 

Mrs.  Fobd.  What  hoa,  mistress  Page  I  come 
you,  and  the  old  woman,  down ;  my  husband  will 
come  into  the  cliamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman  !  what  old  woman 's  that  ? 

Mrs.  FoiiD.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of 
Brentford. 

Fonn.  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cozening 
quean  !  Have  I  not  tbrbid  her  my  house  ?  She 
cotaes  of  errands,  dws  she?  We  are  simple 
men  ;  we  do  not  know  what's  brouj^ht  to  pass 
under  the  profession  of  fortune-telling.  She 
works  by  ebarrns,  by  spells,  by  the  ligure,  and 
such  dsuberv  as  this,'"  is  beyond  our  element :  we 
know  nothing.  Come  down,  you  witch,  you  hag 
you  ;  come  down,  I  say  ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband ; — 
good    gentlemen,   let    him   not°    strike   tlie    old 


in  modem  edUlona,  itappean  to  have  tieen  taken  for  tome abtulva 
epithet  applied  to  the  Auppo*ed  witch. 

°   l.tl  Aim  not  ilrikr  Ihe  oU  vnmaH.]  The  folio,  IU>,  Omita,  Hal, 
which  naa  inpplied  in  that  of  1632. 
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Enter  FAtsTAPF  disguUed  lUce  an  old  woman,  I«d 
by  Mistress  Page. 

Mas.  Paob.  Como,  mother  Prat,  come,  give 
me  3'our  hand. 

FoBD.  I'll  prat  her: Out  of  my  door,  you 

witch !  IBtnt*  Aim.]  you  rag,  you  baggage,  you 
polecat,  you  ronyon  !  out !  out  1  I'll  conjure  you! 
I'll  fortune-tell  you  1  [Exit  Falstaff. 

Mii8.  Pagb.  Arc  j'ou  not  nsbamed  ?  I  think, 
you  hoTC  killed  (he  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay, ho  will  do  it : — 'tis  a  good]y 
credit  for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch  ! 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a 
witch  indeed :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great 
peoi'd ;  I  spy  a  fit'at  peard  under  her*  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ?  I  beseech 
you  follow ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy  :  if 
I  cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,  never  trust  me  when 
I  open  again. 

Paoe.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further: 
come,  gentlemen. 

[^Exeunt  Page,  Ford,  Shallow,  Caivs,  and 
Evans. 

Mrs.  Page.  Trust  mo,  he  beat  him  most 
pitifully. 

BIhs.  Forp.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  ho  did 
not;  he  bent  htm  most  un[iitifully,  mothought. 

Mrs.  Pagk.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed, 
and  bung  o'er  the  altar  ;  it  hath  dono  meritorioug 
aervice. 

Mrs.  Foar.  Whot  think  yon?  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  bim  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scared  out  of  him  ;  if  the  dei-il  have  him  not  in 
fee-simple,  with  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never, 
I  think,  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  toll  our  husbantis  how 
we  have  served  bim  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  but  to 
scrape  the  figures  out  of  your  hasliand's  brains. 
If  they  cfln  tind  in  their  henrt-a,  the  poor  unvirtuous 
fat  knight  shall  lie  any  further  afflicted,  we  two 
will  still  bo  the  miuistcrs. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I'll  warrant,  they'll  have  him 
publicly  shamed :  and,  metbinks,  there  would  lx> 
no  period  to  the  jest,  should  ho  not  be  publicly 
ahamed. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then, 
ahapc  it :  I  would  not  have  things  cool.    \_Exatnt. 


(•)  Fint  ftollo,  kit. 

•  Tkrf  mutt  come  off:]  That  ti,  pay.    Tbe  expnsaton  tn  thb 
•enie  ii  met  with  ai  carlj  aj  Chaucer : — 
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SCENE  ni. — A  Room  in  the  CJarter  Lm- 
ErUer  Host  and  Babdouph. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans*  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow 
at  court,  ond  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  m 
secretly  ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  let  mc 
speak  with  the  gentlemen  ;  they  speak  Engliih? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir;  I'll  call  themt"  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses ;  but  111 
moke  them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them  :  they  hare  hW 
my  house  t  a  week  at  command  ;  I  have  tunied 
away  ray  other  gueste :  they  must  c»me  off;*  111 
souoo  them.    Come.  \_Em 


SCENE  rr.—A  Room  in  Ford'»  Bourn. 


Enter  Page,  Fobd,  Mistress  Paor,  M»i 
FoHD,  axd  Sir  Hugh  Eva^ib. 


Eva.  'T  is  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  *o 
03  ever  I  did  look  u{>on. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  yoa  both  these  leMcn 
at  an  instant  ? 

Mrs.  Paok.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.  Ponlun    me,  wife :    henceforth  do  wiul 
thou  wilt ; 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  co1d,§ 
Than  tbcc  with  wimtonncss;  now  doth  thj  honosr 

stand, 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic, 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Paoe.  T  is  well,  'tis  well ;   no  more. 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission,  as  in  ofieoee ; 
But  let  our  plot  go  forwanl  :  let  our  wires 
Yet  oucc  again,  to  make  us  public  ft|>ort. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
'Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  liim  &riL 

Ford.  There  is  no  better  way  than   thai  ^ 
spoke  of. 

Paoe.  How !  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet 
bim  in  the  park  at  midnight  1  fie,  fie ;  he'll  ontr 
come. 

Eva.  You  say,  he  has  peen  thrown  in  the  rirm; 
and  has  peon  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old  'oman: 
methiuks,  there  should  pe  terrors  in  him,  that  bi 
should  not  come  ;  metbinks,  his  flesh  is  paniibri, 
he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 


(•)  Fiiet  folio,  Qtrmaiu  dtHnt.    (t)  Firtt  folio  tfa. 
(t)  First  folio,  hvmtt.  ({)  Old  t^xt,  foU. 

**  Com*  off,  and  let  me  riden  hastUy; 
Olve  ma  IwelTe  pance !  I  may  no  Ioiuct  tante." 

»•*«  FViar**  Ikla. 


ACT  IV.] 
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[gOWE  V. 


Mb8.  FonD.  Devise   but  how  jou'U   use  him 
when  he  comes, 
Anfl  let  U3  two  tlovise  to  hring  him  tliither. 

Mas.  Paok.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,   that 
Heme  the  hunter, 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  WindBor  forest. 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight, 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  groat  ragg'd  horns ; 
And  there  hebtnsta  the  tree,  nnd  takea*  the  cattle  ; 
And  makes*  milcli-kine  yield  blood,  and  shakes  a 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner: 
You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit ;  and  woU  jou  know, 
The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld 
Ecceiv'd  and  did  deUver  to  our  age, 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  himter  for  a  trath. 

Page.  Wliy,  yet  there  wont  nut  many,  that  do 
feor 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Hemo's  oak : 
But  what  of  this  ? 

MuB.  Fonn.  Marry,  this  is  our  device ; 
That  FidstafF  at  that  ooJc  shall  meet  wilh  us, 
Disguis'd  like  Heme,  with  huge  bonis  on  his  head.'' 

Paoe.  WcD,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'U 
come. 
And  in  this  shape  ;  when  you  hare  brought  him 

tliither, 
\Miat  shall  be  done  with  him  ?  what  is  your  plot  ? 

Mrs.  Paor.  That    hkewise    Lave   we    thought 
upon,  and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son, 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphca,*^  and  fairies,  green  and  white, 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 
And  rattles  in  their  hands  ;  upon  a  sudden, 
As  Falstoff,  she.  and  I,  arc  newly  met, 
Ijpt  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  nish  at  once 
With  some  diffused"  song  ;  upon  their  sight, 
Wo  two  in  great  nmazednesg  will  fly ; 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about, 
And,  fairy-Iikc,  to-pineh*  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  him,  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel, 
In  their  so  sacred  paths,  he  dorca  to  tread, 
In  shape  profane. 

ftLis.  Ford.     And  till  he  tell  the  truth, 
liCt  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound, 
And  bum  him  with  their  tapers. 


{•)  Tint  folio, 

»  Jmd  Uikn  Uieemtllr  ;1  To  latr,  nrut  to  btKllcM,  to  Miul  mUk 
dUaue.    Tliiu  Id  "  Hunfcl,"  Act  I.  Be.  I  :  — 


*  thrn  no  pluirtt  Btrikr, 


No  fairy  lakft,  nor  witch  tilth  power  to  charm." 

k  nUmiii'd  like  Heme,  with  hnge  bonii  on  his  head.]  ThU 
line,  reitoml  froia  the  quarto,  li  ahoini  by  Paga'i  next  apaecb 
to  be  Indffpenaalile. 

e  OupheM, — ]  Kiert,  gobtimM. 

'  DilTuved  flonfC;]  Irreffutar,  vilH. 

e  To-pinrh — ]  To  waa  vcr>'  ancienUx  used  in  connexion  wilh 
vertii,  a»  we  conjoin  f/e.  Thui  Oower,  D«  Confetelone  AnuDll*, 
b.  i».  fol.  r  .— 


Mns.  Paok.  The  truth  being  known, 

We  "11  all  present  ourselves  ;  dis-hurn  the  spuit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  Tlic  children  must 

Be  practia'd  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

Eva.  1  will  tench  the  children  tlieir  pebaviours ; 
and  I  will  pe  like  a  jack-an-apcs  also,  to  pum  the 
knight  with  my  taper. 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent.  I'll  go  buy 
tlicm  vizards. 

Mbs.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  fairies, 
Finely  attired  in  a  rolw  of  white. 

Paoe.  Thatsilk  will  I  go  buy  ; — and  in  tliat  tire' 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  nwny,    \^Aside. 

And  marry  hor  at  Eton. Go,  send  to  Falstaff 

straight. 

Fonn.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook: 
He'll  teil  me  all  his  purpose:  sure,  he'll  come. 

Itlns,  Paor.  Fear  not  you   that:   go,  get  na 
properties. 
And  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

Eva.  Lot  us  about  it :  it  is  admirable  pleastires, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

{^Exeunt  Page,  Fodld,  and  Evanb. 

Mrs.  Page.  Go,  raistress  Ford, 
Send  Quickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[Exit  M1STKE88  Ford. 
I'll  to  the  doctor  ;  he  hath  my  good  will, 
And  none  but  ho,  to  many  with  Naa  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband,  best  of  all,  affects : 
The  doctor  is  well  money  d,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her. 
Though  twenty  tliousaud  worthier  come  to  crave 
her.  lExit, 


SCENE  Y.—A  Rwm  in  tlte  Garter  Inn. 
Enter  Host  and  Simple. 

Host.  Wliat  would'st  thou  have,  boor  ?  what, 
thick-skin  ?  *  speak,  breathe,  discuss ;  brief,  short, 
quick,  snap. 

St^f.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  sir  John 
Falstaff  from  master  Slender. 

Host.   There's   his    chamber,   his   house,   his 


**  All  l0-tor§  it  tnjm  araie." 

And  (Hituect,  Beere'i  Tale,  1.  437S:— 

'•  noid  and  moutb  tty^ok*." 

And  Spenser  hai  all  <a-rni/,  all  to-torn,  where  we  ihould  t*j  all- 
6e.tom,  aU-A«-rent,  Ac. 

r  fa  tbal  tire—]  The  flrit  folio  hai,  ■■  In  that  limt,"  which  wai 
corrected  by  Theobald. 

t  trhal,  thick-skin  >]  Thii  term  of  abiue,  bearinK  the  same 
roeanin|tasoar.fAfcit.A#dii,  occurs  aj:ain  in  "A  Mitlsummer  Niyht'a 
Dream."  Act  III.  Sc.  1,  where  Puck,  »|ieakln|[  of  Bottom,  sajri  :— 

"  The  shallowest  Uiiet-tHm  of  that  bamn  sort. 
Who  Fyramiu  praseoted  in  their  sport." 
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astlo,  his  standing-bed,  and  trucklc-ljed ;*  'tis 
painted  about  with  the  story  of  tlie  prodigal,  fresh 
and  new  :  go,  knock  and  call ;  he'll  speak  like  an 
Anthropnplui'jinian  unto  tlK-c ;   knock,  1  say. 

Sjm.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman,  gone 
lip  into  his  chamber  ;  I  '11  be  so  bold  as  slay,  sir, 
till  she  come  dowa :  I  come  to  speak  with  her, 
indeed. 

Host.  Ha  1  a  fat  woman  !  the  knight  may  be 
robbed:  I'll  call. — Bully  knight  !  Bully  sir  John  I 
speak  from  thy  lungs  military :  art  thou  there  ? 
it  is  thino  host,  thine  E[)he>.ian,  calls. 

Fajl.  [above.']  How  now,  mine  Host? 

Host,  Here  's  a  Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman  :  let  her  descend, 
bully,  let  her  descend  ;  ray  chambers  are  honour- 
able ;  fie  !  privacy  ?  fie  ! 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  There  was,  mine  Host,  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

Stif.  Pray  you,  sir,  was't  not  the  wise  woman 
of  Brontfonl  ? 

Fai..  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  muscle-shell ;''  what 
would  you  with  her  ? 

Sim.  lly  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent 
to  her,  seeing  her  go  through  the  streets,  to  know, 
sir,  whether  one  Nym,  sir,  that  beguiled  him  of  a 
chain,  had  the  chain,  or  no. 

Fal,  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.  And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sir? 

Fal.  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man, 
that  beguiled  master  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozened 
him  of  it. 

Sim.  I  would,  I  could  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  hor(<elf ;  I  liad  other  things  to  have  spoken 
with  her  t<io,  from  him. 

Fal.  What  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 

Host.  Ay,  come ;  quick  [ 

Sm.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir." 

Host.  Conceal  them,  or  thou  diest  I 

Sim.  Why,  air,  they  were  nothing  but  about 
mistrcM  Anne  Page ;  to  know,  if  it  were  my 
master's  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no, 

Fal.  'Tia,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.  WTiat,  sir? 

Fal.  To  hare  her, — or  no :  go ;  say,  the  woman 
told  mc  w). 

Sim.  May  I  be  bold  to  say  bo,  sir  ? 


»  Hii  •tandtng-bed,  and  tmcltle-bed  ;]  In  the  pocfi  time, 
chsmbcri  were  uiually  fumi»licd  with  a  standing  bedstead,  on 
which  the  luperior  reposed,  .-ind  a  truckle  (from  troeUlin.  a  castor} 
or  ninning  one  (or  the  attcnd.int.  In  the  day'tlme.  the  latter, 
which  wns  much  lower  tbnn  thcstantling  bed,  was  wheeled  under 
It,  to  alTord  more  room  in  the  aiiartmcnt. 

>*  Mosclc-shell ;]  "He  calls  hira  Muscle-shell,  because  he 
stands  with  his  mouth  open."— JoH5toK. 

e  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir.]  The  old  text  gives  this  speech 
lo  Falsuir.    For  conctal,  in  both  itutancn,  Dr.  Fanner  propoaes 
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Fal.  Ay,  sir  Tike  ;  who  more  bold  ?* 

Snc.  I  thank  your  worship  :  I  Eball  make  my 
mo-ster  gind  with  these  tidings.  [EtU  Simpli. 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,  thou  art  clerkly,  ar 
John  :  was  there  a  wi.se  woman  with  thee? 

Fal.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  Host  ;  one,  tbtf 
hnth  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  leaned 
before  in  my  life:  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it 
neither,  but  was  paid  for  my  learning.* 

Enter  Babdolfh. 

Bard.  Out,  alas,  sir!  cozenage!  mere eoBeufel 
Host,  Where  be   my  horses?    speak    well  «f 

them,  vai'Ictto. 

B.uts.  liun  away  with  the  cozeners  :  for  so  Mm 
as  I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  mc  off,  from 
behind  one  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire ;  and  k< 
spurs,  and  away,  like  three  German  dcrils,  three 
Doctor  Fnustuses. 

Host.  They  are  gone  but  to  m«?et  the  iloke, 
villain  :  do  not  say,  they  be  fled  ;  Qermons  an 
honest  men. 

Enter  Sib  Huoh  Evaks. 

Eva.  'VMiere  is  mine  Host? 

Host.  What  is  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Eva.  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainn 
there  is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells 
there  is  three  couzin  germans,  that  has  cozened  iD 
the  hustB  of  Headings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Coie- 
prook,  of  horses  and  money .(*)  I  tell  vou  for  good- 
will, look  you  :  you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gipes  ia^ 
vluuling  stogs  ;  and  't  is  not  convenient  vou  shook 


pe  cozened  :  fare  you  well. 


{Exit. 


Enter  Doctor  Caicts. 

Caics.  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jarterre  t 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity, 
doubtful  dilemma. 

CAnra.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  but  it  is  tell-4 
mc.  dnt  you  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke 
(ie  Jnrmitnif  :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  dake,  dat  tie 
court  is  know  to  coma :  I  tell  jou  for  good  rill  : 
adieu.  [Exit. 

Host.  Hue  and  cry,  villain,  go  ! — aadst  me, 
knigtit ;  I  am  undone  : — fly,  run,  hue  and  «rj, 
villain  !  I  am  undone  ! 

[Exit  Host  arid  Basdolfb. 


1 


to  read  rermi:  that  fs,  to  quench  the  little  humoar  iDtesAti. 
whirh  all  depends  on  Slender'i  blunder,  and  the  Hoct'a  locste 
rept^tition  of  it. 

•1  Ajf,  tir  Tike;  irAo  more  boldf]  The  folin  reads.    ••  Ay.  "*• 
like  ivho  more  bold/'  but  the  readinfc  in  the  text  U  iubimi 
by  the  quarto,  which  has,  Ay,  Tike,  &-c.     TiAr  mcaniac    ' 
or  ctodpol*. 

■  /  paid  molking  for  it  neither,  but  wot  paid  for  my  l««rqif)g  ] 
He  quibblci  on  the  mcaniDf  q(  paid :  one  lenae  of  to  •«•  te- 
raerlj  b«iog  to  bmi. 


ACT  rv.] 
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[SCEIW  VL 


Fai,.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozened  ; 
for  I  have  been  cozened,  and  l)caten  too.  If  it 
should  eonio  to  the  car  of  the  court,  linw  I  have 
been  transformed,  and  how  my  tuinsfurmation  hath 
been  washed  and  cudgeled,  they  would  melt  mo 
out  of  my  fnt,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fishermen 'a 
boots  with  mc  ;  I  warrant,  they  would  whip  mo 
with  their  fine  wits,  till  I  were  b-s  crestfallen  as  a 
dried  pear.  I  never  prospered  since  I  foreswore 
myself  at  primcro.^  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but 
long  enough  to  say  my  prayers,"*  I  would  repent. — 

Enter  Mjbtbess  Quickly, 

Now  !  whence  come  you  ? 

QncK.  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fal.  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  bo  they  shall  be  both  bestowed  !  I  have 
suffered  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  than  the 
villainous  inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able 
to  l)ear. 

Quick.  And  have  not  they  suffered  ?  Yes,  I 
warrant ;  speciously  one  of  them  ;  mistress  Ford, 
good  heart,  is  Ix'uten  black  aud  blue,  that  you 
cannot  see  a  white  spot  about  her. 

Fal.  'What  toU'st  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ? 
I  was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the 
raitibow ;  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the 
witch  of  Brentford;  but  that  my  admirable  dexte- 
rity of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old 
woninn,  delivered  me,  the  knave  constable  had  set 
me  i'  th'  stocks,  i'  th'  common  stocks,  for  a  witch. 

Quick.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your 
chamber:  you  shall  hear  how  things  go,  and,  I 
waiTant,  to  your  content.  Here  is  a  letter  will 
say  somewhat.  Gt>od  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to 
bring  you  together  t  Sure,  one  of  yoti  does  not 
Bcn'e  heaven  well,  that  you  arc  so  crossed. 

Fai,.  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  VT. — Another  Room  in  tlie  (Jarter  Inn. 
Enter  Fknton  and  Host. 

Host.  Master  Fentou,  talk  not  to  me ;  my 
mind  is  heavy,  I  will  give  over  all. 

Fknt.  Yet  hear  me  speak :  assist  me  in  my 
purpose, 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I'll  give  theo 
A  liundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

Host.  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fentou;  and  I 
will,  at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel. 

Fbnt.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted 
you  

"  I  never  proipered  •Incc  I  foretwore  myself  at  primm.} 
Shftkeiiware  hu  nolhihi;  more  profoundly  fhanieterfttio  of  ui  old 
■Inner,  thnn  thi«  iinti  the  analojiout  reHecfion  of  Mialrcas  Quickly 
upon  the  failure  of  their  irhemei :—  "  Sure,  one  of  you  doe*  not 
acrvc  beaven  well,  that  you  are  ao  croaaeil.'' 


With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answer'd  my  affection 
(»So  far  forth  as  herself  might  be  Iicr  chooser), 
Kien  to  my  wish  :   I  have  a  letter  fnmi  her 
Of  such  contents  as  yon  will  wonder  at  ; 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter, 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  manifested, 
Without  the  show  of  both ; — wherein  •  fat  Falstaff 
Hath  a  great  scene :  the  imago  of  the  jest 

[Sh'jwing  the  letter. 
I'll  show  you  here  at  Urge.     Hark,  good  mine 

Host: 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twiit  twelve  and  one. 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen  ; 
The  purpose  why,  is  here ;  in  which  disguise, 
WTiile  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  foot. 
Her  father  h«th  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Iiiimcditttcly  to  marry  :  she  hath  consented.   Now, 

sir, 
Her  mother,  even'  strong  against  that  match, 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  hiith  appointed 
That  ho  shall  likewise  shuttle  her  awny. 
While  other  sports  are  tanking  id'  their  minda. 
And  nt  the  deanery,  where  n  priest  attends, 
Straight  marry  her  ;  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
Slip,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor. — Now,  thus  it  resta: 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  ali  in  wliite  ; 
And  in  that  hnhit,  when  Slender  sees  hia  time 
To  toko  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go. 
She  shall  go  with  him : — her  mother  hath  intended. 
The  better  to  dcnotef  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  mnst  all  be  mask'd  and  vizai-ded,) 
That,  quaint  in  green,  she  shall  bo  loose  enrob'd. 
With  rib.inds  pendant,  flaring  'Iwut  her  head; 
.\iid  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token, 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  him. 

Host.  Wliich  means  she  to  deceive?  father  or 
mother  ? 

Fent.  Both,  my  good  Host,  to  go  along  with 
me: 
And  here  it  rests, — that  you'll  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  inc  at  church,  'twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying, 
Ti>  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  Well,  husband  your  device;  I'U  to  the 
vicar: 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lock  a  priest. 

Fent.  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  I'll  make  a  present  recompense. 

\_EreurU. 


(•)  Firtt  foUo  omiu,  wIerWa. 


(t)  Old  text,  <<«<«. 


*>  To  fay  my  prmyeri. — ]  Theae  wordi  are  from  the  quarto, 
e  Even  tirnng—}  StjmuUg  ilrong.      But  aa  the  quarto  reada 
*  itilt  agminit,"  it  may  be  doubted  whether  "  even  "  it  not  a  mia- 


priot  for  < 
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SCENE  I.— .1   Room  t«  the  Garter  Inn. 


Enter  Falstatf  and  Mistbkss  Qcickly. 

Fal.  Pr'ythee,  no  more  prattling; — go. — 
old :  this  is  the  tliini  time  ;  1  lw|x!  good  luck  lit^a 

odd  nimibtTB.  Away,  go  ;  they  say,  tiiere  is 
divinity  in  odd  numbers,*  either  in  nativity,  chance, 
or  deiith. —  Away. 

QincK.  I  'M  provide  you  a  chain  ;  and  1 1]  do 
what  I  can  to  got  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

Fal.  Away,  I  say ;  time  wcnrs :  hold  up  your 
head,  and  mince.''  \_Exit  JLaTRESs  QincKi.T. 

Enter  Ford. 

How  now.  master  Brook  ?  Ma-ster  Brook,  tlie 
ninttor  will  be  known  t«-night,  or  never.  Bo  you 
in  the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  ook.d)  and 
yon  shall  see  wonders. 

FoRB.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  air,  as 
you  told  mc  you  liad  appointed? 

Fal.  I  went  to  her.  master  Brook,  as  you  sec, 
like  a  poor  old  man  :  hut  I  came  from  her,  master 
Bnrok,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave. 
Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil    of 


*  There  ti  divinity  in  odd  numben, — ] 

"  namero  deue  lmi>u<  gaudet." 

ViaaiL,  XelegMt  fill. 

(»0 


jealousy  in  him,  master  Brook,  that  erer 
frenzy.  I  will  tell  you.  He  beat  me 
in  the  sliapc  of  a  woman  ;  for  in  the  ahapv  iif  null' 
roaster  Brook.  I  fear  not  Goliatli  with  a  weaver'i 
beam  ;  because  I  know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle 
am  in  haste;  go  along  with  me  ;  I'll  tell  you 
master  Brook.  Since  I  plucked  gwse,  pUre 
truant,  and  whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it ' 
to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  me  :  I  '11  tell  to 
strange  things  of  this  knnvo  Ford  :  on  whom 
niglit  I  will  be  revcngiMl,  and  I  will  deliTer  kk  v 
into  your  hand. — Follow  :  strange  things  io  ban^ 
master  Brook  1  follow.  [ggnud. 

SCENE  ri.— Windsor  Park. 
Enter  Paok,  Shallow,  and  Slbnvb 

Paob.  Come,  come;  we'll  couch  i'  th' 

ditch ,  till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies.    BememlMr, ' 
son  Slender,  my  daughter.* 

Slen.  Ay,  forsooth ;   I  have  spoke  with  her, 
and  we  Imve  a  nay-word,"'  how  to  know  one  i 


(■)  Pint  folio  omib,  JamfAlir. 

<•  And  mince.]  To  minct  meant  to  walk  witb  alKeied 

de»t)r. 
«  A  nay-word.—]  That  ii,  a  watch-word. 


ACT  v.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[BOBHB  V 


I  oomc  to  her  in  white,  and  cry  mum  ;  she  cries, 
bndgH  ;  unci  by  that  wo  know  one  another. 

SiiAi..  Thixt's  good  too  :  but  whnt  ncods  either 
your  mnm.oT  her  budijfl  )  the  wliitc  will  decipher 
her  WL-ll  enough. — It  liath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

P.iOK.  The  night  is  dark  ;  light  and  spirits  will 
become  it  well.  Hoovon  prosper  our  sport !  No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  eholl  know 
him  by  his  horns.     Let's  away ;  follow  me. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  in.— 7%<r  Street  in  Windsor. 

Enter  Mistoesb  Paob,  Mistress  Fobd,  and 
Db.  Caius. 

Mns.  Paob.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 
green  :  when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  ihe 
hand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  de8]>atch 
it  quickly  :  go  before  into  the  park  ;  we  two  must 
go  together. 

Catus.  I  know  vat  I  Iiave  to  do  ;  adieu. 

Mh8.  Page.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit  Catos.] 
My  husband  will  not  rejoiec  so  much  at  the  abuse 
of  Falstntf,  aa  he  wiil  cliafc  at  the  doctor's  marrying 
my  daughter :  but 'tis  no  matter;  better  a  little 
chiding,  than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Wicre  is  Non  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fairies?  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh?* 

Mrs.  Paqe.  They  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard 
by  Ilemo's  oak,  with  obscured  tights  ;  which,  at 
the  very  instant  of  FnlslalTs  and  our  meeting, 
they  will  at  ouco  display  to  the  night. 

AIns.  FouD.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaze 
him. 

Mrs.  Paoe.  If  he  bo  not  araozed,  he  will  be 
mocked  ;  if  ho  be  amazed,  he  will  every  way  be 
mocked. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Page,  Against  such  Icwdsters,  and  their 
lechery. 
Those  that  lietniy  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on;  to  the  oak, 
to  the  oak  !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Windsor  Park. 

Enter  Sat  HcoR  Evans  and  Fairies. 

Eta,  Trib,  trib,  fairies  ;  come  ;  and  remember 
your  ports :  l)c  pold,  I  pray  you  ;  follow  me  into 
the  pit ;  and  when  I  give  the  watch-'ords,  do  as  I 
pid  you.    Come,  come  ;  trib,  trib.  [Exeunt, 


(•)  OW  eapjr,  Hern: 

»  H^  •tiDulden  fnr  the  fellow  of  thU  w&lk,— ]  By  fftloK  of 
this  iTfl/Jlr  it  meant  the  fnrnlrr,  to  whom  it  wu  cuitomary,  on 
the  '*  breAkinq  mp"  of  a  deer,  to  preient  one  or  both  of  the 
fhoiildcrt.  i'or  Ihe  procesi,  we  niuit  refer  the  rftader  to  the 
"  Bookt  of  Hunting."  hy  the  Tener&ble  Dame  Juliana  Beroeri, 


SCENE  y  .—Another  part  of  the  Park. 

Enter  Falstaff  diiffuised,  with  a  buck'*  head  on.  ^ 

Fai,.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve; 
the  minute  draws  on  :  now,  tFie  hot-blooded  gods 
assist  me.  Romcmber,  Jove,  thou  wust  a  bull  for 
thy  Europa ;  love  set  on  thy  bonis.  O  powerful 
love !  tliat,  in  some  respects,  makes  a  beast  a  man; 
in  some  other,  a  man  a  bea-st.  You  wore  olso, 
Jupiter,  a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda ;  O,  omni- 
potent love  !  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  com- 
plexion of  a  goose  !  A  fault  done  first  in  the  Twm 
of  a  beast ;  O  Jove,  a  tieostly  fault  !  and  then 
another  fault  in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  tliiiik 
on't,  Jove;  a  foul  fault!  Wlien  gods  liuvo  hot 
backs,  what  shall  poor  men  do  ?  For  me,  I  am 
here  a  Windsor  stag  ;  and  the  fattest,  I  think,  i' 
th'  forest :  send  mo  a  cool  rut-time,  Jove,  or  who 
can  blaino  me  to  piss  my  tdlow?  Who  comes  here? 
my  doe? 


Enter  Mistrbss  Fobd  and  Mistress  Faor. 


Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John  ?  art  thou  there,  my 
deer  ?  my  male  doer  ? 

Fax.  My  doe  with  the  black  scut? — Let  the 
sky  rain  potatoes ;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of 
Green  Sleeves ;  hail  kissing-comfits,  and  snow 
eringoes  ;  let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provocation, 
I  wUl  shelter  me  here.  [Emhracinij  her. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  como  with  me, 
sweetheart. 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a  brib'd-bupk,  each  a 
haunch  :  I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my 
shoulders  for  the  fellow  of  this  walk,"  and  my 
horns  I  bequeath  your  Ini-sbuniLi,  Am  1  a  wtwd- 
mati  ?  ha  I  Speak  I  like  Heme  the  hunter? — 
Wiy,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  couscieticc ;  ho 
makes  restitution.   As  I  am  a  true  spirit,  welcome  I 

[AVwe  leitliout. 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas !  what  noise  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins  1 

Fal.  Wliat  should  tliis  be  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.    )    .         ,  >    rrm  ^ 

Mrs.  Page.    /  ^'''"y '  "''"y '    [They  r,in  off. 

Fal.  I  think,  the  devil  will  not  have  me 
damned,  lest  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  set  hell 
on  fire ;  he  would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 


who  lay* : — 

**  And  the  right  ihoalder,  where  ao  erer  he  he, 
Ber*  it  lo  Ihe/iMfer,  for  that  it  hit  he." 

Or  to  TurberriUe'a  "  Botilte  of  Hnntinfi,"  1575,  where  the  db- 
tributioii  it  preteribed  wuhattthc  eiactnett  to  important  a  c«f*» 
mony  detefved. 

681 


fntfr  Sm  ITroH  Evanb,  like  a  satyr  ;  Mistbbrs 
QincKLY,  and  Pistol  ;  Annf.  Paoe,  at  the 
Fniry  Queen,  attended  by  her  brother  and 
others,  dretsed  likefairie*,  wUh  waxen  tapers 
on  their  head*.'' 

QTrEEX.""  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  anA  wlute, 
You  moon-sliitic  revfjUers,  nnd  shades  of  uijjlit, 
You  orphnn-lifirs  of  fixed  destiny,"' 

Attend  yimr  office,  and  your  quality. 

Crier  JlohpiWiii,  make  the  fairy  o-yes.         [toys.' 

PiST.   Eiv<'s,  list  your  names  ;  silence,  you  airy 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chimnies  sliult  tliou  leap  : 
Wliere   fires    thou    find'st   uurakM,   and    hearths 

unswept, 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry: 


•  Enter  Sir  fTuyh  EvaHM,  &*c.l  Thlff  utAge-fltrection  la  ehlcfly 
made  up  from  that  in  tlic  cArfy  quarto.  The  folio  bu  only, 
'*  Enter  fttirt't."  The  introiluction  of  rUtoI  and  MUln'!M 
Uuickly  in  thi*  scene,  it  to  be  accounted  for  on  the  auppo^ition 
that  the  neccR^ity  of  the  thentrc  coiupcMcd  the  perfomier*  of 
these  characters  to  talie  part  anionjt  thu  fairies,  and  that  the 
name*  thus  got  inserted  in  the  printed  copies. 

I>  Qdeex.]  There  is  notiiinft  inconsistent  in  the  prefix  Quir.  to 
these  speeches  in  the  i|uarto.  because  Mistress  Quickly,  or  rntlier 
theactorwhn  personAted  that  character,  was  intended  to  "  double" 
with  it  the  Fairy  Queen  ;  hut  in  the  enlarired  play,  as  Anne  I'age 
enacts  ibe  latter  part,  the  prefix  should  certainly  be  "Queen." 

o  You  orphan-rtein  of  fixed  destiny, — ]  Warburton  propoaed, 
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Our  radiant  queen  hutcs  aluts,  and  aluttet;. 
Fax.  They  arc  fairies  ;  he  tliat  speaks  to  them, 

shall  die : 
I'll  wink  and  couch:  no  man   their  works  muit 

eye.  \Lie*  dotim  upon  kitfiioe. 

Eva.  Where's  Pedc?* — Go  you,  and  wbcre 

you  find  a  rauid, 
Tliat,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prwrers  said, 
Ritine  up  tlie  organs  of  her  fanta.sy, 
Sleep  she  ns  sound  as  careless  iufoucy  : 
Put  those  as  sloop,  nnd  think  not  on  their  sins. 
Pinch   them,  arms,  legs,  pocks,  slioulders,  sid 

and  shins, 
QrKHN.  About,  about ; 
Scarx'li  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  out ; 
Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  room ; 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  Bale. 

with  pliuitMlUy,  to  te*d,  "  Oiipins  bein,"  but  ace  not*  (J), 
630. 

d  QtJKXIi.  Crier  //oft^oft/ia,  make  the  fairy  o-ye«. 
PltT    Etrej,  lilt  your  name*:  tilence,  froa  airy  toys.} 

••  These  two  lines  were  certainly  intended  to  rhyme  to 
the  preceding  and  subsequent  couplets  do;  and  aceon 
the  old  editions,  the  final  words  of  each  line  are  printed 
tovri.    This  therefore  is  a  itriking  Instance  of  the  Inconv 
which  has  arisen  from  tnodcmixing  the  orthography  at  $t; 
apeare."— TTmwHiTT. 


ACT   v.] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[soaits  ▼. 


That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom, 

In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  't  is  fit ; 

Worthy  the  owner,  and  tlio  ovmer  it. 

The  several  chairs  of  Order  look  you  scour 

With  juice  of  balm,*  and  every  precious  flower; 

Each  fair  installment,  coat,  and  seveiul  crest, 

With  loyal  blazon,  evennore  be  blest ! 

And  nightly,  meadow-fairies,  look,  you  sing, 

Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring : 

The  eiprcssure  that  it  bears,  g^reen  let  it  be, 

More  ferdle-fresh  than  all  the  field  to  see ; 

And,  Sony  loit  qui  mal  y  peme,  write. 

In  emerald  tufts,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  white ; 

Like  sapphire,  [warl,  and  rich  embroidery,  ) 

Buckled  below  fair  knighthood's  bending  knee :  V 

Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  chtiraetory.  j 

Away;  disperse:  but,  till  'tis  one  o'clock. 

Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 

Of  Ilerne  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  lock  Land  in  hand  ;  yourselves 
In  order  set ; 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  po. 
To  guide  our  measure  round  apout  the  tree. 
Put,  stay ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  Heavens  defend  mo  from  that  Welsh  fairy  ! 
lest  he  troiisfonn  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  ! 

PiHT.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'er-look'd''  even  in 
thy  birth. 

Queen.  WUii  trial-fire  touch  me  hia  finger-end: 
If  ho  be  cha-ste,  the  flame  will  back  descend, 
And  turn  him  to  no  [min  ;  but  if  he  start, 
It  ia  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

PiST.  A  trial,  come  1 

Eva.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fii"e  ? 
[TAey  put  the  taperi  to  hii  Jingert,  and.  he  starts. 

Fal.  Oh.  oh,  oh  1 

QtTRKN.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire ! 
About  him,  fairies  ;  sing  a.  seomfiil  rhyme : 
And,  OS  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

SONO. 

FU  on  tinfid  fantaty  I 

Fie  on  hut  and  luxury  I 

L^ut  it  but  a  bloody  fire. 

Kindled  wiih  unduute  detire. 

Fed  in  heart,  whose  flanut  cupire, 

As  thought*  do  blow  them,  higher  and  higher. 


*        The  feveral  chairs  of  Order  look  jrou  icour 
With  Juirv  or  balm.—] 

As  8tee\eni  has  obscrvcfl.  It  was  an  article  of  ancient  iuxury 
to  rub  tables.  Arc.  with  ■rninallc  herbs.  Thus,  tn  Orid's  **  Baucis 
and  PhUemon,"  Mcumorphosea  Till. : — 


'  Mensam — 


cquatam  Mentha  abttcraere  vlrvntl." 
>>  O'er-look'd  evm  t»  My  UrU.]  That  la,  bewitebed.    Sea  note 

(s),  (Mgellt. 
e  During  thit  *on<r, — 1  Much  of  this  direction  is  derived  from 

the  quarto.     The  folio  has  none  whatercr. 
d  /  tAimk,  H'S  Aar«  walch'd  iroa   aoir;]  That   Is,  lamtd  you. 

Tht  aliusloo,  which  seeids  to  luv     been  orerlooked  by  all  ths 


Pinch  him,  fairies,  mutually  ; 

Pinch  him  for  hit  villainy  ; 
Pinch  him,  and  burn  Am,  and  turn  him  about. 
Till  candles,  and  star-light,  and  7noonghine  be  out. 

During  this  song,'  the  fairies  pinch  Falstaff. 
DocToii  Caics  comet  one  way,  and  steals 
away  a  fairy  in  green  ;  Sleniieu  another 
way,  and  takes  off  a  fairy  in  white;  and 
Festo.v  comet,  and  ttecds  away  Anxe  Page. 
A  noise  of  hunting  is  made  without.  All 
the  fairies  run  away.  Falstaff  pulls  off 
his  buck's  head,  and  rises. 

Enter  Paoe,  Foud,  Mistbess  Page,  and  Mis- 
TBESS  Ford.     They  lay  hold  on  him. 

Page.  Nay,   do   not  fly  :    I   think,   we   hare 
watch'd''  you  now  ; 
Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  ."servo  your  turn  ? 

Mas.  Page.  I  pray  you,  come ;   hold  up  the 
jest  no  higher: — 
Now,  good  sir  John,  how  like  you  Wind.ior  wive«? 
See  you  these,  hushand '?  do  not  these  fair  yokes 
Bec<jme  the  forest  better  than  the  town  '? 

Ford.  Now,  sir,  who's  a  cuckold  now  ?  — 
Master  Brook,  Falstoflf's  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly 
knave;  here  are  his  bonis,  master  Brook :  and, 
master  Brook,  he  hath  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's 
but  hia  buck-basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds 
of  money ;  which  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook  ; 
hia  horses  are  arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mh8.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck ; 
we  could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you  for 
my  love  again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my 
deer. 

Fai,.  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  mode  on 

DAS. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  the  proofe  ai« 
extant. 

Fax.  And  these  are  not  fairies  ?  I  was  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies : 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden 
sui-priso  of  my  powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  tho 
foppery  into  a  received  belief,  in  despite  of  the 
teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  rcas-on,  that  they  were 
fairies.  See  now,  how  wit  may  bo  made  a  Jack- 
o-lcut,  when  'tis  upon  ill  employment ! 


commentators.  Is  to  one  of  the  methods  employed  to  tame,  or 
"  reclaim,"  hawks,  tt  was  customary  when  a  hawk  was  first 
taken,  fur  the  falconers  to  sit  up  by  turns  and  "  watch''  it;  in 
other  words,  prevent  It  from  sleeping,  sometimes  for  three 
successive  nights.  Shakespeare  has  referred  to  the  pnutice  in 
the  "  Taming  of  the  Shrew,"  Act  IV.  8c.  2  :— 

"  Another  way  1  have  to  man  my  haggard. 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  hei  keeper's  oall. 
That  is,  to  watch  her,"— 
And  again,  in  "Othello,"  Act  IK.  8c.  3:— 

"  My  lord  shall  never  rest. 

I  11  ica/cA  him  tame." 
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Eva.  Sir  John  Falstaff,  serve  Got,  and  leaTO 
jour  (lesircB,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 

Ford.   Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Eya.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
you. 

Ford.  I  will  never  miatiiiat  my  wife  agnin,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fal.  Have  I  laid  my  brain  iu  the  sun,  and 
dried  it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  gross 
o'er-reoching  as  this  ?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Wdsh 
goat  too  ?  Shall  I  have  a  coicomb  of  frieze?*  'tis 
time  I  were  choked  with  a  jiiece  of  toasted  cheese, 

Eva.  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter;  your 
pclJy  is  all  putter. 

Fal.  iSr-f^  and  putter  I  have  I  lived  to  stand 
at  the  taunt  of  one  that  mokes  fritters  of  English  ? 

»  A  coxcomb  of  frieiet]  A  fooCa  cap  msde  of  frute.    WllM 
wu  celebrated  for  tlili  dMcription  of  cloth, 
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This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  late- 
walking,  tluxjugh  the  realm, 

Mbs.  Page.  Wi_v,  sir  John,  do  jou  tliink, 
though  we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  out 
hearts  by  the  head  and  shoulders,  and  have  ginn 
ourselves  without  scruple  to  hell,  tiiat  evrr  tbc 
devil  could  have  made  you  our  delight  ? 

FoED.  What,  a  hodge-pudding  ?  a  bag  of  flax? 

Mns.  Page.  A  puifcd  man  ? 

Page.  Old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  iotolenUf 
entrails  ? 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  slanderous  aa  Satan? 

Faok.  And  as  poor  as  Job?  ^M 

Foni>.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife?  ^U 

Eva.  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  tsrtns, 
and  sack,  and  wine,  and  metbegllns,  and  to 
diinkings,  and  swearings,  and  ataringa,  pribbln 
and  prabbles  ? 


ACT  v.] 


TDE  MERRY    WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


I.SOESE   V. 


Fai.  Well,  I  am  your  thome :  you  hove  tho 
start  of  nio ;  I  am  dojeet<?(l  ;  I  am  not  able 
to  answer  the  Welsh  flannel :  ignorance  itself 
is  a  phunmet"  o'er  roe  i   use  me  aa  yon  will. 

FoHD.  Miirry,  sir,  wc  '11  bring  you  to  Windsor, 
to  one  miisttT  llruoii,  that  you  have  cozened  of 
money,  to  wlnnn  you  ehould  have  been  a  pander : 
over  and  above  that  you  have  suffered,  I  think, 
to  repay  that  money  will  be  a  biting  nfllictiou. 

Paoe.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  shall  eat 
a  posse t{ 2)  to-night  at  my  house  ;  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thoe: 
teU  her,  master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

Mas.  Paob.  Doctors  doubt  that :  if  Anno  Pago 
be  my  daughter,  she  la,  by  this,  doctor  Caius'  wife. 

[^Atide. 

Enter  Slem>er. 

Slkn.  Wlioo,  ho  !  ho  !  father  Page  ! 

Paob.  Son  1  how  now  ?  how  now,  son  ?  have 
you  despatched  ? 

Slex.  Despatched ! — I  'II  make  the  best  in 
Glouoesterehirc  know  on't;  would  I  were  banged, 
la,  else. 

Paoe.  Of  what,  son  ? 

Slkn.  I  came  yotidoj-  at  Eton  to  marry  mistress 
Anno  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy  :  if  it 
hud  not  been  i'  th'  church,  I  would  have  swinged 
him,  or  he  shoidd  have  swinged  mo.  If  1  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  never 
stir,  and  'tis  a  post-master's  boy. 

Pagr.  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slen.  What  need  you  tell  mo  that?  I  think  so, 
when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  if  I  had  been 
married  to  him,  for  all  ho  was  in  woman's  apparel, 
I  would  not  have  had  him. 

Paok.  Wiy,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her 
garments  ? 

Slkn.  I  went  to  her  in  white,*  and  cried,  mum, 
and  she  cried  budget,  as  Anno  and  I  had  appointed; 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-maator's  boy. 

Mrs.  Paoe.  Good  George,  be  not  angry:  I 
know  of  your  purpose  ;  turned  my  daughter  into 
green  ;t  and,  indeed,  she  is  now  with  the  doctor  at 
the  deanery,  and  thcro  married, 

Enler  Qksv». 

Catcs.  Vera  is  mistress  Page  ?  By  gar,  I  am 
oosened ;  I  ha'  married  un  gargon,  a  boy ;    un 


(*)  OM  Mxt,  erttm. 


(t)  Old  tut,  m*IU. 


»  tgnanmee  itittf  iM  a  plummet  o'er  me  :]  Farmer  cun>eirtured 
that  plummtt  waa  a  mUprlnt  for  pianft ;  but  the  followinfr  paj&a^. 
In  Shlrley'e  "  I.OTe  in  a  Male,  Act  IV.  8r,  2,  lupportt  the  old 
reading  :— 

"  ronfrars,  how  li'l,  nun  f  what  I  arl  mtla»cktlt  t 


paisan,  by  gar,  a  boy ;  it  is  not  Anno  Page :  by 
gar,  I  am  cozened. 

Mr.s.  Paob.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green  ?• 

Caius.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'tia  a  boy:  be  gar,  I'll 
raise  all  Windsor.  [Exit  CAit^s. 

Ford.  This  ia  Btrange :  who  hath  got  the  right 
A.1U0? 

Paoe.  My  heart  misgives  me :  here  comes 
master  Fenton, 

Enter  Fenton  and  Amm. 

How  now,  master  Fenton  ? 

Annb.  Pui-don,  good  father  1  good  my  mother, 
pardon ! 

Paoe.  Now,  mi;<trcss !  how  chance  you  wont 
not  with  master  Slender? 

Mrs.  Page.  ^Vhy  went  you   not  with  master 
doctor,  maid? 

Fent.  You  do  amaze''  her :  hojir  the  tnith  of  it, 
You  would  have  married  la-r  most  BhamcfuUy, 
Wlicre  there  was  no  proportion  hold  in  love. 
Tho  truth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted, 
Are  now  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
Tho  ofience  Is  holy,  Oiat  slie  hath  committed : 
And  this  deceit  loses  tha  name  of  craft. 
Of  disobedience,  or  undutoous  title  ;  " 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitatc  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours, 
Wliich  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon 
her. 

FoKD.  Stand  not  amaz'd :  hero  is  no  remedy : — 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  buys  lauds,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

Fai..  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  special 
stand  (3)  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath 
glanced. 

Page.  WeU,  what  remedy  ?(*)  Fenton,  heaven 
give  thee  joy  I 
What  cannot  be  cschew'd,  must  bo  ombrac'd. 

Fax.  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer 
arc  chas'd. 

Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I  will  muse  no  further:— 
master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days ! — 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire ; 
Sir  .Tohn  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so. — Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word  ; 
For  he,  to-night,  shall  lie  with  mistress  Ford. 

[Exeunt. 


(•)  Old  text,  •*!(<. 

What  hath  hanff  piiimmeU  on  thy  nimble  soul, 
niial  •leepj'  rod  bath  cbarm'd  thjr  mounting  •pitll  t " 

ti  Amaze  4ff-:]  Con/ound  her  bjr  iheie  qucetions. 
e  Ufututeotti  title;]    Mr.  Collier'*  annotator  reade,  Terj  ip« 
eloutlx,  "  unduteouj  yvl^e." 
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ILLUSTRATIVE    COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  ScBirm  I. — Sir  ffiuih.]  The  titlo  of  .Sir  wm  probably 
it  one  lime  applied  to  priosU  and  curates  without  dixtino- 
tion,  but  sulMoqucntly  became  appropriatod  only  to  the 
inrcrior  clergy,  such  as  ore  called  Reaien.  It  was  no  more 
than  the  tnuuilation  of  DothinMj,  the  academical  distinction 
of  a  Bachelor  of  Arts.  Fuller,  in  his  Church  History, 
■ays,  there  vera  formerly  more  Sir»  than  KnighU  m 
England,  and  adds,  "  Such  prioxts  as  have  the  odditiou  of 
■Sir  before  their  Christian  name,  wore  men  not  graduated  in 
the  university,  being  in  onlera,  but  not  in  degrees,  whilst 
othera  entjtiued  Hasten  hod  oommcnoed  in  the  arts." 


(2)  Scene  I. — /  trill  mate  a  Slar-chamitr  nuUter  qf  it.] 
The  Court  of  Star  Chamlxr,  as  it  was  fiuniliarly  calloci 
from  the  sitting  being  hold  rn  la  ehambre  da  atogtrt,  was 
the  King's  Council,  the  nature  and  extent  of  whose  juris- 
diction, even  so  early  as  the  rei|^  of  Henry  VIL  when  it 
was  remodellod,  were  sufficiently  extraordinary.  The  pre- 
amble of  the  Act  relating  to  this  Court,  which  was  passed 
in  the  third  of  his  reign,  sets  forth,  that  "  the  Kinx,  re- 
membering how  by  unlawful  maintenances,  giving  of 
liveries,  signs  and  tokens,  and  retaining  by  indentures, 
promises,  oaths,  writings  or  otherwise,  embraceries  of  his 
■abjocta,  untruis  demeaning*  of  Shariffii,  in  mjUny  of 
pgianola  and  aOxet  untrue  returns,  by  taldng  of  money  by 
juries,  br  great  riots  and  unlawful  assemblies  the  policy 
and  good  rule  of  this  realm  is  almost  subdued :"  &c.  &c. 
"whereby  the  laws  of  the  land  in  execution  may  take  little 
eflect,  to  the  increase  of  murders,  robberies,  perjuries  and 
unsureties  of  all  men  living,"  &c.  For  the  reformation  of 
which,  it  was  now  ordained  that  the  chancellor,  treasurer, 
and  privy  seal,  or  two  of  them,  calling  to  them  a  bishop 
and  a  temporal  lord,  being  of  the  Council,  and  the  two 
Chief  Justices,  or  in  their  absence,  two  other  justices  upon 
bill  of  information  put  to  the  Chancellor  for  the  Kiiig, 
or  any  other,  against  any  person  for  any  misbehaviour 
above  mentioned,  have  authority  to  call  before  thoui  by 
writ  or  privy-seal,  the  offendera  and  others  as  it  shall  soem 
fit,  by  wnom  the  truth  may  he  known,  and  to  examine  and 
punish,  after  thu  form  and'  eOect  of  statutes  thereof  mode, 
m  like  manner,  a;  tho}-  ought  tu  bo  punished,  if  they  were 
convict  after  the  due  order  of  the  law. 

A  tribunal,  paramount  a**  thi«,  whose  proceeilings  were 
summary,  and  whose  puoifhments,  though  professedlv 
in  aooonlanoe  with  the  \&vfs,  were  administered  ivith 
much  more  promptitudo  than  those  of  the  ordinary 
oourts,  soon  Eioquired  under  the  Tudors  a  formidable  anil 
dangerous  authority, — an  authority,  as  wo  know  from 
history,  which  at  lungth  became  tremendous,  and  ulti- 
mat4?ly  led  t<i  its  final  abolition  in  the  reign  of  Charies  I. 

The  ridicule  in  the  play  is  the  making  the  vain  and 
imbecile  old  Justice  suppose  his  potty  squabble  with 
FalstalT  of  sufficient  importance  to  be  adjudicated  by  such 
a  Court. 

(S)  Sons  I.— The  lace  it  On  frah  .M  ,•  tht  tall  JUh  it 
as  old  coat.]  Hucfa  has  been  written  upon  this  per- 
plexiDg  passage  to  little  purpose.  It  still  remains,  as 
Mr.  Knight  terms  it,  "  an  heraldic  pusile."  There  is, 
unquestionably,  on  allusion  to  the  arms  of  Shokespeaj^'s 
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old  foe,  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  and  it  is  oonjectuiBbfe  ^ 
"  doECD  white  luces,"  which  wore  borne  hy  one  r 
the  liuoy  family,  may  have  implied  tbe  MoU-tn 
and  have  been  an  older  scutcheon  than  tbe  "  three  I 
hauiiant "  of  the  Warwickshire  branch. 


(4)  ScEm  T. — /  heard  ray,  he  wat  out-rum  on  CattA] 
The  Cotswold  hills  in  Glouc^tenhiie^  a  larjice  tract  at  iss 
turfed  downs,  were  among  the  placea  fiunona  in  tiaa  d 
yore  for  mnl  games ;  but  the  sports  hare  and  daxrim 
appear  to  have  declined  during  the  latter  jiart  of  tba  iii- 
toenth  century,  owing  perhaps,  to  tbo  ri^rous  poiitsaial 
crusade  carried  on  against  all  popular  divetaiona.  Ateat 
the  end  of  Elizabetb  s  roii^i,  or,  as  some  say,  at  tke  ba^ 
ning  of  her  successor's,  they  were  revired,  howersr,  nO 
increased  spirit,  through  tha  exertions  of  Mr.  Bubsi 
Dover,  an  attorney  of  Barton-on-the-Beath  in  Wwi:^- 
shire,  who  instituted  an  nnnugl  celebration  of  rustic izbb» 
ments,  which  ho  conducted  in  person ;  ooosMtav  f' 
wrestling,  leaping,  pitching  the  bar,  '*"*TT*^giTig 
dancing  and  coursing  the  hare  with  greyhoundSL 

(5)  Scene  \.—T  hat*  uen  Saetenon  loore,  Iwtatf  timttf' 
Saokerson,  so  named  in  all  likelihood  after  his  keeper,  «■ 
a  famous  boar  belonging  to  the  Paris  boar-boitinff  Oute 
on  the  Bankside ;  and  tbe  allusions  to  him  and  Smrf 
Iluntt  and   George  Stmr,   two  contemporary   liiails  • 

Erowess,  by  the  old  writera,  sufficiently  attest  the 
irity  of  this  savage  sport  in  former  time  : — 


"  Publiut.  s  itudent  of  tbe  conunoD  law. 
To  Parii-farden  doth  htint«lf  withdraw  ;  — 
Lesrlng  old  Plojrden,  Dyer  and  Brokp  alone. 
To  see  old  Harry  ffunkfs  and  Sa^ari»m.** 

Epigram*  by  Sia  Jobs  Divna 

"  no  be  swomo  they  tooke  awav  a  mastie  dogge  of  ■■■ 
ny  commission.  Now  I  thinke  on't,  makes  my  teares  siiad 
in  my  eyes  «-ith  grief.  I  had  rather  lost  the  deai'ost  tnmi 
that  over  I  lay  withal  in  my  life.  Be  this  li^ht,  wmtelB 
if  hee  fought  not  with  great  Sekorwin  foure  boot*  to  cw. 
forcmoste  take  up  hinamoste,  and  tooke  so  maoT  Iosim 
from  him,  that  hee  storv'd  him  presently.  So,  at  Ust,  It* 
dogg  oood  doe  no  more  then  a  Dears  cood,  and  the  ben* 
bemg  heavie  with  hunger  you  know,  fell  uppon  the  4*^^ 
btvke  his  backo,  and  the  doave  never  stinl  Bura"— ow 
Giila  Oimeteanpt  Knight,  a  Comedie  preaented  hy  tts 
CliiL  of  tha  (Jhappell,  ISOfL 

(6)  Som  TV.— A  Cain-eoloured  beanf]  In  the  «U 
tapestries  and  pictures,  Cain  and  Juilas  wera  rspreBeatai 
with  yellowish-red    bcnrds.     A  conceit  rery   uisquwll} 

alluded  to  in  early  boob : — 

"  And  let  their  besx^  be  otJudme  hts  own  tmtamr* 
The  Spamti/k  : 

Again,  in  "The  Insatiate  Countess,"  by  Ma(stoa> 

"  I  sver  thought  by  bis  red  Ifsrtf  he  would  pr%T«  mJm 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTa 


ACT    II. 


(1)  Scene  l.—Tlie  («»«  qf  Orten  lleat$.]  "  Oreen 
Slffvetf  or  H'kich  nobody  can  lifny,"  wo  gather  from  Mr. 
Chappoll's  loamod  and  ontertaiuiog  account  of  our  early 
National  Music,  "  hai  boon  n  favourito  tune  from  Iho  timo 
of  EUznIwth  to  the  proHont  day ;  imd  is  still  frequently  to 
be  heanl  in  the  Btrt>eU  of  London  to  songs  with  the  welU 
known  bunlen,  'Which  noltwly  can  deny.*"  Mr.  Chap- 
iiell,  iiideetl,  carries  itH  antinnity  still  higher,  and  thinks 
it  was  sung  in  tho  reign  of  Henry  VIII.  The  earliest 
words  to  the  air  known  to  us,  however,  do  not  date  farther 
back  than  1680;  in  which  year  "A  iww  norlken  diU>ie  qf 
Uu  Ladi/  grtnu  tUeva"  was  licensed  to  Richard  Sonoa 
by  tha  matiooen'  Company.  This  song,  which  evidently 
attained  on  nnoommon  shikre  of  popular  favour  even  in 
that  age  of  aniversal  ballotry,  was  reprinted,  four  yoani 
after,  by  the  same  printer  in  the  poetical  miscellany  en- 
titled,— "A  Uatuiyidlqf  PUoManlUfliUt :  containing nn- 
drU  M*  SoHtU  and  delielabU  Hitloria  in  direri  Unda  of 
mttttr.  Nevly  dtvittd  to  Ike  mwtit  (mtu,  tAal  art  noin  in 
MM  to  b*  nng :  totri*  toMi  onUrlie  pointed  to  hit  jn-optr 
(KM.  Witk  IMV  additions  qf  eerlatn  tongt,  to  rerie  laU 
defittd  ncttt,  not  commonlt/  hunetn,  nor  vtd  herrtiifore. 
<  Sy  Clemfnt  Robinson;  and  divtrt  otA^rt.  At  London, 
'  ^inted  6y  Richard  Ihona :  dieeUinp  at  IM  ligne  of  l\t 
Rou  and  Crovnt,  ntar  Bolbomt  Bridge.    1SS4." 

^2)  ScEKB  I. — rA«  k»nmr  o/iLmtolA  'al  ktrt'i  aftUow 
fnnhti  hnmonr  out  qf  Aw  mCi.]  Bon  Jonson,  the  boat 
douncator  of  that  species  of  affectation,  so  fashionable  in 
his  time,  called  httmourti,  has  pointed  out,  with  his  usual 
foroe  and  discrimination,  the  differenoo  between  the  real 
and  pscu<lo-humourist  Between  those  who  by  a  natural 
bias  of  mind  were  led  into  singularity  of  thought  and 
nctiun,  1Q<1  those  who,  with  no  pretensions  to  originality, 
cndonvourod  to  establish  a  reputation  for  it  by  ridiculous 
eouontricities  in  manners  or  apparel : — 


'*  Al  when  loroe  one  pfculiar  qujlily 
Doth  10  potscts  a  man.  that  it  iloth  draw 
All  hii  anrcti,  hi»  spirits,  and  his  powrrs. 


In  their  conflurtiotis,  all  to  nxn  one  way, 

This  may  bv  truly  said  to  be  a  HvMot^a. 

But  that  a  rook,  by  wearing  a  pyed  feather. 

The  cable  hnt-l>and,  or  the  three-piled  rulT, 

A  yard  of  shoe-tye,  or  the  Switxer's  knot 

On  hli  French  garters,  should  afTeet  a  Heifoual 

O,  it  Is  more  than  moat  rldiculotia !" 

'*  Bofrjf  man  out  o/Aii  Humour." — 
GirroaD's  Bern  Jontou,  v.  1(.  p.  16, 

(3)  SciHB  1.-7^  priat  o'  lA'  low*.]  Tho  following 
hexameters  may  be  seen  in  black  letter  over  an  ancient 
doorway  in  NorthgatA-stroet,  Ulouoester : — 

"  En  rulnosa  domus  mionilam  quain  tunc  renovatit, 
jjanaekut  urboHua  Osburac  John  rite  vocatus." 


(i)  SCKNS  11.— To  your  manor  qf  Picb-katch,  ya.]  This 
ntHorious  baiut  of  profligncy,  so  called  from  the  tpiktd 
hnlf-door,  or  hoick,  tne  usual  denotement  of  hotisea  of  lU- 
fomo  formerly,  was  a  collection  of  tenements  situated  near 
the  end  of  Oltl  Street  ttnd  the  garden  of  tho  Charterhouse 
in  Qoswell  Street.  Tho  olluliona  to  it  and  to  similar 
colonies  of  depraved  characters,  in  H^Ai'f<^riar»,  Lamhdk- 
Alarthf  and  Turnmill  Strt^,  are  innumerable  in  our  old 
out-spoken  writers;  but  two  or  three  Biamples  will  be 
sufficient,  for  tho  subject  and  tho  rofaranoM  an  alika 
unsavoury  : — 

On  Lict7TsirANT  Shift. 

*'  Shift  here,  in  towne,  not  meanest  amon^t  squires. 
That  hount  Pirkl-kaUk,  >ler9h-I.ainbeth  and  White-fryer's 
Keepes  liimseire,  with  halfc  A  man,  and  defmyes 
The  charge  of  that  state,  with  this  charme,  God  paycs." 

BBS  Juvsom'r  Epigrams,  No.  Xlf. 

"Sometimes  shining  in  Lody-lilco  resplendent  bright- 
nesse  with  admiration,  and  suddenly  againe  eolipeed  with 
tho  pitchy  and  tembrout  clouds  of  contempt  onit  deserved 
defamation.  Sometimes  at  the  Full  at  PicH-hntch,  and 
sometimes  in  the  Wane  at  Bridewell." — Taylob,  the 
Water  Poet,  fol.,  1630,  p.  86. 

(5)  ScEBK  II. — Om  matter  Bronk  below  would  fain  ipeaJk 
vnlA  yew,  and  be  actptainted  with  uou  ;  and  hath  tent  your 
vortkip  a  momin^e  draught  of  »ack.\  Tho  custom  of 
taking  a  "  morning  tiiaught "  of  ale,  beer,  wine,  or  spirits, 
prevailed  long  before  our  author's  time ;  and  that  of 
iiuiking  ocqimintance,  in  tho  miumor  indicated  by  tho 
toxt,  was  nearly  coeval.  Speaking  of  the  former  habit, 
Dr.  Vennor,  I'lu  Recta  ad  Vilam  Longam,  1637,  says : — 
' '  The  custome  of  drinking  in  tho  mornings  fasting,  a  large 
drenght  of  white  wine,  or  of  bccre,  hath  almost  with  all 
men  so  fiure  prevailed,  as  that  they  judge  it  a  principall 
moans  for  the  preservation  of  thoit>  no.'\lth  ;  where  tks  in 
very  deed,  it  is,  being  without  rcsgiect  hud  of  the  state  or 
constitution  of  the  hoAy,  inconsidcmbly  used,  the  occasion 
of  muijh  hurt  and  discommoding."  Of  tho  latter  practice 
there  is  a  pleasant  illustration  in  an  mieodote  told  of  Ben 
Jonson  and  Dr.  Corbet : — "  Ben  Jonson  was  at  a  tavern, 
and  in  comes  Bishop  Corbet  (but  not  so  then)  into  the 
next  room.  Ben  Jonson  calls  for  a  quart  of  raw  tvine  and 
gives  it  to  the  tapster.  '  Sirrah,'  says  he,  '  carry  this  to 
the  gentlomnn  in  the  next  chamber,  and  toll  him,  I  sac- 
rifice my  service  to  him.'  The  fellow  did,  and  in  these 
wonis,  '  Friend,'  says  Dr.  Corbet,  '  I  thank  him  for  his 
love :  but  pr'ythee  toll  him  from  me  that  he  is  mistaken ; 
for  iturifices  are  always  burnt.'" — MerrTj  Pattagee  and 
JeatU,  Uarl.  MSS.  6396. 


ACT    III. 


(1)  SOSNRl.— 

To  ehallow  rireri,  to  wiMtefalU 
ilelodioue  pirdi  ting  madrtgalt.] 

This  oouplet,  slightly  varied  by  Sir  Hugh's  trepidation, 
is  Irum  a  charming  Uttle  pastoral  once  thought  to  bo 
Shakespeare's,  and   as  such  inserted   in  his  "  Passionate 


t Pilgrim,"  but  which, 
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in   "England's  UoUooD,"  and  by 


Isaac  Walton  in  his  "Complete  Angler,"  is  attributed  to 
Marlowe.  In  both  these  works,  it  is  accompanied  by  "  The 
Nymph's  Reply,"  asserted  to  be  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh. 
Though  repeatedly  quoted,  and  familiar  to  every  one 
aoquBinted  with  our  early  poesy,  we  should  be  held  in- 
excusable for  omitting  Kit  Miu*lowo's  "smtioth  song;" 
"old-fashioned  poetry,"  indeed,  as  Walton  calls  it,  "liut 
choicely  good :  "^ 

T    Y 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


■  Tas  Faiuohati  8Bira»>D  to  bii  Lo«*. 

Come  lire  vrilta  mf,  and  b«  my  lore, 
And  we  will  all  Ibe  pleaiurv*  prove. 
1  hat  vallies.  fcrove*,  hilU,  and  fields. 
Woods,  or  stecpie  mountaioca  yeclda. 

And  we  will  ait  upon  the  rockea. 
Seeing  the  Shepheards  fcede  their  fiockes. 
By  shallow  riuers,  to  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrlgaJIs. 

And  I  will  make  thee  beds  of  rotes. 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  poesies, 
A  cap  of  (lowers  and  a  kirtle 
Imbroydered  nil  with  leaues  of  mirtlc: 

A  gowne  made  of  the  finest  wooll 
Which  from  our  pretty  lambs  we  pull : 
Faire  lined  slippers  for  the  cold, 
With  buckles  of  the  purest  gold  t 

A  belt  of  straw,  anil  ivie  buds. 
With  corall  clasps  and  amber  studs. 
And  if  these  pleasures  may  thee  move. 
Come  live  with  me  and  be  my  love. 

The  Shepheard  nwaines  shall  dance  and  aiog 
For  thy  deliehls  each  May-morniog  ; 
If  these  delights  thy  mind  may  move. 
Then  live  with  mc,  and  be  my  love." 

(3)  SCKNE  til. — Th«  ihip-tire,  tht  iire-«iliixnt,  or  ant) 
Hrt  i^  IVnefiaA  odm.iUa.nct,\  By  the  ship-tire  was,  per- 
haps, tmderstood  aomo  fanafiil  hoad-dreaa,  with  oma- 
menta  ofglaBS  or  jowellery  fiiahioned  to  rBaambleasiiip  : — 
"  The  attyro  of  her  head  was  in  fonne  of  two  littlo  ahipa, 
inado  of  cmorauliis,  with  all  the. shrouds  and  *f"^''"|i;  of 
olooro  gnpphyres." — "  Diaita,"  of  Otorgi  of  Itonitmn/or, 
15U3.  Or  it  may  hare  been  nn  open  kind  of  head-<iro88 
with  ribbons  streaming  from  it  like  the  pennons  of  a  ship. 
The  ftrfi'iKi/uiiil  was  another  of  the  innumorablo  "now- 
Suiglod  tires,"  as  Btirton  calls  them,  which  an  over- 
weening lore  of  dross  had  imported  from  abroad,  and 
of  which   the   form  is  lost,    and   not   worth   seeing. 


Both    were,   no  donlit,    of   "VencUAn 

fashion,  as  the  ooifiurej  of  that  nation  tsera  all  the 

at  the  end  of  the  sixteenth,  and  beKimung  of  tlw  amaa- 

tocnth  century : — "  Let  har  have  ue  planish   gait,  Ihs 

resMttaa  tirt,  Italian  complemeDt«  and  eodowmcsta.'— 

Bdbtos's  a  naUmy  of  Mtlaiuioly,  UKU. 

(S)  SCEXK  III.— fortHiwMy/oc.)  It  is  not,  peria^ 
quits  certain  that  the  ballad,  of  which  the  first  ana  seeiaa 
staniaa  are  subjoined,  is  the  original  /orfisis<  wttf  F«t  Ihrt 
lUstaff  had  in  mind,  though  there  is  stroD);  re— ou,  tram 
the  fiMt  of  the  opening  verse  being  quote<l  in  Lilly'i 
"Uaydes  Metamorphosis,"  1600,  for  bolierim  It  to  be 
Hie  authentic  rersion.  Of  the  tone,  wliich  will  be  foon^ 
with  much  interesting  matter  ooniMctad  with  it, 
ClMppcU's  "  Foptilar  Husio  of  the  OUian  Timo," 
p.  16%  there  can  be  no  doubt.  It  had  the  good 
forttmo  to  be  selected  as  an  apprmriate  dtaunt  I  .. 
dismal  eHiuioiui  attributed  to  coodenmed  criminal*,  j 
for  the  relation  of  murdors.  Area,  judgments,  and  i 
mities  of  all  kinds ;  and  hence,  for  more  than  two  ] 
drod  yean,  it  maintainc<l  a  popularity  almost  onezampisiL 
Fortuiu  my  Fot  is  alludail  to  agun  \>j  Sbokespeon,  ■ 
"Henry  V\"  Act  III.  8e.  6,  and  is  montiioood  vj  X^dgc 
Chottle,  Bon  Jonsoo,  Beanmoat  and  Flctofaer,  Sturiqr,  sM 
a  host  of  other  writers. 

"  A  tiettt  Sonmet,  wAtrtin  At  Lover  ereUutiutA  mfmati  Fm- 
t»>u  for  tAe  lot$  of  hit  LnHia  FnpoMr,  vimiatt  paM  hft 
tnt/tt  il  lyjaiii,  Ac.  Ac.     Tht  Tun*  it  Fitrtmut,  my  Ft. 
Thb  Loraa's  CoHrtAiWT  roa  tmk  Lots  or  ais  Lovi. 

Fortune  my  Foe  why  dost  thou  froun  on  mef 

And  will  ihy  favours  never  bett*T  be  f  

Wilt  thou  1  say  for  ever  breed  my  pain. 

And  wilt  thou  not  restore  ray  Joys  a^alaf 

Fortune  hath  wrought  my  grief  and  great  aiutwf, 

F.irtunc  hath  falsly  stuln  my  Liive  aisay. 

My  love  my  joy.  whose  -Ight  did  make  me  kU4. 

iJQcb  great  misfortunes  never  young  i         -     -  - 


s  foaal, 
.  inj^ 

nd^H 


ACT   IV. 


(1)  Scene  I. — f  prai/ y>u,  lui  himionu  qualunu  i»  hit 
occirfrnw.]  The  narticulor  work  here  referred  to  is  the 
old  Englisti  introduction  to  Ijntin  Grammar  oallod  "  Lily's 
Accidence."  One  of  the  offurta  of  Henry  VIII.  nnd 
Edward  VI.  for  the  adranoomont  of  learning,  was  an  en- 
deavour to  establish  an  uniformity  of  books  for  teochin;? 
Lntin.  In  1541.  in  tho  prohcrao  to  '^Tho  Castel  of 
Hcltho,**  Sir  'ninuiii.H  Elyot  says  that  the  king  hod 
' '  not  himseUb  rlii^  Jjunod  to  bo  tJio  chiofe  authour  and 
setter  fortho  of  an  IntrolucUon  into  Grammiu-,  for  tho 
ohildome  of  hi^  loving  subjected."  This  wa.>!  the  famous 
**  Introduction  of  tho  Eyght  Partes  of  Sjiecho,  and  the 
Construction  of  tho  same,"  uminlly  known  aia  "  Lily's 
Accidence,"  but  really  composed  by  Deim  Colet  for  his 
school  at  St.  P,iul's,  in  the  years  16111  and  1513.  The 
wholo  collection  of  tra:;t»  forming  this  Grammar, — written 
by  Colet,  Erasmus.  Lily,  llotiertdion,  and  Hitwiso, — hod 
appeared  either  in  LondVm  orabmad,  before  they  reoolTod 
the  Royal  sonctiuu  ;  but  in  1542  they  were  printed  entire 
as  having  been  "  compiled  nnd  sot  forth  by  the  commnndo- 
ment  of  our  most  gradous  aoreni}-no  lorde  tho  King." 
After  tho  death  of  lloory  VIII.  his  son  continued  the 
royal  potronnge  to  "  Lily's  Or&minar,"  which  then  became 
known  OS ' '  King  Edwniu's  Gramtnar ;"  "  Edpardiu  "  being 
inserted  as  the  oxamplo  of  proper  names  in  the  English, 
as  those  of  "  Htnricut "  an(i  "  A  nglia  "  wore  in  tho  Latin 
Institution.  This  was  the  book  taught  by  authority  at 
tho  public  schools  down  oven  to  wb  flrst  half  of  the 
Boventoenth  century,  tlie  Accidence  mentioned  in  tho 
text,  and  tho  identical  source  whence  Shakespearo  him- 
self acquired    the    elements    of   Latin.       In    "  Twelfth 
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Night,"  Act  It.  Sc.  3,  Sir  Toby  Belch  refers  (amiltarly,  as 
having  leamol  it  in  his  own  youth,  to  tlie  onunpU  gina 
in  tho  First  Cfmcor>l,  of  tho  infmitive  mood  b^^  (ki 
nominative  case   t<>  a  verb. — "  Uitur-'-    ■  "*  " 

know'st, — "  Tho  clown  in  the  b.-uuo  c" 
misquotes,  or  porvertjt,  tho  nouns  of  n  . 
genitive  case,  "  Priino,  tccundOf  Urlio,  is  a  qom 
and  Benedick,  in  ".Much  Ailo  about  Notbin(b" 
So.  1,  takes  on  illustration  from  another  port  of  the  i 
dence,  when  he  says,  "  How  now  I  intorjectiorui  1  why, 
then,  some  bo  of  laughing,  as,  ha  I  ha  !  he  I  "  In  1^ 
examination  of  William  Page,  Sir  Hugh  inquirM,  "  What 
U  be,  William,  that  does  lend  ArticTos  t '  Aul  to  4hil 
tho  child  replies  in  tho  very  worls  of  the  Aecidam^ 
"Articles  ore  borrowol  of  the  pronoun ;  and  be  thus  it- 
olinoil."  Even  in  tho  difTcrenoe  between  the  teacher  and 
tho  piipU,  tho  rules  of  the  Introduction  ore  to  be  tnssd ; 
for  when  young  Page  saj-s,  "  0,  vocativo  O,"  he  rsfsat* 
tho  sense  of  the  dehnition,  "  the  vocative  caao  is  knon 
bv  Killing  or  siwakmg  to,  as  0  maffitttr  ;"  whilst  Sir 
llugh  follows  the  doclon^ion  of  tho  article,  ao>l  righllr 
says,  "  mx'Uito  cartt." 

(2)  ScKNB  tl. — A  mnfler.}  The  muffler,  a  oontrinaos 
oilopteil  by  women  to  ounoonl  a  portion  of  their  Caott  evk- 
sisted  usually  of  a  linen  bondii^'o  which  covered  the  Boolk 
and  chm.  Douco  states  that  "  it  was  emtcteal  by  a  SeoU^ 
statute  in  1547,  that  '  na  woni.an  cum  to  kirk,  nor  moat. 
with  her  face  matfiled  or  covered  tliat  scho  may  not  bs 
kcnd.' "  -^^^^ 


e 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMKNTS. 


» 


(8)  Sc«!tK  U.—The  vitck  0/  Bmlford.]  Tho  ''wtoe- 
womon  of  Breotford "  wtui  on  actoal  penonage,  the  £une 
of  whoae  TaticinatioDS  must  hnve  been  traditionaUy 
well  known  to  an  audience  of  the  time,  althoufi^h 
tlio  reconls  vo  poasoss  nf  bcr  ore  scant  enough.  The 
chief  of  them  is  a  black  letter  tract,  printed  by  Wil- 
liam Copland  in  the  mid<llo  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
entitled,  "  Jyl  of  Bniintfoni's  Testament,"  from  -which  it 
appears  she  was  hostess  of  a  tavern  at  iirentford.  She  is 
montiono<i  also  in  "  Westward  Hoe !  " — "  I  doubt  that  old 
bog,  Gillian  of  Brentford,  has  bewitched  mo." 

(4)  BoElfX  V. — There  u  lAru  eotuin  Oernuuu,  Uuxl  ktu 
eouiud  all  tkt  hoilt  of  Rtadingi,  i\f  ifaijenhtad,  0/  Colt- 
prool,  of  horia  and  moiuy.]  In  the  preliminary  notice  of 
this  play  wo  mentioned  am  ingenious  hypothesis  of  Mr. 
Knignt  in  bis  "Pictorial  Sbakspere,"  that  the  deception 
praotisod  upon  mine  Boil  de  Jarltrre  pointed  to  some  inci- 
dents connected  with  a  visit  mode  to  Windsor,  in  1 S92,  by  the 
Duke  of  WUrtomborg.  Tho  Dtiko,  it  appears,  wa.i  known 
here  as  "Count  .VIomboliani,"  (query.  ">Ium|olgard"l  of 
which  title  l>oth  Mr.  Knight  and  Mr.  HiJliwcll  ronccive 
the  azpmsion  ' '  coson  garmomblos  "  in  the  quarto,  to  be 
a  jocular  oomiptton.  "This  nobleman  visited  WintUnr, 
was  shown  '  the  si)lcndidly  beautiful  and  royal  Castle,'  he 
'  hunted  a  stag  for  a  long  time  over  a  broad  and  plonaont 
phkin,  with  a  pack  of  remarkably  good  hotmds ; '  and, 
after  staying  some  days,  dcparicti  for  nntnpton  Court.'" 
From  these  and  other  ciroumstanct-.'a,  not  omitting;  that  he 
was  provided  with  a  passport  from  L,ord  Howard,  contain- 
ing instructions  to  the  authorities  of  towns  through  which 
he  passed  to  fiimish  him  with  post  horses,  &c ;  and  at  the 
seaside  with  shipping,  for  vkick  he  mu  to  pat/  ntHJiiaij. 
Mr.  Knight  infers  this  to  have  been  "one  of  tnose  local 
and  temporary  fusions  which  Shakespeare  seized  upon  to 
arrest  the  attention  of  his  oudienco." 

Our  objections  to  this  theory,  inasmuch  as  the  visit  in 
1^1)2  is  concerned,  have  alroa<ly  been  mentioned  in  the 
Introduction ;  but  it  is  fiir  from  improbable  that  an 
allusion  was  covertly  intended  to  some  other  visit  of  tho 
same  nobleman.  From  the  following  iDtcroffting  arttclo 
bv  Sir  Fredorio  Madden,  we  learn  that  tho  fjiiko  of 
N^'Urtomborg — Mlimplegard  was  in  England  in  I6I0  ;  and 
it  is  not  unreasonable  to  suppose  bo  might  have  visited 
ua  more  than  twice  in  the  long  interval  of  eighteen  years. 

"Among  the  Additional  Manuscripts  in  tho  British 
Museum  is  a  small  thin  quarto,  containing  tho  autograph 
diarj',  written  in  Frcnoli,  of  Hans  Jacob  Wunnsser  von 
Vendenheym,  who  accomixiiiicd  Louis  Frederic,  Duke  of 
Wurtcmborg-Mumpelgartl,  in  his  diplomatic  mission  to 
England  in  ISIO,  on  the  part  of  tho  united  IVotcstont 
livrman  Trinooa.  This  diary  extends  from  1 6th  March 
to  'J4th  July  of  that  year,  and  nffnrds  brief  but  interesting 
notices  of  the  places  visited  by  the  Duke,  both  in  coming 
and  returning.  Ho  embarked  from  Mushing  <whero  an 
English  garrison  was  stationed)  on  Tuesday,  I2th  Ai>ril, 
and  arrived  at  Oravesond  on  the  following  day,  where  ho 
was  waited  on  by  Sir  Lewis  Lowkenor,  Master  of  the 
Ceremonies,  and  the  next  day  convoyed  in  the  Roral 
barges  to  Ixmdon,  'au  logis  de  rAigle  noir.'  On  the  idth 
the  Duke  hod  his  audience  of  tho  King,  who  received  him 
silting  under  a  '  des '  of  cloth  of  gold,  aooompoiiied  by 


the  Queen,  the  Prince  (Heniy),  the  Duke  of  York  (after- 
wards Charles  I.),  tlie  Princess  (Madame  Ainbella  Sttiart), 
and  the  young  Prince  of  Brunswick,  at  that  time  also  on 
a  visit  to  James.  Sorcrol  days  wore  afterwards  spent  in 
receiving  and  paying  visits,  and  on  the  23rd  the  Feast  of 
St.  Oeorge  was  kept  with  tho  ustuU  ceremonies.  On  the 
3i)th  we  have  an  entry  of  some  interest  to  i^hokapearean 
readers — '  S.  F,.  alia  nu  Globe,  lieu  onlinairo  nu  Ton  jous-l 
Ice  Commodics ;  y  fut  ropresontfi  I'histoire  du  More  d« ' 
Veniso." 

We  know  from  the  evidence  produced  by  Mr.  Collier 
that '  Othello'  appeared  as  early  as  1002 ;  and  this  entry 
proves  that  it  retained  its  ponidarity  in  IQIO.  On  the 
following  day,  1st  May,  is  anotner  entry,  of  sciontifia  in- 
terest: — 

'  S.  E.  alia  au  pore  d'Elthon  (Eltham)  pour  veoir  la  jm*  | 
pttuum    mobile,     L'inventeur  s'appello  Cornelius  Trebel, 
natif  d'Alkmar,  hommo  fort  blond  ot  beau,  ot  d'une  tria 
douce  fafon,  tout  au  contrairo  des  espricts  de  la  sorte.  Nous 
y  vismos  aussy  des  Espinettes,  qui  jouent  d'elle  mesmee.* 

I  have  not  mot  with  any  mention  of  this  philosopher  in 
other  pn|kcrs  of  tho  period  ;  but  it  !.•§  certain  that  m  1621 
ho  published  a  work  in  Latin,  entitled  '  De  quintessentia, 
ot  Kpi^tola  ad  Jacobum  Rcgem  do  perpetui  mobiU  invon* 
tione.* 

T)ie  King  had  previously  left  London  (on  the  24th)  to  go 
to  his  himtmg-box  in  Northamptonshiro ;  and  on  the  4th 
of  May  the  Duke  followed  him  and  slept  at  Ware,  at  tho 
inn  called  the  Stag,  where,  says  tho  author  of  the  Diar>-, 
*  Je  fua  cuuchtf  dons  ung  hct  de  plume  de  eigne,  qui  avoit 
huiet  pieds  do  laigeur.'  This  u,  perhaps,  the  earliest 
precise  notice  yet  found  of  this  famous  bra,  and  it  servos 
to  illustrate  the  passage  in  Bhakspoare's  '  Twelllh  Xight,' 
Act  III.  Sc.  2,  in  whidi  bo  alludes  to  the  'Bed  of  Ware.' 
This  bod  still  oxista,  and  is  engraved  in  Shaw's  '  Andeut 
Fumituro,'  where  it  is  stated  to  lie  10  ft.  9  in.  in  length, 
by  10  ft.  9  in.  in  width,  and  to  have  been  made  in  the 
reign  of  Elitalwth, 

On  leaving  Wore  the  Diiko  procee<lod  to  Royston, 
Cambridge,  Newmarket,  and  Thetford,  where  he  rejoined 
the  King  on  tho  7th  ;  and  the  next  morning  tho  Duke 
went  to  church  with  his  Majesty,  as  it  wad  toe  day  '  que 
■a  Majesty  observe  infalliblemeut  pour  estre  coli\y  de  sft 
dollivranoe  de  rassosinat  deaContes  do  Gaury  (Gowry).' 
This  is  a  remarkable  passage,  since  other  authorities  give 
the  5th  of  August  as  tho  onnivonary  of  this  conspiracy. 
On  the  same  >my  James  took  his  guests  with  him  to  hunt 
tho  hare  (his  favourite  amusement),  and  they  saw  a  hawk 
aciso  some  dotercis,  '  oiseau  qui  se  hiissc  prendre  par  une 
estrange  mani^ ; '  and  also  the  trained  cormorants,  which, 
at  the  word  of  command,  plunged  into  the  water  and 
brought  up  eels  and  other  fish ,  which  they,  on  a  sign  given, 
vomited  up  alive — 'chose  bion  inerveil louse  Ji  voir  !  On 
the  some  day,  also,  arrived  the  news  of  tho  assassination 
of  Qenrv  IV.  of  France,  which  took  place  on  the  4th 
May.  'fbe  news,  however,  did  not  prevent  the  King  from 
hunting  the  hare  tho  next  day  ;  and  after  dinner  the  whole 
party  returned  towards  London,  which  they  reachetl  on 
tho  10th.  On  tho  'ioth  tho  Duke  of  Wurtcnliciv  left 
London  and  tmvellod  by  Roche^fttr  and  L'uiiterbiiry  to 
Dover  ;  whence,  on  tho  2!^th,  he  embarked  witli  hU  suite, 
ivnd  arrived  safely  at  the  port  of  Veer,  in  Zealand,  un  the 
following  day." 
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iIiLU8TUA.TlVK  COMMENTS. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  ScKNK  I. — Htrti^g  «ii*.]  Ouo  of  the  many  ploasinc 
features  in  this  Hpri^btly  comedy  is  tlie  amount  of  local 
oolooriog  with  woicb  it  is  imbued.  Witliin  tbo  liutt  few 
yean  the  rosearcheii  of  rahous  writors  hure  sliuwu.  to  use 
tbo  words  of  Mr.  Halliwell,  "that  "Tbo  Merry  Wives*  of 
Windsor '  is  to  Iw  r^^orded,  in  alt  ti«sential  particulars,  oa 
B  purely  English  looil  drama,  in  which  the  actors  iui<l 
inoidents,  though  siiiritually  Itolonging  to  all  time,  are 
reallv  foundotl  and  engraftod  upon  living  charactorB, 
aniicUt  sceDes  existing?,  in  a  provincial  town  of  Entrlnnd 
and  its  noiirbbourhood,  in  tbo  lifoLime  of  tbo  poet.*'  With 
rogani  tu  Home's  oak.  the  fiict  is  now  ostablisbcxi,  tliat  a 
family  of  the  name  of  Homo  was  living  at  Windjwp  in  the 
sixtoonth  cvnlury,  one  Gyllcs  Heme  being  marriod  there 
in  15()l^  Tbo  old  tradition  was  thai  Heme,  one  of  the 
kcepors  in  the  pork,  baring  oommittcvl  on  offence  fur 
which  ho  feared  to  be  diagnioed,  bunc^  bimsclf  upon  on 
oak,  which  was  ever  after  haunted  by  his  ghost. 

T^o  earliest  notice  of  this  oak.  sinoe  immortaliKod  by 
Shakespeare,  is  in  a  "  Plan  of  the  Town  and  Castle  of  Wind* 
aor  ancl  littlo  Pork,"  published  at  Eton,  in  17<12.  In  tbo 
map.  a  tree,  marked  "  Sir  John  Falstaflrs  oak,"  is  repre- 
sented as  being  on  the  odtfo  of  a  pit,  (Shakespeare's  fairy 
pit !)  just  on  tbe  outside  of  an  avenue  which  was  formed  in 
the  seventeenth  oontury,  and  known  us  Queen  Elizabeth's 
Walk.  The  oak,  a  pollard,  was  descrilwd  in  1780  as  being 
twenty-seven  foct  in  circumferonoo,  hollow,  and  the  only 
tree  in  the  neigblx»urhood  into  which  boys  could  get. 
Although  in  a  rapid  state  of  decay,  ocoms  wore  obtained 
from  it  as  lato  as  1783,  and  it  would  in  alt  proba'bility 
have  stood  the  scath  of  time  and  shocks  of  weather,  but 
that  unfortunately  it  was  marked  down  inadvertently  in  a 
Ustof  decayed  and  unsightly  trees  which  had  been  onierod 
to  be  destroyed  by  George  III.,  and  foil  a  victim  to  the 
woodman's  axe  in  1796. 

(2)  SCEM  v.— rrf  U  ekttrfHl,  kni^hi:  ikon  $haU  €at 
a  poutt  to'tiiffhi  at  mjf  Aohm.J  To  pouet,  whatever  its 
derivation,  meant  to  coagulate,  or  curd : — 

"  And  with  ■  luditen  rigour  U  dotb  pouet, 
And  card,  like  sigrc  dropplngt  tnto  luUk, 
The  (liin  sud  wboletome  blood"  : 

llamUt.  Act  T.  Be.  S. 

and  the  pos»ot  originally  was,  perhaps^  no  more  than 
curiilod  milk,  taken  to  promote  perspiration.  Hence,  the 
hour  of  projection,  the  appropriate  time  for  the  admini- 
stration of  the  posset  proper,  such  as  wo  ore  now  con- 
sidering, was  al  niffht,  shortly  before  retiring  to  rest ; 
Mrs.  Quickly,  in  the  present  play,  promises  John  Rugbv 
"A  posset  soon  at  night, — at  the  end  of  a  sea -coal  tiro  : ' 
Imdy  Macbeth,  at  night,  speaks  of  having  "  drugge<I  tbe 
possetd"  of  Duncan's  "  grooms."  Martha,  in  Boaumont 
aiid  Fletcher's  "Scornful  Lady,"  Act  H.  Sc.  1,  remarks 
to  Welford,  "  Sir,  'tis  so  late,  and  our  entertainment 
(meaning  our  posset)  by  this  time  is  grown  so  old,  that 
'twere  an  unmannerly  part  longer  to  hold  you  from  your 
rest."  An<l  in  Sir  Julm  Suckling's  ballad  on  tbo  wdlding 
of  Lord  Brc»ghill,  tbe  last  oeremouy  described  in  tho  bridal 
chamber  is : — 

*'  Inrome  ihr  brirl^Vmsid^  wUh  the  pouet, 

The  bnde(^>ioin  alt  in  spite  .- 
For,  Imd  he  lefl  the  wouicn  to 'I. 
It  would  lure  coat  an  hour  to  ilo  'I, — 
Which  were  loo  much  tbst  olght." 

On  the  nature  and  qualities  of  Sack,  "  Simple  of 
itself."  tho  commentators  ore  profuse  in  information. 
On  this,  its  crowning  luxury. — tho  famous  and  universally 
popular  lact-DoMet, — tbcv  affoni  us  none  at  all  Luckily, 
we  are  enabled  to  suprlv  this  grav^  omission,  having  at 
band  two  recipes,  inialhbly  authentic,    for  the  precious 
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brewnge.     Tbe  fimt  of  theer>  L«  taken  rroua  * 

llshed  near  the  end  of  tbe  aoventeenth  eentury, 

*'  A  True  Ocotlewomon's  IVlight :"  tbe  utber  i»  from  I 

pen  of  Sir  Floctwo<Nl  Shepherd. 

"To  Mask  a  S4LK-Po<aBT.—Tmk«  Two  Quarts  of  pinvfM^ 
Cream.  And  a  Quarter  of  a  Pound  of  the  be«t  Almoo4JL  COnf 
thciii  In  the  Creani  and  boyl.  with  stm^rr  and  JVs**  Iknia 
Then  tAkc  »  Pint  of  Sack  in  s  bisin,  and  tc(  it  oo  ■  Chatef-^k^ 
till  il  he  hlood-vami;  then  take  the  Yolks  f.4  1««It<  Etfgs,  wflk 
Fuur  of  their  Whiter,  and  iKat  theni  wvU  to^echcr  ;  s£4  ••  psi 
the  Kk{;s  tntn  the  Ssck.  Then  stir  all  lofrether  over  iht  c«sK 
till  it  is  all  ai  thick  u  yuu  would  have  it.  If  ynn  now  ijJkc  a^v 
Ambrr  and  Miuk.  and  rrrind  the  taroe  i(uite  SEnall.  willi  oifV, 
and  itrvw  this  on  the  (op  of  your  Po«slC,  1  promise  jou  thai  d 
shall  have  a  mott  delicate  and  pleaaant  taite." 

lie  must  1*6  tho  verieait  Pythagorean  who  ooold  liooM 
it ;  and  the  marvel  i.^  how  such  a  **  nig-ht-cap**  erar  WMt 
out  of  fashion.  Tho  Knight's  prepoimtioo  scisnii  }mtdij 
so  ambrosial,  but  that  too  miut  hare  bem  a 
"  comforter:" — 

"  From  ftwn'd  Barhodon  in  the  trgwUrm  Miaim^ 
Patch  Sugar,  nuncet  fnur,   fetrh  SttrJk  frani  Spa*m 
A  Pint;   and  Triini  the  EatffTH  /ac/uia  c<MMt« 
KulinfQ,  the  glor)'  of  our  Northtfra  tnA5t : 
O'er  daniiniE  roaU  U-t  them  togvlher  heat. 
Till  the  alt-cun()ueriDK  Sntk  dltMWe  the  Sweet. 
O'er  Kuch  another  fire,  pat  Efm  just  Ten, 
New-horn  from  irewl  or  cork  and  niinp  i>f  hen  : 
Stir  them,  with  steady  hand,  and  contcirnrc  prtsklAC*^ 
To  tee  the  untimely  end  of  len  fine  chicken. 
From  •hinins  «helf  take  down  the  tnaxen  ftUIlet, 
A  quart  of  Milk  from  fCf^n^l*  ^*^'*  *ni  fiU  lU 
When  hoil'd  nnd  cold,  put  Milk  and  S^^-k.  |«  ] 
I'nite  them  firmly,  like  the  Triple  L««cn*; 
And  on  the  (ire  lei  them  together  dwell* 
Till  Mils  jln^  twice—'  r<>«  muti  not  kkat  ^md  fvO.* 
Then  IaiI  and  UfS  take  up  a  Silver  Spoon  : 
And  fall  on  't  fiercely,  like  a  itarvcd  Dra^EO 

(3)  Scene  V.— /aw  ijlad,  though  you  Kart  ia\ , 

tUmd  to  ttrike  at  me,  tAat  your  arroip  AalA  ^{nmf4d.1 
shooting;  was  a  favourite  sport  of  both  sexes  in  thtt  ^ntm  of 
Shakespeare,  and  to  enable  ladies  to  onjoy  it  in  aaffe-tj  sai 
without  fati^o,  ttaud^,  or  itandii^^t,  with  fi»t  roofii^  < 
monted  and  concealed  by  boughs  and  buahes,  w«n 
in  many  porks.     Here,  armed  with  the  croaa-bow  or  ! 
and  arrow,  the  fair  htmtrosses  were  wont  to  take  i 
Iho  animal  which  the  keepers  oompcJleii  to   msb  l^ 
them.     To  this  practice  the  poet  allodes  ngfcin  m 
Labour's  Lost»"  Act  IV.  Sc.  I : — 

'•  Pain.  where  is  the  both 

That  we  must  atand  and  play  the  murderer  in  * 

FuK.  Hep*by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  cnppiec  i 
A  MtaHd  whers  you  may  make  the  fairest  ihooL* 

And  in  "CymbeUne,"  Act  III.  Sc  4  :— - 

—' "  When  thou  ha^l  t«'en  Uty  t 

The  elected  deer  before  thee  I  " 

(4)  SoENE  y.-^Welt,   whni   reswrfyf]    tn    the  qa 

after  Folstoff's  speech,  the  dialogue  proceed*  mt  toXkm 

"  Mks.  Fokd.  Come,  raiitrli  Page,  lie  be  bold  wflk  fi 

'TU  pity  tu  part  love  that  is  to  true. 

Ma*.  Paok.  AUho'  that  I  hava  mU<e4l  in  my  inleot. 

Yet  I  am  glad  my  hushand'o  match  waa  crosied  ; 

Here,  M.  Fenton,  ukc  her.  and  O'ld  give  thee  joy. 
Stn  Hu.  Come,  Master  Page,  you  must  n«ed«  «^r«e 
FoHP.  I  yfaiih,  sir,  come,  you  see  your  wife  i*  mx]  | 
Pack.  I  cannot  tel,  and  yet  ray  hart'i  well  cam 

And  yet  it  doth  me  good  the  Doctor  mia^rd. 

Come  hither,  Fenton,  and  come  hither,  dautfhter; 

(io  too.  you  might  havestai'd  for  my  goud  will, 

liut  smee  your  cholse  it  loade  of  one  you  love. 

Here  lake  ber,  Fenton,  and  both  bappie  prova.** 


MUCH   ADO  ABOUT   NOTHING. 


Thb  only  edition  of  this  eoraody  known  before  the  folio  1623,  is  a  qnarto  printed  in  ICOO, 
entitled : — "  Much  odoc  about  Notlitng,  us  it  hath  been  sundric  tiraea  pubUkeiy  acted  by  the 
right  honourable  the  Lord  Clianihi'rlaine  his  seniants.  Written  by  William  Shakaptare. 
London  Printed  by  V.  S.  for  Andrew  Wise  and  William  Asploy,  1000."  It  ig  8upi>03ed  origi- 
nally to  have  been  acted  under  the  title  of  '•  Benedick  and  Beatrix,"  and,  from  being  unnoticed  by 
Meres,  to  have  been  written  not  earlier  than  1598. 

Tlie  serious  incidents  of  his  plot,  some  writers  conjecture,  Shakcs]>enre  derived  from  the  story 
of  Ariodnnto  and  Geticura,  in  Ariosto's  Orlando  Furioso,  wliii;li.  in  15S2-3,  was  made  the 
subject  of  dramatic  representation,  ond  played  Itefort'  Queen  Elizabeth  by  "  Mulcaster's  cliildren," 
that  is,  the  children  of  St.  Paul's  Behou),  and  of  whicli  an  Engliah  translation  by  Sir  John 
Harrington,  Elizabeth's  "  meiry  poet,"  ond  godson,  was  publishwl  in  1591.  Others,  with  more 
probability,  believe  the  source  from  whence  he  took  them  was  some  now  extinct  version  of  Ban- 
dello's  twenty-second  novel,  "  Como  il  S,  Timbreo  di  Cardona,  estendo  col  Re  Piero  (TAragona 
in  Mtttina,  ^innamora,  di  Fenida  Leonaia ;  e  »  varii  /ortunevoli  aecidtnti,  cht  awennero 
prima  ehe  per  moglie  la  p)vndesse."  In  Bundello's  story  the  scene,  like  that  of  the  comc<ly,  is 
laid  at  Messina;  the  name  of  the  slandered  lady's  fatbi^r  is  the  same,  I^ionato,  or  Loonato ;  and 
the  fiiend  of  her  lover  is  Don  Pioro,  or  Pedro.  These  coincidences  alone  arc  sufficient  to  establish 
sonic  near  or  remote  connexion  between  the  noi'el  and  the  play,  but  a  brief  sketch  of  tlie  romance 
will  place  their  affinity  almost  beyond  (loubt.  Don  Piero  of  Arragon  returns  from  a  victorious 
campaign,  and,  witli  the  gallant  cavalier  Timbreo  di  Cardona,  is  at  Messina.  Timbreo  falls  in  love 
with  Fenicia,  the  daughter  of  Lionato  di  Leonati,  a  gentleman  of  Messina,  and,  like  Claudio  in 
the  play,  courts  her  by  proiy.  He  is  successfol  in  his  suit,  and  the  lovers  are  betrothed ;  but  the 
course  of  true  love  is  inqwdud  by  one  Girondo,  a  disappointed  admirer  of  the  lady,  who  deter- 
mines to  prevent  the  marriage.  In  pursuance  of  this  object,  ho  insiimati-s  to  Timbreo  that 
Fenicia  b  false,  and  offers  to  diow  him  a  stranger  scaling  her  chamber  window.  The  unliappy 
lover  consents  to  watch ;  and  at  the  api>ointc<l  hour,  Girondo  and  a  servant  in  the  plot,  pass 
Itim  disguised,  and  the  latter  is  seen  to  ascend  a  ladder  and  enter  the  house  of  Lionato.  In  an 
agony  of  rage  and  jealousy,  Timbreo  in  the  morning  accuses  tlic  lady  of  dislnyalty,  and  rejects 
the  alliance.   Fenicia  falls  into  a  swoon  ;  a  dangerous  illness  supervenes ',  and  the  father,  to  stifle 
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all  rumours  hurtful  to  her  fiune,  removes  her  to  a  retired  house  of  his  hrother,  proclaims  ha 
death,  and  solemnly  performs  her  funeral  obsequies.  Girondo  is  now  struck  inth  remoiae  at 
having  "  slandered  to  death  "  a  creature  so  innocent  and  beantifiil.  He  cmifeases  hia  treadietj 
to  Timbreo,  and  both  determine  to  restore  the  reputation  of  the  lost  one,  and  undergo  any  penance 
her  family  may  impose.  Lionato  is  merciful,  and  requires  only  from  Timbreo,  that  he  shall  ned 
a  lady  whom  he  recommends,  and  whose  face  shall  be  concealed  till  the  maniage  ceremony  is 
over.  The  denouement  is  obvious.  Timbreo  espouses  the  mysterious  fair  one,  and  finds  in  her 
his  injured,  loving,  and  beloved  Fcnicia. 

The  comic  portion  of  "  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,"  involving  the  pleasant  stratagema  by 
which  the  principal  characters  arc  decoyed  into  matrimony  with  each  other,  is  Shakespeare's  ova 
design,  and  the  amalgamation  of  the  two  plots  is  managed  with  so  much  felicity,  that  no  on^ 
perhaps,  who  read  the  comedy  for  entertainment  only,  ever  thought  them  separable. 


|ptrs0ns  3^jjrmnUi. 


Don  Pedbo,  Prince  of  Arragon. 

Don  Johit,  ku  battard  Brother. 

Clavdio,  a  young  nobleman  of  Florence, 
Bekedick,  a  young  nobleman  of  Padua, 

Lbokato,  Oovemor  of  Messina. 

AWTONIO,  kit  Brother. 

BoRACHio,    I  pgii„„^  ^f  j)o„  John. 
COKRADE,       ) 

Balthazar,  an  Attendant  on  Don  Peilrc. 
Sextos. 


Primdt 
of  Don 
Pedro. 


A  Friar. 

A  BoT,  attending  m  Benedick. 


Hero,  Daughter  to  Leonato. 

Beatrice,  Niece  to  Leonato. 

Maroaeet,  \  Oentlemrmt-n  attending  on   IIen>  vu 
Ursula,      J      Beatrice. 

tfenengert,  Watchmen,  and  Attendant*. 


8CKNE,-Me88i«a, 
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JintfT  Leonato.  IIbbo,  BKATnrcK,  and 
u>Uh  a  Mi'Siioiiger.* 

Lkox.   I    loani  ill  tliis  It.'ttcr.  llml  iluii  Pedro* 
of  Ami)5«in  comcsi  thU  night  t(i  Atc-iMiiia, 

(•I  Olil  lett,  Pilrr. 

■  Ent«r  lxH)riBto,  Itc]  The  tUiic-fllrt'rllon  In  lh(<  ulil  copies  i*. 
" £ntt*  Lf*'nalo  fliowriirtwf  a/  Mfuivn,  Iniloifrn  111*  wire,  Item 
ki§  JuUf'iUr,  iind  Bfttficc hi*  Sf*rt.  villi  u  Mrim^.*'     At  the 


ACT  I.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Mesb.  But  few  of  any  »ort,*  and  none  of  name. 

Lkon.  a  victory  is  twice  itself,  when  tlie 
achiever  hringi.  home  fiill  numbers.  1  find  here, 
that  don  Pedro*  hath  liestnwed  tuneh  honotir  on 
a  yonng  Florentine,  called  Clnudio. 

Mkss.  Miiih  de»ene<l  on  his  part,  and  equally 
rcmemlK-rcd  hy  don  Pedro  :  he  hath  home  him- 
self beyond  the  pn/mise  of  his  age,  doing,  in  the 
figure  of  n  Intnh,  the  feat.s  of  a  lion  :  be  hath, 
indeed,  heller  hetlfred  c3t[)ectation,  than  you  must 
exxH-ct  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 

Lkon.  IIo  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Messina  will 
bo  very  much  glad  of  it. 

Mkss.  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  nnd 
there  apiK-ars  much  joy  in  him  ;  even  so  much, 
that  joy  eouhl  not  show  itself  modest  enough, 
without  n  hiidge  of  bitterness. 

Lkon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  ? 

Mess.  In  great  measure. 

Lkon.  A  kind  orerflow  of  kindness :  there  arc 
no  faces  truer  than  those  tli.it  are  so  washed,  lluvr 
much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at 
weeping  ! 

Bf.at.  I  pray  you,  is  signior  Montanto''  re- 
tunifd  from  the  wars,  or  no? 

Mess.  1  know  none  of  that  name,  lady;  there 
wa.-)  none  such  in  live  nrmy  of  .iny  sort.' 

Lkon.  \Miat  is  he  (hnt  you  ask  for,  niece? 

Ilioto.  My  cousin  tncans  signior  Benedick  of 
Padua, 

Mess.  O,  he  is  returned  ;  and  ns  pleasant  a." 
ever  he  was. 

Beat.  He  set  up  his  billsO  licre  in  Mcwino, 
and  challenged  Cupid  nt  tlu;  flight :  nnd  my 
uncle's  fool,  readiirg  the  challenge,  suliscribed  for 
Cupid,  and  challenged  him  nt  the  hird-holtA-) — I 
pray  you,  how  many  hnlli  he  killed  and  eaten  in 
these  wars?  But  how  niiiny  hiith  he  killed?  for, 
indeed,  I  promised  to  eat  all  of  liis  killing. 

Leon.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  signior  Benedick  too 
much;  but  he'll  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Mb8s.  He  hntli  done  good  service,  liuly,  in 
these  war;". 


(•)  Old  leil,  Ptlrr. 

ft  But  few  ofBny  fOTt,  amti  none  nfname.y  It  majr  he  queitlon- 
Bble  whrthrr  itnjv  "'r/,  In  this  instance?,  U  tu  be  understood  in  tlie 
ordinary  sense  sre  attach  to  It,  of  any  kind,  or  drtrriptiom,  or 
whe'-ber  it  means  any  of  rank,  or  diilinclian;  but  every  one 
acquainted  witli  our  early  literature  is  aware  that  tort  was  roin* 
monly  used — as  in  a  subsequent  speech  of  the  same  character, 
"there  was  none  such  in  the  armv  of  any  «ar<" — to  imply  flamp. 
dtgrer,  tmajitjf,  &c.  Thus,  in  6cn  Junson's  *'  Every  Man  out 
of  his  Humour,"  Act  11.8c.  6: — "Look  you,  sir,  you  preaanie 
to  be  a  itentlcman  of  »i>rt."  Aipiin,  in  the  same  author's  "  Every 
Man  in  his  Humour,"  Act  i.  8c.  2- — "A  gentlenuin  of  your 
sort,  parts,"  tie.  And  in  "Ram  Alley,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  I: — "3Icr 
hufliand  is  a  itentleman  of  tnrt."  "  A  gentleman  of  t'trtt  why, 
what  care  IT" 

t>  Montanto—]  A  term  borrowed  ftmn  the  Italian  schools  of 
fence: — " — -^your  punto,  your  reverso,  ytmr  stoccata,  your 
imbrocata,  your  passada,  your  Utmtamlu."—Krtty  Man  tx  kit 
Jlumonr. 

'  Of  any  sort.)  gee  note  <«). 

•t  //»«  /re  wits—]  With  our  eariy  writer!  the  five  sctims  were 
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Bpat.  You  had  musty  victual,  and  be 
holp  to  eat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  <rencber- 
hc  hath  an  excellent  stomach. 

Mess.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  ladv. 

Beat.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady ! — Btt 
what  is  he  to  a  lord  ? 

Mens.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man, 
Htutfinl  with  all  honourable  virtues. 

Brat.  It  is  so,  indeed,  he  is  no  less  than  • 
stuifed  man,  but  for  the  stuiKng:, — ^WeO,  mc  art 
all  mnrlal. 

Lkon.  You  must  not,  sir,  mistake  my  niece: 
theic  is  a  kind  of  merry  war  l)etwixt  signior 
Benedick  and  her :  they  never  moot,  but  there  ii 
a  skirmish  of  wit  between  tlicni. 

Beat.  Alas  !  he  gets  nothinjsj  by  that.  In  our 
lost  conflict,  four  of  his  five  wits"  went  halting  off. 
and  now  is  the  whole  man  governed  with  one;  ao 
that  if  he  have  wit  enough  to  kcvp  himself  vwm, 
let  him  bear  it  for  a  difference*  between  hiamlf 
and  his  horse :  for  it  is  nil  the  wealth  that  ht 
hath  left,  to  be  known  a  reasonable  creator 
WTio  is  his  companion  now  ?  ho  hath  eretjr  i 
a  new  sworn  brother. 

M>;r8.  Is  it  jwssihle  ? 

Beat.  Very  easily  possible :   he  wean  1 
but  as  the  fashion  of  liis  hat,  it  ever  cfaanses  ^ 
the  next  block.' 

Mess.  I  ecc,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  Ttmr 
books. 

Beat.  No:  an  he  were,  I  wonld  burn  b' 
study.  But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  cnnipaninn  ' 
Is  there  no  young  squarer*  now,  thot  will  make  3 
voyage  with  him  to  the  devil  ? 

Mksb.  lie  is  most  in  the  companj  of  the  ligbl 
noble  Claudio. 

Beat.  O  Lord  !  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  s 
disea.«e ;  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilenn, 
anil  the  laker  ntns  presently  mad.  God  help  tiv 
noble  Claudio  !  if  he  have  caught  the  Beocdidi. 
it  will  cost  him  a  thousand  pound  ere  he  lie  cfOfi- 

Mess.  I  will  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 

Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 


I  that  ht 
Doturei^^J 

BgestHH 


usually  10  rftlled:— "Certes  dclites  been  after  the  ayyiM— I 
Ibe/ff  teiUii  ;  kA  aight.  hercitig,  imeUing,  tavouiinir,  i  -  -  -* 
ing."—Th€  Pertonea  Tale  of  CBAi;cca. 

**  I  am  callyd  Sensuall  Apetyte, 
All  craton  in  me  delyte; 
I  comfortc  the  wyttyi  fyTe, 
The  tostyntf,  »rofllyii(r.  and  berynge; 
1  refresh  the  lyght  and  fetjmgc 
To  all  creaturt  alyve." 

Interlude  of  Tkt  Fwmt  i 


•  Bear  U  for  a  difference 
Hon.    So  poor  Ophelia,  in  ' 


-]  That  i*.  beraldtcally.  fwrM4 
Hamlet,"  Act  IV.  Sc.  5  :— 


*'  You  may  wear  your  me  with  u  d^frrrme*." 
f  The  next  block.]  The  htoek  was  tbe  mould  nn  whtek  ( 
hata  of  our  ancestorn  were  4haped ;   and,   a»  the  muti 
ffiahlon  wa*  shown  in  nothinir  «o  much  as  in  the  beatl-^ 
both  sexe»,  these   blocks  must  have  been  perpetually 
their  form. 

K  Squiuer— ]  SquartriMj  perbapi  memn^marrtfh^.  a*  lowa^v 
is  to  dirpHtt. 


Lkon.  You  wili  never  run  mm!,  niece. 
Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  .luiiuarj. 
b  MxBS.  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 

Enter  Don  Pbdro,  cUtended  hy  BjLLTKAtA.a,  awl 
olhen,  Don-  Johx,  Cr,Arr>io,  and  Bknkpjck.* 

D.  Pkdro.  Good  signior  Ixwnnto,  you  arc  come 

■  BntfTittt.)  In  the  aid  copies  the  direction  li.  "  Snitr  tlon 
Ptiro.  Claudia,  Bntdltkt,  BalOuuar,  and  luh*  tlu  hatlard." 


to  meet  jour  tronlil<> :  the  fashion  of  the  world  is 
to  aroid  cost,  and  y«ii  encounter  it. 

Leon.  Never  come  trouhle  to  my  house  in  the 
likeness  of  your  grace :  for  trouhle  being  gone, 
comfort  should  remain ;  but  when  you  depart 
from  me,  sorrow  abides,  and  happiueas  takes  his 
leave. 

D.  Pedbo.  You  crabracc  your  charge  too 
willingly.     I  think,  this  is  your  daiiglittT. 

Leon.  Tier  mother  hath  manv  times  told  mc  so. 


lOT    I.] 


MUCH  AI>0  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Bemk.  Were  you  in  doubt,  sir,*  tliat  you  asked 
her? 

Lkon.  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  wero 
you  a  child. 

D.  Pkhbo.  You  have  it  fidi,  Benedick :  we 
may  guess  by  this  what  you  ai'e,  being  a  man. 
Truly,  tht'  luily  fatliors  licrwdf.*  Be  happy,  Imly  ! 
for  vou  are  like  an  luinouraUe  fnflit-r. 

Bk.ne.  If  signior  LeonaUi  l>e  her  father,  she 
would  not  have  his  head  on  her  shoulders,  for  all 
Messina,  na  like  him  as  she  is. 

Beat.  I  wo?idcr  that  you  will  still''  be  talking, 
signior  Benedick  ;  nobotly  innrks  you. 

Bknk.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain !  are  you 
yet  living? 

Bkat.  Is  it  possible  Disdain  shoidd  die,  while 
she  hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  signior 
Benetlick  ?  Courtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain, 
if  you  come  in  her  pn>sciice. 

Bejjk.  Then  is  courtesy  a  turn-coat.  But  it 
is  certain,  I  am  loved  of  all  loilics,  only  you  ex- 
cepte<I:  and  I  would  I  ciKild  find  in  my  heart  that 
I  lia«l  not  a  haixl  heart,  for  truly  I  love  none. 

Bkat.  A  dear  happiiicRi  to  women  :  they  would 
else  have  been  troubled  with  n  jH'niieiuus  suitor.  I 
Uiank  GimI,  and  my  cold  l>loo<l,  I  am  nf  your  humour 
for  tliat;  I  had  rather  hcjir  my  dug  bark  at  a 
crow,  than  a  man  swi-nr  he  Inves  tne. 

Bkne.  God  keqi  ynur  ladyship  still  in  tliat 
miml !  so  some  gentleman  or  otlior  shall  'scap  a 
predestinate  wratc-hed  face. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  on 
'twen.^  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene.  Well,  you  arc  a  rare  parrot-tencher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  is  belter  than  a 
beast  of  yours. 

Bene.  I  would  my  horse  bail  the  spci'd  of 
your  tongue,  and  sn  gimd  a  emitinuer:  but  keep 
your  waj-  o'  Goil's  name  !      I  have  dcuie. 

Bkat.  You  always  end  with  a  jade's  trick  ;  I 
know  ynu  of   old. 

1).  1'eiiho.  This  is  the  sum  of  all:  Lconalo. — 
signior  Claudio,  and  sigiiior  Benedick. — my  dear 
friend  Iz/onnto  hath  inviteil  ymi  ail.  1  tell  him, 
wc  shall  stay  here  at  the  least  a  mnnth  ;  ami  he 
heartily  prays,  .some  oecosion  may  drtaiii  us  longer: 
I  dare  swear  be  is  no  byimcrite,  hut  prays  from 
his  henil. 

Lkon.  If  yim  swear,  my  binl.  you  slmll  not  lie 
forsworn. — I-it  me  bid  ynu  wcKnine.  my  bird  ; 
being  reconciled  to  the  prince  yotir  brotlier,  I  owe 
you  all  duty. 

(*)  First  falioDnilli.  lir. 

•  The  lady  fulhcn  litrirlf]  Tlil«  |>hniM.  StwTpni  ol)»«t»r«, 
l<i  f  till  conttnon  ill  [)nr«rl^hir«.  "Jack  father*  hlm»rlr,"  is  like 
hi«  Oillier.  There  «»»  •  Kreneli  ui)-inR  to  the  name  effect,  oljer 
than  Shakeipearr'ft  time: — "  It pnarirnil  fnrt  bim  a  ton  pete." 

I>  Still  />ff  InUin^,—  ]  Atiraii/  \>f  Talkliiv. 

*  Tu  fell  u«  CuplU  U  a  govd  hate  dnder,  and  Vulran  a  rare  cor- 
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D.  Jotnr.   I    thank   you :    I    am    not  of 
wortls,  but  I  thank  you. 

IjEON,   Please  it  your  grace  leaH  oa  ? 

D.  Peobo.  Your  luind,  Leooato ;    we  will 
together. 

lExeitnt  all  but  Bkxroick  attd  Clai 

Clavt).  Benedick,  didst  tboa  note  the  daoj 
of  signior  Ix-onato? 

Brn^.  I  noted  her  not,  but  I  looked  on  htr. 

CLAro.  Is  she  not  n  modest  young  Udy  ? 

Bene.  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  honest 
should  do,  for  my  simple  true  judgement ;  or 
you   hiive  me  speak  after  my  custom,  aa  beingl 
professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  ? 

Claud.  No,  I  pray  tlie«,  speak  in  sober 
ment. 

Be.ve.  Why,  i'faith,  methinks  she's  too  lowfcr 
a  high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  ai 
little  for  a  fpval  praise :  only  this  commendi 
can  afford  her,  that  were  she  other  than 
she  were  unband.some :    and  being  no  other 
she  is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thmi  thinkest,  T  om  in  sport ;  I 
thee,  tell  me  truly  how  thou  likest  her. 

Bexe.  \\'i>uld  you  buy  her,  that  too  ioquin 
after  her  ? 

ClaijI).  Con  the  world  buy  such  a  jewel  ?  g 

Bene.  Yea.  and  a  rase  to  put   it  into.    HH 
s^H'iik  you  this  with  a  sad  brow  ?  or  do  you  pb>y^^| 
Quitting  Jack,  to  tell  us  Cupid   is  a  good  faaiT> 
tinder,  and  Vulcan  a  rare  carjieoter  ?  '      Come,  ia 
what  key  shall  a  man  take  you,  to  go  in  the 
song? 

CLArti.  In  mine  eye  she  is  the  sweetest  Uih 
thai  ever  I  looktKl  on. 

Bene.  I  can  sec  yet  without  9]>cct»clcs.  aoil ! 
see  no  such  matter:  there's  her  cousin,  an  she 
not  jiosscssetl  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  nn 
beauty,  as  the  first  of  May  doth  the  last,  of 
her.    But  I  h(>]>e  3'ou  have  no  intent  to  turn 
band,  have  you  ? 

Ci.Atm.  I  would  scarce  trust  myself,  thongfa  1 
had  swoni  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  mt 
wife. 

ISe.ne.  Is't  come  to  this?  in  faith,  hath  o» 
the  wDild  one  ninn,  but  he  will  wear  Itis  cap  »ilk 
suspicion  ?  Shall  I  never  see  a  bachelor  of 
BCor»' again?  Go  to.  i' faith  ;  an  thou  wilt 
thrust  thy  nwk  into  a  yoke,  wear  tho  print 
and  sigh  away  Sundays.  Look,  don  Pedro 
turned  to  seek  you. 


IS.  aoil  ! 
shcagu 

"idl 

urn  I^H 


penterf)   Thix,  which   has  to  pQKiled    ■!!   tbe  ___ 

II  nciTltinfi  more  than  an  «xArap)e  of  what  PuiivnhftBl 
"  Anlifihrntit.  or  th«  Broad  JI»Htt"  "Or  when  wc  4<li 
pl.-iin«  niid  flat  contradiflion.  as  h*  that  law  a  Owarfe  fv  ia  IW 
itrvete  said  to  hift  cntnpmion  that  walk«d  wtth  hitu  ,  Sac  ywk^ 
Ityant :  anri  to  a  N'psrn  or  woman  black rrmxire.  In  food  ■aacfc  y* 
are  a  fair«  ooe."— TAff  Arit  o/  Smgiitk  l>on««,  1.^89. 


ACT  I.]  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHTNO 

Re-enter  Don  Pedbo, 

you  hero. 


[gCBiTB  t 


D.  Pkdro.  \Miat  gecret  hath  held 
ihut  vou  folluwed  not  to  Lcoiiato's '! 

Heniu  1  would  jour  grace  would  cotistrain  nie 
t.i  toll. 

D.  Pkhro.  I  t'hiiijfe  tliee  on  tliy  allcfjiam-c. 

Bknk.  You  hear,  count  Claudio:  I  can  be sti'ii-t 
i\n  a  ilunili  man,  I  would  have  you  tliiiik  so  ;  hut 
rill  my  uHffi'inncf;, — mark  yu  this,  on  my  alfit/i- 
aiic  : — lu' is  in  love.  With  who? — now  that  is 
your  fjrace'B  |MU't. — Mark,  how  .short  his  answer  is : 
—  With  Hern,  Leonato's  sliorl  daughter. 

I'LAirn.  If  this  were  so,  go  were  it  uttcriMl. 

Bene,  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord  :  iV  U  not  tn, 
nor  '<  isDos  Twt  to ;  but,  indeed,  God/orhUl  U  thou/d 
be  sn.W 

Claud.  If  mj  passion  change  not  shortly,  Goil 
forbid  it  should  be  otherwise. 

D.  Pkhbo.  Anieu,  if  you  love  her  ;  for  the  lady 
is  very  well  worthy. 

Ci.Ari).   You  B(H'ftk  this  to  feteh  mo  in.  my  lonl. 

J).  Pkoro.   By  my  troth,  I  Hjinik  my  thought. 

I'l.AUl).   And,  in   faith,  my  loni,  1  !i]>oke  iniue. 

Bknk.  And,  by  my  two  faitlis  and  trotlia,  my 
loitl,  1  HjHikc*  mine, 

C'r.AiT).  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

D.  Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  1  neither  feel  how  she  should  Iw 
loved,  nor  know  how  she  shovild  Ik;  wortJir,  is  the 
opinion,  that  tire  cannot  melt  out  of  lue ;  I  vrill  die 
in  it  ftt  the  stake. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  xvast  ever  an  obstinnte  heit'tic 
in  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Claud,  And  never  could  maintain  Wis  part,  hut 
in  the  force  of  his  will. 

Benr.  That  a  woman  conreived  me,  I  thank 
her ;  that  she  hroiiKht  me  up.  I  likewise  give  her 
mogt  htimlile  thanks :  but  tliat  I  will  have  a  rcchoHt 
winded  in  my  forehead,  or  hang  my  bugle  in  an 
inTtaiblo  bnldrick,"  all  women  shall  pardon  me. 
BeoMise  I  will  not  do  them  tlie  wrong  to  mistrust 
any,  T  will  do  myself  the  right  to  tnist  none ;  and 
the  (ine**  is,  (for  the  whieh  I  may  go  the  finer,)  I 
will  live  u  bachelor, 

1>.  Pedro.  I  Hhail  sec  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale 
with  Invc, 

Bene.  Wth  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  hun- 
ger, my  lord,  not  with  love :  prove  that  ever  I  lose 


(•)  Pint  (olio,  <f>M*<, 

«  ItHt  that  I  wit'  hav*  ft  rprhnt  windwl  in  m^  forvhcftd,  or  hftiii; 
nijr  bugle  in  an  inritihlc  balitrick,— 1  A  rrchtal  «a«  a  nnl«  upon 
the  horn,  usuall)-  emplo^-td  to  rei:a]  the  don  rrom  the  wronf? 
Kent.  Benedick's  meauinit  appears  to  be,  1  will  neither  be  a 
wirtoE.  t{ior)'ing  in  injr  ahame,  nor  a  poor  curkuld  who  must 
endur,*  and  conceal  it. 

'•  The  fine— 1  The  eonettuinn. 

*  Hariic  tne  In  a  buttle  like  a  rat,  and  thool  at  me;]  Thii  was 
one  of  the  t}art>arau»  apart*  of  former  timet.  The  practice  wa»  to 
encloie  a  cat  In  «  auapanded  coop  of  open  ban,  and  tboot  at  it 


more  blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again  with 
drinkhig,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  bnllttd-niakei-'s 
[H-n,  and  hung  mo  up  at  the  door  of  a  brothel- 
house,  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D,  pKDiio.  Well,  if  over  thou  dost  fall  from  this 
faith,  thou  wilt  jn-ove  a  notable  argument. 

Betite,  If  I  di>,  hnng  nte  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,' 
and  shoot  ut  me  ;  iiml  he  that  bits  me,  let  him  be 
elajijied  on  the  shoulder,  nod  culled  Adam,!'') 

I).  Pedro,   Well,  as  time  slmll  try: 
III  tint':  Ihr.  tanigr  biifl  ilvlfi  ifttr  tite  yoke* 

Bene.  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the 
sensible  Benedick  bear  it,  |>luck  off  the  butl'a  burns, 
nnil  set  them  in  my  forehead  ;  and  let  me  be  vilely 
fiainted  ;  and  in  such  great  letters  ua  they  write, 
litre  it  gooil  Iwvse  to  hire,  let  them  signity  under 
mjr  sign, — Uereyau,  may  tee  Benedick  tlie  married 
man. 

Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  thou  would'st 
be  horn-mad, 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  if  Cupid  have  not  spent  all  his 
quiver  in  Venice,  thnu  wilt  quake  for  thi.s  shortly. 

Bene.  I  look  for  un  earthquake  loo,  then. 

D.  Pkdho.  Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the 
hours.  In  tJie  mean  time,  good  signior  Benedick, 
re|iair  to  Leonato's;  eouimend  me  to  him,  and  tell 
him.  I  will  not  foil  him  at  supper;  fur,  indeed,  he 
liuth  made  great  pre[iaration. 

Bene,  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  me  fi>r 
such  an  embas-sage ;  and  so  I  commit  you — 

Claud.  To  the  tuition  of  God.  Fntm  mi/  Imute, 
(if  I  had  it,)— 

D.  Pedro.  The  titth  of  July :  Your  loving 
friend.  Benedick.' 

Bene,  Nay,  mock  not,  mot-k  not :  the  body  of 
your  discom-se  is  sometime  guarded  with  frag- 
ments, and  the  gunnls  are  but  slightly  basl(>d  ou 
neither:  ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  further,  examine 
your  conscience  ;  and  so  I  leave  you. 

\_Exit  Bensoick. 

Claud.  My  liege,  your  highness  now  may  do 
me  good.  [but  how, 

I),  Pedro.   My  love  is  thine  to  teach;  teach  it 
And  thou  shall  sec  how  apt  it  is  to  learn 
Auy  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  Leonnto  any  son,  my  lord  ? 

D.  Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero,  she  'a  his  only 
heir. 
Dost  thou  affect  her,  Claudio  ? 


with  anowi  till  the  poor  animal  waa  killed: — " arrowci 

flew  faster  ttian  they  did  at  a  callt  in  a  btukel,  when  Prim^ 
Arthur,  or  the  Duke  of  Shoreditch,  strucke  up  drumme  in  field 
—  Warru:  or,  Tht  Peaer  U  Broken,  a  black-letter  tract,  quoted 
bj  Steevens. 

d  /■  <iaw,  Itc]  A  line  from  the  old  stam  butt,  "  The  Spanlsb 
Ttnedjf,"  by  Thomas  Kjrd;  but  which  originally  occun  In 
Wat»on's  **  Passionate  Centurie  of  Lore,"  printed  in  I5RS. 

•  Your  lovinR  friend,  Benedick.]  The  '•  old  ends,"  here  ridi- 
culed, were  the  formal  conclusions  of  letters  in  the  it<jet'»  rinie. 
which  usually  ran,  "  And  to,  wishing  you  health,  /  cvmrntnii  j/tim 
l9  Uu  tnilian  of  Oad."  tic.  tto, 
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Claud.  O  my  lord, 
Wlien  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action, 
I  Idok'd  upon  litT  vvilli  a  soldier's  eye, 
Tliat  lik'd,  btit  Imd  a  rougher  to-sk  in  hand 
Thau  to  drive  liking  to  the  imuie  of  love  : 
But  now  I  am  retuni'd,  and  that  war-thoughts 
Have  left  their  plaees  vacant,  in  their  rooms 
Come  thrintp'ing  soft  and  delicate  desires. 
All  proni|>tin^  mc  how  fair  young  Hero  is, 
Saying,  I  lik'd  her  ere  I  went  to  wars — 

D.  PEcno.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presently, 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  hook  of  words : 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  it, 
And  I  will  hreak  with  her,  and  with  her  father, 
And  thou  shalt  have- her:*  was't  not  to  this  cud, 
Thiit  thou  bcgan'st  to  twist  so  fine  n  story? 

Claud.  How  sweetly  do  you  minister  to  love. 


-And  with  her  fAther, 


And  thou  sliall  limve  her:] 

The«'^  wonU  are  oniiltrd  in  th«  folio,  IA3S. 

The  faimt  gnni  ii  the  necetiiijr :]    Mr.  H»)rlc)r  pcgpoied  tu 
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'riiat  know  jove'a  grief  by  his  couiplexiuit  I 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  suJJon  s<.>cni, 
I  would  have  sal/d  it  with  a  longur  tn-iitise. 
I).  Pedro.  What  need  the  bridj^  mucb  br 
than  the  flood  ? 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity  :' 
Look,  what  will  sciTe,  is  fit:  'tw  once,*  ihou  ', 
And  I  w'dl  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  lo-night ; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise. 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Claud  io  ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I'll  uncla,sp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  foi'ce  I 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale : 
Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  I  break, 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  she  shall  be  ibiae: 
la  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [J 


read  "The  falreit  graut   it  tn  nececsity,  that  ii,  iMtMaitat  I*' 
eogil  deftndit,'*  but  surely  the  ivntQ  ia  clenr  rllouKth— (tea  Mai  ] 
boon  i»  ihat  which  answen  the  necesiitU»  of  the  cttic  :  o< 
Pedro  pichily  cxplaiua  it,  "  what  will  icrve,  ii  fll.** 
•  'T  ii  once,— J    8m  note  (•),  p.  lit. 


L 


ACT  1.] 


MUCU  ADO  ABOUT  NUTHINO. 


[SCEXE  trt. 


k 


SCENE  ll.—A  Room  in  Leonnto'*  Houte, 
Enter  Lkonato  and  Antonio.* 


Txon.  How  now,  brother  ?  where  is  my  cousin, 
jour  Bon  ?  lintli  he  provideil  thia  music  ? 

Ant.  Ho  is  very  busj  about  it.  But,  brother, 
I  can  tell  you  news  that  jou  jet  ilrcmnccl  nut  of. 

LnoN.  Arc  they  good  ? 

Af»T.  As  the  event*  »taiii|is  them  ;  but  ihey  have 
u gooJ  cover,  they  show  well  outwanl.  The  [iririce 
and  count  Claudio,  walkiu;;  in  a  thick -pleaebed 
alley''  in  my  orchard,  wore  thus  mucht  overheard 
by  a  man  of  mine.  The  jirince  ihscovered  to 
Claudio,  that  lie  loved  luy  niece  your  daughter, 
and  meant  to  ncknowlodge  it  tliis  nij;ht,  in  a  dance  ; 
and,  if  he  found  her  accordant,  lie  meant  to  take 
the  |>re.seiit  time  by  the  to[t,  and  instantly  break 
with  you  of  it. 

Lkon.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you 
this  ? 

Ant.  a  g(K>d  sharp  fidlow :  I  will  send  for  Irim, 
and  question  him  yoiirsclf. 

Leon.  No,  no  ;  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dreara,  till 
it  n[i|icnr  itwlf : — bitt  I  will  acquaint  my  daugh- 
ter withal,  that  she  may  be  the  better  ]tn'i>arod  for 
an  answer,  if  jieradventurc  this  l>o  true.  Oo  you, 
and  tell  her  of  it.  [Several  iiersom  cross  the  sti.ti/e.] 
Cousins,  yon  know  wluit  you  bavc  to  do. — 0,  I  cry 
you  mercy,  friend  :  go  you  with  me,  and  I  will  uso 
your  skill. — Good  cousins,^  have  a  earc  tlus  busy 
lime.  ^  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  III. — Another  Room  in  Lconato'*  Iloute. 
EiUei'  Don  John  and  Conkaj)!." 

Con.  Wmt  the  good  year,  my  lnni  !  why  are 
you  thus  out  of  measure  sad? 

I).  John.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occjiftion 
that  breeds,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without 
limit. 

Con,  You  should  hear  rcAson. 

D.  JoriN.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what 
blessing  bringcth  it? 

Con.  If  not  a  present  rcinody,  yet  a  patient  suf- 
fenmec. 

I).  John.  I  wonder  that  thou,  being  (as  thou 


t*)  Old  Iril,  rtnlt.  (t)  Pint  rollo  omilt,  murk. 

11)  Old  copl«i,  roHffii. 

*  Knier  Lrotiato  and  Antonio.]  In  thr  old  eopie*,  "  Enter  Lko- 
nato and  iiH  tttit  mnn,  brothtr  to  Lmitalo." 

•»  1'liirk'plracltcd  altrit—]     A  thickly  inlprtwinrd  avrnncr. 
o  Enlirr  Dun  Jolin  and  Cuiirade. |  The  onitinal  «latfe-dirertton 
ik,  "  Kntcr  Sir  John  the  Bmitard,  and  Conr«dc,  hi«  conipaninn." 
<l  .lorf  claw  HI*  aitfn  — }  To  c/av  or  «rrd/cA,  ii,  metaphorically,  to 

(!7/(<T. 

•  What  ii  he  fora  fool—]  Thli  conilruction.  thuugh  no  longer 


say'st  thou  art)  Invrn  innler  Sutuni,  goest  obout  to 
apply  a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifviiig  niischief. 
1  cannot  hide  what  I  am :  I  must  be  sad  when  I 
hove  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  jests  ;  eat  when 
I  have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's  leisure ; 
Bleep  when  I  nin  drowsy,  and  tend  on  no  man's 
btisine.f.s  ;  laugh  when  1  am  moiry,  and  eiaW'  no 
mnn  in  his  buitiour. 

Con.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  nnike  the  full  show 
of  this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controlincnt. 
You  bavc  of  late  s^tiHid  out  against  your  brother, 
anil  he  hath  ta'eii  you  newly  into  liis  grace:  where 
it  is  impossible  you  should  lake  true*  root,  but  by 
the  fair  wi-alhor  that  you  make  yourstdf:  it  is 
needful  that  voii  fiurne  the  season  for  vour  own 
lianest. 

J>.  JouN.  T  bud  mther  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge, 
than  a  rose  in  his  grace  ;  and  it  better  fits  my 
hloiid  to  l«s  disdaineil  of  all,  than  to  fashion  a  car- 
riage to  rob  love  from  any:  in  this,  though  I 
cannot  be  said  to  be  a  flattering  honest  man.  it 
must  not  \n}  denied  but  I  am  a  plain-dealini;  vil- 
biiii.  I  am  tnistod  with  a  muzzle,  and  enfranchised 
with  a  clog ;  thon:'fore  I  have  decreed  not  to  sing 
in  my  cage :  if  I  had  my  mouth,  I  would  bite  ;  if 
I  hail  my  liberty,  I  would  do  my  liking  :  in  the 
meantime,  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  seek  not  to 
alter  me. 

Con.  Can  von  make  no  use  of  your  discon- 
tent? 

D.  JoiLN.  If  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it 
only.     Who  comes  here  ?  what  news,  Borachio  ? 


Enter  Boracbio. 

Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper :  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  Le(j- 
nato ;  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  in- 
tended marriage. 

1>.  .John.  Will  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build 
mischief  on  ?  What  is  he  for  a  fool*  that  betroths 
hinaself  to  nnquietness? 

BoHA.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  band. 

D.  John.   Who?  the  mo.st  exquisite  Claudio? 

Bora.  Even  he. 

I>.  .loHN.  A  projK-r  squire !  And  who,  and 
who?  which  way  looks  he? 

lioRA.  MaiTy,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir 
of  Leonato. 


(*)  Pint  rollo  omIU,  Irm. 


(0  Pint  rollo.  rill  makt. 


pcnnHstble,  wai  trite  enouffh  in  the  jmel'n  lime.  The  meaning 
U,  u-ktil  kind  nf  font  ia  kg f  It  !•  fimnd  in  Peele*»  "  Kriward  1." 
Sc.  3 '—"What's  he  for  A  man  r"  in  Den  Jonfon't  "  Every  Man  oat 
of  hit  Humour,"  Act  Itl.Sc  C  — 

••What  i»  he  fora  crealurel" 
And  In  ••  Ram  Alley,"  Act  IV.  8c.  3  :— 

"  What  it  he  for  a  man  ? " 

••  NoIIiIhk  for  a  man,  but  much  for  a  beaat." 
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ACT   t.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTDING. 


(• 


Uow 


D.  JoBM.  A  very  forward  March  chick  ! 
came  you  to  tliih  ? 

BonA.  Being  entertAinvd  for  ft  perfunier,  as  1 
wiis  smoking  a  iiiustj  roniii,(5)  comi-s  nic  the  prince 
nnJ  Cluudio,  hand  In  hand,  iu  siul'  conferenoo  ;  I 
whipt.  nic  •  beliiml  the  luraj",  nnd  tliero  Iionid  it 
Bjjreed  uj)on,  tliiil  the  jirinco  nhoidd  vmo  iloio  for 
himself,  and  having  nhtuined  her,  give  her  tu  count 
C'kudio. 


(•)  flu 

•  Sad   fflw/rrfWcf  :1     Sitd 
vherr  it  orrun  in  llip»c  play 


I).  John.  Come,  come,  l«t  us  thither ; 
prove  food  to  my  displeasure :   that  vo\ing 
lidth  nil  tlic  glory  of  my  overthrow.     If  I  can  i 
liim  liny  way,  1  bless  myself  ercryr  way  ; 
iKilh  »ur<.\  mid  will  assist  me? 

Con.  Tr>  the  death,  my  lord. 

D.  .ToHN.  Li't  us  to   the  great    supper  i 
cheer  is  the  grealiT  that  I  am  suImIiuhI  :    wnidd  tl 

.k 


can  erg 

1 


Enter  Leonato,  Aktonio,  Hkro,  Beatbicf. 

071(1  other*.* 

Lkon.  Wns  not  count  John  here  at  supper  ? 

Ant.  I  Ruw  him  not. 

Bf.at.  How  tartly  that  pcntlemaii  looks !  I 
never  van  see  liim.  hut  I  am  hcart-bunied  an  hour 
nfti-r. 

irF.no.  Ho  is  of  ft  very  melancholy  disposition. 

Beat.  He  wore  nn  cxfcllcnt  man,  that  were 
nmJe  ju.st  in  the  mid-way  between  him  aad  Bene- 


•  EnUr  Lamialo,  ftc]   Tlw  ori«lnal  ropin  iinin  iBtndnrii 
Lmulo'i  «if»  lirre. 


dick :  the  one  ia  too  like  an  image,  and  says 
notliing  ;  and  the  other,  too  like  riiy  lady's  eldest 
son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  signior  Benedick's  tongue  in 
count  John'8  mouth,  and  iialf  count  John's  melan- 
choly in  sipiiior  Benedick's  face, — 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  could 
win  any  woman  in  the  world, — if  he  could  get  her 
good  will, 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
thee  a  husband,  if  thou  bo  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Ant.  In  faith,  she's  too  cui-st. 

z  z 


AOT   It.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Bkat.  Too  curst  is  more  than  cunt:  I  shall 
lessen  Gk>d's  sending  that  way,  for  it  is  said,  God 
»endt  a  curst  cow  titort  horns  ;  but  to  a  cow  too 
curst  he  sends  none. 

Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curst,  God  will  send  you 
no  horns. 

Beat.  Just,  if  he  send  me  no  husband ;  for  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  roy  knees  every 
morning  and  evening  :  Lord  I  I  could  not  endure 
a  husband  with  a  beard  on-  his  face ;  I  hod  rather 
lie  in  tlie  woollen. 

Leon.  You  may  light  upon  a  husband  that 
hath  no  beard. 

Beat.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ?  dross  him 
in  my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting-gentle- 
woman? Ho  that  hath  a  beard  is  more  than  a 
youth ;  and  ho  that  hath  no  board  is  less  than  a 
man  :  and  he  that  is  more  than  a  youth,  is  not  for 
me ;  and  he  thot  is  less  than  a  man.  I  am  not  for 
him.  Therefore  I  will  even  take  sixpeuee  in  ear- 
nest of  the  boar-ward,  and  lead  his  apes  into  hell. 

Leon.  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell  ? 

Beat.  No  ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  there  will  the 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on 
his  head,  and  say,  €f«t  you  to  htaven,  Beatrice,  get 
you,  to  fieaven  ;  here's  no  place /or  you  maids :  so 
deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter ;  for 
the  heavens  !  *  ho  shows  me  where  the  bachelors 
sit,  and  there  live  we  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Ant.  Well,  niece,' [^o  Heiio.]  I  trust  you  will 
be  ruled  by  your  fhther. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith  ;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to 
make  courtesy,  and  say.  Father*  as  it  please 
pott : — but  yet  for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  bo  a 
handsome  fellow,  or  else  make  another  courteay, 
and  say.  Father,  as  it  please  me. 

Leon.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman 
to  be  over-mastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  ? 
to  make  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward 
marl  ?  No,  uncle,  I  'II  none  .*  Adam's  sons  are 
my  brethren ;  and  truly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to  match 
in  my  kindred. 


(•)  Pint  folio  ODiiti,  Fatlirr. 

»  For  the  heavens  I]  Thii  adjantion,  which  Giflbrd  tafB  la  no 
more  than  fry  hearfn  I  has  before  occurred  Iji  "  The  Merchant  of 
Venice."  Sec  note  (A\  p.  401. 

b  2*00  importarit, — j  That  is,  lmfwr/Mi*a(c   See  note  (e).  p.  MS. 

e  Tliere  is  mc&sui«  in  tvety  thing, — ]  That  is,  moitfration  In 
every  thing;  but  Beatrice  plays  on  the  word  meaiure,  which,  in 
addition  to  its  ordinary  acceptation,  once  signified,  any  kind  of 
ianee.    See(i),  p.  103. 

4  A  measure. — ]  A  measure  here  means,  a  particular  dance, 
..(ow  and  dignified,  like  the  minuet.     See  note  (I)>  p.  103. 

•  Enter  Don  Pedro,  Src]  The  stage-direction  in  the  quarto  is, 
•■  Enter  Princt,  Ptdro,  Claudia,  and  Bentdickr,and  Ballkatrr,  or 
ditmlt  John."    The  folio  adds,  "  Msukm  with  a  drum." 

t  I'owr  friend r]  Friend,  in  fonner  tiroes,  was  the  ordinary 
term,  appUcalile  to  both  sexes,  for  iorer. 

t  WitMn  tin  kouit  it  Jove.]    The  folio  bsi  <sh,  which  li 

704 


Lxon.  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  joa: 
if  the  prince  do  solicit  yon  in  that  kind,  yon  kno« 
yotir  answer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  music,  cooan,  if 
you  be  not  wooed  in  good  time  :  if  the  prince  be 
too  important,'"  tell  him  there  is  measure'  in  evaj 
thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For  bear  me, 
Ucro ;  wooing,  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  • 
Scotch  jig,  a  measure,''  and  a  cinque-pace  :  the  iint 
suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  Aill  u 
fantastical :  the  wedding,  mannerly-modt^  as  a 
measure,  full  of  state  and  ancientry ;  and  then 
comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  bad  legs,  &]]s  into 
the  cinquc-paco  faster  and  faster,  till  be  sink* 
into  his  grave. 

Leon.  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  ahrewdlT. 

Beat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  tincle ;  I  can  see  a 
church  by  day-light. 

Leon.  The  revellers  are  entering,  bro(h(f; 
make  good  room. 


Enter  Don  Pkdbo,  Don  John,  Ci.act)IO 

DICK,     BaLTHAZAB  ;      BORACHIO, 

Ubsula,  mid  otlters,  masked.'' 


i>io,  i^^^H 


D.  Pedbo.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  jonr 
friend  ? ' 

JELEno.  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly, 
and  say  nothing,  I  am  yoiurs  for  the  walk :  and, 
especially,  when  I  walk  away. 

D.  Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  ? 

Hebo.  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

D.  Pedbo.  And  when  please  you  to  aay  to  ? 

Hero.  WTien  I  like  your  favour  ;  for  God  de- 
fend, the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  ! 

D.  Pedbo,  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof; 
within  the  house  is  Jove.* 

Hero.  WTiy  then  your  visor  should  he  thatch'd. 

D.  Pedbo.  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

\_Take»  her  atiiU. 

Balth.  Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me.* 

Mabo.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  i 
I  have  many  ill  quahties. 

Baltb.  Which  Is  one  ? 


\')  Pint  folio,  tintt. 

Slainly  wrong,  as  Shakespeare,  in  this  reference  to  the  i 
aucis  and  Philemon,  obviously  intendef]  to  form  a  coajplM  I 
the  long  fourte«n-sylUble  verse  of  Golding's  Ovid  : — 

"  O.  PSD>o.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within  the  heB 
Jovt. 

"  Hmo.  Why  then  your  visor  should  be  ibatch'd. 

•'D.  P«D»o.  Speaklow,  if  yoQ  apeak <•»* 

l>  Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me.]  It  can  Jurdly  he  doahHi 
that  this  and  the  next  two  speeches,  assigned  to  Bcitcdiek  imtfet 
old  editions,  belong  rightly  to  Baltbasar.  As  Mr.  Dyee  remrta, 
*'  Benedick  Is  now  engaged  with  Beatriee,  as  is  evident  firoavW 
tbey  presenUy  say."  Toe  etror  probably  arose  likje  a  siailv  «M 
In  "llove's  Labour's  Lost,"  Act  11.  Sc.  1.  See  DOt«(b),  p.CS,.- 
from  each  of  the  two  prefixes  beginning  with  tb«  sasm  Icticx. 


ACT  II.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[SCEHE   L 


Mabo.  I  saj  mj  prayers  aloud. 

Bai,th.  I  love  you  the  better  ;  the  hearers  may 
cry,  Amen. 

AIabg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  I 

Balth.  Amen. 

Mabo.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight, 
when  the  dance  is  done  ! — Answer,  clerk. 

Balth.  No  more  words ;  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Uiis.  I  know  you  well  enough  ;  you  are  siguior 
Antoiiio. 

Arrr,  At  a,  word,  I  am  not. 

Uhs.  I  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  your 
head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Uns.  You  could  never  do  him  bo  ill  well,*  unless 
you  were  the  veiy  man  :  here's  his  dry  hand  up 
and  down ;''  you  ore  he,  you  are  ho. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Uns.  Come,  come  ;  do  you  think  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  ?  Con  virtue  hide  itself? 
Go  to,  mum,  you  ore  he :  graces  will  appear,  and 
there's  an  end. 

Bkat.  Will  you  not  tell  mo  who  told  you  so? 

Benb.  No,  you  sliaU  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  disdainful. — and  that  I  had 
my  good  wit  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  talet; — (1) 
A\'ell,  this  was  siguior  Benedick  that  said  so. 

Be.ne.  What's  he? 

Beat.  I  am  sure  you  know  him  weU  enough. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  moke  you  laugh  ? 

Bene.  I  pray  you,  what  is  he? 

Beat.  'ftTiy,  ho  is  the  prince's  jester :  a  very 
dull  fool ;  only  his  gift  is  in  devising  impossible" 
slanders :  none  but  libertines  delight  in  him  ;  and 
the  commendation  is  not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his 
villainy;  for  bo  Iwth  pleases*  men,  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  ond  beat  him  : 
I  am  sure,  ho  is  in  the  fleet;  I  would  he  had 
boarded  me. 

Bene.  \Mien  I  know  the  gentleman,  1 11  tell 
him  what  you  soy. 

Beat.  Do,  do :  he'll  but  break  a  comparison 
or  two  on  me  ;  which,  pci-adventure,  not  maiked, 
or  not  laughed  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholy  ; 
and  then  there's  a  partridge'  wing  saved,  for  the 
fool  will  eat  no  supper  that  night.  [Mugic  wUhin.] 
We  must  follow  the  leaders. 


(•)  Vint  totto,  plftlM. 

»  You  could  ncvtrdohiin  «o  iU  well,  ftt.)    You  could  never 

rei>iT*cnl  one,  who  ii  to  Ul-quallOcd,  to  Uie  life.  unlMi  jrou  were 

the  very  man. 
I>  llrre'i  *ii  drg  hamil  up  «nd  down  :]     Bee  note  (I'),  V-  I'- 
«  linootilble    lUndcn:!    iHcrrdlUt.   Incoiicrlrahlt   ilanderi. 

Thoj,  In  "  The  MeiTjr  WIvm  of  Windior,"  Act  111.  Be.  »:—••! 

will  neuch  ImpotMIc  plucee."    Ageln.  in  "  Juliue  C*eu,    Act 

II.  Sc.  I  ;— 
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Bens.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave 
them  at  the  next  turning. 

[^Dance.      Then  exeunt  all  but  Don  John, 
BoBACHio,  and  Claudio. 

D.  John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on 
Hero,  and  hnth  witbiirawn  her  father,  to  break 
with  him  obout  it :  the  ladles  follow  her,  and  but 
one  visor  remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio :  I  know  liim  by 
his  bearing. 

D.  John.  Are  not  you  signior  Benedick  ? 

Clato.  You  know  me  wcU  ;  I  am  ho. 

D.  John.  Signior,  you  ore  very  near''  my  brother 
in  his  love :  be  is  eaamoiti-cd  on  Hero ;  I  pray 
you,  dissuade  him  from  her,  she  is  no  equal  for 
his  birth :  you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest  man 
in  it. 

CumB.  How  know  you  ho  loves  her? 

D.  John.  I  heard  him  swear  his  atfection. 

BonA.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  swore  he  would 
marry  her  to-night. 

D.  John.  Come,  lot  us  to  the  banquet. 

[£jreuni  Don  John  and  Boiiachio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  I,  in  name  of  Benedick, 
But  hear  these  iU  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio. — 
'Tis  certain  so; — the  prince  woos  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  things, 
Save  in  the  office  and  aifairs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  tongues ; 
let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itself, 
And  trust  no  agent:  for  beauty  is  u  witch, 
Against  whose  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood : 
This  is  on  accident  of  hourly  proof, 
'WTiich   I    mistrusted    not.     Farewell,   tlierefore, 
Her«! 

Ee-enter  Benedick. 

Bene.  Count  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Claud.  ^Vhitho^? 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own 
business,  count,  \Miat  fashion  will  you  wear  tho 
garland  of?  about  your  neck,  like  an  usurer's 
chain  ?  or  under  your  ami,  like  a  lieutenant's 
scarf?  You  must  wear  it  one  way,  for  the  prince 
hath  got  your  Hero. 

Claud.  I  wish  him  joy  of  her. 


"  And  I  win  ilrive  with  ttilngi  impciMIt, 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  then." 

And  In  "Twelfth   Night,"   Act  III.  8c.  J:— "-for  there  i«  no 
ChrUll»n  cui  ever  believe  such  4mpiiulliU  pMt«ge»  of  groxncu. 

■1  Tau  art  rcr»  new  ny  »ro/»er— )  You  are  in  c/m»  co^JlMot  1 
with  mjr  brother.  Thi!icxpliin«Bpa«««ge  in  "  Henry  IV."P»rt  II, 
Act  V.  Sc    »:— "  If  I  had  a  .ult  to  Maiter  Shallow,  I  would 
l-uiuour  hi«  men,  with  Ihe  imputation  ot  tninn  mear  their  moiitr. 

I  z  2 


ACT  n.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


BxiTK.  Why,  that's  spoken  like  an  honest 
drorer ;  bo  they  sell  buUockg.  But  did  you  think, 
the  prince  would  have  served  you  thus  ? 

Claud.  I  pray  you.  leave  me. 

Bexe.  Ho !  now  you  strike  like  the  blind  man  ; 
'twos  the  l>oy  that  stole  your  meat,  and  you'll 
beat  the  post. 

CLAtT).  If  it  will  not  be,  I'll  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Beite.  Alas,  poor  liuit  fowl !  Now  will  he  creep 
into  sedges. — But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should 
know  me,  and  not  know  me  !  The  prine^i  /ool ! 
— Ha !  it  may  be,  I  go  under  that  title,  because 
I  am  merry. — Yea :  but  so,  I  am  apt  to  do  my- 
self wrong :  I  am  not  so  reputed :  it  is  the  base, 
though  bitter  disposition'  of  Beatrice,  that  puts 
the  world  into  her  person,  and  so  gives  me  out. 
Well,  I'll  be  revenged  as  I  may. 

Re-enter  Don  Pxdbo. 

D.  Pedro.  Now,  signior,  where 's  the  ooont; 
did  you  see  hira  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part 
of  lady  Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy 
as  a  lodge  in  a  warren  ;(2)  I  told  him,  and,  I  think, 
!•  told  him  true,  that  your  grace  hnd  got  the 
goodf  will  of  this  young  lady  ;  and  I  offered  him 
my  company  to  a  willow  tree,  either  to  make  him 
ft  garland,  as  being  forsaken,  or  to  bind  him  op^ 
a  rod,  as  being  worthy  to  be  whipped. 

D.  Pedbo.  To  be  whipped  1    What's  his  fault? 

Bene.  The  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy  ; 
who,  being  overjoyed  with  finding  a  bird's  nest, 
shows  it  his  companion,  and  ho  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  thou  moke  a  trust  a  trans- 
gression? the  transgression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  hod  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
been  mode,  and  the  garland  too ;  for  the  garland 
be  might  have  worn  himself;  and  the  rod  he 
might  have  bestowed  on  you,  who,  oa  I  take  it, 
have  stolen  his  bird's  nest. 

D.  Pedbo.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  sing,  and 
restore  them  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  your  saying,  by 
my  faith,  you  say  honestly, 

D.  Peotio.  Tlie  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel 
to  you  ;  the  gentleman  that  dnnccd  with  her  told 
her,  that  she  is  much  wronged  by  you. 

BsHX.  0,  she  misused  me  past  the  endurance 
of  a  block ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 


(*)  FInt  ttoUs  omiu,  /.  («l  FInt  folio  omiu, fi>o<>. 

(t)  Pint  folio  omitf,  uf. 

*  //  U  the  blue,  though  hittrr  ditptHition — ]  So  hoth  qiurlo 
and  fulio,  but  not  rerr  intelligibly.  Some  editon  Ad^pt  the  f  ug- 
gettion  of  Johnson,  and  read  : — "the  ba*c,  the  bitter,    frc. 

t»  Such  ImpofBible  convcjanec — )  Such  inerettibte  ttexterity. 
Convefmnce  wa«  a  profesiional  tenn  for  Ufirrdemain  in  the  poet'« 
time.    SeeaJno  note  (c),  p.  70&. 

e  ttnuu  iA«  it  here,  a  mam  map  tivi  u  qoict  in  bell,  aa  in  a 
unotnux,  lie.]  Thii  paaufc  1(  T«tT  unbiguoua.    The  obiruritjr   | 
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would  have  answered  her ;  my  very  viaor  began  ti 
assume  life,  and  scold  with  her :  she  told  me.  not 
thinking  I  had  been  myself,  that  I  was  the  prince's 
jester ;  that  I  was  duller  than  a  great  thaw : 
huddling  jest  upon  jest,  with  such  impossible*  con- 
veyance upon  me,  that  I  stood  like  a  man  at  a 
mark,  with  a  whole  army  shooting  at  me.  Sie 
speaks  poniards,  and  every  word  stabs :  if  bcr 
breath  were  as  terrible  as  her*  terminations,  there 
were  no  living  near  her,  she  would  infifct  to  the 
north  star.  I  would  not  marry  her,  thoogb  nhe 
were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left  bin 
before  he  transgressed  :  she  would  have  made  Her- 
cules have  turned  spit ;  yea,  and  have  cleft  his 
club  to  make  the  fire  too.  Come,  talk  not  of  her; 
you  shall  find  her  the  infernal  Ate  in  good  apparel. 
I  woidd  to  God,  some  scholar  woald  conjure  her; 
for,  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a  man  may  live 
OS  quiet  in  hell,  as  in  a  sanctuary.'  (and  people  as 
upon  purpose,  because  they  would  go  thither;)  so, 
indeed,  all  disquiet,  horror,  and  pertariMUioB 
follow  her. 

Se-tnter  Clattdio,  Beatricb,  Hebo,  and 
Leonato. 

D.  Pkdbo.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

Beice.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  ser- 
vice to  the  world's  end  ?  I  will  go  on  the  sligfatart 
errand  now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  deTije 
to  send  me  on ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  tooth-picker 
now  from  the  furthest  inch  of  Asia ;  bring  job 
the  length  of  Prester  John's  foot ;  fetch  you  a  hsir 
off  the  great  Cham's  beard  ;  do  you  any  embM- 
sage  to  the  Pigmies,  rather  than  hold  three  words' 
conference  with  this  harpy:  You  have  no  em- 
ployment for  me  ? 

D.  Pedbo.  None,  but  to  desire  jonr  good 
company. 

Beke.  O  God,  sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  nd. 
I  cannot  endure  myt  lady  Tongue.  lErii. 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  lady,  come ;  yon  have  lost 
the  heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat,  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  ^ 
and  I  gave  him  use'  for  it,  a  double  heart  fur  I 
single  one :  marry,  once  before,  he  won  it  of 
with  false  dice,  therefore  your  grace  may  well  i 
I  have  lost  it, 

D.  Pedro.  Yon  have  put  him  down,  lady ; ; 
have  put  him  down. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omlta,  ktr.  (t)  FixM  rbllo,  mu, 

(t)  PintfbHca. 

mar  hare  arinn  fVom  the  author  baring  flrvt  written  **  to  1 
and  afterwarda  aubtlituted  *'im  a  Mmeluary,"  without  caociL_ 
the  former,  ao  that,  at  in  many  other  raae^,  both  got  kala  I 
text.      Or  the  eompo«itor    may  have  inferred   the   a*e«i  ' 

initrad  of  or.  In  which  ca«e  we  thould  read. — -  WbUa  i 

here,  a  man  may  live  aj  quiet  in  heli,  or  in  a  tanotuwy,  f« 
people  ain.  fce-l" 
d  I7>*— ]  That  ia,  Imltml. 


*0T  U.J 


■  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[rcute  I. 


Brat.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my 
lord,  lest  I  should  prove  the  mother  of  foob.  I 
have  drought  count  Claudio,  whom  yon  sent  me 
to  Bcek. 

D.  Pedho.  Why,  how  now,  count?  wherefore 
are  yon  nad  ? 

CuiW.  Not  snd,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedho.   How  thou  ?  sick  ? 

C1.AITD.  Neitlicr,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well :  but  civil  *  count ;  civil  as  an 
orange,  and  something  of  that*  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pkdro.  I'  fiuth,  lady,  I  think  your  blazon 
to  be  true  ;  though,  I'll  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his 
conceit  is  false.  Ifere,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy 
name,  and  fair  Ilcro  Ls  won  ;  I  have  broke  with 
her  father,  and  hia  good  will  obtained  :  name  the 
day  ofr  marriage,  and  (Jod  give  thee  joy  1 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
trith  her  my  fortunes :  his  grace  hath  made  the 
match ,  and  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it ! 

Beat.  Speak,  count,  't  is  your  cue. 

CLAirD.  Silence  is  the  perifectcst  herald  of  joy  : 
I  were  but  little  happy,  if  I  could  say  how  much. — 
Itttdy,  a»  you  arc  mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away 
myself  for  you,  and  doto  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat.  Speak,  cousin :  or,  if  you  cannot,  stop 
his  mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  not  him  speak, 
neither. 

D.  Prdbo.  In  futh,  lady,  joa  have  a  merrj 
heart. 

Beat.  Tea,  my  lord  ;  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  die  windy  side  of  care. — My  cousin 
tells  him  in  his  ear,  that  he  is  in  herf  heart. 

Clacd.  And  BO  she  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  Lord,  for  alliance  !" — Thus  goes 
every  one  to  the  world'  but  I,  and  I  am  sun- 
burned ;*  I  may  sit  in  a  comer,  and  cry,  heigh- 
ho  for  a  husband  ! 

I).  Pedko.  Ijidy  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rothcr  have  one  of  your  father's 
getting  :  hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you? 
Your  father  got  excellent  husbands,  if  a  maid 
could  come  by  them. 

D.  PKDno.  Will  you  have  me,  lady  ? 

Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 


(•)  Pini  folio,  a. 


(0  Pint  folio,  ay. 


•  JB»<  civil  «>■■( :  civil  ••  *n  oc*n|ie,— )  Ttut  U,  wo  belioTo, 
«o*rr,  hittrr  a»  an  oranKC :  >nd  if  thit  colloquial  tense  of  the 
word  civit,  oritiinattnfr  probably  in  a  conceit  upon  SrrtlU,  really 
obtalneil,  it  i«  doubtful  whctlier  in  initancet  where  cirii  hM 
been  treated  a«  a  mitprint  of  cruet,  it  wa«  not  the  true  word. 
For  rxample,  in  the  firtt  edition  of  "Gorbodue,"  1565;  we  have 
the  line: — 

"  BrinKt  thetn  to  eivUt  and  reproacbfoJ  death :" 
which  waa  aubtequenUjr  altered  to, — 

**  Cruel  and  reproachful  death." 

And  In  '*Roineo  and  Juliet."  «ome  of  the  early  editioD*  make 
Gref^ory  lay: — " when  I  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  will 


for  working-days ;  your  grace  is  too  costly  to 
wear  every  day : — But,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
fiardon  me ;  I  was  bom  to  speak  all  mirth,  and 
no  matter. 

D,  Pedbo.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and 
to  be  merry  best  becomes  yon ;  for,  out  of  question, 
you  were  bom  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cried; 
but  then  there  was  a  star  danced,  an<I  under  that 
was  I  bom. — Cousins,  God  give  you  joy  ! 

I.a^.ON-.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I 
told  you  of? 

Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle. — By  your 
grace's  pardon.  [£xit  Bkatiucb, 

D.  Pedbo.  By  my  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited 
lady. 

Lbon,  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  element 
in  her,  my  lord :  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she 
sleeps  ;  and  not  ever  sad  then  ;  for  I  have  heard 
my  daughter  say,  she  hath  often  drcametl  of  un- 
bappiness,  and  waked  herself  with  laughing. 

I).  Pedbo.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a 
husband, 

Leon.  O,  by  no  means;  she  mocks  all  her 
wooers  out  of  suit. 

D.  Pedbo.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for 
Benedick. 

Leon.  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  hut  a 
week  married,  they  would  talk  themselves  mad, 

D.  Pedko,  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to 
go  to  church  ? 

Clactd.  To-morrow,  ray  lord.  Time  goes  on 
crutches,  till  love  have  all  his  rites, 

LxoN.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is 
hence  a  just  seven-night ;  and  a  time  too  brief 
too.  to  have  all  things  answer  my*  mind. 

D,  Pedbo.  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so 
long  a  breathing ;  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio, 
the  time  shall  not  go  dully  by  us ;  I  will,  in  the 
interim,  undertake  one  of  Hercules'  labours ; 
which  is,  to  bring  siguior  Benedick  and  the 
lady  Beatrice  into  a  mountain  of  affection,  the  one 
with  the  other.  I  would  fain  have  it  a  match  ; 
and  I  doubt  not  hut  to  fashion  it,  if  you  three  will 
but  minister  such  assistance  as  I  shall  g^ve  you 
direction. 


(•)  Pint  folio  omili,  aiir. 

be  drill  with  the  maida,  I  will  cat  olT  tbeii  headi ;"  while  others 
read,  "  craW  with  the  maid*." 

b  Good  Lord,  for  alliance!)  ThU  waa  an  exclamation  eqtilvalent 
to  "  Heaven  tend  nic  a  huvband!" 

e  Tkue  itoei  every  one  to  the  world  byl  I, — ]  To  go  fe  the  worlds 
wai  a  popular  eYpre*%inn  for  gotmg  It  be  mtarried.  Thua  in 
••  Aira  Well  that  End*  Well."  Act  I.  8c.  J:  — 

"if  I  may  have  your  ladyihip'i  (tood.will  fo^  fo  Uke  tporlJ, 

label  the  womAn  and  1  will  do  as  we  may." 

d  And  J  am  lun-bumed.]  That  ii,  kamel^,  Ul-favrntred :  Id  tblJ 
aeiuo  the  word  ocron  in  "  TroUua  and  Crvaalda,"  Act  I.  8c  Sl^ 
**  The  Grecian  damet  are  twia^iiniV,  and  not  worth 
The  iptinler  of  a  lance." 
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Leon.  Mj  lord,  I  am  for  jou,  though  it  cost 
me  ten  nigbts'  watchings. 

Claud.  And  I,  my  lord. 

D.  Pbdro.  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a  good  hosband. 

D.  I'Enno.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhope- 
fuUcst  husband  that  I  know :  thus  far  can  I  praise 
him  ;  he  is  of  a  nobto  strain,  of  apprnvt'd  valour, 
and  eonfinned  honesty.  I  will  toaeh  you  how  to 
humour  your  cousin,  (hat  she  shall  fall  in  love 
with  Bene<lick  : — and  I,  with  your  two  helps,  will 
80  pracdso  on  Benedick,  that,  in  despite  of  Ids  quick 
wit  and  his  queasy*  stomach,  ho  shall  fall  in  love 
with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no 
longer  an  archer ;  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 
are  the  only  love-gods.  Go  in  with  me,  and  I 
will  tell  you  my  drift,  \_ExeutU. 


*  Quauj  i<MM«k,— ]  ThM  b,  /—lUlmu,  §funmUk. 
T«6 


SCENE    U.—Anotftrr    Room    in    Leomto'r 
Z7oTM«. 


Enter  Don  John  and  Borachio. 

D.  John.  It  ia  so  ;  the  count  Claudio  shiJl 
marry  the  daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora.  Yea,  my  lord  ;  but  I  can  cross  it. 

D.  John.  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impedimi 
will  bo  mcdicinable  to  me ;  I  am  sick  in  dis-' 
pleasure  to  him ;  and  whatsoever  comes  athwtit 
his  affection,  ranges  evenly  with  mine.  Ho» 
canst  thou  cross  this  marriage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honestly,  my  lord  :  but  so  oorertlT 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  in  mc. 

D.  John.  Show  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.  I  tliink,  I  told  your  lordship,  «  retr 
since,  how  much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margvot, 
the  waiting-gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

D.  John.  I  remember. 

Bora.  I   can,  at  any  unaeaaonable  iiutaat 


hiJl 

J 
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[BCBirx  ni. 


the  night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's 
chomber-window. 

D.  JoYDt.  What  lifo  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death 
of  this  marnDge  ? 

BonA.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper. 
Go  you  to  the  prince  your  brother ;  spare  not  to 
t«ll  him,  that  bo  hath  wronged  his  honour  in 
marrying  the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  estimation 
do  you  mightily  hold  up)  to  a  contaminated  stale, 
such  a  one  as  Hero. 

D.  John.  Wliat  proof  shall  I  moke  of  that  ? 

Bora.  Proof  cnougli  to  misuse  the  prince,  to 
vex  ClaucUo,  to  undo  Hero,  ond  kill  Leonato? 
Look  you  for  any  other  issue  ? 

D.  John.  Only  to  despite  theni,  I  will  en- 
deavour anything. 

BoBA.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw 
don*  Pedro  and  the  count  Cloudio,  alone  :  tell 
them  that  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me  ;  intend 
a  kind  of  zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claiidio,  as 
— int  love  of  your  brother's  honour  wlio  hath 
made  this  match ;  and  his  friend's  reputation,  who 
is  thus  like  to  bo  cozened  with  the  semblance  of  a 
maid, — that  you  have  discovered  thus.  They  will 
scarcely  believe  this  without  trial :  offer  them  in- 
stances, which  shall  bear  no  less  likelihood,  than 
to  sec  me  at  her  chamber- window  ;  hear  mo  call 
Margaret,  Hero ;  hear  Margaret  term  mo  Claudio,' 
and  bring  (hem  to  see  this,  the  very  night  before 
the  intended  wedding ;  far,  in  tho  mean  time,  I 
will  BO  fashion  tlio  matter,  that  Hero  shall  be 
absent ;  and  there  shall  appear  such  seeming 
truth  t  of  Hero's  disloyalty,  that  jealousy  shall  be 
caUcd  assurance,  and  all  the  preparation  over- 
thrown. 

D.  JoiDJ.  Grow  this  to  what  adverse  issue  it 
can,  I  will  put  it  in  practice.  Be  cunning  in  tho 
working  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thousand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  thou  constant  in  the  accusation,  and 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

D.  John.  I  will  presently  go  learn  their  day  of 
marriage.  \^£!xeunt. 

SCENE  m, — ^Leonata'*  Garden. 
Enter  Bbnudick  and  a  Boj  following. 

BsKE.  Boy! — 
BoT.  Siguier. 

Benb.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book ; 
bring  it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 


( • )  Pint  folio,  on.  ( t)  Pint  folio  Inierti,  o. 

(J)  Pbit  folio,  <r«l*J. 

»  BiarMarfortl  tow  w  aaodio,— 1  Thoobalil  iuggfited  thrnt, 
M  CUudlo  wu  10  bo  «  ipecuiot  of  the  icene,  wo  ought  lo  read 

<•  AHdntwIthtlmrntdOTibomv^y;]  Bolhcold  copiei;  ind.  If 
u  w«  bellovo,  correctljr,  the  chinco  of  •••onmrt,"  lo  "mmls. 
or   "  »oii(.Wr«T,"— In   "I/OTt'i   Labour'!   Loit,"  Act  I.  8c.   I, 


Boy.  I  am  here  already,  sir. 

Bene.  I  know  that ; — but  I  would  have  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Erit  Boy.] — I  do  much 
wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  much  another 
man  is  a  fool  when  ho  dedicates  his  l)ehaviours  to 
love,  will,  after  he  Imth  laughed  at  such  shallow 
follies  ill  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own 
seoni,  by  falling  in  love:  and  such  a  man  is 
Claudio.  I  have  known,  when  there  was  no  music 
with  him  but  the  drum  and  tlio  fife  ;  mid  now  hod 
he  rather  bear  tho  tabor  and  the  jiijie  :  I  have 
known,  when  he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  afoot, 
to  see  a  good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lie  ten 
nights  awake,  carving  the  fashion  of  a  new 
doublet.  Ho  was  wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  tho 
purpose,  like  an  honest  men,  and  a  soldier  ;  and 
now  is  he  turned  orthography ;''  his  wonls  are  a 
very  fantastic-al  banquet,  just  so  maiij'  strange 
dishes.  May  I  bo  so  converted,  and  sec  with  these 
eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell ;  I  think  not :  I  wll  not  bo 
sworn,  but  love  may  transform  mo  to  an  oyster; 
but  I'll  take  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have  made  an 
oyster  of  me,  he  shall  never  make  me  such  a  fool. 
One  woman  is  fair,  yet  I  am  well :  another  is 
wise,  yet  I  am  well :  another  virtuous,  yet  I  am 
well :  but  till  all  graces  be  in  one  woman,  one 
woman  shall  not  come  in  my  grace.  Eich  she 
shall  be,  that's  certain;  wise,  or  I'll  none;  vir- 
tuous, or  I'll  never  cheapen  her;  fair,  or  I'll 
never  look  on  lier ;  mild,  or  come  not  near  mo  ; 
noble,  or  not  I*  for  an  angel  ;  of  good  discourse, 
an  excellent  musician,  and  her  hair  shall  be  of 
what  colour  it  please  God  .(3)  Ha !  the  prince  and 
monsieur  Love  !  T  will  hide  me  in  the  arbour. 

[  WithdrcuM. 


Enter  Don  Pbdbo,  Lkonato,  Claudio,  and 

BALTaAZAS." 

D.  Pedbo.  Come,  shall  wo  hear  this  music  ? 
Ci-ATn).  Yea,  my  good  lord : — How  still  the 

evening  is, 
As  hush'd  on  purpose  to  grace  harmony  ! 

D.  Pkdho.  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid 

himself? 
CtAtm.    O,   very   well,  my  lord:    the   mosic 

ended. 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth. 

D.  Pedbo.  Come,  Balthazar,  we'll  hear  that 

song  again. 


(•)  Pint  (blio  omlu,  /. 

"  AtfUt  me  fomo  citeroponl  irod  of  rhrmc,  for  I  »m  itire  I  *»«H 
lurn  •■>»»<(,"—»•■  nncilled  for  »nd  Injurioui.      The  modem 

editor?  rt»d  "  OTlhoitTaphcr."  

0  Enter  Don  Pedro,  Sc]  The  itage-dlrectlon  in  Ihequulo  ii, 
"  ErterPrince,L*onMo. Claudio, muiicke."  Initeadof  "muiicke,' 
Ihe  folio  haa,  "  and  /ai-*»  Hiliom."  14) 
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Ealtb;  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  bad  a  voic«, 
To  Blander  music  any  more  than  once.* 

D.  PEono.  It  is  the  witness  still  of  cxceUency, 
To  put  a  Btroiige  face  on  liis  own  perfection  : — 
1  firay  thee,  singi  and  let  mo  woo  no  more. 

Balth.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing ; 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commcnco  his  suit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy ;  yet  he  woos ; 
Yet  will  he  swear,  ho  loves. 

D.  Pedbo.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come : 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balth.        Note  tliis  before  ray  notes, 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth  the  noting. 

D.  Pedho.  \Miy,  these  are  very  crotcheta  that 
he  speaks, 
Note,  wtes,  forsooth,  and  nothing  I  \_Mvjtic. 

JKXE.  \^AsHe,'\  Now,  Divine  air  I  now  is  his 
raTiahed  ! — Is  it  not  strange,  that  sheep's  guts 
ihoqld  hale  souls  out  of  men's  bodies ! — Wdl,  a 
hori}  for  my  mon^,  when  aU  's  done. 

Thb  Song. 


Balt];.  Sigh  no  more,  ladies,  sigh  no  more, 
Men  were  deceivers  ever  ; 
One  foot  in  tea,  and  one  on  shore. 
To  one  tiling  constant  never : 
Then  sigh  not  to, 
But  let  ihem  go, 
And  he  you  blithe  and  bonny  ; 
Converting  all  your  sounds  of  wot 
Into,  Iley  nonny,  rtonny. 


■Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  mo, 
Of  dumps  so  dull  and  heavy  ; 

The  fraud  of  men  was  •  ever  so, 
Since  summer  first  was  leafy. 
Then  sigh  not  so,  Jkc. 

D.  Pkdbo.  By  my  trotli,  a  good  swig  I 

Balth.  And  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedko.  Ha  I  no,  no,  'faith ;  thou  wngest 
well  enough  for  a  shift. 

Bene.  [Asid^']  An  he  had  been  a  dog  that 
should  have  howled  (hus,'*  they  would  have  hanged 
him  ;  and,  I  pray  God,  his  bnd  voice  bode  no 
mischief.  I  hud  as  lief  have  hoard  the  night- 
raven,  conie  what  plague  could  have  come  after  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Yco,  marry;  [roCLAUDio.] — ^Dost 
thou  hear,  Balthazar  ?  I  pray  thee,  get  us  some 
exoeUent  mu-sie ;  for  to-morrow  night  we  would 
have  it  at  the  lady  Hero's  chamber-rwiDdow, 


(•)  Firtt  folio,  icert. 

*  To  iludermuflcanjr  more  than  once.]  Thiiaad  Uu  following 
Urn  w*  printod  Mce  in  the  fclio,  162]. 

710 


itfeiL 


Balth.  The  best  I  con,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedho.  Do  so:  farewell.  [£jeU  6Aj.THAZAm.] 
Oomc  hither,  Lconato.  What  vras  it  yon  told  me 
of  to-day  ?  that  your  niece  Beatrice  was  in  love 
with  signior  Benedick  ? 

Claud.  [Aside  to  Pbdbo.]  O,  ay  : — Stalk  ca, 
stalk  on  ;  tlio  fowl  sits.(5)  [_AloiuI.'}  I  did  nerer 
ihiuk  that  lady  would  have  loved  any  man. 

Leon.  No,  nor  I  neither  ;  but  meet  wonderfid 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  signior  Benedick,  wham 
she  hath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  ever  to 
abhor. 

Bene.  [Aside,}  Is't  posiublc?  Sits  tfao  irind 
in  that  comer? 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  idui 
to  think  of  it ;  but  that  she  lovea  him  with  an  eo- 
ragcd  affection, — it  is  past  tlie  infinite  of  tlioagitt. 

D.  Peobo.  May  be,  she  doth  but  ooonterleit. 

Claud.  'Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O  God  I  counterfeit  I     There  • 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the 
passion,  as  she  discovers  it. 

D.  Ped&o.  Why,  what  effects  of  pasoion  < 
she? 

Claud.  [Aside.}  But  the  hook  well ;  this  fibb 
will  bite. 

Leon.  What  effects,  my  lord  I  She  wiD  ah 
you, — ^you  heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

Claud.  She  did,  indeed. 

D.  Fesbo.  How,  ho\f ,  I  pray  you  ?  you 
me :  I  would  have  thought  her  spirit  had 
invincible  against  all  assaults  of  affection. 

Leon.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lordi^ 
especially  against  Benedick. 

Bene.  [Aside.}  I  should  think  this  a  gull,  bot 
that  the  white -bearded  fellow  speaks  it :  knavoy 
cannot  sure  hide  himself  in  such  rererence. 

Claud.  [Aside.}  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection ; 
hold  it  up, 

B.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known 
to  Benedick  ? 

Leon.  No ;  and  sweois  she  never  wiH :  that's 
her  torment. 

Claud.  'T  is  true,  indeed ;  so  your  daogfatcr 
says.  Shall  I,  says  she,  that  have  so  ofl  eneoun- 
tered  him  with  scorn,  write  to  him  thcU  I  love  him  I 

Leon.  This  says  she  now,  when  she  is  begin- 
ning to  write  to  him :  for  she  '11  be  up  twenty 
times  a  night,  and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock, 
till  Khe  have  writ  a  sheet  of  paper : — my  daughter 
tells  us  all, 

Claud.  Now  yon  talk  of  a  sheet  of  p^per,  I 
remember  a  pretty  jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Leon.  O  1 — when   she   hod  writ    it,  and  w»». 


<>  An  he  had  h«en  s  dog  that  ihoald  have  bowled  thiie,  kt.) 
The  howling  of  a  dog  wai  Bqppoied  to  b«  a  soand  of  liacUMt 


I 


reading  it  over,  she  fuimd  Bencdiok  tind  Beatrice 
between  the  sheet  ? — 

Clattd.  That. 

Leon.  O  !  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thonsand 
ha]f-|>enoe  ;  railed  at  herself,  that  she  should  be  so 
immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  would  flout 
her ;  /  measure  him,  nays  she,  It/  my  own  spirit  ; 
for  I  should  /lout  him,  if  he  writ  to  me ;  yea, 
though  I  love  him,  I  should. 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  fells, 
weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heArt,  tears  her  hair,  pra_vs, 
curses ; — 0  tteeet  Benedick  I  Ood  give  me  pa- 
tience I 

Lkov.  She  dutli  indeed ;  mjr  daughter  sajrs  so : 


and  the  eostaoj  hath  so  much  overborne  ber,  that 
my  daughter  is  somctimo  afeurd  she  will  do  a 
desperate  outrage  to  herself ;  it  is  very  true. 

I).  Pkdbo.  It  were  good  that  Benedick  knew  of 
it  by  some  other,  if  she  will  not  discover  it. 

Claud.  To  what  end  ?  lie  would  but  make  a 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  la<ly  worse. 

D.  Pirono.  An  he  should,  it  were  an  alms  to 
hang  him :  she's  an  excellent  sweet  lady ;  and, 
out  of  all  suspicion,  she  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  she  is  excoeding  wise.  [dick. 

D.  Pedbo.  In  everything,  but  in  loving  Bcne- 

I^OM.  0  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combating  \ 
in  so  tender  s  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one,! 
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that  blood  hath  the  TJctory.  I  am  sorry  for  her, 
OS  I  [lavo  just  cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her 
guardian. 

D.  Pspno.  I  would  she  had  bestowud  tJiis 
dotage  on  mc ;  I  would  have  doffed  all  other 
respects,  and  made  her  half  myself;  I  pray  you, 
tell  Benedick  of  it,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you  ? 

Claw.  Hero  thinks  surely,  she  will  die :  for 
she  says,  she  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ;  and  she 
will  die  ere  she  moke  her  love  known  ;  and  slio 
will  die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  'bate 
one  breath  of  her  accustomed  crossness. 

D.  Pedbo.  She  doth  well;  if  she  should  make 
tender  of  her  love,  'tis  very  possible  he'll  sconi 
it ;  for  the  man,  as  you  know  oil,  hath  a  con- 
temptible* spirit. 

Claud.  Ue  is  a  rcry  proper  man. 

D.  Feobo.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward 
happ'ness. 

Claud.  'Foro  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D.  Pedbo.  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  sparks 
that  are  like  wit.'' 

Leon.  And  I  lake  him  to  be  valiant. 

D.  Pkdbo.  As  Hector,  I  assure  you  ;  and  in 
the  matiaging  of  quarrels  you  may  say*  he  is 
wise  ;  for  eitlier  he  avoids  them  with  great  dis- 
cretion, or  undertakes  them  with  a  mosft  Christian- 
like fear. 

Lkon.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  must  necessarily 
keep  peace ;  if  be  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to 
enter  into  a  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

D.  Pedko.  And  bo  will  ho  do  ;  for  the  mon 
doth  fear  God,  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him,  by 
gome  large  jests  he  will  moke.  Well,  I  am  sorry 
for  your  niece:  shall  we  go  seek*  Benedick,  and 
tell  him  of  her  love  ? 

Claud.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear 
it  out  with  good  counsel. 

Leon.  Nay,  that's  imposaibic;  she  may  wear 
her  heart  out  first. 

D.  Peduo.  Well,  we  will  hear  further  of  it  by 
your  daughter  r  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  lore 
Benedick  well ;  and  I  could  wish  he  would  mo- 
destly examine  himself,  to  sec  how  much  bo  is 
unworthy  J  bo  good  a  lady. 

Leon.  My  lord,  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 

Claud,  [Aside."]  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon 
this,  I  will  never  trust  my  expectation. 

D.  Pedbo.  [^Aside.]  Let  there  bo  the  same  net 
spread  for  her  ;  and  that  must  your  dnugbler  and 
her  gentlewoman  carry.  The  sport  will  bo,  when 
they  hold  one  an  opinion  of  another's  dotage,  and 
no  such  matter  ;  that's  the  scene  that  I  would  see, 


(•)  Pint  folio,  m.  (f )  Pint  folio  omlU,  wml. 

(t)  Ftril  foUo  inKrU,  $o  kavt. 

A  rontemptlblc  iplrtl."]  A  moekinp,  eontemplmoitt  ipiril. 
^  TMut  art  like  wit.}  WUdom  and  irff,  it  muit  be  remembered, 
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[scntBl 
Let  I 


t 


which  will  be  merely"  a  domb  show, 
her  to  call  him  in  to  dinner. 
[Exeunt  Don  Pkdbo,  Clactdio,  and  Leonato. 


e  thp 

i 


Bene.  [Advancing.']   This    can    be    no   trick, 
The  conference  was  sadly  home.'' — ^They  have  tk< 
truth  of  this  from  Hero.     They  seem  to  pity 
lady ;  it  seems,  her  affections  have  their*  full 
Love  me  !  why,  it  must  be  requited.      I  hear 
I    am   censured :    they   say,  I   -will    bear  m^ 
proudly,  if  I  perceive  the  love    come   from 
they  say  too,  that  she  will  rather  die  than  give  any 
sign  of  affection. — I  did  never  tLink  to  many : — 
I  must  not  seem   proud : — happy   artj  they  tlul 
hear   their   detractions,   and    can     put    them  to 
mending.     They  soy  the  lady  is  fair ;  't  is  a  trulh, 
I  can  boar  them  witness :  and  rirtuous  ; — 'tis 
I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and  wise, — but  for  loving 
— By  roy  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her  wit ; 
no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for  I  will  be 
ribly  in  love  with  her. — I  may  chance  have 
odd  quirks  and  remnants  of  wit   brokeji   on 
because  I  have  railed  so  long  against  marriage 
but  doth  not  the  appetite  alter?    A  man  love* 
meat  in   his  youth,  that  he  cannot  endure  io  bit 
age:  shall  quips,  and  sentences,  and   these  paper 
buUcts  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  the  career  of 
his  humour  ?     No  ;  the  world   must   be   peopled. 
When  I  said,  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I  did  not 
think   I  should  live  till   I  were   married. — Here 
comes  Beatrice.     By  this  day,  she's  a  fiiir  lady: 
I  do  spy  some  marks  of  love  in  her. 

Enter  Beatricb. 

Beat.  Against  roy  will,  I  am  sent  to  bid 
come  in  to  dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  jxm  fat  your 
pains. 

Brat.  I  took  no  more  juiins  for  those  thanks, 
than  you  take  pains  to  tliauk  mc ;  if  it  hod  bees 
painfiil,  I  would  not  have  come. 

Bene.  Yon  take  pleasure,  then,  in  the  mesaage? 

Beat.  Yea,  just  so  much  as  you  may  take  upuo 
a.  knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal. — You 
have  no  stomach,  signior  ;  fare  you  well.       [Eiit. 

Bene.  Ha  I  Against  my  will  I  am  tent  to  bid 
you  come  in  to  dinner — there's  a  double  meaning  in 
that.  /  took  no  more  paini  for  those  thank*  than 
you  took  pains  to  thank  me — that's  as  much  as  to 
say,  Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  as  easy  aa 
thanks. — If  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a 
vUlain  ;  if  I  do  not  lovo  her,  I  am  a  Jew  :  I  win 
go  get  her  picture. 


(•)  Vint  folio,  Uu. 

wen  KTnonjrmoui. 
c  Henly  a  limmb  tkow,]  SHilrffy  a  darob  ahow. 
<)  Badly  borne.)  Serlnualy  carrira  on. 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  I.— LeoDBto's  Garden. 


Enter  Heko,  Masoabkt,  and  Ubsttla. 

Hkbo.  Good  Marpiret,  run  thee  to  the  parlour ; 
There  Bliivlt  thou  find  my  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposinp;*  with  the  Prince  and  Clandio  ; 
Wliigper  her  ear,  and  tetl  licr.  I  nnd  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orcliard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  of  her  ;  say,  that  thou  ovcrhcard'st  us  ; 
And  hid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower, 
Where  honeysuckles,  ripen'd  by  tlie  sun, 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter  ; — like  favourites, 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 


•  PmfOt)nf  KHIh  Iki  Primct  mmi  Clail4i<i ;]  That  ll,  rflMonrriii;, 
fmm  Ihf  French  propo*. 


Against  that  power  that  bred  it : — there  will  Bho 

hide  her, 
To  listen  our  propose ;  *  this  is  thy  office. 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Mabo.  I'll  make  her  come,  I  warrant   you, 
presently.  [Exit. 

Hebo.  Now,  Ursula,  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  wo  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 
Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Benedick  ; 
Wlicn  I  do  name  him,  let  it  bo  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit. 
\£y  talk  to  thee  must  be,  how  Benedick 


(•)  FlntfoUs, 
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ACT  III.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[» 


Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice  :  of  tliis  matter 

Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 

That  onlj  wounds  by  hcorsoy.     Now  begin  ; 

E7iter  BEATaiCE,  behind. 

For  look  wLere  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Olose  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

Uns.  The  pleasont'st  angling  is  to  sec  the  fish 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream, 
And  gnedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait: 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
Fear  you  not  my  pait  of  the  dialogue. 

H£bo.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  ear  lose 
nothing 
Of  the  false  sweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it. — 
No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainftd ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards*  of  the  rock. 

Ub8.  But  are  you  sure, 

That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  ? 

Hkho.  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new-trothed 
lord. 

Ubs.  Ajid  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam  ? 

Hebo.   They  did  enti^  me  to  acquaint  her 
of  it ; 
But  I  persuaded  them,  if  they  lov'd  Benedick, 
To  wish  htm  wTestle  with  affection. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Uns.  Why  did  you  so  ?  doth  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  as  full  as  fortunate  a  bed,'' 
As  ever  Beatrice  shoU  couch  upon  ? 

Eebo.  0  God  of  love !  I  know  he  doth  deserve 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man : 
But  nattire  never  fram'd  a  wotnao's  hi-nrt 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice  ; 
Disdain  and  acorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Misprising  what  they  look  on  ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak  :  she  cannot  love, 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection. 
She  is  80  self-endeared. 

Ubs.  Sure,  I  think  so  ; 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 

HsBO.  Why,  you  speak  truth :  I  never  yet  saw 
man. 


•  At  higfpmli  of  till:  rock]  The  liapgard^hawk  »»i  of  > 
Ma'niv  perulimrly  untoci&l,  uid  difficult  to  tame;  Latham,  in  hii 
Falconry,  1663,  layi  other, — "Such  is  the  pi«atnesRe  of  her 
apirit,  aMe  irllt  not  admit  of  any  tocirtte,  until]  luch  time  as  nature 
workcth  in  her  an  inclination  to  put  that  in  practice  which  all 
hawkea  are  lubject  unto  at  the  sprlnK  time." 

t>  As  full  as  fortunate  abed, — ]  That  is,  aa  full  fortunate  a  bed. 

'  Spell  him  backward :]  Turn  hli  good  (pfls  to  defecu.  So, 
In  Lyiy'a  "  Anatomy  of  Wit,"  1J8I,  p.  44,  (b).— "  1/  he  be  cleanly, 
Ihcy  term  him  proud  ;  if  meene  [moderate]  in  apparel,  a  sloven ; 
if  t*ll,  a  lungis:  if  short,  a  dwarf :  If  bold,  blunt :  if  atianieful, 
[modest]  a  coward,"  tec. 

*  An  agate—]  See  note  ('),  p.  579. 
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How  wise,  how  noble,  yoimg,  how  rarely 

But  she  would  spell  him  bodiward  :'  if  £uT-fiK<ed, 

She'd  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  ber  sister ; 

If  black,  wh\',  nature,  drawing  of  an  antic. 

Made  a  foul  blot ;  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed  ; 

If  low,  an  agate'  very  vilely  cut; 

If  speaking,  why.  a  vjine  blown  with  all  winds 

If  silent,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none. 

So  turns  she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out. 

And  nover  gives  to  truth  and  virtue  that, 

Which  simplencss  and  merit  purchoseth. 

Uns.   Sure,  sure,  such   carping    is   not  com- 
mendable. 

Hebo.  No  :  not*  to  be  so  odd,  and  fram  iB_ 
fashions, 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable  : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so  ?  If  I  should  speak 
She  woidd  mock  me  into  air ;  O,  she  would  laugh 

me 
Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire. 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly ; 
It  were  a  Ix'tter  death  than  *  die  with  mocks, 
Which  is  OS  bad  as  die  with  ticlding. 

Ubs.  Yet  tcU  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  willaij. 

Hebo.  No  ;  rather  I  will  go  to  Beoedick. 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  against  his  pasaion : 
And,  truly,  I  '11  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with :  one  doth  not  know 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 

Ubs.  O,  do  not  do  your  cousin  such  a  wrang. 
She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  so  swift '  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  is  priz'd  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hkbo.  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Ubs.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madjim 
Speaking  my  fancy ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  bearing,  argument,  and  valour. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good 

Uks.  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  il. — 
When  ore  you  married,  madam  ? 

Hebo.  Why,  every  day*  to-morrow :  come,  go 
in  ; 
I'll  show  thee  some  attires,  and  have  thy  counsel, 
Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 


(•)  Pint  fuUo,  to. 


4 


■  Not  to  h«  ao  o<U, — ]  The  word  not  here  U  mtaBdaat,  Ml 
rrrersefl  the  tenie, 

f  So  iwlft  and  excellent  a  »<(.—]  Sieift  inc«n«  rtaJh,  mlA 
Thut  in  "  Aa  you  Like  It,"  Act  V.  Sc.  4,  the  Duke  mjs  rfTnV 

■tone — 

"  be  li  rtry  tmift  and  untentioaa." 

8  J^lf,   every  day   to-niorTOw:]     Hero  play*  on   th«  J 
UriuU'*  ioterrogatory,  "  Wk«n  art  yon  married  f  " 

"  I  am  a  married  woman  every  day,  after  lo-aumw.* 


Urs.  [Aside.]  She's  lim'd,*  I   warrant  you; 

we  have  caught  her.  madam. 
Hebo.  [Aiide.]  If    it   prove    so,   then   loving 
goes  hj  haps : 
Some,  Cupid  kills  with  ottowb,  Bome,  with  traps, 
[Exeunt  Hero  and  UnscxA. 
Beat,  [advancing.]  What  fire  ia  in  mine  cars  ? 

C4iti  this  be  true  ? 
Stand  I  coiidi-mn'd  for  pride  and  soom  so  much? 
Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  1 

No  glory  lives  tehind  the  hack  of  such.* 
And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee; 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand ; 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  incite  thee 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band : 
For  others  say,  thou  dost  deserve  ;  and  I 
Believe  it  iiettcr  than  reportingly.  [Exit. 


(*)  FInt  folio,  Im'm. 

»  No  f1or7  Itvefl  Iwliind  (he  back  of  rueh.]  The  proud  and 
cnntrniptuuui  arc  nevar  rxtollcd  In  their  abi^ncc.— a  $en*t  to 
obTloa*,  and  to  ]icr(inent,  eonaldennf  the  part  of  llitencrr  Beatrice 


D.  Pedho.  I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be 
consummate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  I'll  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if 
you'll  vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Pbdbo.  Nay,  that  would  bo  as  great  a  soil 
in  the  new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a 
child  his  new  coat,  and  furbid  him  to  wear  it,  I 
will  only  be  bold  with  Benedick  for  Ilia  company  ; 
for,  from  the  crown  of  his  head  to  the  sole  of  his 
foot,  he  is  all  mirth  ;  ho  both  twice  or  thrice  cut 
Cupid's  bowstring,  and  the  little  hangman''  dare 
not  shoot  at  him :  he  bath  a  heart  as  sound  as  a 


hai  Juit  been  plajrinit,  that  It  it  with  more  than  inrprtM  vc  find 
Mr.  ColUer"!  MS.  annutator  lubitltutlng  :— 

"  No  glory  Uvci  but  i«  tk*  tnek  of  iuch." 

>>  Hangman— J  That  U,  ro^e,  narat. 


ACT  in.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  KOTHINO. 


[• 


boll,  and  his  tongue  is  the  clapper ;  for  what  his 
heart  thiuks,  hb  tongue  speaks. 

Bens.  Oalltuits,  I  aiu  nut  as  I  hare  beeo. 
Leon.  So  say  I ;  mcthinks,  you  are  sadder. 
CLAtTD.  I  hope,  he  be  in  love, 
D.  Pedbo.  Hang  him,  truant;  there's  no  true 
drop  of  blood  in  him,  to  bo  truly  touched  with 
love :  if  he  be  sod,  be  wants  money. 
Bkxe.  I  have  the  tooth-ache. 
D.  PKDno.  Draw  it, 
BE.VE.  Hang  it ! 

Claud.  You  must  hong  it  first,  and  draw  it 
afterwards. 

D.  PEDno.  ArNTiat!  sigh  for  the  tooth-aclic  ? 
Leon.  Where  ia  but  a  humour  or  a  worm  ? 
Bene.  Well,  every  one  can*  master  a  grief, 
but  he  tiiat  has  it. 

Clafd.  Yet  say  I,  ho  is  in  love. 
D.  Pedbo,  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in 
Mm,  unless  it  bo  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  strange 
disguises  j  as,  to  be  a  Dutcluuan  to-day  ;  a 
Fivnchman  to-morrow;  or  in  the  slmpo  of  two 
countries  at  once,  as,  a  Gorman  from  the  waist 
downward,  all  slops  ;  and  a  Spaniard  from  the  liip 
upward,  no  doublet.*  Unless  he  have  a  fancr  to 
this  foolery,  as  it  ajjpeors  he  hath,  he  is  no  fool 
for  fancy,  as  you  would  have  itf  appear  he  is. 

Claud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs :  he  brushes  his  hat 
o'  mornings  ;  what  should  that  bode  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the 
barber's  ? 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been 
seen  with  him  ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek 
hath  already  stuffed  tennis  balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did, 
by  the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D.  Pedko.  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet : 
can  jou  smell  him  out  by  that  ? 

Claud.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  The  sweet 
youth's  in  love. 

D.  Pedbo.  The  greatest  note  of  it  is  hia 
melancholy. 

Clattd.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his 
face? 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  point  himself?  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  say  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit,  which  is 
now  crept  into  a  lute-string,  and  now  governed  by 
stops. 

I).  Pedbo.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  for 
him  :  conclude,  conclude,  J  he  is  in  love. 
C^AUD.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 


(*)  Old  copiM,  cannot.  («)  Flrit  Iblio  intetU,  to. 

(X)  Pint  folio,  conelmdtt  once  onljr. 

*  Or  in  the  tbape  of  two  eotmtries  ftt  once,  A'c]  Thb  puttge. 
down  to  no  domblelr  inclutirely,  U  omitted  In  the  folio. 
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D.  Pedbo.  That  would  I  know  too ;  I  wamot, 
one  that  knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditioiia ;  and,  m 
despite  of  all,  dies  for  him. 

t>.  Pedro.  She  shall  bo  btmed  with  hw  bet 
upwards. 

Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tootb-*eii&(I) 
--Old  Signior,  walk  aside  with  rae  :  I  have  stodied 
eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  ron,  whick 
these  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

[Exeunt  Bexedice  and  LzovAta 

D.  Pedro.  For  my  life !  to  break  with  bin 
obuut  Beatrice. 

Claud.  'Tis  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
by  this  played  their  ports  with  Beatrice ;  and  thei 
the  two  bears  wll  not  bite  one  another,  when  Otej 
meet. 

Enter  Don  JoHit. 

D.  John.  My  lord  and  brother,  Ood  save  yoiL 

D.  Pedro,  Quod  den,  brother. 

D.  John,  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  *peik 
with  you. 

D.  Pedbo.  In  private  ? 

D.  John.  K  it  please  you ; — ^yet  coast  ClaiMfio 
may  hear ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of,  eooooH 
hint, 

D.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter  ? 

D.  John.  [To  Claudio.]  Means  your  lordship 
to  be  married  to-morrow  ? 

D.  Pedro.  You  know,  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  whit 
I  know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you 
discover  it. 

D.  John.  You  may  think,  I  lore  jou  not ;  let 
that  appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by 
that  I  now  will  manifest :  for  my  brother,  I  think, 
he  holds  you  well ;  and  in  deamess  of  heart  halh 
holp  to  effect  your  ensuing  marriage  :  surdj,  snit 
ill  spent,  and  latxiur  ill  bestowed  ! 

D.  Pedro.  Wliy,  what's  the  matter? 

D.  JonN.  I  come  hither  to  tell  you  ;  and, 
cumstances  shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long 
talking  of,)  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

D.  John.  Even  she  ;  Leonato'a  Hero,  jvat 
Hero,  every  man's  Hero. 

Claud.  Ditloyal ! 

D.  John.  Tlic  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  b(r 
wicktMiness ;  I  could  say,  she  were  worse  ;  think 
you  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it. 
Wonder  not  till  further  warrant :  go  but  with 
me  to-night,  you  shall  see  her  chamber-window 
entered,  even  the  night  before  her  wedding-daj : 
if  you  love  her  then,  to-morrow  wed  her  ;  but  it 
would  better  Et  your  honour  to  change  j-our  mind. 
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^ 


Claud.  May  this  be  so  ? 

D.  Pbdbo.  I  will  not  thiiik  it. 

D.  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see, 
confess  not  that  you  know  :  if  you  will  foUow  inc, 
I  will  show  you  enough  ;  and  when  you  hare  seen 
more,  and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If  I  see  anything  to-night  why  I 
should  not  many  her  to-morrow  ;  in  the  congre- 
gation, where  I  should  wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D.  Pedbo.  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain 
her,  I  will  join  with  thoc  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  Joffif.  I  will  disparage  her  no  farther,  till 
you  are  my  witnesses:  bi.'ar  it  coldly  but  till 
night,  and  let  the  issue  show  itself. 

D.  Pedro.  O  day  untowardly  turned ! 

CLAm.  0  mischief  sfratigely  thwarting  ! 

D.  JoDjr.  O  plague  right  well  prevented !  So 
will  you  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  sequel. 

[^Exeunf. 


SCENE   in.— A  Street. 
Enter  DoQB^BSY  and  Vebgbs,  with  <A«  Watch.* 

DooD.  Are  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

Vebo.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  tliey  should 
Buffer  salvation,  body  and  soul. 

DoQB.  Nay,  that  were  a  punishment  too  good 
for  them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in 
them,  being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Vebo.  Well,  give  them  their  charge,  neighbotir 
Dogberry. 

I)oaB.  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desartlcsa 
man  to  be  constable  ? 

1  Watch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Sea- 
coal  ;  for  they  con  write  and  read. 

DooB.  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seocoal.  God 
hath  blessed  you  with  a  good  name :  to  be  a  well- 
favoured  man  is  the  gifl  of  fortune,  but  to  write 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

2  Watch.  Both  which,  master  constable, — 
DooB.  You    have ;    I  knew  it  would  bo  your 

answer.  Well,  for  your  favour,  air,  why.  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  aud  for  your 
writing  and  reading,  let  that  appear  when  there  is 
no  need  of  such  vanity.  You  are  thought  here  to 
be  the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  the  constable 
of  the  watch ;  therefore  boar  you  tho  lantern.  This 
is  your  charge  ;  you  shall  comprehend  all  vagrom 
men :  you  ore  to  bid  any  man  stand,  in  tho 
prince's  name. 

2  Watoh.  How  if  'a  will  not  stand  ? 


■  Eniet  Doi!)>«tTT  and  V<r|[e>.)  In  the  origloal,  "  Enter  DoK- 
bery  and  hi*  eompartmrr.'* 


DoGB.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let 
him  go ;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the  watch 
together,  and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Vebo.  If  be  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden, 
he  is  none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

DooB.  Tnie,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none 
but  the  prince's  subjects.  You  shall  also  moko  no 
noise  in  the  streets ;  for,  for  the  watch  to  babble 
and  talk,  is  most  tolerable  and  not  to  be  en- 
dured. 

2  Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk  ;  we 
know  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

DoaB.  W]iy,  you  spook  like  an  ancient  and 
most  quiet  watchman  ;(-)  for  I  cannot  see  how 
sleeping  should  oflFend :  only,  have  o  care  that 
your  bills  bo  not  stolen.  Well,  you  are  to  call  at 
nil  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  those*  that  ore  drunk 
get  them  to  bed. 

2  Watcu.  How  if  they  will  not  ? 

DooB.  Why  then,  let  them  alono  till  they  are 
sober :  if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better 
answer,  you  may  say,  tliey  are  not  the  men  you 
took  them  for. 

2  Watch.  Well,  sir. 

DoQB.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect 
him,  by  virtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  mon ; 
and,  for  such  kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddio] 
or  make  with  them,  why,  the  more  is  for  your 
honesty. 

2  Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall 
we  not  lay  hands  on  h'mi  ? 

DooB.  Truly,  by  your  office  you  may ;  but,  I 
think,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  detiled ;  the 
most  peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief, 
is,  to  let  him  show  himself  what  he  is,  and  steal  out 
of  your  company. 

Vf.ko.  You  have  been  always  called  a  mercifiil 
man,  partner. 

DooB.  Truly,  I  would  not  hong  a  dog  by  my 
will ;  much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in 
him. 

Vekcj.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  tho  nur^c,  and  bid  her  still  it. 

2  Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  oaleep,  and  will 
not  hear  x\»  ? 

DooB.  Why  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  the 
child  wako  her  with  crying :  for  the  owe  that  will 
not  hear  her  Iamb  when  it  haes,  will  never  answer 
a  calf  when  he  bleats. 

VEno.  'Tis  very  true. 

DooD.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  Yon, 
constable,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person  ; 
if  you  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay 
him. 

Vebo.  Nay,  by'r  bdy,  that,  I  think,  'a  cannot. 


{•)  FInt  A>Uo,  Mm. 
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an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
me :  keep  your  fe'lows'  counsels  and  your  own, 
aud  good  niglit. — Come,  neighbour. 

2  Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge : 
let  113  go  ait  here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two, 
and  then  all  to  bed. 

PooB.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours :  I 


y'l 


^^ 


I 


p-fty  jou,  watch  obout  signior  Lcoimto's  door  ;  for 
tho  wc<lding  being  llit-re  fo-moiTow,  tbcre  is  a 
great  coil  to-nigbt.  Adieu,  lie  vigitnnt,  I  beseech 
JOU.  [^Kxcuiii  DoGBEBBY  and  Vkrobb. 

Enttr  BoBACHio  and  CoNnAOR. 

Bora.  'VMiat,  Conrado ! 

1  Watch.  [Asuh.']  Pimt-e,  stir  not. 

BoBA.   t'nnriide,  I  Hfij  ! 

Ci>N.  Ilore,  niiHi,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

UuRA.  Moss,  and  my  elbow  itched ;  I  thought, 
there  would  a  scab  fullow. 

Com.  I  will  owe  tliee  an  answer  for  that;  and 
now  forward  with  thy  taie. 

BoBA.  Stand  thee  close  then  under  this  pent- 
house, for  it  drizzles  rain ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true 
(Initikard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

1  Watch.  [J«i(/r.]  Some  treason,  maaters ;  yet 
stand  close. 

Boba.  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  don 
John  a  thousand  dueats. 

Con.  la  it  possible  that  any  villainy  should  bo 
80  dear  ? 

Boba.  Thou  should'st  rather  ask,  if  it  were 
possible  any  villainy  shojild  l)e  so  rich ;  for  when 
rich  villains  hnvo  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may 
make  whot  price  thi-y  will. 

Con.  1  wonder  at  it. 
VI9 


Boba.  That  shows,  ihou  art  unconfirmed  ;  thou 
knowest,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or 
a  cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  mnu. 

Con.  Yvn,  it  is  ap])are!. 

Boba.  I  moan,  the  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  the  fiushion  is  the  fashion. 

Boba.  Tush  !  I  may  as  well  say,  the  fool's  the 
fool.  But  see'st  thou  not  what  a  defonned  thief 
this  fashion  is? 

1  Watch.  [Aiide-I  I  know  that  Dfformed;  'a 
has  Inwn  a  vile  thief  this  seven  year :  •  'a  goes  up 
an<l  down  like  a  gentleman  :   I  remember  his  name. 

Boba.  Didst  thou  not  hear  sonsebody? 

Con.  No;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

Boba.  See'st  thou  not,  I  ^ja-^,  what  a  derormed 
tliief  this  fashion  is?  how  giddily  he  turns  nlmut  all 
tlio  hot  blootls,  between  fourteen  and  five-and- 
tliirty  ?  sometimes  fashioning  them  like  Pharaoh's 
soldiers  in  the  rcoehy*  painting  ;  sometime,  like 
go<l  Bel's  priests  in  the  oli]  churrh  window ;  some- 
time, like  the  shaven  Hercules  in  the  smirched, 
worm-eaten  tapestry,  where  his  cod-piece  seems 
as  raas-sy  as  his  club '? 

Con.  All  this  1  see  ;  and  If  see  that  the  fashion 
wears  out  more  appnrcl  than  tlie  man  :  but  art 
not  thou  thyself  giddy  with  tho  fashion  too,  that 

(•)  FiHt  folio.  »<ori.  H)  Finl  folio  omln, /. 

>  Rrccby  juidfiRf ;]  Painliof  diioaloured  by  imoke,  BleeTtiu 
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[acnn  it. 


thou  host  shifted  out  of  thj  tale  into  telling  me  of 
the  fashion  ? 

Bora.  Not  so  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gentle- 
woman, hy  the  name  of  Hero :  she  leans  me  out  at 
her  mistress'  cliambor  window,  bids  mo  a  thousand 
times  good  niglit, — I  toll  this  tale  vilely: — I 
should  first  (cU  thee,  how  the  prince,  Claudio,  and 
my  master,  planted,  and  placed,  and  possessc<l  by 
my  mn«ter  don  John,  saw  afar  off  in  tiie  orchard 
this  amiable  encotmter. 

Con.  And  thought  they,*  Margaret  waa  Hero  ? 

BonA .  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Olaudio ; 
but  the  devil  my  master  knew  she  wbb  Margaret ; 
and  partly  by  his  oaths,  whicii  first  possessed  them, 
partly  by  the  dariv  night,  which  did  deceive  them, 
but  cliiofly  by  my  villainy,  which  did  cunfirm  any 
slander  that  don  John  had  made,  away  went 
Claudio  enraged ;  swore  he  would  meet  her  as  he 
was  npiiointed,  next  morning  at  the  temple,  and 
there,  before  the  whole  congregation,  shame  her 
with  what  he  saw  over-night,  and  send  her  home 
again  without  a  husband. 

1  Watch.  Wo  charge  you  in  tl»e  prince's  name. 
Stand  ! 

2  Watch.  Call  up  the  right  master  constable : 
wo  have  here  recovered  the  most  dangerous  piece 
of  lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  common- 
wealth. 

1  Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ; 
I  know  hira,  'a  wears  a  lock.(3) 

Con.  Masters  I   masters, — 

2  Watch.  You'll  be  mode  bring  Deformed 
forth,  I  warrant  you. 

Con.  Masters, — 

1  Watch.  Never  speak  ;*  we  charge  you,  let  us 
obey  you  to  go  with  us. 

BoBA.  We  ore  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commo- 
dity, being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills.' 

Con.  a  commodity  in  question,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  well  obey  you.  [^Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Room  in  Leonato's  Houte. 

Enter  Hero,  Maboahet,  and  Ubspi-a. 

Hsno.  Good  Ursida,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 


(•)  FirilfoUo,  IMf. 

■  Never  speak,  be]  Tliii  vpeech.  which  clemrly  belonfCi  to  the 
Watchmftn,  it  f;iven  to  Conrade  in  the  old  copies.  Theob&ld  trant- 
fomd  it  to  the  proper  upcmker. 

b  A  gnodty  commodity,  beinff  taken  up  of  thtie  inn«'«  hiUt,y 
"  Here  ii  a  cluiter  of  conceits.  Commojtlp  was  formerly,  as 
now,  the  usual  term  of  an  article  of  merchandise.  To  take  up. 
t>esidek  its  common  meaning,  (/o  apfrrheml,)  was  the  phrase  for 
obtaiiuitK  goods  on  credit.  'If  a  man  is  thorough  with  them  in 
honest  taking  vp,'  says  FolitafT,  'then  they  must  stand  upon 
security.'  £i7/ was  the  term  both  for  a /M^/e  6oarf  and  a  Aa/frrri/. 
We  have  the  same  conceit  In  'King  Henry  VI.'  Put  II:  'My 
loni,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside,  and  Utitt  up  cowtmotUtitM 
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Un8.  I  will,  lady. 

Heuo.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Ur8.  Well.  [Exit  Ub8c 

Maro.  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rebato* 
better. 

Hero.  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  I  '11  wear  tiui^ 

Mabo.  By  my  troth's"'  not   so  good;  and, 
warrant,  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hejio.  My  cotisin's  a  fool,  and  thoa  art  imo 
I'll  wear  none  but  this. 

Maro.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  e.Tce1]entlj.if 
the  hair  were  a  thought  browner :  and  vour  gowo't 
a  most  rare  fosliion,  i'faith.  I  saw  the  duchess  sf 
Milan's  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Hero.  O,  that  exceetls,  they  say. 

Maro.  By  my  troth's  but  a  night-g 
respect  of  yours :  cloth  o'gold,  and  cuts,  and  Lioed 
with  silver;  set  with  pearls,  down-sleeves,  side- 
sleeves,'  and  skirts  round,  imderbome  with  a  blue- 
ish  tinsel :  hut  for  a  fine,  quaint,  gracefill,  Mil 
eJtccUent  fashion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  mj  heart 
is  exceeding  heavy ! 

Maro.  'Twill  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  weight  <rf 
a  man. 

Hkbo.  Fie  ii]>on  thee  !  art  not  ashamed  ? 

Marq.  Of  wh.it.  liidy?  of  speaking  honourably* 
Is  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar  ?  Is  not 
your  lonl  honourable  without  marriage  ?  I  think, 
yon  would  have  me  say,  saving  your  reiTerenoe, — 
a  husband :  on  bad  Uiinking  do  not  wrest  true 
speaking,  I'll  offend  nobody:  Is  there  any  harm 
in — the  heavier /or  a  hwband  f  None,  I  think, 
an  it  be  the  right  husband,  and  the  right  wife; 
otber^vise  't  is  light,  and  not  heavy  :  ask  my  Udj 
Beatrice  else,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Beatbicb. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  coz. 

Beat.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hero.  Why,  how  now  I  do  you  epcak  in  the 
wck  time? 

Beat.  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  rocthinks. 

Muia.  Clap  us  Into — Light  o'  love  ;'  that  gtjes 
without  a  burden ;  do  you  sing  it,  and  I'll  dance  it. 

Beat.  Yea,*  Light  o'  love,  with  your  heels  I 

then  if  your  liusbund  have  stables  enough,  you'll 
aeet  he  shall  lock  no  bams.* 


(•)  Old  text,  r«. 


(t)  Pint  folio,  took. 


upon  our  hiiUV" — MaLoyK. 

"  Rebato — J  A  kind  of  ruff. 

■I  By  mi  troth's  nnt  to  good ;]  In  thij  passage,  and  In  another  ef 
the  same  construction  Just  after,  "  By  my  lr»th't  but  a  ni/U' 
gown,"  Stc.  where  modern  editors  silently  insert  K.  reading.  '^By 
my  troth  tl't,"  &'c.  we  adhere  to  the  idiomatic  contraction  of  lite 
old  text. 

0  Sidr-ftccr^s, — ]  Long  sleeves. 

1  Liijkl  o'  loM,—]  See  note  (J),  p.  41. 

g  .Vo  bams.]  A  quibble  on  Anims,  and  franss ,  Imtti  being  ibv- 
merly  piononnced,  and  onan  spelt  alike:  sain  "'The  Winui^ 
Tale,"  Act  111.  Sc.  S:— "  Merry  on's,>  tens* /a  very  pretty  S«ns«/* 
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Mabo.  O   illegitimate   conBtraction  1    I   scorn 

that  with  my  heels.* 
'  Beat.  'Tisalmoflt  five  o'clock,  cousin;  'tis  time 

jou  were  ready.    By  my  troth  I  am  eieeeding  ill : 
I        — ^hcy  ho ! 

(Mahg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horao,  or  a  husband  ? 
Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.' 

Mahg.  Well,  an   you  be   not  turned   TiU'k,"^ 
there's  no  more  sailing  by  tho  etar. 
I  Bkat.  Wiat  means  the  fool,  trow  ? '' 

I  Mabo.  NothiBg  I ;    but  God  send  every  one 

I       tlioir  heart's  desire  1 

I  Hebo.  These  gloves  the  comit  sent  me,  they 

are  on  excellent  perfume. 

Brat.  I  am  stuffed,  cousin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Mabo.  a  maid,  and  stuffed!  there's  goodly 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me  1  Gh>d  help  me  !  Low 
long  have  you  professed  apprehension  ? 

Mabo.  Ever  since  you  left  it:  doth  not  my  wit 
become  me  rarely? 

Bkat.  It  ia  not  seen  enough  ;  you  should  wear 
I        it  in  your  cap. — By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Mabo.  Get  you  some  of  this  distilled  Carduus 
Bonc(lictus,(<)  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the 
[       only  thing  for  a  qualm. 

Hiaio.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beat.  Benedlcttu  I  why  Benedictiu  t  you  have 
some  moral  in  this  Benedictut. 

Mabo.  Moral?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  hare  no 
moral  meaning ;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistle.  You 
may  think,  perchance,  that  I  think  you  are  in  lovo: 
nay.  by'r  lady,  I  am  not  such  a  fool  to  think  what 
I  list ;  nor  I  hst  nut  to  think  what  I  can ;  nor, 
indeed,  I  cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart 
out  of  thinking,  that  you  are  in  lovo,  or  that  you 
will  lie  in  love,  or  that  you  can  bo  in  love :  yet 
Benedick  was  such  another,  and  now  is  ho  become 
tt  man,  he  swore  he  would  never  marn' ;  and  yet 
now,  in  despite  of  hia  heart,  he  oats  liis  meat 
without  grudgiug :  and  how  j'ou  may  be  converted, 
I  know  not,  hut  mcthinks,  you  look  with  your  eyea 
as  other  women  do. 

Beat.  What  pace  ia  this  that  thy  tongue 
kee]>s  ? 

Mabo.  Not  a  fiilse  gallop. 


•  1  iearn  that  with  mjr  b(cl>.]  See  note  {'),  p.  401. 
b  For  the  letter  tlut    begina  them  all,  H.]   The  foUovIng 
eplfframi  lupply  a  eolution  of  thU  petty  riddle,  and  thow  the 
liankl  pronunciation  of  acht  formerly  :— 

'*H  f»  wont  among  letters  in  the  croci&.row, 
For  if  thou  lind  him  either  in  thine  elbow, 
In  thy  arm.  or  leg,  in  any  decree  ; 

EIn  thine  head,  or  tetth,  or  tt,e,  or  knee ; 
Into  what  place  ftocTcr  H  may  pike  him. 
Wherever  thou  find  acht,  thou  ihalt  not  like  him." 
HaTwoOD'f  Spigrams,  19M. 
"  Dolor  Iiilimm4. 
Kor  luwk.  nor  hound,  nor  horse,  thoie  h  h  h, 
But  ocA  itielf,  'til  Bnitui*  bone»  alUickei," 
KiU-  BmtaUtm.  1640. 


Re-enter  IJbsui,a. 
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Ubs.  Madam,  withdraw ;  the  prince,  the  count, 
si^ior  Benedick,  don  John,  and  all  the  gallants 
of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  church. 

Hebo.  Help  to  drees  me,  good  coz,  good  Meg, 
good  Ursula.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  V. — Another  Room  in  Leonato'«  Bouie, 
Enter  Leonato,  with  Doobebbt  and  Veboes.* 

Leon.  What  would  you  with  me,  honest  neigh- 
bour? 

DooD.  Marry,  sir,  I  would  have  some  confi- 
doneo  with  you,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Leon,  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for  you  see,  it  is  a 
busy  time  with  me. 

DooD.  Marry,  this  it  is,  sir. 

Vebq.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  sir. 

Leon.  ^NTiat  is  it,  my  good  friends  ? 

DoQB.  Goodman  Verges,  sir,  speaks  n  little  off* 
the  matter :  an  old  man,  sir,  and  his  wits  are  not 
80  blunt,  08,  God  help,  I  woidd  desire  thoy  were  ; 
but,  in  faith,  honest  as  the  skin  between  his  brows.' 

VEsa.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honest  as 
any  man  living,  that  is  on  old  man,  and  no  honester 
than  I. 

Doon.  Comparisons  ore  odorous :  palabrat,* 
neighbour  Verges, 

Leon.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

DooD.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but  we 
are  the  poor""  duke's  officers :  but,  truly,  for  mine 
own  part,  if  I  wore  as  tedious  as' a  king,  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  yoiu-  worship. 

Leon.  All  thy  tediousness  on  mo  ?  ha  ! 

Doob.  Yeo,  on  'twere  a  thousand  pound  +  more 
than  'tis  :  for  I  hear  as  good  eiclamation  on  your 
worship,  OS  of  any  man  in  tho  city ;  and  though  I 
bo  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Vkeo.  And  80  am  I, 

Lkon.  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  say. 

Vbbo.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  except- 
ing your  worship's  presence,  have  ta'en  a  couple  of 
OS  arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 


(•)  Old  text,  of. 


(«)  Flntfbllo,  Hauf. 


<  Turned  Turk, — ]  Changed  your  (Uth,  or  condition.  A  proTet- 
blal  eaying. 

d  Trow  I]  A  eomiptiun.  Mr.  Singer  eayi,  of  lAJnifr  you  f  httttvt 
froKf 

e  DoglxTry  and  Verges.]  Here  in  the  old  copy  these  worthies 
are  styled,  "  Ike  Conttattlt,  and  the  Hendboromfk," 

f  Honest  as  the  skin  between  his  brows.]  A  proverbial  expres- 
sion.    See  note  (s),  p.  133. 

K  Palabras, — ]  Meaning  poeos  pnto^rus,  few  words.  Alcraptif 
Spanish  we  have  had  before  from  Ctiristophcro  Sly,  in  "The 
Taming  of  the  Shrew." 

h  TAirpoor  duke's  officert ;]  In  "  Measure  for  Measore,"  Act  II. 
Sc.  1,  KIbow  makes  the  same  Indicrous  transposition  of  tha 
epithet  poor : —  "1  am  the  poor  dmke'i  constable." 
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ACT  in.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


DooB.  A  good  old  man,  sir ;  be  will  be  talking ; 
as  they  saj.  When  the  af^  ia  in,  the  wit  is  out ; 
God  help  us !  it  is  a  world  to  see  !* — Well  said, 
i'faith,  neighbour  Verges; — well,  God's  a  good 
man ;  an  two  men  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must  ride 
behind. — An  honest  eoul,  i'faith,  sir;  by  my  troth 
he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread :  but,  Owl  is  to  be  wor- 
shipped :  all  men  are  not  alike ;  alas,  good  neigh- 
bour 1 

Leon.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  oomes  too  short 
of  you. 

DooD.  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Lkon.  I  must  leave  you. 

DoGB.  One  won!,  sir ;  our  watch,  sir,  have,  in- 
deed, comprehended  two  aspifious  persons,  ojid  wo 
would  have  them  this  morning  examined  beforo 
your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and 
bring  it  me  ;  I  am  now  in  great  haste,  as  it*  may 
appear  unto  you. 


(•)  Pint  fttlio  otnlti,  M. 

•  It  U  a  world  to  tee!]  It  \»  marvHlou9  to  tee.  A  very  commnn 
ftpoetroptie  of  old. 


DooB.  It  iihall  be  suffigance. 
Leon.  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go  i 
well. 


Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mkss.  My  lord,  thpy  sfoy  for  you  to  gwo  y« 
daughter  to  her  husband. 

Leon.  I'll  wait  upon  them ;  I  am  ready. 

[E.rennt  Leonato  and  Mesaenga 

DooB.  Go,  good  pniliicr,  go,  get  you  to  Fru 
cis  Seacoal,  bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkhom  I 
the  gaol :  we  are  now  to  examination  these*  ma 

Vero.  And  we  mtist  do  it  wisely. 

DoQB.  We  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  yol 
here's  that  [Touching  his  fordiead.']  shall  dril 
some  of  them  to  a  non  com :  only  get  the  leaml 
writer  to  set  down  our  excommunication,  and  mei 
mo  at  the  gaol.  [^£reun 


<*)  pint  folio,  «««e»i««  lAoM. 


EiUfr  Don  Pkduo,  Don  John,  Lkonato,  Fiiar, 
Claudio.  BRNEDirK,  Hebo,  Beatbice,  and 
Atteudanta. 

Lkon,  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to 
the  plain  form  of  mniTiagc.  and  jtm  shall  recount 
their  jmrtieulnr  duties  after^vnrds. 

FiiiAii.  Yoti  come  hither,  my  loiil,  to  marry  this 
lady? 

Clacii.  No, 

[jKon.  Til  \»;  momed  to  her,  friar ;  you  come 
to  inuny  her. 

FitiAK.  Lady,  yuu  come  hitlter  to  b«  married  to 
this  cfKiiit  ? 

ilKHO.    I  do. 

FiiiAH.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impe- 
diment why  y<tu  shuuid  not  be  conjoined,  I  chargt: 
you,  on  your  soulw,  to  utt<'r  it. 

Claud.  Know  you  nny.  Hero? 

Hkro.  None,  my  lord. 

FniAR.  Know  you  any,  count  ? 

Lkok.  I  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 


Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  do  !  what  men  may 
do  !  what  men  daily  do  !  not  knowing  what  they 
dol 

Bene.  How  now  !  Interjections  ?  Why,  then 
some  be  of  laughing,  a»,  ha  !  lia  !  he  I 

Clait).  Stand  thee  by,  friar, — Father,  by  your 
leave, 
Will  you  witli  free  and  imconstrained  Boul 
Give  me  thus  mnid.  your  ikughter? 

Leon.  A»  freely,  »on,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claotj.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back, 
whose  worth 
May  countcqwiise  this  rich  and  precious  gift? 

D.  Pw)BO.  Notliitig,  unless  you  render  her  again. 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  thank- 
fulness,— 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again  ; 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  iiul  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour: — 
Behold,  how  Uke  a  moid  alio  bluahes  here: 


•  Not  knowing  wliit  tliey  do  I)  The  folio  omiti  IbCH  woidt. 
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ACT  IT.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHINQ. 


[« 


O,  ■what  authority  and  show  of  truth 

Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal  1 

Comes  not  that  bloo<I,  as  luodoet  evidence, 

To  witness  simple  virtue  ?    Would  you  not  swear, 

All  you  that  sec  hor,  that  she  were  a  maid, 

By  these  exterior  shows  ?     But  she  is  none  ; 

She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed ; 

Her  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty, 

Lkon.  What  do  y6u  mean,  ray  lord  ? 

CnAtTD.  Not  to  bo  married  ; 

Kot  to  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear  my  lord,  if  you,  in  your  own  proof. 
Have  vanquish'd  the  resistance  of  her  youth, 
And  raado  defeat  of  her  virginity. 

Claud.  I  know  what  you  would  say ;  if  I  have 
known  her. 
You'll  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband. 
And  80  ejctcnuutc  the  'forehand  sin.    No,  Leonato, 
I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large  ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  show'd 
Baahfiil  sincerity  and  comely  love. 

IIebo.  And  seeni'd  I  e\'cr  otherwise  to  you  ? 

Claud.  Out  on  thee  !  seeming !  *  I  will  write 
against  it  : 
You  seem  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb  ; 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown  ; 
But  you  arc  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venna,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality.  [wide  ? 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  be  doth  speak  so 

Leon.  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you  ? 

D.  Pedho.  What  should  I  speak  ? 

I  stand  dishonour'd,  that  have  gotic  about 
To  link  my  dear  fi-iend  to  ft  common  stale. 

Lko.v.  Arc  these  things  spoken?  or  do  I  but 
dream  ?  [are  tnie, 

D.  John.  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things 

Ben^.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hebo.  True  t  0  Gwl  1 1- 

Claui>.  Leonato,  stand  T  here? 
Ts  this  the  prince  ?  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  ? 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?    Arc  our  eyes  our  own  ? 

Leon.  Ail  this  is  so  :    but   what  of  this,  my 
lord  ?  [daughter  ; 

Claud,  Let  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

liEON'.  I  charge  thee  do  so,*  as  thou  art  my 
child. 

Hebo.  O  God  defend  me  !  how  am  I  beset ! — 
What  kind  of  catechising  coll  you  this  ? 


(*)  Firit  folio  omiti.  k, 

*  Out  on  tbeo!  Mcmlngll  Fope  altered  tlie  old  text  to — 

"  Out  on  th]f  icerainu  I  " 

and  till  ledinn  li  aiually  followed.   Mr.  Cnllier,  however,  adheres 

to  the  ancient  coptc<  ;  but,  coniiderinir  that  Claudio  addret»ei  Hero 

as  the  pereonlficatlon  of  "  secmiaB:,*'  he  punctuatoi  the  paaaagc 


ttaui: 
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"Out  on  tbea,  leexnlof  1 " 


Claud,  To  moke  you  answer   trulj'  to  joor 
name. 

Hebo.  Is  it  not  Hero  ?  who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  just  reproach  ? 

Claud.  Marry,  that  can  Hero; 

Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
WTmt  man  was  ho  talk'd  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwLit  twelve  and  one?       i 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hebo.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  mr 
lord. 

D.  Pedbo.  Wliy,  then  are  you  no  maiden. — 
Leonato, 
I  am  sorry  you  must  hear,     Upon  mine  honoor. 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  count. 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  tiiat  hour  last  night 
Talk  with  n  ruffian  at  her  chamWr- window  ; 
Wlin  hath,  indeed,  most  like  a  hberal  "  villain, 
Conft's.s'd  the  »t1o  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thousand  times  in  secret. 

D.  John.  Fie,  fio  ! 

They  are  not  to   be  nam'd,  my  lord,  not  to  he 

spoke*  of; 
There  is  not  chastity  enough  in  langxiagc. 
Without  offence,  to  utter  them  :   tlnis.  prt-ttj  ladv, 
I  am  son-y  for  thy  much  misgovcrninfiit, 

Claud.  O  Hero  !  what  a  Hero  hadst  thou  bt^u, 
If  half  thy  outward  gi-accs  had  l)een  plac'd 
About  thy  thoughts,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart  I 
But,  faro  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  fair  !   fareweD, 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity  ! 
For  thee,  I  'II  look  u])  all  the  gates  of  love. 
And  on  my  eye-lids  shall  conjectmv  hang. 
To  tuiTi  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm. 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  gracious.'' 

Leon.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point 

me  ?  [IIebo  mmoiwI 

Beat.  Why,  how  now,  cousin  ?  wherefore  sink 
you  down? 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  go  :  these  things,  come 
thus  to  light. 
Smother  her  spirits  up. 

{^Exeunt  Don  Pedbo,  Don  Joew,  and 
Clatoio. 

Bene.  How  doth  the  lady  ? 

Beat.  Dead,  I  think  ; — "help,  uncle  ; I 

Hero  !  why,  Hero  !— Uncle  !— Signior  Benedick  f 
— friar  ! 

Leon.  O  fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand  I 
Death  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame. 
That  may  be  Tsish'd  for. 


\ 


(•)  First  folio,  tpoktn. 

<>  Trvt  I  O  God !]  She  is  thinking  of  Don  John's  ilecUatica  >i 

*'  these  things  are  true." 

'  A  liberal  H«ai«,—]  A/icMX'iuTillain. 

i  jimd  nrrir  tkatt  it  more  it  gradooa.]  That  la,  ItrratU  altrmt. 
Mm.    See  note  (•).  p.  J07  '  """^ 


AOT   IV.  1 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[bokte  t. 


Beat.  How  now,  poufin  Hero? 

FiUAK.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon.  Dost  thou  look  up? 

FniAH.  Yea  ;  wiioreforc  should  she  not  ? 

Leon.  Wherefore  ?  why,  doth  not  every  earthly 
thing 
Cry  shanio  upon  lu-r  ?     Could  she  here  deny 
The  Btory  that  is  piiuted  in  her  liloo<!  ? — 
Do  not  live,  Hero  ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes  : 
For  did  I  think  thou  wouldst  not  quickly  die, 
Thought   I   thy  spirits  wero   stronger  than   thy 

shnmeB, 
Aly-^elf  wijuld,  on  the  rearward*  of  reproaehcs. 
Strike  at  thy  life.     Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  one? 
Ciiid  I  fur  that  at  frugal  nature',"!  frame  ?  * 
O,  one  tuo  mucli  by  thee  !  \Miy  had  I  one? 
Why  ever  waat  them  lovely  in  my  eyes  ? 
Wliy  had  T  not.  with  charitable  hand. 
Took  up  a  beggar's  issue  at  my  gates  ? 
Wnii),  sinirchcdt  thus,  and  mired  wi(h  infamy, 
I  might  have  said,  No  paH  of  it  u  mine. 
Thin  n/uim-e  derives  iUtJffrom  uiikiioum  loim  ; 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  prai.'i'd, 
And  mine  that  I  was  [iroud  on  ;  mine  so  much, 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine, 
Valuiag  of  her  ;  why,  she — 0,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a  pit  of  ink  I  that  the  wide  sea 
Ilatli  drop.^  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again : 
And  salt  tdii  little,  wliicli  may  season  give 
To  her  fold  tainted  flesh  I  ■• 

Bene.  Sir,  sir,  be  patient : 

For  my  part,  I  am  so  attir'd  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Beat.  O,  on  my  soul,  my  eousin  is  belied  I 

Bene.  Ladj',    were    you    lier    bedfellow    last 
night  ?  [night. 

Beat.  No,   truly,   not ;    although,   until   last 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

LxoN.  Confirm'd,  coutirm'd !  O,  that  is  stronger 
mode, 
WHiich  was  before  barr'd  up  with  riba  of  iron  ! 
Would  the  two^  princes  lie  ?  and  Claudio  lie  ? 
Who  lov'd  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulness, 
WiLsh'd  it  with  tears  ?     llcnco  from  her ;  let  her 
die. 

FaiAn.  Hear  me  a  little  ; 
For  I  have  only  been  silent  so  long. 
And  given  way  unto  this  course  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  the  lady  :  I  have  mark'd 
A  thousand  blushing  apparitions 
To  start  into  her  face ;  a  thousand  innocent  shames 


t*)  Pint  folio,  rmwnf.  (f )  Pint  folio,  tmuarrt. 

(t)  Pint  folio  omlta.  lira. 

•  At  fViigal  nature*!  fyune  f]  Promt,  in  thlt  placr,  Is  intcrpmed 
order,  coMlnvunrt,  di*ptttiltom  0/  thimgt.  May  It  not  mean  Itmil, 
rtilrtcllom  I    Mr.  CoUler't  annotator  reads, — 


-  nature's  /roic*  f" 


It«  nngel  wliitencss  boat*  away  those  blushes  ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  apppor'd  a  fire, 
To  bum  the  errors  tbnt  these  prince.'i  hold 
Against  her  maiden  truth.— Call  me  a  fool; 
Trust  not  my  runding,  nor  my  observations, 
Which  with  eiperimental  seal  doth  warrant 
The  tenour  of  my  book ;'  trust  not  my  age. 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  tliis  sweet  lady  lie  not  guiltless  here 
Under  some  biting''  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  bo  : 

Thou  sccst,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  bath  left 
Is,  that  she  will  not  ndd  to  her  damnation 
A  sin  of  perjnry  ;  she  not  denies  it: 
\Miy  seek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse. 
That  which  appeai-s  in  proper  nakc<bieas  ? 

FiUAR.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accused 
of?  [none: 

Heuo.  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me ;  I  know 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive. 
Than  that  wbieb  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant, 
Lot  nil  my  sins  lui-k  nifrey  ! — O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 
Mointaiu'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature, 
Befusc  me,  hate  mo,  torture  me  to  death. 

Fbiab.  There   is   some  strange  misprision   in 
the  princes.  [honour ; 

Ben-e.  Two   of  them    have   the   very  bent  of 
And  if  their  wisdoms  bo  misled  in  this. 
The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  liastard. 
Whoso  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villainies. 

Leon.  I  know  not ;  if  they  speak  but  truth  of 
her.  [honour. 

These  hands  shall   tear  her  ;  if  they  wrong  her 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  fortune  miule  such  havoc  of  my  means. 
Nor  my  bad  life  roft  me  so  much  of  friends, 
But  they  shall  iiuil,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind, 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind, 
Ahility  in  means,  and  choice  of  tVicmls, 
To  quit  me  of  ihcm  tltfoughly. 

Friah.  Pause  a  while. 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here,  the  princest  left  for  dead  ; 
Lot  her  awhile  be  secretly  kept  in. 
And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  indeed  : 
Maintain  a  mouniing  ostentation. 
And  on  your  family's  old  monument 


t  •)  Ftrat  folio,  litar. 


(f)  Old  eopiea,  prtDcfu. 


^  Td  her  fool  tainted  flesh  I]  Mr.  Comet's  annotator  solnti- 
tuies 

**  . iout-lainled  flesh  t " 

•  or  my  book;]  That  is,  my  studies. 

*  Borne  biiing  error.]  Mr.  Collier's  annotator  tugreati 

•• bltg^timi;  error." 
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Hanji;  mournful  c[)itaplis,  ninl  do  all  rites 
That  appertain  unto  a  buiial. 

Leon.  What  elinll  iwcomc  of  this  ?  Wliat  will 
(Lis  do? 

FwAn.  Marry,  this,  well  carried,  ehall  on  licr 
behalf 
Change  slander  to  remorse  ;  that  is  some  good  : 
But  not  for  that  dream  I  on  this  strnntje  course, 
But  on  this  tmvail  look  for  greater  hirth. 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  bo  maintain'd, 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accus'd. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  and  excus'd, 
Of  every  hearer :  for  it  so  falls  out, 
That  what  we  have  wo  )>ri?.e  not  to  the  worth, 
WTiili'B  we  enjoy  it  ;  but  being  lack'd  and  lost. 
Why,  then  we  rack*  the  rahic  ;  then  we  find 
The  virtue,  tliat  possession  would  not  show  ua 
Wiiles  it  was  ours. — So  will  it  fare  ivith  Claudio: 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon*"  hia  words, 


>  Wt  tick  Ou  M/w:]     We  ilftlch,  txlnil,  uaggtralt  the 
VBlae. 
k  Ski  died  upon  Kig  Kordi,— ]    That  U,  died  «y  tbem.    So  is 
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The  idea  of  bcf  life  sliiiU  sweetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination  ; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  apparell'd  in  more  prceious 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life. 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 
Than    when    she    liv'd   indeed: — then 


dull  J 


miumi, 
(If  ever  love  bad  interest  in  hia  liver,) 
And  wish  be  had  not  so  accused  her  ; 
No,  though  he  thought  bis  accusation  true. 
Ijot  this  be  so,  and  doubt  not  but  sucoobb 
\t\\\  fashion  the  event  in  lM.'tter  shape, 
Than  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihoofl. 
But  if  all  aim  but  this  l>e  levell'd  false. 
The  sup|iosition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 
And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conce&l 
(As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 


i 


■  A  Midiumnm  Night'i  Dream,"  Act  II.  8«.  I .- — 
"  To  die  Hpcn  the  hud  I  love  »  well." 


AOT  rv.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[scene  I. 


In  Rome  reetusivo  and  religious  life, 
Out  of  nil  cj'es,  tongues,  miruls,  and  iujuries. 
Benb.  Siguior  Loonato,  let   the  friar  advise" 
jou ; 
And  though,  jou  know,  my  inwiirdaess'*  and  love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  piincc  and  Claudio, 
Yot,  bj  mine  houour,  I  will  deal  in  this 
A«  secretly,  and  justly,  aa  your  soul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Leon.  Being  that  I  flow  in  grief, 

The  ynallest  twine  may  lead  me. 

FaiAU,  'Tia  well  consented  ;  presently  away  ; 
For  to  strange  sores  strangely  thoy  strain  the 
cure. — 
Como.  lady,  dieHo  live  :  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  is  hut  prolong'd  j  hove  patience,  and 
endure. 

[EjcfUiU  Friar,  LLrho,  <tnd  Lkosato. 
Lady  Beati'ice,  have  you  wept  all  this 


Brnb. 
while? 
Brat. 
Bene 

Beat. 


Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  wliile  longer. 
I  will  not  de.-'irc  that. 
You  have  no  reason,  I  do  it  freely. 
Bene.  Surely,  I  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  is 
wronged. 

Beat.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of 
me,  that  would  right  lier  ! 

Benk.  Is  there  any  way  to  show  such  friend- 


s-hip? 
Beat. 
Bexe. 
Beat. 
Bent!. 


It 


A  very  •■ven  vray.  but  no  such  friend. 
May  a  man  do  it  ? 
It  is  a  niau's  otfice,  hut  not  yours. 
I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  so  well 
you  ;  is  not  that  strange  ? 

Beat.  Ab  strange  aa  the  thing  I  know  not. 
were  as  possible  fur  me  to  sny,  I  loved  nothing  so 
well  as  you  :  but  believe  me  not ;  and  yet  I  lie  not ; 
I  confess  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing : — I  am  sorry 
for  my  cousin. 

Bene.  By  my  sword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovcst 
me. 

Beat.  Do  not  swear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bbxk.  I  will  swear  by  it,  that  you  love  me ; 
and  I  will  moke  him  eat  it,  that  says,  I  love  not 
you. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  eat  your  word  ? 

Bexe.  With  nn  sauce  that  can  be  deriscd  to  it: 
I  protest,  I  lovo  thee. 

Beat.  Wiy  tlien,  God  forgive  mo  ! 

Bene.  What  offence,  sweet  Beatrice? 

Beat.  You  have  stayed  me  in  a  happy  hour;  I 
was  akmt  to  protest — I  loved  yon. 

Bexe.  Ajid  do  it  with  oil  thy  heart. 


>  /.«J  fAf /riw  advlfte  ffuu:]    Adpite  here,  uid  Id  ouuiy  otbi 
in>tancet.  impllet  p«r§uadt. 
^  ii$  inwardncti — ]    Conjlitfier,  imtimitep. 
Bear  iwr  In  hand—)    8m  noU  C),  p.  US. 


Beat.  I  love  you  with  so  much  of  ray  heai"t 
that  none  is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  hid  me  do  anything  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kiii  Claudio. 

Bene.  Ha  !  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Be.^t.  You  kill  me  to  deny  it  :•  farewell. 

Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I  am  here ; — there 
in  no  lovo  in  you  : — nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice, — 

Beat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Be.ve.  We'll  be  fricnd.s  first. 

Beat.  You  doro  easier  be  friends  witli  uie,  tlian 
tight  \vith  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy  ? 

Beat.  Is  he  not  aj)proved  in  the  height  a 
villain,  that  hath  slandeivil,  scoi'nod,  dishonniu-ed 
my  kinswoman  ? — O,  that  I  were  a  man  ! — What! 
bear  tier  in  hand  °  until  they  come  to  take  hands  ; 
and  then  with  public  accu.*ation,  uncovered  slander, 
immiligated  rancour, — O  God,  that  I  were  a  maul 
I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice; — 

Beat,  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  ! — a 
proper  saying ! 

Ben£.  Nny  but,  Beatrice  ; — 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero ! — she  is  wronged,  she  is 
slandered,  she  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat — 

Beat.  Princes,  and  coiuities !  Surely,  a  princely 
testimony  1  a  goodly  count !  Couut  Confect  j*"  a 
sweet  gallant  siu-ely  !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his 
sake !  or  that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man 
for  my  sake  1  But  manhood  is  melted  into  cour- 
tesies, valour  ink)  complement,  and  men  arc  only 
turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too :  ho  is  now  as 
valiant  aa  Hereules,  that  only  tells  a  lie,  and  swears 
it : — I  cannot  bo  a  man  with  wi.shing,  therefore  I 
will  die  a  »voman  with  grieving. 

Bene.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  by  this  hand,  I 
lovo  thee. 

Beat.  Use  it  for  my  love  some  other  way  than 
swearing  by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  tlie  count  Claudio 
hath  wronged  Hero  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Bene.  Enough  ! — I  om  engaged. — I  will  chal- 
lenge him  ;  I  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  you. 
By  this  hand,  Claudio  shall  i-ender  mo  n  dear 
account :  an  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  nie.  Go, 
comfort  your  cousin :  I  muat  say,  sho  is  dead  ;  and 
so,  farewell.  [AVuiU. 


(•)  Firil  rollo  omiti,  >/. 

d  Count  Coofect;]    A  tlUe  In  derision,  u  my  Lard  Ltttlkp^, 
rht  foUo  reads,  a  goodljf  Count  Comftcl, 
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SCENE  11.—^  Pri»m. 

Enter  Doobkrut,*  VERaKS,  and  Sexton,  in 
(jowni ;  and  the  '  Wntth,  with  Cokradb 
and  BoBACUio. 

DooB.""  la  owe  whole  disscnibljr  nppcnred  ? 

»  Enirr  noRbflTjr,  *c.)  The  old  sUm-dirvrtioii  ir,  '*  Enirr  Die 
ConilohtrM,  Dorackio,  and  the  Toime  Cterke,  in  ffonmcM."  Dy  the 
loien-elrrk  ii  mesnt  the  Sexton,  and  not,  a*  Rome  of  the  rommen- 
Uton  hare  tupposed.  another  character.  — "But  this  office  [the 
wxton]  U  now  awalloved  up  in  the  clerk."— Holme'i  Aeaitmji  of 
Jrmorf,  I6S8. 
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Vbbo.  O,  a  Btool  and  a  cushion  for  the  sexton! 
Sexton.  Which  lie  tho  malefactors  ?  ■ 

DooB."  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner.         ' 
VF.no.  Nay,  that's  certain;  we  have  the  ex- 
hibition to  eiamine. 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are 


i>  DoOB.]  The  old  text  here  has  KMptr,  but  in  tnnch  of  tUa 
scene  the  preOxes  to  the  tpcechei  belonging  to  Dogberrr  aad 
VerKes  are  Kemp  and  Covtey,  a  proof  that  tho«e  actors  oriKinaDy 
performed  the  part*. 

'  DooB.]  In  both  quarto  and  (bllo  th*  prefix  hoc  i> 
"  Andnw." 


ACT  TV.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTBINO. 


[BCSXE   II. 


to  be  examined  ?  let  them  come  before  master 
constable. 

DoQB.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me. — 
What  13  your  name,  friend? 

Boha.  Borachio. 

DooB.  Pray  write  down — Borachio — Yours, 
Btrrah  ? 

Con.  I  am  a  gentleman,  air,  and  mj  name  is 
Conrade. 

DoGB.  Write  down — master  gentleman  Con- 
rade.— Masters,  do  you  serve  God? 

Con.  Boha.  Yeo,  sir,  we  hojKS.* 

Doan,  Write  down — that  they  hope  they  serve 
God  I- — and  write  God  first ;  fur  God  defend  but 
Gk>d  should  go  before  such  villains  !  Masters,  it 
ia  proved  iilreody  that  you  nre  littlo  better  than 
fol»e  knavc«,  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so 
shortly.     How  answer  you  fur  yoiirselvus? 

Con.  Marry,  sir,  wc  say  wc  arc  none. 

DooB.  A  iiinrvcllma  wilty  fellow,  I  assure  you ; 
but  I  will  go  about  with  him. — Come  you  hither, 
sirrah  ;  a  word  in  your  ear,  sir;  I  say  to  you,  it 
is  thought  you  are  false  knaves. 

BoBA.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Docn.  Well,  stand  aside. — 'Fore  God,  they 
are  both  in  a  tale.  Have  you  writ  down — that 
they  ore  none  ? 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  tlie  way 
to  examine  ;  you  must  call  forth  the  watch  Uiat  are 
their  accusers. 

DoGB.  Yeo,  marry,  that's  the  eftest'  way: — I^et 
the  watch  come  forth. — Masters,  I  charge  you,  in 
the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  Watch.  This  man  said,  sir,  that  don  Jolm, 
the  jirince's  brothei'.  was  a  villain. 

DooD.  Write  do>ni — priiico  Jolm  a  villain. — 
Wliy,  ibis  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother 
— vi/hiin. 

Bora.  Master  constable, — 

DooD.  'Pray  thoe,  fellow,  peace ;  I  do  not  like 
thy  look,  I  promise  thee, 

Sbxton.  What  heard  you  him  say  else  ? 


•  Yea,  lir,  »c  hope.)  Thit  ajMCch,  and  part  of  the  next,  down 
10  *'  lucb  vlllaint,"  Inclutive,  U  omitted  In  the  folio. 

>>  Ellett— ]     OaiV^rri/,  rtaduit. 

e  Coxcomb']  The  old  coplct  have  erldently  Jumbled  two 
ipeecbcs  Into  one  reading, — 


2  Watch.  Marry,  that  he  had  i-eceived  a 
thousand  ducats  of  don  John,  for  accusing  the 
lady  Hero  wrongfully. 

DooB,  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Vkbo.  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  Wliat  else,  fellow  ? 

1  Watch.  And  that  count  CI  audio  did  mean, 
upon  his  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the  whole 
assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

DooB.  O  villain  1  thou  wilt  bo  condemned  into 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 
Sexton.  What  else  ? 

2  Watch.  This  ia  all. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  you 
can  deny.  Prince  John  is  this  moniing  secretly 
stolen  away  ;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accused,  in 
this  very  manner  refused,  and  upon  the  grief  of 
this,  suddenly  died. — Master  con.stablc,  k't  thcao 
men  be  bound,  and  brought  to  Leonato  ;  I  will 
g(j  before,  and  show  him  their  cinmination.  \_ExU. 

DooB.  Come,  let  them  be  opinioncd. 

Vkbo.  Let  them  bo  in  the  hands  of 

Con.  Coxcomb !  ' 

DooB.  God's  my  hfe !  where's  the  sexton  ?  let 
hun  write  down — the  prince's  officer,  coxcDinb. — 
Come,  bind  them  : thou  naughty  vm-lot ! 

Con.  Away  !  you  arc  an  ass,  you  are  an  oss.'* 

DooB.  Do.st  tbon  not  suspect  my  place  ?  Dost 
tliou  not  suspect  my  years  ? — O  that  he  were  hero 
to  write  ine  down — an  nul — but,  masters,  remem- 
ber, that  I  am  an  an  ;  though  it  be  not  written 
down,  yet  forgot  uot  that  I  am  an  aes. — No,  thou 
villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  shall  be  prove<l 
upon  thee  by  good  witness.-  I  am  a  wise  fellow  ; 
and,  which  is  more,  an  office!*;  and,  which  is  more, 
a  householder  ;  and,  which  is  more,  aa  pretty  a 
[lieco  of  flesh  as  any  in  Messina ;  and  one, 
that  knows  the  law,  go  to  ;  and  a  rich  fellow 
enough,  go  to  :  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  losses; 
and  one  that  hath  two  gowns,  and  every  thing 
handsome  about  him. — Bring  him  away.  O,  tliat 
I  had  been  writ  down^-on  cim).  [Exeunt. 


"  Let  them  be  in  the  liandi  of  coxcomb." 

^  You  an  an  a^t.)    Tbts  ipcech,  both  in  quarto  and  folio, 
baan  the  prelix  "  CouUt,"  u  is  belonging  to  "  Verges." 


1^^^' 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  l.—Bff<ire  Leonato'<  Houte. 


Enter  Leonato  and  Airromo'. 

Ant.  If  you  go  on  (bus,  you  will  kill  yoursolfc; 
And  'lis  nut  wisdom  tbus  to  second  grief, 
Agaiust  yourself 

Leon.   I  pray  tlu'c,  cease  thy  counsel, 
W'liicli  fulls  into  mine  cars  a.s  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  counsel ; 
Nor  let-  110  ciimfortcr*  delight  mine  cnr. 
But  such  n  one  who.sc  wrongs  do  suit  witli  mine. 
Bring  mo  a  father,  that  so  lov'd  his  child, 


(•)  Pint  foUo,  nm/ort 

■  Bid  forrow  w>g,— ]     In  the  old  coptet,— 
"  And  sonow,  wagge." 
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WkoM  joy  of  her  is  ovcrwhcltn'd  like  mine. 
And  hilt  him  s|)(.'ak.  of  patience ; 
MejLsure  his  vrue  the  length  and  htviidth  »f 
And  let  it  answer  e\'ery  strain  for  straiu  ; 
As,  thus  for  tints,  and  3uch  a  grief  for  sac 
[n  every  lineament,  branch,  shape,  ond 
If  such  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  __ 
Bid  sorrow  wag,"  cry  hr'm  when  ho  should  _ 
Patch  gi'ief  with  proverbs,  make  misfortune  i 
With  cnndli.'-wasUTS  ;"■  bring  him  yet  to 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 


Thp«uK.ic«tlon5  tn  elucidote  this  hop«le«i  rnix  utr 
nJnpt  one  by  Capell.  wbich   dcTialei   Utile    fram    tba*? 
and  ntr.>rdi  a  plausible  meaning,  but  have  not  mach  t 
In  itM  InlL'/rity. 
t>  Candle-w^iiten;]     Barekamatt,  r»9*IUr». 


ACT  T.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[lICBNE   I. 


But  there  ia  no  snch  man :  for,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel,  and  Bpeak  comfijrt  to  that  grief 
Which  they  thi-msoIvoB  not  feyl ;  but,  tasting  it, 
Their  counsel  liimH  to  passion,  which  before 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  (o  rngc, 
Fetter  strong  madness  in  a  silken  thread. 
Charm  oche  with  air.  and  agony  with  words ; 
No,  no  ;  'tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  pnlienee 
To  those  that  wring  imiler  the  loud  of  sorrow ; 
But  no  man's  virtue  nor  snHii:icncy, 
To  be  BO  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
The  like  himself;  therefore  give  me  no  counsel ; 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement. 

Ant.  Therein  do  men  from  childruii  nothing 

■  differ. 

LEOtr,  I  pray  thee,  peace :   I  will  be  flesh  and 
hlixid; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher, 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-ache  jiatiently  ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 

•   And  mode  a  push*  at  chance  and  sufferance. 
Ant.  Yet  boml  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself; 
Make  those,  that  do  offend  you,  suffer  too. 

Leon.  There  thou  Bpca.k'8t  reason  :  nay,  I  will 
do  so: 
My  soul  doth  tell  me.  Hero  is  belied. 
And  that  shall  Claudio  know ;  so  shall  the  prince. 
And  all  of  tliem,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 

Ant.  Hero  comes  the  prince,   and   Claudio, 
hastily. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Claudto. 

D.  Punno.  Good  den,  good  den. 

Claud.  Qwd  day  to  both  of  you. 

Leon.  Hear  you,  my  lords, — 

D.  Pedro.  We  have  some  haste,  Leonato. 

Leon.  Some  haste,  my  lonl ! — ^well,  fare  you 
well,  my  lord : — 
Are  you  so  hasty  now  ?  well,  all  is  one. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good 
old  man. 

Ant.  If  ho  cotdd  right  himself  with  quarrelling. 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 

Clattd.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Leon.  Marry,  thou  dost  wrong  me  ;  thou  dis- 
sembler, thou : — 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  sword, 
I  fear  theo  not. 

Claifd.  Marry,  beshrow  my  hand. 

If  it  should  give  yoia*  ago  such  cause  of  fear ; 
In  faith,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  sword. 

■       Leon.  Tvwh,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  and  jest  at 
me: 


*  And  mndt  a  pu«h  nt  chanct  and  $ufferanct.]  PmA  wu  rti 
Interjection  cquivalrnt  to  p'nh,  or  pthaw.  Thus,  in  "The  Old 
Lmw,"  Act  II  Sc.  1:— 

*'  Pmh  /  I  'm  not  for  you  yet." 


I  speak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool, 

.\s,  undor  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 

Wliat  I  have  )i<ine  being  young,  or  what  would  do, 

Were  I  not  old.     Know.  Claudio,  to  thy  head. 

Thou  haft  so  wrong'd  mine  innocent  child  and  me. 

That  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reverence  by. 

And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  days, 

Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 

I  say,  thou  hikst  bolied  mine  innocent  child ; 

Thy  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 

heart. 
And  she  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors : 
O  !  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept. 
Save  this  of  hers,  fram'd  by  thy  villainy. 
CLAtm.  My  villainy  ! 
Leon.  'Thine,  Claudio  ;  thine,  I  say. 

D.  Pedro,  You  say  not  right,  old  man. 
Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I'll  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dore  ; 
Despite  his  nice  fence,  and  his  active  practice. 
His  May  of  youth,  and  blcwm  of  lustyhood. 

Claud.  Away  !   I  will  not  have  tc)  do  with  you. 
Leon.  Canst   thou  so   daff  me?     Thou  hast 
kill'd  my  child  ; 
If  thou  kiH'st  me.  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  n  man. 

Ant.   lie  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed  : 
But  that's  no  matter;  let  him  kill  one  first;' — 
Win  mt  and  wear  me, — let  him  answer  me, — 
Come,  fbllow  me,  boy  I  come,  sir  boy,  come,  follow 

me; 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  you  fi'om  your  foining  fence  ; 
Nay,  OS  I  am  a  gentlemon,  I  will. 
Leon.  Brother, — 

Ant.  Content  yourself;     God   knoirs,  I  lov'd 
niy  niece ; 
And  she  is  deiul,  standei-'d  to  death  by  villuns, 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  indeed, 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue : 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts,  Jocks,  milksops  ! — 

Leon.  Brother  Antony,— 5 

Ant.  Hold  you  content ;  what,  man  !  I  know 
them,  yea. 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  scruple: 
Scarabling,  out-facing,  fasliion-monging  bo3r8. 
That  lie,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave,  and  slander, 
Go  antiekly,  and  show  outward  bideousness. 
And  speak  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words. 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durst. 
And  this  is  all. 

Leon.  But,  brother  Antony, — 
Ajjt.  Come,  'tis  no  matter ; 

Do  not  you  meddle,  let  mo  duol  in  this. 

D.  Pf.dho.  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  wake  ■ 
your  patience. 


And,  u  quolwl  by  Mr.  0yce:— 

"Pern.  DeurelViend — 
Frr,  Push  I  Meet  me." 

Tkt  TryaU  o/  Cktualrf,  ISM,  ■!(.  C  4. 
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My  ht'jirt  is  sorry  for  j'our  dnugbter's  death ; 
But.  on  my  honour,  she  was  charg'd  with  nothing 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

D.  Pedbo.  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Leon.  No  ? 

Come,  brother,  away  : — I  will  bo  heard  ; — 

Ant.  And  shall, 

Or  some  of  us  vill  smart  for  it. 

^Exeunt  Leonato  and  Antonio. 

Enter  Benkdick. 

D.  Pkdro.  See,  see :  here  comes  the  man  we 
went  to  seek. 

Claud.  Now,  signior  I  what  news  ? 

Bene,  Gixid  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pepuo.  Wfleomc,  sigiiior :  you  ai-e  almost 
come  to  part,  almost  a  fray, 

Clattb.  Wo  hnd  like  to  have  had  our  two  noses 
snapped  oflF  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

D,  pBDRO,  Ivconnto  and  his  brother:  what 
think'st  thou  ?  Had  wo  fought,  I  doubt,  we  should 
have  been  too  young  for  them. 

*  TKU  tati  was  broke  croti.  ]  A  metmphor  taken,  like  Bene- 
dick'*, from  the  TUt-ynrd.  In  tiltinp.  to  bre&k  the  weapon  aerott 
an  opponent*!  person,  wai  accounted  more  diigraceful  than  OTen 
bcinff  unhorveil. 

lie  knowi  how  to  tuni  bis  girdle.]  The  sword  was  formerly 
warn  ranch  at  the  t>ack,  and,  to  Itrinit  it  within  reach,  the  buckle 
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Bene,  In  a  false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  i 
I  came  to  seek  you  both. 

Clact).  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  e«k 
theo ;  for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and 
woulil  fain  have  it  beaten  away :  wilt  tbou  use  thy 
wit? 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard  ;  shall  I  draw  it? 

D.  PEDno.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  adet 

CLAtTD.  Never  any  did  so,  thoug-h  very  many 
have  been  beside  their  wit. — I  will  bid  thee  draw, 
as  wo  do  the  minstrels ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us. 

D.  Pesbo.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  look* 
pale  ; — art  tbou  sick,  or  angry  ? 

Clattd.  What  I  courage,  man  !  WTiat,  tbougb 
core  killed  a  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee 
to  kill  care. 

Bene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  ( 
an  you  charge  it  against  me : — I  praj  jou,  i 
another  subject, 

CLAt7D.  Nay,  then  giro  him  another  staff; 
this  last  was  broke  cross.* 

P.  Pedho.  By  this  light,  he  changes  moire  and 
more  ;  I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Ci^tTD.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his 
girdle." 

of  the  belt  or  itirdle<  had  to  be  turned  behind.  Mr.  Bolt  Whili 
Rui^gests  another  explanation  :— '*  Larfte  belts  wer*  worn  wfth  tie 
buckle  before,  but  for  wrr^tlinjc  the  buckle  was  turncil  behiB4,ta 
ffive  the  adversary  a  fairer  ifrasp  at  the  glrdl«.  To 
buckle  behind,  therefofv,  waa  a  challenge.** 


AOT  T.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOITT  NOTHING. 


[SOEME   I. 


BEifE.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  Id  your  ear? 
Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challengo ! 

Bene.  You  are  a  villain  ! — I  jest  not. — I  will 
make  it  good  how  jou  dare,  with  what  yoti  tiore, 
and  when  jou  dare. — Do  ine  right  *  or  1  will  jiro- 
test  jour  cowanlieo:  you  have  killod  a  awect  lady, 
and  hiT  dcnth  shall  fall  heavy  on  you.  Let  me 
hear  from  you. 

Claitd.  Well,  1  will  meet  you,  bo  I  may  have 
good  cheer. 

D.  pKuno.  Wmf,  a  feast?  a  feast? 

Claud.  I'  faith,  I  thank  liim  ;  he  hath  hid  me 
to  a  calfs  heod  ami  a  capon  ;  the  which  if  I  do 
not  CMTe  most  curiously,  say  my  knife's  naught. — 
Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock''  too  ? 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  amhlcs  well ;  it  poes  cosily. 

D.  PEDno.  I'll  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  praised 
thy  wit  the  «ther  day :  I  said,  thou  badst  a  line 
wit ;  Triitt,  said*  she,  a  fate  littU  one :  No,  said  I, 
a  ijreat  wit ;  R'ejht,  says  she,  a  great  grots  one : 
Nay,  said  I,  a  good  wit ;  Jxul,  said  she,  it  hitrtg 
nobody:  Nag,  said  I,  the  gentleman  is  wise; 
Certain,  said  she,  a  wise  gentleman :"  Nay,  said 
I,  he  hath  the  tongues ;  That  I  believe,  said  she, 
for  lie  swore  a  thing  to  vie  on  Monday  night, 
which  he  foreswore  on  Tuesday  morning;  there's 
a  double  tongtu  ;  there  'a  two  tongues.  Thus  did 
she,  an  hour  together,  trans-shape  thy  particular 
virtues  ;  yet,  at  last,  she  couchidod  with  a  sigh, 
thou  wast  the  properest  man  in  Italy. 

Clal-p.  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  she  CAred  not. 

D,  Pedro.  Yen,  that  she  did  ;  hut  yet,  for  all 
that,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would 
love  lum  dearly  :  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us 
aU. 

Clatts.  All,  all ;  and  moreover,  Ood  saw  him 
when  he  was  hid  in  the  garden. 

D.  T'Enno.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
bull's' horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  ? 

Clapd.  Yen,  ond  text  undcmctitb,  Bere  dwells 
Benedick  the  married-  man  f 

Bette.  Fare  you  well,  boy ;  you  know  my  mind ; 
I  wll  leave  you  now  to  yoiu-  gossip-like  humour: 
you  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which, 
God  bo  thanked,  hurt  not. — My  lord,  for  your 
many  courtesies  I  thank  you :  I  must  discontinue 


(*)  Flnt  folio,  >a|ri. 

•  Do  me  right, — ]    Accept  my  challenge, 
b  Shall  J  not  find  n  woodcock  toot]   A  iroodcock  was  mppoced 
'        to  have  no  braina,  and  hence  became  a  tynonjrra  for  a  slmpletuo. 
I  e  A  wile  gentleman  ;]     Another  Bjmonjrm  for  a  witling. 

I  d  Let  oie  be;  pluck  up  my  heart,  and  be  iad.]    80  the  original 

copiea:  but  it  may  bo  tuspccted  that  the  poet  wrote,  "let  me 
pluck  up  my  heart,"  ficc. ;  the  meaning  being,  rooae  my  iipirita  to 
aerioui  buslneBi.  It  wai  a  phnae  in  common  use.  Thu«,  in 
Oaacoigne'i  play  of  " The  Suppoiea,"  Act  V.  Se.  7:— "pluck  up 
your  ipirit*  and  rejoico."  So  alio,  in  "  Oammer  Gurton'v  Meedle. 
Act  III.  8c,  S: — "What  derill  woman  plucke  up  your  hart,  and 
lere  aU  this  gloming." 

ilort  f«a«oni — ]    Thit  ancient  quibble  between  reofotu  and 


your  company:  your  brother,  the  bostanl,  is  fled 
from  Messina:  you  have,  among  you,  killed  a 
sweet  and  innocent  lady.  For  my  lord  Lack- 
beard,  there,  he  and  I  shall  meet ;  and  till  then, 
peace  bo  with  him.  [^Exit  Benedick. 

D.  PEDno.  Ho  is  in  earnost. 

CtAtn).  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  I'll 
warrant  you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedko.  And  hath  challenged  thee  ? 

Claitd.  Most  sincerely. 

D.  PsDno.  Wliat  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when 
he  goes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his 
wit! 

CLAtm.  Ho  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but 
then  is  an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  soft  you,  let  me  bo  ;  pluck  up 
my  heart,''  and  be  sad.  Did  ho  not  say  my 
brother  was  Eed  ? 


Enter  Dogbebet,  Vkboks,  and  tJie  Watch,  with 
CoKBADB  and  Bobachio. 

DooB.  Oome,  you,  sir ;  if  justice  cannot  tame 
you,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons*  in  her 
balance :  nay,  an  you  be  a  cursing  hypocrite  once, 
you  must  bo  looked  to. 

I>.  Pedbq.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  men 
bound  !     Borachio,  one  ! 

Claitd.  Hearken '  after  their  offence,  my  lord  I 

D.  Pedbo.  Offii^ers,  what  offence  have  these 
men  done? 

Boon.  Marry,  sir,  fhey  hove  committed  false 
report ;  moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths ; 
secondarily,  they  are  slanders ;  sixth  and  lastly, 
thuy  have  bched  a  lady  ;  thirdly,  they  have  verified 
unjust  things ;  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying 
knaves. 

D.  Pkdbo.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  they  have 
done  ;  thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  offence ; 
sixth  and  lastly,  why  they  are  committed;  and, to 
conclude,  what  you  lay  to  their  charge  ? 

Claitd.  Eightly  rcasonctl,  and  in  his  own 
division ;  and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning 
well  suited, 

D.  Pedro.  ^Tio  have  you  offended,  masters, 
that  you  are  thus  bound   to  your   answer?  this 


raitint  was  a  favnuritc  with  Shakespeare.    It  i«  met  with  Ui 
'•TroUusandCreuida,"  Act  11.  Sc.  2:— 

**  No  marrel  though,  you  bite  10  sharp  at  rttuon*. 
You  a»  10  empty  of  them." 

And  in  "  Ai  You  Like  It,"  Act  II.  8c.  7  :— 

"  OsL.  He  dies  that  touches  any  of  tills  t^it. 
Jao.  An  you  will  not  beanswer'd  with  retuout  I  must  die.*' 

f  Hearken  aftfr  Ihtir  offmct,  mj/  lord  t]  Htarlun  appears  to  be 
userl  here  in  the  peculiar  sense  which  it  bears  In  '*  Henry  IV. 
Part  I.  Act  V.  Sc.  ■!  :— 

" They  did  me  too  much  injury. 

That  crer  said,  I  krarktn'd  for  your  death." 


ACT   v.] 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


D 


learned  coiutable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood. 
What's  your  offence? 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  fiirther  to 
mine  answer  ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count 
kill  rae.  I  have  deceived  even  your  verj-  eyes : 
what  your  wisdoms  could  not  discover,  these 
shallow  fools  have  brought  (o  light ;  who,  iu  tho 
night,  overheni'd  me  confessing  to  this  man,  how 
don  John  your  brother  incensed  me  to  slBinler  tlie 
lady  Hero:  how  you  were  brought  into  the 
orchard,  and  saw  me  court  Margaret  in  Hero's 
garment ;  how  you  disgraced  her,  when  you  should 
marry  her :  my  villainy  they  have  ui>on  i-ccnrd  ; 
which  I  had  rather  seal  with  my  death,  than 
repeat  over  to  my  shame  ;  the  lady  is  dead  upon 
mine  and  my  master's  false  accusation ;  and, 
briefly,  I  desire  nothing  hut  the  reward  of  a 
villain. 

D.  Pedro.    Runs   not    this   speech    like    iron 
through  your  blood  7 

Clauj},  I  have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  utter'd 
it. 

D.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to 
this? 

Bora.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice 
of  it. 

D.  Pedro.    Ho    is    compos'd    atid    frnm'd    of 
treachery : — 
And  fled  ho  is  upon  this  villainy. 

Claud.  Sweet   Hero !    now   thy   image   doth 
appear 
In  tho  rare  semblance  that  I  lov'd  it  first. 

DooB.  Come,  bring  nwny  tho  plaintiffs :  by 
this  time  our  sexton  hath  reformed  signior  Leo- 
nato  of  the  matter :  and,  masters,  do  not  forget  to 
specify,  when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  I 
iim  an  <u$. 

Vkho.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  Len- 
nato  and  the  sexton  too. 

Re-enter  Leonato  and  Antonio,  with  the  Sexton. 

Leon,  Which    is  the  rillun  ?  let  me  see  his 
eyes, 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  him ;  which  of  these  is  he  ? 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look 

on  me. 
Leon.  Art  thoii  the*  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
hast  kill'd 
Mine  innocent  child  ? 

Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  so.  villain  ;   thou  beliest  thyself: 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it : — 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  ; 


(•)  Ftrit  folio,  tluH  lluM. 
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Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds  ; 
'T  was  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Clauij.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patiene 
Yet  I  must  speak.     Choose  your  revenge  j'onr 
Impose  nie  to  wli!\t.  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin :  yet  sinn'd  I  not, 
But  in  mistaking. 

D.  Pedro.       By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 
And  yd,  to  .satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  woulil  bond  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon,   I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  lir 
That  were  impossible  ;  Imt.  1  pray  you  both 
Possess  the  pe<j]»k'  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  riled  :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb,(l) 
And  sing  it  to  her  Iwnes  ;  sing  it  to-night : — 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  house  ; 
And  since  j'ou  could  not  be  my  son-in-law. 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daught 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead. 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us  ; 
Give  her  the  right  you   should  have  pven 

cousin, 
And  so  dies  my  revenge, 

Claud.  O,  noble  air, 

^'our  over-kindness  doth  wring  fears  from  me  I 
I  do  embrace  your  offer  :  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.    To-morrow   then    I   will   expect    Vfl 
coming ; 

To-night  I  take  my  leave.  — This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  fiico  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Wio,  I  believe,  was  pack'd*  in  all  this  wrong. 
Hired  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  soul,  .«he  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  j 

me; 
But  always  ha^h  been  just  and  virtuous, 
In  anything  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Doon.  Moreover,    sir,  (which,   indeed,   u 
under  white  and  black.)   this  plaintiff  here, 
offender,  did  call  rae  a.u  :  I  beseech  you,  let  it  1 
remembered  in  his  punishment.     Ajad  also, 
watch   heard  them   talk  of  one  Dtformed  l 
say,  he  wears  a  ke}'  in  his  ear,  and  a  lock 
by  it ;  and   Iwrrows  money  in  God's  name  ; 
which  ho  hath  used  so  long,  and  never  paid, 
now  men  grow  hard-hearted,  and  \n\\  lend  notliio 
for  God's  sake :  pray  yon  examine  him  upon 
poinL 

Leon.  I  thank  thco  for  thy  caro  and  hooe 
pains. 

DoQB.  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thank- 
ful and  reverend  youth  ;  and  I  praise  God  for  you. 


•  Picli'd  in  alt  Ml  Kronj,— ]  Can/tdtnU*,  mistd  • 


Leon.  There's  for  tiij  paius. 
DooB.  God  save  the  fouDdation  ! 
Leox.  Go,   I   discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner, 
and  I  thank  thee. 

DooD.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your 
worship ;  which,  I  heseci-h  your  worship,  to 
correct  jnurself,  for  the  example  of  others.  God 
keep  your  wor.^thip  ;  I  wish  your  worship  welJ ; 
God  restore  you  to  licaltb  :  I  humbly  give  you 
leave  to  depart ;  and  if  a  merry  meeting  may  he 
wished,  God  prohibit  it. — Come,  neighbour. 

[Exfunt  DooBEBBY,  \'f.roe8,  and  Watch. 
Leon.  Until  to-morrow  morning,  lords,  farewell. 
Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords:  we  look  for  you  to- 
morrow. 
D.  Pedbo.  Wc  will  not  fail. 
Clacd.  To-night  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 

{Extvnt  Don  Fepbo  and  C'LAmo. 
Leon.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on;  we'll  talk 
with  Margaret, 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd*  fellow. 

[Exeunt. 

•  Thii  \evid  feliow.]  Ltwd,  of  old,  meant  Bomrtimfii  tuiljut ; 
but  more  often  tgnoraHl,  or  mickti.  The  lul  u  the  Mnx  U  bfui 
here. 
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SCENE  II.— Leonato'j  Gm-dm. 
Enter  Bbnedick  and  Maboabet,  metiing. 


Ben"e.  'Pray  tliee,  sweet  mistress  Mai'garet,  de- 
serve well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the 
speech  of  Beotrice. 

Mabo.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  eoiuict  in 
praise  of  my  beauty  ? 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no 
man  living  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely 
truth,  thou  deserN'est  it. 

Mabo.  To  have  no  man  come  over  mc?  why, 
shall  I  always  keep  below  stairs? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhouud's 
nioiith.  it  catches. 

Mabo.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foila, 
which  hit,  but  hurl  not. 

Be.ve.  a  most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not 
hwt  a  woman  ;  and  sci,  I  pray  tliee,  call  Beatrice : 
I  give  thee  the  bucklers.C-^) 

Mabo.  Give  us  the  swords,  we  have  bucklers  of 
our  own. 

Bene.  If  vou  use  them,  Margaret,  vou  must 

:5'b 


I 


ACT   v.] 


MUCU  ADO  AIWUT  NOTUING. 


[sens  I 


put  in  the  pikes  nith  a  vice  ;  and  they  ore  dange- 
rous weapons  for  maidM. 

Mabo.  WeU,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  j-ou,  who, 
I  think,  hath  legs.  l£jcU  Maboabet. 

fiEyE.  And  therefore  will  come. 

The  god  of  Urvt,'  [Singing. 

That  lilt  above, 
And  knowt  me,  and  knowt  me. 
How  pitijvl  I  deserve, — 

I  mean,  in  singing ;  but  in  loving — Ix^ondcr  the 
good  swimmer,  Troilus  the  first  employer  of  pan- 
ders, and  a  whole  book-fidl  of  these  quondam 
carpet-mongers,  whr»e  names  yet  run  smoothly  in 
the  even  road  of  a  blank  verso,  why,  they  were  never 
so  truly  turned  over  and  over  as  my  poor  self,  in 
love.  Marry,  I  cannot  show  it  in  •  rhyme  ;  1  hnve 
tried  ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhyme  to  ladi/  but  babi/, 
an  innocent  rhyme  ;  for  scorn,  horn,  ahaxd  rhyme  ; 
for  »cfiool,fool,  a  babbling  rhyme  ;  very  ominous 
endings :  no,  I  was  not  boni  under  o  rhyming 
planet,  nort  I  cannot  wou  in  f<^st)val  terms. 

Enter  I5i:ATnirK. 

Sweet  Beatrice,  would'st  thou  come  when  I  called 
thee? 

Beat.  Yea,  aignior,  and  depart  when  you  bid 
me. 

Bene.  O,  stay  but  till  then  I 

Beat.  Then,  is  spoken  ;  faro  you  well  now  ; — 
and  yet,  ere  I  go,  let  mo  go  with  that  I  came, 
which  is,  with  knowing  what  both  passed  between 
you  ond  Clnudio. 

Bent..  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereupon  I  will 
kiss  thee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  fbul 
wind  is  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breatli  is  noisooie  ; 
therefore  I  will  depart  unkis^sed. 

Bene.  Thou  host  frighted  the  word  out  of  liis 
right  sense,  so  forcible  is  thy  wit:  but,  I  must 
tell  thee  plainly  Claudio  undergoes  my  challenge  ; 
and  cither  I  must  shortly  bear  from  him,  or  I  will 
subscribe  him  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  now, 
tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  first 
fall  in  love  with  me  ? 

BsAT.  For  them  all  together;  which  maintained 
so  politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
any  good  ]>art  to  intermingle  with  them.  But  for 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  Buffer  love 
for  me? 

Bbne.  Suffer  love  ;  a  good  epithet !  I  do  suffer 
love,  indeed,  for  I  love  thee  against  my  will. 


(•)  tint  folio  omiti,  in. 


(«)  Flnl  fvUo,  /or. 


ft  Tlie  god  of  love,—]  This,  according  to  Ritson,  w»4  the  bc- 
giniilug  of*  long  by  Uie  famou*  bnllttil-mon^^cr,  Eldcrton;  of 
whlcii  ft  puritanical  parody,  by  W.  Birch,  entitled  "The  Coru- 
plftlnt  of  ft  Sinner,"  ftc,  is  •till  e&lftnt,  and  commeticci,.— 
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Beat.  In  spite  of  Jour  hoArt,  I  think  ; 
poor  he^irl  I  if  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will 
it  for  yours ;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which 
friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  ond  I  are  too  wise  to  woo 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confession  : 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  pi 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours :  if  a  man 
do  not  erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  cro  he  dies, 
he  shall  live  no  longer  in  monument*  than  th» 
bell  rings,  and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  you  ? 

Bene.  Question  ! — MTiy,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
and  a  quarter  in    rheum  :  theiv/orc  is  it  most 
pctlient  for  the  wise,  if  don  Worm  his  consciej 
find  no  imi>edinicnt  to  the  contrary,  to    be 
trumpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself 
much  for  priiifing  myself,  (who,  I  myself  will 
witness,  is  praiseworthy.)  anil  now  tell   mo, 
doth  your  cousin  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Be.ve.  Ami  how  do  you  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Scn'e  God,  love  me,  ami   mend 
will  I  leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  baatt 


Enter  Ubsula. 

Uhs.  Madam,  yon  must  come  to  your  unc 
yonder 'a  old  coil'  at  home:   it  is  proved  my  la 
Hero  hath  been  falsely  accused,  the  prince  auJ 
Claudio  mightily  abused  ;    and  don  John  is 
author   of  all,  who    is    fled   and   gone :  will 
come  presently  ? 

Beat.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior? 

Bene.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart.,  die  in  thy  IspT 
and  be  buried  in  thy  eyes;  and,  moreover,  1  will 
go  with  theo  to  thy  imcle's,  lExeunl. 


SCENE  in.— TIte  Iruide  of  a  ChurA. 

Enter  Don  Pedho,  CLAtrDio,  and  Attendants, 
with  Mufi<:  and  Taper*. 


M 


Claud. 
Ati'kn. 
Clai'd. 


Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  ? 
It  is,  my  lord. 
\^Read»  from  a  Scroll.'] 


(*)  Pirat  folio,  moMitiMmU. 

"  Thf  0ii4  of  lore,  lAal  tilt  ahMt, 
DftU  ltH*iw  ut,  dtitk  tntv^  «**. 
Horn  tin/Hi  thai  vt  ftc." 

»  Old  ei>i<— ]  See  note  (ft),  p.  S8». 


Epitapo. 
Done  to  death  by  nhinderotu  tonyuea 

Il'iu)  the  lliyn  thill  li'-rt  lits  : 
Death,  in  ijneidon  of  her  ivivuf/n. 

Gives  her/iiine  which  never  r/irs  : 
So  the  life,  that  died  with,  $h<ime, 
Live*  in  death  with  ylnriiiiin  faiiu: 

Hang  tliou  there  up<iii  the  tomb. 
Praising  Ler  wlicii  1  am  dumb. 

[AjjiAiiij  H 
Now,  niiisic,  sound,  and  sing  yotir  solemn  bj-nin. 

Pardon,  i/oddeea  of  the  niyhl, 
Thof  that  tUw  till/  vii-'jin  knifiht  ; 
For  lite  tchich,  ivith  somji  of  woe, 
Hound  about  her  tomb  the;/  go. 


•  •  IlMvcnly,  hesnnljr]  The  qiiirto  readi,  •■  Hiivlif.  Imrili." 
It'  Yeuir  "III  I  do  lhi<  rilr  |  The  old  edilioni  giro  ihii  loviiilM 


Midnig/U,  attitl  our  moan, 
If'fp  IIS  to  sigh  and  groiiH, 

//eavi/i/,  /uavili/  : 
(,'r'itvK  i/awn  arid  yield  i/oiir  dead. 
Till  death  be  uttered, 

lfe<xv(idi/,  /leatenly.' 

C'LAm.  Xow  nnio  (bv  Inini-s  good  night  ! 

Voiirl_v  will  1  till  ibis  riU.'.'' 
D.  Fkdud.  Good  niurrow,   mastora  ;  put  ^oiir 
lorclics  out : 
The  wolvpshnve  pre^-'d  ;  nud  look,  the  gcutip 
<)ny, 
Ucforo  the  wliuids  of  Phipbii*,  miind  about 

Dapples  llie  drowsv  cast  with  spoln  o(  gj-oy  : 
Ti  milks  to  you  all,  ftnd  leuve  lis ;  fun?  j-ou  well. 
(-'laud.    Good    morrow,    masters;    each     his 
scvernl  way. 


to  llie  Allpndint,  irhom  lliejr  »ljrl«, 

hc'Ionffii  lo  CIsutfiD, 


*  Lord  :**  U  undoulflrdlr 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


ji 


item  IT, 


D.  Pebbo.    Come,  let  us   hence,  and  put  oii 
other  weciU, 
And  tlien  to  IjCoiuiIo's  wc  will  go. 

Clauk.  And,  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  ia»iie 
speeds, 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  reiidei-'d  up  this  woe ! 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  TV. — A  Hoom  in  JjcoonU)'*  Ilmuc. 

Enter  Leosato,  Antomo,  BEXEnicK,  BKArnicK, 
Ursula,  Friar,  and  U£B0. 

Friab.  Did  I  not  tell  you  she  wilh  innocent  ? 
Leon.    So  nre   the  priuvu  and  Claudio,   who 
liccus'd  her, 
Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated  : 
But  Murgai'et  was  in  gome  fault  for  this  ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  tlie  true  course  of  all  the  question.  [well. 

Ant.  Weil,  I  am  glml  that  all  things  sort  so 
Bexe.  And  80  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  etiforc'd 
To  call  young  Claudio  to  a  rei'koning  for  it. 
Leon.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen 
all, 
Wthdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves. 
And,  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  nia-ik'd : 
The  prince  and  Claudio  ])romi8'd  by  fliis  hour 
To  visit  me : — you  know  your  office,  brother  ; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.    [Extunt  Ladies. 
Ant.   Which  I  will  do  with  contirm'd  counte- 
nance, [think. 
Bene.  Friar,    I    must   entreat   yow  pains,   I 
Friab.  To  do  what,  signior? 
Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them. — 
Signior  Lconato,  truth  it  is,  good  signior, 
Your  niece  regards  me  witli  an  eye  of  favour. 
Leon.  That  eye    my  daughter  lent  her;    'tis 
most  true.  [her. 
Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite 
Leon.  The  sight  whereof,   I  think,  you    had 
from  me,                                           [will  ? 
From  Claudio,  and  the  prince.     But  what's  your 

Bene.  Your  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatical: 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  Ls,  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
In  the  estate*  of  honourable  mnrriage : — 
In  which,  good  friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 
Leon,  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 
Friab.  And  my  help. 

Here  come  the  prince,  and  Claudio.* 


I")  Old  kit,  <ia//. 

•  Hire  rome  t!«  prin«,  »nil  CIiikUo.I  T1i1»  Uii«  i»  not  In  the 
fnUo. 

k  Anil  I  do  (live  you  her.]  In  the  old  eoplu,  lli(s  optrrh  it 
UAlgned  to  Leonalo,  but  erraneoiuly.  u  Thoohtld  Ani  potittcd 
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Enter  Don  Pedbo,  and  Clacbio,  witJt  Attnedan! 

D.  Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  osseni' 
Leon.  Gooil   morrow,  prince ;    good   mi 
Cluudio  ; 
We  here  attend  you  ;  itro  you  yet  det«nniued 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  ? 
Clatu.   I  'II  hold  my  mind,  were  she  an  Etfaiope. 
Leon.  Call  her  forth,  brother,  here's  the  frii 

rca<ly.  [Exit  Antonio! 

D.  Pedro.   Gotxl    morrow.    Benedick :    why, 
what's  the  innlter. 
Thill  yiu  have  such  a  Febiniary  face, 
So  full  of  frost,  of  storm,  and  cloudiness  ? 
Claud.  I    think,  he  thinks  upon  the  iv 
bull  :— 

Tush,  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 
And  all  Europa  shall  rejoice  at  thee. 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lusty  Jove, 
When  ho  would  play  the  noble  beast  in  love. 
Bene.  Bull  .Jove,  sir,  bad  an  amiable  low. 
And  some  such  strange  bidl  leap'd  your  fathei 

cow. 
And*  got  a  enlf  in  that  snniet  noble  feat, 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  liavo  just  his  bloot. 


Re-entfr  Antonio,  with  the  Ladies  mruJttd. 

Ci.AUD.  For  this  I  owe  you :  here  oomo 
reckonings. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  must  seixo  upon  ? 

Ant.  This  same  is  she,  and  I  do  give  you  he 
Claud.  Wliy,  then    she's   mino.     Sweet, 

me  see  your  face.  fho 

IjKON.  No,  that  you  shall  not,  till  yon  take  ' 
Before  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  hand   before  this  holy 
friar ; 
I  nm  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.  And  when   I  liv'd,   1   was    your  otB 
wife:  [Unm<ul-i 

And  when  you  lov'd,  you  were  my  oilier  bush 
Claud.  Another  Hero? 
Hero.  Nnihiiig  oerloinw: 

One  Hero  died  defil'd  ;t  but  I  ilo  live. 
And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former   Hero  I  Hero   that 

dead  ! 
TjEOX.  She    died,   my   lord,    but     while* 

slander  liv'd. 
Friar.  All  tliis  amazement  caii  I  qualifr. 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  ore  ended. 


(•)  Pint  rollo,  it.  (t)  Flnl  folio,  i 

Ul  Pint  folio  omtu,  iff  til. 

ouC  tine*  tt  hsd  been  Mirreed  Irt  &n  eulf  put  of  the  . 
AlTtonto  ihouJi]  irtve  the  iadj^  awa)-. 


I'll  tell  you  laigdv  of  fnir  Ilt-ro's  dtatli : 
Alcan  time,  k-t  wonder  seem  familiar, 
And  to  the  cliapel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  I'liir,  friar. — Which  is  Beatiicc  ? 
Beat.  1  answer  to  tliat  nanic ;  what  is  youv 
will  ?  [  Unma»kiiiy. 

Bbnb.  Do  not  jou  love  me  ? 
Brat.  Why  no,  no  more  than  reason. 

Benk.  Wliy,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince, 
and  C'liuidio, 
Have  been  deceiveil ;  they  swore  you  did. 
Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 
Be.ve.  Troth,  no,  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat.  Why,  then,  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula, 
Are  much  deceiv'd;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 
Bene.  They  swore  that*  you  were  almost  .sii-k 
for  me. 

They  swore  that*  you   were  well-nigh 
dead  for  ine. 

'Tis  no  sucht    matter: — then  you  do 
not  love  me  ? 

No,  truly,  hut  in  friendly  recompense. 
Come,  cousin,  I  am  sure  you  love  tlie 
gentleman.  [her ; 

Olaud.  And  I'll  beaw^om  upon 't,  that  he  loves 


Beat. 

Be.ve. 

Beat. 
Leon. 


(*)  Pint  folio  omili,  IkttI,  1 1 )  FInl  folio  omlti,  tuch. 


her 


For  here's  a  paper  written  in  his  hand, 
A  halting  sonnet,  of  his  own  puiv  brain, 
Fiishion'd  to  Beatrice. 

IIebo.  And  here's  another. 

Writ    in    my    cousin's   hand,    stolen    from 

pocket, 
Contiiiiung  her  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bene,  a  miracle  !  here's  our  own  hands  against 
our  hearts  ! — Come,  1  will  have  the« ;  but,  by 
this  light,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

Bkat.  I  would  not  deny  you ;  but,  by  this 
good  day,  I  yield  upon  great  persuasion  ;  and, 
I)artly,  to  save  your  life,  for  I  was  told  you  were 
in  a  consumption. 

Bene.  Peace,  I  will  stop  your  mouth.* 

[Kimng  her. 
I).  Pedro,    flow    dost    thou.    Benedick    tht 

married  man  f 
Bene.  1  'II  tell  thee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of 
vvit-cra*'kers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour. 
Dost  thou  think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  ? 
No :  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains,  lie  shall 
wear  nothing  haiidsome  about  him  :  in  brief,  since 
I  do  pui-jiose  to  many,  1  will  think  nothing  to 
any  purpose  that  the  world  can  say  against  it ; 
and  therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what*  I  have 


(•)  Flnl  folio  omiU,  irtaf. 

•  Peace.  1  trill  itop  your  moulli.]  The  old  editloni  give  lliti 
ipeech  10  Lconato. 
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f aid  against  it ;  for  man  ia  a  ci(l<ly*  tiling,  ntul 
this  is  inv  eonelusioii.- — ^Fur  liiy  |init,  Clamlio,  I 
did  think  to  liave  l)eaten  tlioe  ;  but  in  llmt  tiiou  art 
jikij  to  ho  m_v  kinatnnn,  livi"  unbruisud,  and  lovo 
ui_v  crmsin. 

Claud.  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wouldat  have 
denied  Hc'iitric't',  that  I  niij;lit  have  cnda;ctlcd  theo 
uut  of  thy  single  lilb,  to  make  thee  a  doublu 
dealer  ;^  wiiich,  out  of  question,  thou  wilt  be,  if 
my  cousin  do  not  look  excffding  nniTijwly  to  tlipe. 

Bene,  Como,  como,  wc  are  frion«Li : — let's 
have  a  danoe  ere  we  arc  mairied,  that  we  maj 
lighten  our  own  hvai'ts,  oud  our  wives'  heels. 


*  Oiddy— ]  Tlut  U,  i»conitaml.     So  in  "  llenr;  V."  Act  I. 
8e.J;— 

•• the  Scot, 

Whti  bJitb  bren  ttill  a  flii^j  neig litxiur  lo  ut." 


Leon.  We'll  have  dancing  aftenmrda. 

Bene.  First,  o'  my  word ;  therefore,  pity 
mu-sic. — Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife, 
get  thee  a  wife :  there  is  uo  staff  more  reverend 
Uian  one  tipped  with  horn. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'i 
eight. 
And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

Br.yK.  Think  nut  on  hira  till  to-morrow.  Ill 
devise  thee  brave  punishments  for  him. — Strike 
up,  pipers  1  [Dance. — Ez 


verend 
I'cn^H 


^  A  double  deaW;]  To  appreeitte  the  equiToque,  il  oiri 
undmlood  that  donitt  itattr  was  a  term  Jaeo>e)x  appliot  r 
one  notoriouily  unfaithful  In  lOTt  or  wcdieck. 


^    *     X  • 


ILLUSTRATIVE    COMMENTS. 


ACT  I. 


(1)  SOERE  I. — Ht  ut  up  hit  hillt  htn  in  Matina.]  'Die 
only  mode  of  advertising  prHctiaed  in  Sbakespearo's  timo 
spiieara  to  have  been  the  vary  obvious  ono  of  attacbin«; 
notioas  to  posts  and  ivalls  in  places  of  great  public  resort : 
and  these  ctfficiUt  weru,  of  course,  miscellanoous  enough. 
Prominent  among  thorn  ware  to  bo  seen  the  plaif-bitU,  a 
stop  in  advance  of  the  ordinary  pla(»rds,  in  Doing  oflon 
finntvl;  the  "torriblo  biUea"  of  " miack-ialviivi  t.mpe- 
ricka ;"  the  notification  of  servants  who  wanted  employ* 
nient,  and  m.i8t<!rs  who  required  servants ;  of  landlords 
wanting  to  lot,  and  tenants  wishing  to  occupy ;  of  thoM 
who  liau  somothing  to  teach,  and  thoso  who  had  much  to 
learn  ;  of  the  many  who  hod  lost,  and  the  few  who  had 
found ;  and,  which  has  more  immediate  reference  to  the 
passage  in  the  text,  the  cAailengeji  of  icIuAart,  fencert, 
anhen,  vrnUen,  wvUerntn,  kc.  &c.  with  whom  it  was 
oustomnry  to  "  set  up  their  bills,"  defying  all  comors,  or 
sometimes  only  a  particular  rival,  to  a  trial  of  skill. 

(2)  SoBirs  i.—Aitl  chailrnjei  Cupid  lU  tit  iight:  os/i 
my  uneUi  fool,  reotiiiig  the  chillenge,  tvfncrihedfw  Cupid, 
and  ckalUnjed  hin  lU  the  biTi-boU.\  The  moaning  of  this, 
I>ouocsays,  is,  "  I]onodick,  from  a  vain  conceit  of  his  in- 
tliicnco  over  women,  chulloni^cil  Cupid  at  roviny  (a  (lar- 
ticular  kind  of  nrohory.  in  vrhk'h  rf(;/A<arrow.i  aro  usoil). 
In  other  wonls,  he  clmlloniroil  him  to  shoot  ut  /learU.  Tho 
fool,  to  ridicule  this  piooo  of  vanity,  in  his  turn  challon^od 
Benodiok  ta  shoot  at  crows  with  the  crossbow  and  bird- 
bolt;  an  inferior  kind  of  archety  used  by  fools,  who,  for 
obvious  reasons,  wore  not  permitted  to  shoot  with  pointwl 
arrows ;  whonoo  tho  proverb,  '  A  fool's  bolt  is  soon  shot." " 

(S)  SomB  I. — LiktHudd  lalt,  mvlvrd:  it  it  not  to,  nor 
't  mu  not  to ;  b<U,  indeed,  Ood  forbid  it  tkonld  bt  io.\  The 
old  talc  referred  to— which  has  boon  preserved  by  lilako- 
way,  a  contributor  of  some  intelligent  notes  to  the  Vn- 
riorum  edition,  who  took  it  down  from  the  recitation  of  an 
agad  female  relative — is  as  follows : — 

"  Once  upon  a  timo,  there  was  a  young  lady  (called  Lady 
Mjiry  in  tho  story),  who  lunl  two  brothers.  One  summer 
they  all  tluxio  wont  to  a  oountry  seat  of  theirs,  which 
they  bad  not  before  visited.  Among  the  other  gentry  in 
the  neighbourhood  who  came  to  see  them,  was  a  Mr.  Pox, 
a  batcbolor,  with  whom  they,  particularly  the  young  Uuiy, 
were  much  pleased.  lie  used  often  to  dine  with  them, 
and  frequently  invited  Lady  Mary  to  come  and  see  hia 
house.  Ono  day  that  her  brothers  were  abfient  elsewhere, 
and  she  had  nothing  bettor  to  do,  she  determined  to  go 
thither ;  and  aeoordingly  set  out  tmattended.  When  sno 
arrived  at  tho  house,  and  knocked  at  tho  door,  no  ono 
answered.*    At  length  she  o]>ciiod  it,  and  went  in  ;  over 


■  This  clrruni«tanc«  in  the  ttory,  Mr.  Dyc«  fnppoies  to  hsve 
been  borrowed  from  Spcnsri's  Faerie  Quttm  :— 
"  And,  B«  «hc  lookl  about,  fcbe  dit]  behold 
How  over  thmt  tame  dorc  waa  likewite  writ, 
Bf  botttr,  be  bttlde,  and  every  wberc.  Be  hotd ; 
That  nmcli  »he  inuz'd,  yet  ruuld  not  eonstnic  it 


tho  portal  of  tho  In!)  w-is  written,  '  Bt  bold,  be  bold,  but 
artl  to  J  bold :'  nil?  a'  Ivincod :  over  tho  stairoaso  tho  same 
inscription ;  she  went  up :  over  tho  entrance  of  a  gallery, 
the  samo ;  she  procoodoil :  over  tho  door  of  a  chamber, — 
'Behold,  btbold,  but  not  too  bold,  lot  that  your heartt blnod 
tkould  run  cold.'  She  opened  it ;  it  was  mil  of  skeletons, 
tubs  full  of  blood,  &0.  She  retreated  in  haste ;  ooining 
down  stairs,  she  saw  out  of  a  window  Mr.  Fox  advanoing 
townnls  the  house,  with  a  drawn  sword  in  ono  hand,  whilo 
with  the  other  ho  dragged  aloni;  a  young  lady  by  her  hair. 
Liily  Mtiry  had  ju.it  timj  to  slip  dowu,  and  hide  horself 
under  tho  stairs,  before  Mr.  Fox  and  his  victim  arrived  at 
the  foot  of  thorn.  As  he  pulled  the  young  lariy  up  stairs, 
she  caught  hoUi  of  ono  of  tho  bftnnittert  with  her  hand, 
oa  which  was  a  rich  bracelet.  Mr.  Fox  out  it  off  with  his 
swoni  :  the  hand  and  bracelet  fell  into  La>Iy  Mary's  lap, 
who  then  contrived  to  escape  unobserved,  and  got  home 
safe  to  her  brother's  house. 

"  After  a  few  days,  Mr.  Fox  came  to  dine  with  them  as 
usOol  (whether  by  invitation,  or  of  his  own  accord,  this 
deponent  .saith  not).  After  diuner,  when  the  guests  began 
to  amuso  each  other  with  extraonlinory  aneolotes,  Lady 
Mary  at  length  said,  she  would  relate  to  them  a  remarkable 
dream  she  had  lately  luv.l.  I  dreamt,  said  sho,  that  as 
you.  Mr.  Fox,  had  often  invitcKl  mo  to  your  house,  I  would 
go  there  one  morning.  When  I  came  to  the  house,  I 
knocked,  ke.,  but  no  ono  answered.  When  I  opened  tho 
door,  over  the  hall  was  written,  '  Bi  bold,  be  bold,  but  not 
too  hold.'  But,  said  she,  turning  to  Mr.  Fox,  and  smiling, 
'  /I  <i  not  to,  nor  it  iriu  not  to  : '  then  sho  pursues  tho  rest 
of  the  story,  conclu'ling  at  every  turn  with,  '  It  it  not  to, 
Hi)r  it  mu  not  ••>,'  till  she  ojmcs  to  the  room  full  of  dead 
Ixxlie:),  when  Mr.  Fox  took  up  tho  burden  of  tho  tale,  and 
sold,  '  It  it  not  K,  nor  it  ant  not  to,  and  Ood  forbid  it 
i/Muld  be  to :'  which  he  continues  to  repeat  at  every  sub- 
seiiuent  turn  of  the  dreadful  story,  till  she  came  to  the 
circumstance  of  his  cutting  off  the  young  lady's  hand, 
when  upon  his  saying  as  usual,  '  It  it  not  to,  nor  it  mu  tiot 
to,  ami  Ooil  forbid  it  thould  be  to,'  liuly  Hary  retorts, 
'  But  it  it  to,  and  it  utat  to,  and  Ktre  tAe  hand  I  Kave  to 
ilioiB,'  at  tho  same  timo  pro  lucing  tho  hand  and  bracelet 
from  her  lap ;  whereupon  the  guo4ts  drew  their  swords, 
luiil  instantly  cat  Mr.  Fox  into  a  thousand  piocoa." 

(4)  SoEXK  I. —  And  hi  thathitt  mt,  lnhimbe  clapped  on 
tfte  thonlder,  and  called  Adam.}  Adam  Bel,  Cl)rm  of  the 
Clnugh,  and  William  of  Cloudcsley.  throe  famous  orohers 
of  the  "north  countrey,"  aro  the  heroes  of  an  imoient, 
curioiu,  and  once  popular  ballad,  of  near  700  Unea, 
"  imprinted  at  London,  in  Lothburyo,  by  Wyllyam  Cop- 
land,   (6.  I.  no  date)  beginning : — 


By  any  ridllnir  ikill  or  commune  wit. 

At  lout  ibe  iipydc  at  that  rtiwmoi  upper  end 

Another  yron  dore:  on  which  was  writ. 

Bt  not  lad  hold;  whcrvto  tbonifh  she  did  bend 

Herear.iest  minde,  yet  wist  not  what  it  mtRht  tntcnd  " 

The  Pnirie  Queent,  b.  Hi.  c.  xl.  it.  M. 
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"  May  it  wu  In  nrene  fontl, 
Aninns  the  leuei  trrene, 
WhtT  that  men  wilke  eii»t  and  WMt, 
Wytti  bowM  and  arroWM  kenp. 
To  ry»p  the  dprc  out  of  t!ic>  r  dcnnc, 
Such  sinhlc*  hath  ofte  bene  i»cnc, 
Aiby  thre  femen  of  the  north  countrry. 
By  them  it  ii  I  meane  ; 
The  oneaf  thent  hipht  Adam  Del, 
The  other  Clym  of  the  Cloufih. 
The  thyrd  w»«  William  of  CIniideily, 
An  archer  good  ynough." 

Tlie  place  of  rosidenoo  of  these  noted  outlaws  was  the 


forest  of  Eu>r1ewood,  not  for  from  Carlisle  ;  but  I 
when  they  Hournhed  is  unknown. 

(5)  SOEM!  lil.—Ai  I  irtu  »mo*i'njr  a  mmtf  ro 
disregBrd  of  ventilation  and  cleanliness  in  rariy  I 
such  as  to  render  thisppecaution  very  necessary, 
has  qtioted  from  the  Horlcton  MSS.  No.  6850,  a 
directions  drawn  up  by  Sir  .John  Puckerinjj's  i 
relative  to  Suffolk  Place,  before  Queen  EliBvboth'sJ 
it,  in  \f<'M.  The  15th  article  is— |'  The  swotvnyngi 
hotiso  in  all  places  btr  any  means."  And  oM  Burt4iij 
"Anatomy  of  Melancholy,"  ed.  163-J,  p.  2<51,  tellsj 
"the  smoake  of  juniper  is  in  ^reat  n>i\ic»t 
Oxfonl,  to  nctettn  otir  chambers. ' 


ACT  II. 


{\\  SCKKB  I.— r*.'  llmiHftd  niCTTy  laJet.]  Of  this  po- 
piUar  dd  je«t  book,  printed  by  John  Rastell,  1517— lS-13, 
B  fngmeot,  oontaining  nearly  all  the  tales,  was  fortunately 
disoorered  by  the  Kev.  J.  J.  Conybearo  some  years  a<io. 
and  has  been  carefully  rcprinU-d  by  Mr.  Singer,  under  the 
title  of  "  Shakspoart)"s  Jest.  Book."  The  storius  thus  rescuerl 
fnnn  oblivion  are  so  sadly  deficient  in  point,  and  sonietii?<ea 
in  decency  also,  that  Beatrice  miplit  well  roacnt  the  im- 
putation of  harin);  derived  her  wit  from  such  a  source. 

(2)  ScESE  1. — At  mttcneliiJij  at  a  lotlpe  in  n  irnrrrn.l 
"  They  used  in  tlic  old  time  in  thoir  vinoyimls  .iml 
cucumber  gardens,  to  erect  ami  Irnilde  little  cotagcs  and 
lodges  for  tlioir  watcbfolkcs  and  keepers  that  looked  to 
the  same,  for  foare  of  filchers  nnd  stealers  ;  which  lodges 
and  oot^^es,  so  aoono  as  the  gra]ios  and  cucumbers  were 
gathered,  wore  abandoned  of  the  watchmen  and  keepers, 
and  no  more  frequented.  From  this  forsaking  and  leaving 
cf  those  loilges  and  cotages,  the  propbot  Isaiob  taketh  a 
similitude,  and  applieth  the  some  against  Jerusalem,  the 
which  bee  pronounceth,  should  be  so  ruinated  and  laid 
waste,  that  no  rclick  thereof  should  be  left,  and  that  it 
should  become  even  as  on  empty  and  tenantlesm  cotage 
or  lodge  in  a  forsaken  vineyard  and  abandoned  cucumber 
garden." — NKWTON's  Uerbalfor  the  Biblt,  1587. 

"  By  the  loHlariuau  of  the  house  I  judged  it  a  tody< 
in  a /oral,  but  there  was  no  bawling  of  doggos  thereabout. " 
—  Tilt  Man  iM  iJie  Mooru  telling  Slraiye  FoiiKneJ.  ItJIlS. 
Quoted  by  Mr.  Balliwell. 

(3)  SOKNB  in.— Her  hair  thill  bt  of  vhat  colour  •«  pleiue 
Ood,]  A  sarcasm  ujion  the  pmctioo  so  prevalent  in 
EUsaDoth's  reign  of  dyeing  the  hair  : — 

"  If  any  have  hairo  of  her  own  naturoll  growing,  which 
is  not  fairo  enotigh,  then  n-ill  they  die  it  in  divers  colours, 
almost  chaunging  the  substnun(?o  into  accidentes  by  their 
derilidi  and  more  than  thrice  cursed  devises.  So,  whereas 
their  haire  was  given  them  as  a  signs  of  subjection,  and 
therefore  they  were  commanded  to  cherish  the  same,  now 
have  they  made  it  tm  ornament  of  pride  and  destruc- 
tion to  tliemselves  for  ever  exoepte  they  repent." — Tkt 
AiuUonit  o/Abtua.  by  Phillip  Sluhi,  15S4. 

Mr.  Haluwell  lias  discovered  sererol  ancient  recipes  for 
dyeing  the  hair :  among  them  is  one  in  "  The  Treasure  of 
Evonymos,"  1559,  which  is  |)ec<diar : — 

"  Sponcs  soils  beeten.  otherwyse  the  liedes  of  sol^osium  beeten, 
put  It  in  iniike  of  a  woman  that  nurseth  a  boy  ten  otherwise  xi. 
dales,  and  then  make  an  oyl ;    thii  oyll,  lod  with  leved  guld, 
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•eethinit  it  gentely  by  the  «pacc  of  one  diy,  (•  nunreloul 
man  woshe  his  hearer  therewith  they  thall  become  lykl 
the  fare  he  wet.  and  rubbed  with  the  ume,  it  thall  be  |l 
cleare,  that  it  «hall  aeeme  angellike,  contmuins  Cor  Iha' 

V.  daycs." 

(4)  Scene  lU.—Jaeh  Wthon.]  "  John  WiU 
comiiosor,  was  liom  in  1591.  Anthony  Wood  t«ll» 
luving  an  early  taste  fur  music,  bo  became  one  of  I 
eminent  masters  of  that  science.  In  1G26  he  wal 
tutod  '  a  gentleman  of  the  Royal  Chapel,"  and  al 
same  time,  according  to  Wood,  '  musician  in  ordi 
ChaHca  I.  He  was  created  Doctor  of  Music  in  i 
versity  of  Oxford,  in  1  (ill.  At  the  Kcstoration, 
appointed  chamber  musician  to  Charles  11. ;  ai» 
death  of  Heiury  Lawes,  in  1U62,  vraa  again  raori 
the  Chapel  Royal.  He  died  in  1673,  at  nearly 
nine  years  of  age." — RtMBADLT. 

(5)  SoEKB  lU.  —  SttUt   o»,    tali  on;  tke  /« 

Clnudio  alludes  to  the  stalking-horse,  behind  wl 
fowlers  of  old  wore  used  to  screen  themselves  | 
sight  of  thoir  giuue. 

"  But  sometime  it  so  happencth,  that  the  Fosi 
shie,  there  is  no  getting  a  aboot  at  them  w| 
Stalking-horse,  which  must  be  some  old  Jade  tn 
for  tbut  purpose,  who  will  gently,  and  as  you  % 
him,  waUc  up  and  down  in  the  water  which  way  ya 
tloddiug  and  eating  on  the  grass  that  grows  theird 

"  You  must  shelter  yourself  tmd  Gun  behind 
shoulder,  bending  your  Body  down  low  by  his  si 
keeping  his  Body  still  full  between  you  and  thi 
Being  vrithin  shot,  take  your  Level  from  before  ( 
T>art  of  the  Horse,  shooting  as  it  were  between  tlu 
Neck  and  the  Wi>ter.  •  •  •  •  Now  to  supply  ( 
of  a  Stolking-horse,  which  will  take  up  a  greaC 
Time  to  instruct  and  make  fit  for  this  Lxorcisc ;  3 
mnko  one  of  any  Pieces  of  old  Canvas,  which  y 
shape  into  the  Form  of  an  Home,  with  the  Head 
doM  nwanls  as  if  he  grnied.  You  tuny  stuff  it  « 
light  matter ;  and  do  not  foivot  to  paint  it  of  th^ 
of  an  Horse,  of  which  the  Brown  is  the  beet.  " 
It  must  be  made  so  jioi-table,  that  you  may  hear 
ease  in  one  Hand,  moving  it  so  as  it  may  seem  ' 
as  you  go. 

"  Sometimes  the  Stalking-hone  was  made  in 
an  Ox  ;  sometimes  in  the  form  of  a  Stag — and  so^ 
to  represent  a  tree,  shrub,  or  bush.  lu  every  < 
SuUking-horse  had  a  spike  at  the  bottom  to  stick  I 
ground  while  the  fowler  took  his  level." — Tht  Or  ' 
Htcrtatim, 


ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  III. 


I       Too 


(1)  ScKNE  11.— W^»«o  charm  for  Uu  loolh-<ul,e.] 
In  Aubrejr'a  MiwelliuuM,  p.  141,  is  one  of  those  chomu  : 
— "  To  ettn  tke  toM-ach:  Out  of  Mr.  Aalunolo's  manu- 
script writ  with  his  own  hand : — '  Mats,  hur,  abuno, 
sbutw :  Jesus  Christ  for  Mary's  sake, — Take  away  this 
Tooth-Ach.'     Write  tho  words  throe  timos;  and  oa  you 

ly  tho  words,  lot  tho  party  bum  one  paper,  then  another, 
td  then  tlio  jn«t     He  eayn,  he  saw  it  experimented,  and 
party  iuimo'lifttoly  cured." 

(2)  SCEKB  in. —  }'ou  ipeat  lib  an  aneint  and  moH  guitt 
watchman.]  Of  the  functional^  whom  Shakespeare  had  in 
view,  the  ancient  watchman  of  London,  there  are  two  or 
three  representations  nresorrcd.  Ho  was  clod  in  a  long 
loose  cloak  or  coat,  which  reached  to  his  hoels,  and  was 
belted  at  tho  waist,  and  he  usually  carried  the  pike  or  hol- 
bert  colled  "  a  bill,"  with  a  lantern  and  a  great  boll.  Tho 
"  charge,"  or  duties  of  his  office,  are  dearly  laid  down  in 
the  accompanying  extract  from  Oulton's  "Country  Jus- 
tice ." — 

' '  Tliis  watch  is  to  be  kept  yearly  from  the  feast  of  the 
Asoentiuu  until  Michaelmas,  in  cTcry  tntvno,  and  shall 
continue  all  the  night,  tc.  from  tho  sunno  setting  to  the 
■nnne  rising.  All  such  strangers,  or  persons  suspwrtod,  as 
shall  in  the  night  time  pease  by  the  watchmen  (appointed 
thereto  by  the  towne  oonstabfe,  or  other  officer),  may  be 
examined  by  the  said  watchmen,  whence  they  come,  and 
what  they  be,  and  of  their  businesse,  &o.  And  if  thoy  find 
cause  of  suspitioo,  they  shall  stay  them  ;  and  if  such  per- 
wUl  not  obey  the  arrest  of  the  watchmen,  tho  said 
on  shall  levie  hue  and  one,  that  the  oSendora  may 
taken  :  or  else  they  may  justifio  to  Iteate  them  (for  that 
ly  resist  the  peace  and  Justice  of  the  Realme),  and  may 
set  them  in  tho  stockes  (for  tho  same)  untill  tho 
iming ;  and  then,  if  no  suspitioo  be  found,  the  said 
irsons  shnll  be  let  go  and  ()uit ;  But  if  thoy  find  cause  of 
^pition.  they  shall  forthwith  deliver  the  said  persons  to 
ic  sherife,  who  shnll  keepe  them  in  prison  untill  they  bee 
duely  delivered ;  or  else  tho  watchmen  may  ilelivcr  such 

Jenmn  to  the  constable,  and  so  to  convey  them  to  tho 
ustice  of  peace,  by  him  to  bo  examined,  and  to  be  bound 
over,  or  committed,  untill  the  offenders  be  acquitted  in 
doe  manner." 

(3)  SCEKB  in. — And  one  Dfformtd  u  out  of  Uifm; 
I  tHotr  him,  'a  wtari  a  lock.]  The  cuitom,  imported  from 
the  Continent,  of  wearing  a  long  lock  of  hair,  sometimes 
ornamented  with  gaudy  ribbons,  came  into  fashion  in  the 
sixteenth  century.  In  Greene's  "  Quip  for  an  Upstart 
Courtier,"  15EI2,  quoted  by  Mr.  Holliwelt,  a  barber  asks  his 
customer,  "  Will  you  be rrenehifiod  with  a  lovelock  down 
to  your  shouldom,  wherein  you  may  hang  your  mistrvs' 
faTorT"  Against  this  practice  Prynne  wrote  a  treatise, 
entitled  "  'Tne  Unlovelinesse  of  Love-lockes,  or  a  Discourse 


proving  the  wearing  of  a  Locke  to  be  unseemely,"  1828  > 
and  from  a  pauage  in  his  Histriomastix,  it  appears  that 
tho  fashion  hiwl  bwomo  prevalent  in  a  class  not  unlikely  to 
bo  under  tho  mirvoillanoe  of  worthy  Dogberrj-'s  "  com- 

]iartners,"  Hugh  Oatcake  and  George  Boacole,  " and 

more  especially  in  long,  unahome,  womanish,  frisled,  love- 
provoking  haire,  and  Ime-tocku  growne  now  too  much  in 
mshion  with  comly  pages,  youthes,  and  lewd,  effeminate, 
ruffianly  persons.' 

Monxoni  informs  us  that  in  Lomhardy  during  the  some 
period,  the  custom  was  affected  by  a  lawless  class  of  tho 
commtmity  as  a  cloak  for  their  iniquity,  and  numerous 
edicts  wore  promulgated,  forbidding  the  use  of  locks  either 
before  or  behind  the  cars,  under  a  penalty  of  three 
hundred  crowns,  or  three  years'  imprisonment  in  the 
galleys.  "  Brevoes  by  profe.ision  and  villains  of  every 
kind,  used  to  wear  a  long  lock  of  hair,  which  they  drew 
over  the  face  like  a  vixor  on  meeting  any  ono,  so  that  the 
lock  might  almost  be  considered  a  ^irt  of  tho  armour,  and 
a  distinctive  mark  of  bravoes  and  vagabonds,  whence  those 
characters  commonly  bore  the  name  of  Ciuji,  i.  e.  Locit" 
— /  Promem  Sfoti,  Cap.  3. 

(4)  Scz^fElV.—Cardiiui  BmedictUM.]  "  Blessed  Thistle 
is  called  in  Latine  every  where  Carduiu  Bmtdictiu,  and 
in  shops  by  a  compound  word,  Cardo-betudidiu ;  it  is  a 
kinde  of  wudo  bastard  Saffian. 

"  Blessed  Thistle,  taken  in  meate  or  drinke,  is  goa<l  for 
tha  swimming  and  giddinesse  of  the  head,  it  strongtbncth 
memorio,  ana  is  a  singular  romedie  against  deoibesse." — 
Gek.ird's  Ua-bal. 

"  Conluus  Bonediotus,  or  blessed  Thistell,  so  worthily 
named  for  the  singular  vertue9  that  it  bnth.*  *  *  Howsoever 
it  bo  used  it  strengthoneth  all  tho  princi^all  partes  of  the 
bodio,  it  shnrpenetu  both  tho  wit  and  memory,  quickencth 
all  the  senses,  oomforteth  tho  atomacke,  procureth  appe- 
tite, and  hath  a  special  vertue  against  poLton,  and  pro- 
serveth  from  the  pestilence,  and  is  excellent  good  against 
any  kind  of  Fever  being  used  in  this  manner :  Take  a 
dn^mme  of  the  powder,  put  it  into  a  good  draught  of  ale 
or  wine,  worme  it  and  flrinke  it  a  qimrter  of  an  hour 
before  the  fit  doth  come,  then  goo  to  bed,  cover  you  well 
with  clothes,  and  procure  sweate,  which  by  the  force  of 
tho  herbc  will  easily  come  foortb,  and  so  continue  until 
the  fit  be  post :  or  else  you  may  take  the  distilled  water 
after  tho  same  maner.  By  this  meanes  you  may  recover 
in  a  short  time,  yea  if  it  were  a  peatilentiall  fever.  So  that 
this  romedie  he  used  before  twelve  houres  be  past  after  tho 
disease  felt.  For  which  notable  cfibcts  this  herb  may 
worthily  be  called  Bentdictug  or  Omnimortna,  that  is  a 
salvo  for  cverie  sore,  not  known  to  Fhysitians  of  old  time, 
but  lately  revealed  by  the  spociall  proridonce  of  Almightie 
God." — Tht  BavtH  (^  health,  iy  Thomat  Coffan,  Maiittr 
ttfArUs  and  BaeAtltr  of  Phyncke.     Loud.  ilo.  b.  1.  1S9S. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE  COMMENTS. 


ACT  V. 


(1)  Scene  I.— 

Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb.l 

In  some  curious  obserrations  attached  to  Pietro  Aretino's 
book  of  "The  Throe  Impostors,"  M.  De  la  Monnoie  rofora 
to  tile  practice  of  suspending  epitaphs  on  the  hearses  and 
monuments  of  important  personages,  as  being  common  in 
the  sixteenth  century.  "It  is  the  custom  with  Catholics," 
he  remarlu,  "  to  attach  to  some  pillar  or  other  place  near 
to  the  tombs  of  deceased  persons,  and  especialiy  such  as 
were  of  reputation,  papers  of  funeral  inscriptions.  These 
inscriptions  were,  in  fact,  as  they  always  ought  to  be,  to 
the  honour  of  Uie  departed  individual ;  but  as  Aretino 
bad  been  a  notorious  libertine,  it  is  quite  possible  that 
after  hit  interment  some  satirist  hung  the  oondcmnotory 
epitaph  preserred  by  MorSri,  on  the  door  of  St.  Luke  s 
ohurcD,  where  he  was  buried."  The  custom  was  still 
general  in  England  when  Shakespeare  lived ;  many  fine 
and  interesting  exainplos  of  it  existing  in  the  old  cathedral 
of  St.  Paul's,  and  other  churches  of  London,  down  to  the 
time  of  the  Great  Fire,  in  the  form  of  pensile-tables  of 
wood  and  metal,  painted  or  engraved  with  poetical  me- 
morials, suspended  against  the  columns  and  walls.*  Among 
tJhese  may  be  particularized  the  well-known  verses  on 
Queen  Elizabeth,  beginning : — 

"  Spalnes  Rod,  Ronies  Rulne»  Netherlands  Reliefe;" 
which  appear  to  have  been  very  generally  displayed  in  the 
churches  of  the  realm. 


*  See  Stow,  Wtf^er,  and  DugdaU. 


There  is  another  allusion  to  this  graceful  custom  in  the 
present  Comedy,  Act  IV.  So.  1 : — 

"  Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation ; 
.\nd.  on  your  familjr'f  old  monument. 
Hang  mournful  epitaph*." 

And  Iza.ik  Walton,  in  his  "  life  of  Dr.  Donne,"  supplies  a 
curious  illustration  of  it  under  the  date  of  1631.  "The 
next  day  after  his  burial  some  one  of  the  many  lovers  and 
admirer:)  of  his  virtue  and  learning,  writ  this  epitaph 
with  a  coal  on  the  wall  over  his  grave : — 

'  Reader  I  I  am  to  let  Thee  know 
Dtiim^g  Body  only  lies  below ; 
For,  could  ibit  Earth  hit  Snut  comprise. 
Earth  would  be  Richer  than  the  Skies  .'*" 


(2)  Scene  II. — /  ffite  thee  the  hueilert.]  This  is  an  ex- 
pression borrowed  from  Sword  and  Buckler  play,  and  often 
adopted  by  our  old  writers,  meaning,  I  yield  myself  vas- 
quisned.  Thus,  in  P.  Holland's  translation  of  "Fliny's 
Natural  History,"  B.  x.  Ch.  xxi. : — "It  gooth  against  his 
stomach  (the  cock's)  to  yeeld  the  ganUet  and  give  He 
bucUeri." 

Again,  in  Greene's  Second  Part  of  "  Coney-Catching," 
1692: — "At  this  his  master  laught,  and  wajs  gUd  for 
further  advantage,  to  yield  the  bucltert  to  his  prentice. " 

And  in  Chapman's  "  May- Day,"  1611 : — 

"  And  now  I  lay  Me  buchlert  at  youi  feet." 


ANCIENT  BALLAD  OF  "LIGHT  0"  LOVE,"  (soe  p.  720.) 
Frxm  Oie  original  blact-ltttgr  copy  in  CJW  Library  qf  Qkoboe  DanUL,  £b^ 


^  brrQ  proper  biitu  to  i^c  tuiu  of  ^ig^i'u  lobe 

LMre  L(-;Mle  /or*  LadUa  for  feore  of  j/ll  name : 
And  True  /oh  embrace  pe,  to  purehase  ifour  Jam*. 


By  force  I  am  stred  mjr  fancle  to  write, 
Ingratitude  wUleth  mer  not  tti  rdVahip  : 
Then  blanio  me  not  Ladies  nllhotiRh  I  indtte 
What  Itgbty  Io«  now  ainon|:»t  you  'loth  rotitne. 
Your  traccR  in  places,  in  outward  alluretnentA 
Doth  moove  iny  rndevour  tol>e  (he  moro  plnyne  : 
Your  tiicynp*  and  ticlngn  with  »undrle  pmcurementci 
To  publUh  your  lightie  love  doth  mec  cotutrayne. 

Deceitc  U  not  dalntie,  it  comv  at  eche  diih* 
Fraude  goe*  a  fisBh>ng  with  frendly  lookei, 
Throtigbe  frendship  is  Ki>oyIed  the  teely  poore  flsb, 
That  htwver  and  thover  upon  your  falte  hookea, 
Vitb  baight,  you  lay  waigtit,  to  catch  here  and  there, 
Whlche  causcth  poorc  fi*»he»  their  frccdome  to  lo»c: 
Then  loute  ye,  and  floute  ye,  wht-rby  doth  apperr. 
Your  llghUe  love  Lodics,  »tyll  cloaked  with  glose. 

With  Dtay  «o  chaite,  you  sceme  to  compare. 
When  HxLLEKi  you  bee,  and  haog  on  her  trayno  : 
Mec  iblnkes  faitbfuU  ThlBbics  bee  now  very  rare, 
Not  one  CLioPATmA,  I  dout)t  dotli  n^mnyne  : 
You  wincke,  and  you  twincke,  tyll  Cupid  have  caught. 
And  forceth  through  flames  your  Loveri  to  sue  : 
Ynur  lyiihtie  love  Ladici,  too  deere  they  have  bought, 
When  nothyng  wyll  nioove  you,  their  causes  to  rue. 

I  tpeake  not  for  spite,  ne  do  I  di^dayne, 
Your  beautie  fayre  Ladles,  in  any  respect : 
But  ones  Ingratitude  doth  mee  constrayne. 
A  chllde  hurt  with  fire,  the  same  to  neglect : 
For  proovjng  In  lovyng,  I  linde  by  good  triall, 
Wfa«>n  Deautle  had  brought  mee  unto  her  beclce  : 
She  staying*  not  waying.  but  made  a  deniall, 
And  shewyng  her  lightic  love,  gave  me  the  checke. 

Thus  fraude  for  frendship,  did  tod^e  in  herbrest, 

Sucbe  are  moil  women,  that  when  lliey  espie. 

Their  lovers  inflamed  with  «(ir(»we»  npprvsT. 

They  stande  then  with  Cupid  against  their  replie 

They  taunte,  and  they  vaunte,  they  smile  when  they  vew, 

How  Cupiil  had  caught  them  under  bis  trayne. 

But  wurncd,  discerned,  the  proofe  is  mo>t  true. 

That  lightia  luve  Ladies,  amongst  you  doth  rctgne. 

It  Hsemei  by  your  doyn^^es.  that  Creased  dolh  tcoole  ye, 

Penelopes  venues  are  cleane  out  of  thought : 

Mee  thinkes  by  your  constantnesse,  Heieyne  dolh  rule  ye, 

Whiche,  both  Greece  and  Troy,  tn  ruyne  hath  brought: 

No  doubt,  to  tell  out,  your  manyfoldc  driftes, 

Would  thew  you  as  constant,  as  is  the  Sea  sande: 

Tn  tnale  so  unjuvt,  that  all  is  but  sbiefle^. 

With  lightio  love  bearj'ng  your  lovers  in  handc. 

If  Anot't  were  lyvying  wliose  eyes  were  In  nomber, 
The  Peacookcs  plume  painted,  sls  Writers  replle. 
Yet  Women  by  wiles,  lull  sore  would  him  cuml>cr. 
For  nil  his  quicke  eyes,  (lieir  driftes  to  espic  : 
Surhe  feates,  with  ditceate^,  they  dayly  frequent, 
To  conquere  Mennes  minden.  their  humoura  tofeede, 
That  bouldly  I  may  geve  Arblttrement : 
Of  this  your  Ughtie  love.  Ladies  id  deede. 


Ye  men  that  ten  lubieet  to  Cnptd  hli  stroke. 
And  tberetn  seemeth  to  have  your  delight: 
Thinke  when  you  see  haight  t h ere s  hidden  a  hooko, 
Whiche  sure  wyll  have  you.  if  that  you  do  bight: 
Surhe  wiles,  and  suche  guUei,  by  women  are  wrought 
That  halfe  their  mtschiefes,  men  cannot  prevent, 
Wtien  they  are  moat  pleasaDl  unto  your  thought, 
Then  nothyng  but  lightie  love,  is  their  Intent. 

Consider  that  poyson  doth  lurke  often  lyme 

In  shape  of  sugre,  to  put  some  to  payne  : 

And  fayre  wordes  paynted,  as  Dames  can  desire. 

The  nide  Proverbe  sAlth  doth  make  BOtne  fooles  faine ; 

Be  wise  and  precipe,  take  warning  by  mee, 

Trust  not  the  Crocodile,  least  you  do  rue : 

To  women*  fairo  wordes,  do  never  agree ; 

For  all  Is  but  lightie  love,  thu  is  most  true. 

Akexes  sodaintle,  Example  may  bee, 

Who«e  lightie  love  caused  young  Irms  his  woe, 

His  true  love  was  tiyed  by  death,  as  you  see, 

Her  lightic  love  forced  the  knight  therunto: 

For  shame  then  refrayne  you  Ladies  therefore. 

The  Cloudes  they  doc  vanish,  and  light  doth  appeare : 

You  ran  not  dissemble,  nor  hide  It  no  more. 

Your  love  Is  but  lightie  love,  this  is  most  cleart. 

For  Troylun  tried  the  same  over  well, 

tn  lovyng  Uis  I>adie,  a<i  Fame  doth  reporte : 

And  likewise  Menamler,  as  Stories  doth  tell. 

Who  swam  the  salt  Scas.  to  his  love,  to  resorte  : 

So  true,  that  I  rue,  such  lovers  should  lose 

Their  Isbour  in  seekyng  their  Ladies  unktnde  : 

Whose  love,  ihel  did  proove,  as  the  Proverbe  nowe  goes 

Even  very  lightic  love,  lodgde  in  their  mlnde. 

1  touche  no  suche  Ladles,  as  true  love  imbrace, 
But  suche  as  to  lightie  love  dayty  applie : 
And  none  wyll  be  grieved,  in  this  klnde  of  case, 
Save  sucbe  as  are  minded,  true  love  to  denfc  : 
Yet  frendly  and  kindly,  I  shew  you  my  minde, 
Fayre  Ladies  I  wish  you,  to  use  it  no  more, 
But  say  what  you  lUt,  thus  1  have  deAnde. 
That  lightie  love  Ladies,  you  ought  to  abhore. 

To  trust  women*  wordes,  in  any  respect, 
The  danger  by  mee  right  vrell  it  Is  scene : 
And  Love  and  hit  Lawes,  who  would  not  neglect. 
The  tryall  whereof,  moste  peryllous  beene: 
Pretendyng,  the  endyug.  if  I  have  offended, 
1  crave  of  you  T<adies  an  Answerc  againe  : 
Amende,  and  whats  said,  shall  soone  be  amended. 
If  case  that  your  lightkt  love,  no  longer  do  rayne. 


Fmis.  By  t<eonard  Oybson.  Imprinted  at  Lovooir,  In  the 
upper  end  of  Fleet  lane,  by  Klchard  [hones:  and  are  to  be  sold* 
at  his  ihop  Joyning  to  the  South-West  Dore  of  Saint  Paulec 
Church. 
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CRITICAL  OPINIONS 


ox 


MUCH     ADO     ABOUT     NOTHING, 


"  The  main  plot  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing  is  the  same  with  the  story  of  Ariodante  and  Gtneura,  in 
Ariosto ;  the  secondary  drcumatances  and  development  are  no  doubt  very  different.  The  mode  in  which 
the  innocent  Hero  before  the  altar  at  the  moment  of  the  wedding,  and  in  the  presence  of  her  family 
and  many  witnesses,  is  put  to  shame  by  a  most  degrading  charge,  false  indeed,  yet  clothed  with  every 
appearance  of  truth,  is  a  grand  piece  of  theatrical  effect  in  the  true  and  justifiable  sense.  The 
impression  would  have  been  too  tragical  had  not  Shakspeare  carefully  softened  it,  in  order  to  prepare 
for  a  fortunate  catastrophe.  The  discovery  of  the  plot  against  Hero  has  been  already  partly  made, 
though  not  by  the  persons  interested ;  and  the  poet  has  contrived,  by  means  of  the  blundering 
simplicity  of  a  couple  of  constables  and  watchmen,  to  convert  the  arrest  aud  the  examination  of  tbe 
guilty  individuals  into  scenes  full  of  the  most  delightful  amusement.  There  is  also  a  second  piece  of 
theatrical  effect  not  inferior  to  tbe  first,  where  Claudio,  now  convinced  of  his  error,  and  in  obedience 
to  the  penance  laid  on  his  &ult,  thinking  to  give  his  hand  to  a  relation  of  his  injured  bride,  whom  he 
supposes  dead,  discovers,  on  her  unmasking,  Hero  herself.  The  extraordinary  success  of  this  play  in 
Shakspeare's  own  day,  and  even  since  in  England,  is,  however,  to  be  ascribed  more  particularly  to  the 
parts  of  Benedick  and  Beatrice,  two  humorsome  beings,  who  incessantly  attack  each  other  with  all 
the  resources  of  raillery.  Avowedly  rebels  to  love,  they  are  both  entangled  in  its  net  by  a  merry  plot 
of  their  friends  to  make  them  believe  that  each  is  the  object  of  the  secret  passion  of  the  other.  Some 
one  or  other,  not  over-stocked  with  penetration,  has  objected  to  the  same  artifice  being  twice  used  in 
entrapping  them ;  the  drollery,  however,  lies  in  the  very  symmetry  of  the  deception.  Their  friends 
attribute  the  whole  effect  to  their  own  device,  but  the  exclusive  direction  of  their  raillery  against  each 
other  is  in  itself  a  proof  of  a  growing  inclination.  Their  witty  vivacity  does  not  even  abandon  them 
in  the  avowal  of  love ;  and  their  behaviour  only  assumes  a  serious  appearance  for  the  purpose  of 
defending  the  slandered  Hero.  This  is  exceedingly  well  imagined ;  the  lovers  of  jesting  must  fix  a 
point  beyond  which  they  are  not  to  indulge  in  their  humour,  if  they  would  not  be  mistaken  for 
buffoons  by  trade."— Schleqel. 
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